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More than Okay by Hayley Swaldron
Sometimes I’m just sad. And not only because Harrison and I don’t have everything we wanted out of
life at this point. I’m sad because it’s not that weird to me. Let me explain. Many people I know
live what I call the “conventional” life. They get married, they excel in their careers, they have babies,
they build a three bedroom house and grow old and die in their 80s. But that’s not the world I’m living
in. Not anymore at least. No, these things are what make up my world…
- A friend of mine from college just passed away last week from a brain tumor. She left behind a
young husband, now a widower in his early twenties.
- My grandmother sets one plate on the table for each meal now instead of two. That really
breaks my heart. She’s totally alone.
- Several members of my family struggle with mental illnesses that can be just as debilitating as
physical ones.
- Another friend of mine has a disease no one can cure and lives in constant physical pain.
- My neighbor just asked my family and me to take care of her husband when she’s gone. She
got bad news this week that her cancer has spread and she doesn’t have much time.
- I know parents who lost their children years ago and still, they hurt more every day.
These things hurt, and I’m sad the hurt feels normal to me. And then there’s my beloved Harrison with
so much to offer the world yet he’s trapped in his own body. Every night after I put him in bed, I have
to find something to busy my mind so I don’t have to think about how much I miss his laugh or his
arms around me or our conversations. But tonight I just sat down and started thinking and writing.
Sometimes the hurt just spills out when I least expect it, and reality hits me in waves.
This is your life….boom. This is your life….crash.
Sometimes I wake up in the morning expecting to hear Harrison grinding his coffee beans or feel him
kiss me goodbye through my sleepy fog, but it all feels like a dream of a life we never had now. All
these things feel like more than I can take.
Five years ago, one of my friends was killed in a car accident. That was my first introduction to the
kind of hurt I feel now. I was angry with God because I couldn’t understand why He would let that
happen. How could He let that happen? I was mad and confused for a while, but then I began to
understand something both troubling and reassuring. Bad things just happen. Bad things happen, and
I’m not immune.
Because of sin and evil, the world is chaos. People get hurt, they get cancer, they lose their children,
they lose their lives. I believe God makes beautiful things out of the terrible, and I’m thankful for that,
but I also acknowledge the deep pain that I and others experience every day. It’s something that’s hard
to forget about during this time in my life. Bad things happen and people hurt deeply. (continued on back)
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His Name Is Wonderful ……………….. Tyler Goad, Song Leader
Welcome and prayer ……………………………………….. Virgil Hammontree
Hide Me, Rock of Ages
Be Thou My Vision
Each Step I Take
Lamb of God
Communion and Offering
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Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah
Children’s Offering for fresh water filters
Sermon – “Living in Sight of the End”

(Helping Hands International)

I Peter 4:7-11

Grace Greater Than Our Sin
Closing Reminders ……………………………………….Song Leader
Bind Us Together
Closing Prayer
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Francis Jenkins
Brad Oglesby
Jobee Thrasher

April 16
Greg Atkison
Tyler Goad
Allen Smith
Bill Goad

April 23
Clint Thrasher
John Atkison
Alan Powell
Jerry Henshaw

April 30
Jobee Thrasher
Mike Wilson
Brad Oglesby
Francis Jenkins

Alan Powell

Tyler/ Whitney
Gavin

John Atkison &
Zachary

Greg/ Brenda

Birthday’s and Anniversaries!

My Lord

Brenda Atkison – April 14th

I've always thought of leaving here
And of the Endless Day,
I've always known that You were near,

Prayer concerns
--- Shut-Ins --June Thrasher at Redbanks
Sue Hall (June Thrashers roommate)
Bobbi Doris Redbanks Rm #103
Clinton Jones, friend of Brenda’s
--- Our Sick --Macy King, student of Cathy Thrasher
Billie Wilson, treatable skin cancer
Vicki Smith, Allen’s wife, hip problems
Cheryl Williams, tumor releasing
Toxins; waiting to get in Mayo
Clinic, Freida’s sister-in-law
Geraldine Addison- at home
Bryan Wyatt, health problems, Jerry’s
friend.
Leslie Goad, Bill’s dad
Lynn Antwine – Mandy Duncan’s
friends dad – broke his hip
Jerry and Marie are both sick

This week we are
collecting pop tarts for
the Henderson County
High School backpacks.
Please contribute if possible.

To chase my fears away;
I've never doubted that You care
For such a wretch like me;
With your help, Lord, I'll gladly bear
My Cross till I'm set free.
My faith is firmly in Your Word: My
strength, my lamp,, my light;
At Your feet humbly bow I, Lord,
O banish now the night;
Give me the faith I need to live
As You would have me do;
Help me to nurture and forgive
And be a friend that's true!
There is no lord like You, my Lord,
Nor hope like Heav'n Above;
There is no Roadmap like Your Word,

Nor love, Lord, like Your Love!
I thank You for all You have done
To set my spirit free,
I long now for that Heavenly Home
That You've prepared for me!
By H. L. Gradowith
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…..(Continued)…. I started wondering what it would be like if God answered all the world’s prayers
the way people wanted Him to. Isn’t that what we expect of Him sometimes? Heal this cancer, save
this baby, don’t let this mother of three children die. But you know what I discovered? If God answered
our prayers the way we wanted every time, life would be a lot like Heaven.
If God never let a bad thing happen to anyone, maybe we wouldn’t value the opportunity of eternal life
in a place where there is no sorrow, evil or chaos as much as we do. So now when I pray, a prayer for
Harrison and me is not sufficient. It wouldn’t satisfy me enough to have our life back to normal
because that doesn’t fix the bigger problem. No, my prayer should be “Lord, come back soon. I’m
ready for restoration for all. I’m ready for love and light and abundant life with you and with my
cherished friends and loved ones.” I don’t just want the life the world can offer me. I want it all. I want
Heaven. I want freedom. I want to see my friends again and meet my grandmother for the first time. I
want all the people in pain to feel it no more. I want to watch Harrison dance. I want to see God and
thank Him face to face for all the things He’s given me. I want to experience the love and joy we’ll all
share.
And as excited as I am to look forward, I have to remember to stay present. I firmly believe that if you
have breath in your lungs, God has a special plan for your life, and I’m one of those people still
breathing. Harrison is, too. Our life is purposeful, and we’ve got to do our jobs. Even though we
struggle and want to give up sometimes, we have to run, with perseverance, the race marked out for us
(Hebrews 12:1). We have to keep going. We were given THIS life, and now we’ve got to do our best
with it. God will take care of the rest, and I believe it will be part of a beautiful plan. And one day we’ll
hopefully get to see the fruit of that plan and find joy in knowing we never suffered in vain. As for
now, we will keep at it. We will count our blessings and we will see God work in our lives. And when
the going gets tough, we’ll help comfort others the way the Lord comforts us, by pointing them to
Christ and to the beautiful life God has offered us all. We’ll remind them there’s more than this, and
that we have renewed life, light and love through Jesus both now and forever. We are going to be okay,
y’all. We are going to be MORE than okay.
Submitted by Cathy Thrasher

