Bedford Presbyterian Church
105 West Main Street, Bedford, Virginia
From 1844 to 2021 (177 Years)

Week of August 29th
We will continue sending out this combination of the newsletter and bulletin to keep you
up to date on announcements, prayers, needs and scheduled activities for those that are
uncomfortable to attend service yet.
Included will be the usual newsletter information along with prayers, scripture and a sermon.
We hope that you can utilize this format to keep up to date while being away from actual services,
meetings, activities and watching the online sermon.

A Biblically Guided Christian Community,
Loving God, Loving Others,
Serving the World & Growing Disciples

The Approach to God
One: The peace of Christ be with you
All: And Also with you
Prelude

“In Heavenly Love Abiding”

Bill & Christy

Welcome and Announcements
 Offering Plates currently are not being passed. They are located at the front and rear of the
sanctuary along with 5 ¢ a meal offering baskets. You can place your offering in as you
enter or leave the church.
 Prayer time meets in the Anna Latimer room following service.
 Sign-up sheets for those that would like to help welcome visitors at Centerfest, are on the
tables at the front and rear of the sanctuary.
 The Churchmen Concert is this Saturday, September 4th. Please invite your friends and
family to come and enjoy Bluegrass Gospel.
 Next Sunday is Aloha Sunday, so make sure to wear your Hawaiian shirt. We will also be
having a potluck following service with an ice cream social.
 For other announcements, be sure to read this version of the weekly bulletin.
Call to Worship
We gather here for the light of God’s glory to shine in our hearts.
We gather here to experience the presence of Christ.
We gather here so that the Spirit may renew the image of God within us.
We gather here in hope and expectation, in confidence and joy.
Let us worship God.
Hymn of Praise

“Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee”

Hymn 59

Prayer of Confession:
God, teach us how to love as You have loved us. Teach us to love the unloved and the
unlovable. Teach us to see others as You see them; teach us to see ourselves in the light of
Your forgiving, forbearing love. And then: having been so taught, help us then to be practitioners
of Your peculiar way of doing things. Whose name is love and whose recipients are the very
ones we might never have considered worthy or ready or in need. For that is how You loved us
first. In Jesus Christ. Amen.
*Assurance of Pardon
One: Friends, believe the good news of the gospel.
All: In Jesus Christ we are forgiven! Through Jesus Christ
we have been born again to new life.
*Gloria

“Glory to the Father”

Bill Rutledge

Proclaiming the Word of God
Time for all God’s Children
Scripture
Solo
Sermon

Matthew 5: 13
“Hold On to Me”

Maggie DeWitt

The Salt of the World

Bill was sitting at his desk one day when the business manager walked by, stopped for just a
moment and then said, “Bill, it pains me to say this, but you’re just not worth your salt.” Bill didn’t
understand what the comment meant, but he knew it wasn’t good. Later that night he googled
the words on his computer and this is what he discovered, “In the ancient world salt was a
precious commodity. It was used as a standard of measurement for currency and was sometimes
actually used as payment for services rendered. The Latin word for salt is ‘sal,’ and it has been
incorporated into the English word ‘salary.’ A person ‘who is not worth his salt’ is therefore a
person who is not worthy of what he is being paid.”
Bill was devastated. He realized that he was in danger of being issued one of those
infamous pink sheets and he made a decision right then and there to do everything he could to
improve his performance at work. He needed that job and he didn’t want to lose it. He also
remembered that his pastor had spoken on the subject of salt several weeks earlier during a
Sunday morning service. He didn’t remember what his pastor had said, but decided it might be a
good time to seek out his advice and counsel, especially if salt had anything to do with the way he
was supposed to live out his life.
Bill made an appointment and met with the pastor several days later. After a few words of
introduction, Bill told him about the business manager’s remarks and how he had resolved to be a
better employee. Then he said, “Several weeks ago you preached a sermon on salt as best I can
remember. I don’t know how that message might apply to me, but the manager’s comment really
shook me up. I want to be a better person, a better Christian, but I don’t have a clue as to how
salt might be a part of it. Can you help me?” “Yes, I think I can,” the minister replied, “and if you
have a few moments, Bill, I’ll take you on a journey back through time to a hillside in Galilee where
Jesus uttered these words during His Sermon on the Mount. He said, ‘You are the salt of the
earth. But if the salt has lost is savor, its saltiness, how can it be made salty again? It is no longer
good for anything, except to be thrown out and trodden under the foot of men.’”
Now for just a few moments, let’s take a look at what the pastor said to Bill and see if any
of his comments might apply to you and me. Let’s listen in as the conversation continues.
“You see, Bill,” the pastor said, “In Jesus’ day and time salt, was precious. It was quite
expensive and difficult to obtain. In fact, in that part of the world, most of the salt came from the
area around the Dead Sea. Remember the story of Lot’s wife and how she turned into a pillar of
salt as she, her husband and their children, fled from Sodom and Gomorrah. People would gather
the salt along the shoreline, put it in bags and sell it in the market places. However, those buying
the salt had to be careful. Sometimes unscrupulous merchants would mix it with other substances
that looked like salt, but didn’t taste like salt. That kind of salt was worthless because it was filled
with all kinds of impurities. There was no way to separate these impurities from the pure salt.

