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The purpose of University Baptist Church is, through guidance of the Holy Spirit, to assemble and worship God, to 

love and encourage one another, to proclaim the gospel of Christ, to minister to all people, and to live in peace. 

 

In a world where difficult issues remain, University Baptist Church continues its commitment to be a church where 

“there is neither Jew nor Greek, slave nor free, male or female, for (we) are all one in Christ Jesus.” (Galatians 3:28) 

 

 

(The following piece was inspired by the word of God through Stephen Powers and written by a fellow brother in Christ. Stephen 

Powers has suffered two strokes and currently has a bleeding aneurysm in his brain.) 

 

2 Corinthians 12: 7-10; “And because of the surpassing greatness of the revelations, for this reason, to keep me 

from exalting myself, there was given me a thorn in the flesh, a messenger of Satan to buffet me – to keep me 

from exalting myself! Concerning this I”… 

 

This is something I can personally relate to, as I’m sure many of us can to some extent. For me it was the two 

massive strokes several years ago, and the deeply embedded bleeding brain aneurysm present in my brain to-

day –which the doctors and specialists can do nothing about. Daily I deal with physical pain, not to mention 

the fear that the aneurysm may pop. I’m sure you are wondering how on earth I am not only able to deal with 

this, but how I’m still alive. I will be the first one to tell you I’m not supposed to be here. It is only by the 

grace of God that I’m alive. Which is why I made a promise to God that I would seek His face in prayer every-

day!  

 

When I first began praying to  God, full healing was at the top of my list. But as I continued to seek him, con-

tinued to rest in his grace, I learned that His grace  is sufficient. Does this mean I don’t still want to be healed? 

Of course not.  Does it mean I don’t still have pain every day? No. But it does mean that in spite of these 

things, I am content. I am still able to count it all joy! I know now that his strength is made perfect in weakness 

and I’m thankful that I  am proof of that truth. It is my constant prayer that the grace of God seen through me 

is a source of encouragement to everyone. May you seek His face today.  

 

In Jesus Christ name we pray. Amen and Amen. 

 

Brother in Christ, 

Stephen Elliot 

D. P. C. 



 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 



Dear Mother.....You Are Appreciated! 

 

Deut. 5:16.   Honor ...thy mother, as the Lord thy God hath commanded thee; that thy days may be prolonged, 

and that it may go well with thee, in the land which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

 

One day I was playing basketball at Crestview Apartments in Flora, MS, and it was a beautiful summer-

day.  During one of our water breaks, I heard someone calling my name and realized it was my high school 

classmate, Christopher Lewis.  I hadn't seen him for a while, but I remembered him quite well.  He told me he 

had been in the hospital with a cast on, and he wanted me to know he was very grateful for my mother. She 

worked as a nurse at the University Medical Center. He told me she always checked on him and made sure he 

stayed comfortable. A lot of people would constantly tell me how wonderful of a person my mother is. 

I once heard someone say that everything you touch touches you.  When my mother was carrying me in her 

womb, she was holding God's hand and he was holding mine. She has always been a God-fearing woman and I 

am very thankful. She has been a blessing to me. For nine months she carried me. To this day she continues to 

carry me with her unconditional love and undying devotion as a mother. I know that I haven’t always been the 

best son that I could be or even close. Sometimes I wonder if I’m even worthy of her love. I want every son 

and daughter to appreciate their mother this Mother’s Day 2017—and everyday. I had a few opportunities to 

hug my mother while at a court hearing in 2016, and I dreaded not doing that more often while I’m in this 

world. They say you never miss your water until your well runs dry. That is true. I love you Mom and I pray 

that Almighty God has His hands on you. I pray that He continues to shine His light through you. Happy 

Mother’s Day to all the mothers of the world and God bless you always! 

 

       Dear Mom...You Are Appreciated 

 

 For nine months, I lives as a precious heartbeat 

 inside of you 

When Almighty God held your hand, He gently 

 held mine too 

And then I came into this world just 

 kicking and screaming 

You comforted and nurtured me all the  

 while beaming— 

With a smile of pure joy that could light up  

 the Heavenly skies 

I saw his glorious tears in each tear that 

 fell from your eyes 

I know that I caused you pain and for 

 that I still grieve 

But I’m grateful for the lessons learned and 

 His Word I now heed— 

To honor and respect all mothers (women) so 

 very precious and dear 

Not just on Mother’s day but throughout 

 each day of the year. 

I thank you all and to you this very  

 poem is dedicated. 

I love you mom and you are always  

 appreciated 

 

-Justin Underwood 

 