The best thing you could do was to throw the salt out on the roadway. If nothing else, it might at
lest retard the growth of a few weeds.”
“But what does that have to do with me?” Bill asked. “Well,” the pastor replied, “Jesus
knew some things about salt, in fact, most of the people listening to Jesus, knew some things
about salt that we tend to forget.” “Like what?” Bill asked. “Well, for starters,” the pastor said,
“salt has a unique two fold purpose. It seasons and it preserves. What would food taste like
without salt?” “It would be pretty bland,” Bill answered, “like the time I was in the hospital. They
wouldn’t let me put any salt on my food and it was just plain awful.” “Yes,” said the pastor, “food
without salt loses it savor. It doesn’t taste very good and the same is true for us as Christians. We
need to be the kind of people that add a little zest to life. Remember Jerry Clower? He was a
Christian comedian, maybe a little before your time, but perhaps you’ve heard of him. He could
really make people laugh and he did it in a way that was never demeaning or vulgar. I remember
one of his stories in particular. He and several of his neighbors were out one night hunting
raccoons. They treed one and John, one of those neighbors, climbed up that tree to knock the
raccoon down. What they did not know was that they had treed a lynx, not a raccoon. As you can
imagine, the lynx didn’t enjoy the sudden arrival of some unwelcomed company. A great deal of
noise and commotion began to arise from up in the branches of the tree. In fact, the whole tree
was shaking. After a few moments John hollered down, ‘Shoot up here, quick!’ ‘I can’t do that,’
Jerry said, ‘I might hit you.’ ‘Never mind,’ said John, ‘Go ahead and shoot, one of us has got to
have some relief.’”
“Well, not all of us can be comedians, but we can all be pleasant and cheerful, even when
life becomes a bit difficult at home or on the job. Sometimes God’s people need to lighten up.
We can become so serious about everything that we’re just unpleasant to be around, always
fussing and complaining. Instead of being the salt that makes life more exciting and winsome, we
become like a bitter ingredient that makes it sour and distasteful.” “Yeh, you’re right,” Bill said.
“I’m afraid that my attitude on the job has not been good. In fact, I’ve begun to notice that people
tend to avoid me. They don’t want to hear me talking about how bad things are, even though at
times they can be. So there’s some room for improvement, and I’ll try to work on being a happier
more cheerful kind of person. But didn’t you say that salt serves a two-fold purpose?” “That’s
right and here it is” the pastor continued. Salt not only seasons, it also preserves.” “Oh,” I didn’t
know that?” Bill said. “Tell me more.”
“Have you ever eaten a slice of Smithfield ham? Have you ever seen one in a grocery store?
It’s not refrigerated or frozen. It’s just sitting out at room temperature because it’s been
preserved by salt. In fact, when you ate that piece of Smithfield ham didn’t it taste salty? Before
there were canned or frozen foods, the only way to preserve food, especially meats, was to soak
them in salty brine. That and drying, usually over a smokey fire, were the only two ways to keep
things from spoiling. The people in Jesus’ day knew that and that’s why they knew what He meant
when He said they were to be the salt of the earth. Their task was to make life better by
preserving it from ruin.”
“And that’s what they did. When the Roman Empire collapsed, it was the church that saved
the remnants of Western Civilization. Throughout the centuries that followed it was Christians
who time and again preserved the societies in which they lived. They opened hospitals, started

orphanages, and here in America championed a public school system that became the envy of the
world, a school system based upon the moral and ethical teachings of the Bible. In fact, many of
the charitable organizations we still cherish, were started by Christians. One of them is the Red
Cross. In 1859 a Swiss businessman, Jean-Henri Dunant, while traveling through Italy came upon a
horrific scene. Thousands of soldiers lay wounded and dying on a war weary battlefield. Shocked
by what he saw and by the lack of any medical care being provided, this young man, a devout
Reformed Calvinistic Christian, took matters into his own hands. He organized local villagers to
provide first aid and later wrote a book about what he had experienced, sending it at his own
expense to interested individuals all across Europe. An organization gradually came into existence
and out of it grew what we now recognize as the International Red Cross, universally known by its
red cross emblazoned on a field of white.
“Like Jean-Henri and so many thousands of others,” the pastor declared, “we need to be
the salt of preservation in our own day and time. Just look around at what’s happening. Our
nation is coming apart. We’re beginning to rot. Decay has set in and it’s impacting almost every
area of our lives. People don’t want to work anymore. Our moral standards have declined
precipitously. Our schools are no longer academically proficient. When you look at America today,
it’s a far cry from what it used to be. So we’ve got to speak up and get involved. We’ve got to do
the work of being salt, a preservative that keeps our society from becoming utterly spoiled. I
remember what Paul said to the Christians living in Colossi, ‘Let your conversation be always full of
grace, seasoned with salt, so that you will know how to answer everyone’ (Colossians 4:6). So, Bill,
add a bit of zest to your conversations and become involved in the kinds of things that make our
world a better place in which to live, especially those kinds of things that truly embrace the
Christian way of life. Fulfill the unique purpose of salt, zestiness and preservation.
“But,” Bill replied, “there is so much going on that needs to be corrected. How can just one
person, like myself, expect to have any kind of impact on the world around me?” “That’s a good
question, and thankfully one that can be answered,” the pastor said. “For you see, Bill, salt has a
unique strategy. It’s called penetration. We are to do the same kind of thing that salt does. Only
a little bit of salt can dramatically change that which it penetrates. For example, you don’t have to
cover a steak with salt to make it taste better. Only a few shakes are needed to make a real
difference, and the same is true for the world of humanity. I remember a story about a Christian
monk who single handily changed the pagan culture in which he lived. His name was Telemachus.
Visiting Rome, he went to the Coliseum and witnessed what was taking place. Seeing the
gladiators killing one another, he jumped down into the arena, stood between two of the
combatants and pleaded with them to stop fighting with one another. Angered by this disruption,
the crowds started stoning Telemachus and one of the gladiators may have stabbed him to death.
Nevertheless, he did not die in vain. The Roman emperor, Honorius, was so impressed by his
martyrdom that he banned the gladiatorial contests and they came to an end.”
“Hopefully, most if not all of us will never have to face martyrdom, but we may have to face
a bit of hostility. We’ve all heard the saying, ‘It hurts like rubbing salt in an open wound.’ People
may not like it when we penetrate their lives with the salt of Christianity. But as we all know, salt
does have a curative quality, and it really does penetrate that to which it is introduced. Take for
example, these words from the Apostle Paul. Writing to the Christians in Philippi he said, ‘All the
saints send you greetings, especially those who belong to Caesar’s household’ (Philippians 4:22).

In other words, the message of Christ had been able to penetrate all the way into the very palace
of the emperor. Never forget, even though you are a single individual, that you can have a
significant impact for the cause of Christ. So get involved. Find a place of service and penetrate
the world around you with the saltiness of the Gospel.”
“Ok,” Bill said. “I can do that. But didn’t Jesus say something about salt being thrown out
as useless, trodden under the feet of men?” “Yes he did,” the pastor replied, “and that’s the last
thing I want to share with you. In James’ letter to Jewish Christians, he said, ‘Religion that God our
Father accepts as pure and faultless is this: to look after orphans and widows in their distress and
to keep oneself from being polluted by the world’ (James 1:27). In other words we need to be the
real deal, not a mixture of godliness and worldliness. Mahatma Gandhi, the famous leader who
was very instrumental in helping India to gain independence, once said, ‘I like your Christ. I do not
like your Christians. Your Christians are so unlike Christ.’ Unfortunately, he was correct. Survey
after survey has indicated that there is little difference in the life styles between Christians and
non-Christians.”
“So Bill, let me ask you a few questions. Do you ever visit a pornographic site on the
internet? Have you ever been tempted to cheat someone, or take something that doesn’t belong
to you? How’s your speech? Do any of those four letter words slip into your vocabulary now and
then? Simply put, does your life reflect the life of Christ or is it more like those who claim no
allegiance to the Lord?” Bill hung his head and admitted, “I’m afraid you’ve got me there.
Compared with the people around me, especially those in the office who are living a very secular
way of life, there’s very little, if any difference.”
“Well the pastor continued,” that’s the problem and not yours alone. People reject
Christianity because of the poor example set by other Christians. Too often we become like salt
that has been adulterated with foreign, unsavory ingredients. When we lose our purity, we are
good for nothing. In fact, we are worse than good for nothing. Over and over again, I’ve seen
even Christian leaders fall from grace because of sinful behavior. They lose their calling, their
reputation, sometimes even their families. No one respects them anymore. Just like Jesus said, it
is as if they had been thrown out onto the roadway of life, ground under by the relentless march
of an ongoing humanity.”
“I sure don’t want to go there,” Bill exclaimed! “That’s why,” the pastor concluded,
“both you and I need to take seriously what Peter said, ‘As obedient children, do not conform to
the evil desires you had when you lived in ignorance. But just as He who called you is holy, so be
holy in all you do; for it is written: ‘Be holy, because I am holy’ (1 Peter 14-15). Or to put it
another way, our lives need to be separate and distinct from the ways of the world. We need to
be pure, unadulterated salt.”
“Thanks, pastor. You’ve given me a lot to think about and a lot to do. But I’m not sure I’m
up to the challenge,” Bill admitted. “None of us are,” the pastor explained. “However, with God’s
help and a little love in our hearts, we can make a difference. We can become the salt of the
earth. Remember the well-known Christmas movie, It’s a Wonderful Life? Near the end George
Bailey, the leading character in the movie, makes a terrible discovery. A substantial sum of money
is missing and to make matters worse a banking examiner has just arrived to check the books.
Over the years George has poured out his life in loving devotion to the community of Bedford

Falls. Now everything seems to be lost, including his reputation and his livelihood. In total
despair George cries out, ‘I wish I had never been born.’ That’s when Clarence, the angel who
wants to earn his wings, comes to the rescue. He takes George on a journey, showing him what
Bedford Falls would have become without his influence. It’s not a pretty picture. George is
confronted with the realization that like pure, savory salt, little by little, day by day, he had
penetrated and preserved an entire community.”
After a few closing comments, a time of prayer and a handshake, Bill departed. Sitting at
his desk, the pastor reflected on what they had talked about. Then thinking about all of the folks
that attended his church each Sunday, he said to himself almost as a prayer, “Wouldn’t it truly be
a wonderful life if each and every Christian could become like the salt of the earth, a pure,
favorable, preserving presence, penetrating a world that so desperately needs to experience its
impact. Yes, indeed, that would be a wonderful life.”
Response to the Word of God
“Lord, Be Glorified”

Hymn

Hymn 465

Affirmation of Faith
Matthew 5: 13-16
You are the salt of the earth; but if salt has lost its taste, how can its saltiness be restored? It is
no longer good for anything, but is thrown out and trampled underfoot. You are the light of the
world. A city built on a hill cannot be hidden. No one after lighting a lamp puts it under the bushel
basket, but on the lampstand, and it gives light to all in the house. In the same way, let your light
shine before others, so that they may see your good works and give glory to your Father in
heaven.
Doxology

“Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow”

Hymn 44

Sharing of Joys and Concerns
Prayer of Thanksgiving
Gracious God, we affirm it is Your nature to give and to love and we know You have created us in
Your image, so any generosity we have generated is simply because of You. Receive our gifts
and multiply their value for the sake of Your mission of redeeming Your world. Bring us together
with a common commitment to respond to Your goodness with lives of service to others in Your
name. Help us to be a blessing in Your world. Hear us now for Jesus’ sake, whose giving knew no
bounds. Amen.
Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy Name, Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, on
earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our debts, as we forgive
our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom,
and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.
Closing Hymn

“Renew Your Church”

Hymn 462

The Sending Forth
Benediction (Ephesians 3:20)
Now to Him who is able to do immeasurably more than all we ask or imagine, according to his
power that is at work within us, to him be the glory in the Church and in Christ Jesus throughout
all generations, for ever and ever! Amen.
Postlude

“Lift Up Your Heads”

MacDonald

Joys- August 29th
Joy- Betty Goodman welcomes her 16th great grandchild
Joy- James Fleming- for friends visiting and joining them in church
Joy- John Blair- thanks for prayers, Capital Campaign paid for painting of church. Praise God for
the generous giving of the congregation.
Concerns- August 29th
Avery: Tinkie, in special care at Elks Home
Barnes: Kim Hedrick- (friend) cancer
Joey Hedrick- (Kim’s husband) cancer
Benton: Linda Crawford- (friend) brain cancer, chemo
Roger- (friend) in rehab
Roger Harris- (friend) recovering
Kim- sister’s neighbor- thyroid cancer
Blair: Tonya Blair’s friend (Shelly Longnecker) recurring cancer
John- 2 discs in back are out of alignment, taking PT
Boone: Judy Jockets- (sister’s friend) lung cancer
Jim Cutler- (LHS teacher) stage 4 lung cancer
Dennis Sulka- terminal pancreatic cancer
Roy Graber- (Sammy’s cousin) intestinal surgery
Garland Craun- non-Hodgkin’s lymphoma
Linda Bartz- (sister) leg issues
Tammie Welge- (friend) pacemaker and fibrillator put in
Casdorph: (friend) Franklin, wife Linda, cancer
Compter: two brothers- unbelievers
Prayers for friends to come to the Lord
Bob- (friend) Parkinson’s
Michael Compter- (brother) heart failure
Steve & Mary- (friends) Mary caring for sister, Steve disabilities
Mary Deckard- (friend) her sister, Janice, passed away
Cram: Winslow’s-(friends of Sally) family & medical problems
Janice Campbell-(friend) under hospice care
Ryan- (grandson) searching for faith
Nancy Holmes- (friend) stage 4 ovarian cancer, chemo, surgery
Gayle Mauser- health issues
Roy- heart issues
DeHart: Dick Hatch- fell and broke hip
Tom Gilliam- recovering from surgery, doing well
Eagler: Janet, in Bedford Nursing Home
Fleming: family dealing with addiction and self-esteem
Their children- having difficulties
Foster: Joyce Abbott- (former member) cancer, not doing well
Tom- suffering from sinus infection
Goodman: Charles- health issues, heart monitor, dialysis
Randall Sales-(SRHS coach) cancer
Mike Virts- (nephew) cancer, surgery
Harris: Judy- not doing well, doing PT
Heinrich: Steven - (grandson) autoimmune disorder
Barbara Lore- (Helen’s sister) heart problems

Hopkins: Mark- colon cancer, chemo
Kuhn- Kibbey: Nancy Milton- (friend) cancer, Alzheimer’s
Jeff Milton- back surgery, aneurysm
Dot- idiopathic pulmonary fibrosis, wet macular degeneration
Grandson- alcoholism
Dan Withers- (friend) inoperative cancer
Mauser: Joyce Reese- (friend) health problems
Steven-(son’s boss) going blind
Barbara-(Al’s sister-in-law) intense headaches
McGuire: Catherine- struggling from knee surgery
Morris: all law enforcement, firefighters and all other first responders
Forensic scientists who deal with crime
Doris Jean Coble- (cousin) in nursing home
Nichols: JC (Nephew’s son) mitochondrial disease
Parker: Prayers for our nation and world
Saunders: (Ronnie) Colin Bridges- (grandson)
Scott- (son-in-law) doing well
Scheurer: Jim Hedrick- (friend) cancer
Bob Lindell-(friend) prostate cancer
Sonny (son) colon cancer, taking radiation and chemo
Smith: Dorothy Smith- (John’s mother) prays she comes to the Lord
Stetson: Clay Ramsey- thyroid cancer
Katy Dubinski-(daughter) friend Michelle, depression
Kaleb- (grandson) pneumonia, possible feeding tube
Stevens: Jackie Landis- heart problems
Duncan Elliston- (fireman)
Bill Gray- loss of leg, cancer
Jessica Canfield- (friend) struggling after surgery
Toney: Cal Rice- (former pastor) bone cancer, refused treatment
Mike Stafford- (neighbor) stroke
Van Dyke: Donna Mannel (friend) MS
Eleanor- (Nancy’s mom) stable, in nursing home, pray for salvation
Thomas Blythe- (friend) in ICU taking treatments
Marilyn Bressett- (friend) son-in-law, Brett, passed away, prayers for wife and son

Prayers for our nation and our President
Prayers for those dealing with loneliness
Prayers for healing the divisive spirit among our leaders/nation
Prayers for an end of the coronavirus and for those infected
Prayers to speak and listen to those who are different
Prayer for Afghanistan citizens and Christians there and for Haiti

MARK YOUR CALENDARS!
Here are some of the upcoming activities planned for BPC;
September 5th- Aloha Sunday/ Potluck & Ice Cream Social
September 18th- Centerfest
December 12th – Abendmusik

ANNOUNCEMENTS
Thank you for continuing to send in your contributions and pledges.
You can mail your pledge or contribution, or you can drop by the office,
Mon-Thurs between 8 am -4 pm.
Activities for week of August 29th
Sunday: 10 am Worship with Rev. Philip Parker
Prayer Time following service
Monday: Quilters, 6 pm
Saturday: The Churchmen, 7:30 pm
Sunday: September 5th
10 am Worship
Communion
Aloha Sunday, potluck and ice cream social
Prayer Time following service
September Birthdays
Bill Yodis- 2
James Harris- 12
Sandy Scheurer -12
Deanna Rutledge -16
Dick Kibbey - 17
Christine Riley - 18
Harold Neal -19
Barbara Saunders- 20
Dick Diddams- 21
Sydney Dills -24
Ron Morris -24
Morgann Dills- 25
Jay Barnes – 29
September Anniversaries
Jay & Eunice Barnes - 11
Gerald & Tammy DeWitt – 19

CARE TO SHARE A PRAYER with a neighbor?
Bedford Presbyterian will have a “Prayer Table” set up at the Farmer’s Market
offering conversation and prayers to all who walk up. We also need two
others to join her each week just to share conversation and pray with
anyone who stops by our table.
Contact Barbara Nichols for more information: 714-822-0216.
September 4th - 7pm at the Churchmen concert
September 18th- during Centerfest

Roanoke Holiday Pops Is Back!!!!!
We have been able to reserve three tables for the Roanoke Holiday Pops
Concert that will be on Friday, December 3rd, 7:30 at the Salem Civic Center.
The tickets are $49.00 each. For those who have never attended, it is a great
way to kick off the Christmas season. With tables that are on the Civic Centers
main floor we are able to bring appetizers to share and that is a big part of the
fun and fellowship. Please call Judy Blair to reserve a seat or if you have any
questions. 540-587-9416

Aloha Sunday
September 5th!!
Remember to wear your Hawaiian Shirt and
then stay for a potluck luncheon and Ice
Cream Social.
Bring your favorite dish to share and join us to
celebrate!!

SHARE THIS WITH A FRIEND!

IN CASE OF RAIN, THE CONCERT WILL BE HELD IN THE SANCTUARY

