
 

 

 

 

 

 
Clarksburg Community Church     

        Chimes 

P.O. Box 36 

Clarksburg, CA  95612  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

HIMES  

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Non-Profit 

Bulk Mailing 

Clarksburg, CA 

95612 

Permit #1 

Third Class 

 

CHIMES 

NEWSLETTER 

A Monthly 

Publication for 

Members & 

Friends  

of the 

Clarksburg 

Community 

Church  
 

 

June 2016 

 
 

 

 

15 Now if the foot should say, “Because I 

am not a hand, I do not belong to the 

body,” it would not for that reason stop 

being part of the body. 16 And if the ear 

should say, “Because I am not an eye, I 

do not belong to the body,” it would not 

for that reason stop being part of the 

body. 17 If the whole body were an eye, 

where would the sense of hearing be? If 

the whole body were an ear, where 

would the sense of smell be? 18 But in 

fact God has placed the parts in the 

body, every one of them, just as he 

wanted them to be. 19 If they were all one 

part, where would the body be? 20 As it 

is, there are many parts, but one 

body.21 The eye cannot say to the hand, 

“I don’t need you!” And the head cannot 

say to the feet, “I don’t need you!” 22 On 

the contrary, those parts of the body that 

seem to be weaker are indispensable, 
23 and the parts that we think are less 

honorable we treat with special honor. 

And the parts that are unpresentable are 

treated with special modesty, 24 while 

our presentable parts need no special 

treatment. But God has put the body to-

gether, giving greater honor to the parts 

that lacked it, 25 so that there should be 

no division in the body, but that its parts 

should have equal concern for each 

other. 26 If one part suffers, every part 

suffers with it; if one part is honored, 

every part rejoices with it.27 Now you are 

the body of Christ, and each one of you 

is a part of it 

1 Corinthians 12.12-27 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 FROM THE PASTOR 

          One of the really pleasant 

memories of my childhood is times 

of hanging out with family and 

friends, and it is something I still 

look forward to every summer.  I 

enjoy the annual church picnic and 

summer refreshments after services 

because they are times to hang out 

with each other, and I invite you to 

come and enjoy, too.  Perhaps you 

could take a few moments some 

weekday morning and stop by my 

office to hang out for awhile  

(I am usually in my office Tuesday-

Friday mornings). Because we 

often live too busy lives, I also 

encourage        you to take some 

time just to hang out with your 

children, your spouse, parents, 

neighbors or maybe meet some 

strangers, because at the heart and 

soul of life is relationship.  You can 

also hang out with God, through 

prayer or worship, taking a walk or 

watching a sunset, or many other 

ways.  I think when God instituted 

the Sabbath, he simply had in mind 

hanging out with us, his children.   

                                                                                                         

Pastor Dennis       

 

Worship in June  

Service Begins at 10:00 a.m. 

 

June 

5 

Family 

Sunday 

Church Picnic 

 

 

June 

12 

“Body of 

Christ” 

1 Corinthians 

12.12-27 

Annual 

Meeting/ 

Annual 

Reports/ 

communion 

June

19 

“Temple of the 

Holy Spirit” 1 

Corinthians 

3.6-17 

 

June 

26 

 

Guest Pastor  

 

 

Editor’s Note: 

The CHIMES will be on hiatus 

July and August. Be sure to 

send your vacation stories to 

djrunningonemty@gmail.com 

by August 20! 

Have a great Summer! 
 

 

Save the date for the 28th 

annual Wines of 

Clarksburg and Art Auction 

fundraiser on 

Sunday, September 18th, 

from 1-5pm at the beautiful 

Heringer Ranch, located 

at 37375 Netherlands Road. 

This special event supports 

the operation and programs 

of the Clarksburg Branch 

Library, and promises to be 

an elegant afternoon of 

great food, wines, and art. 

 
 

PRAYERWALKS CONTINUE 
 

Again- we say ‘again’, next prayer walk 

will be Saturday, June 4, 2016.  Meet at 

Clarksburg Community Church at 7:30 

am.  

Questions, call Claudean Thomas 

 

 

FAMILY SUNDAY 
WORSHIP SERVICE & PICNIC 
On Sunday, June 5 we will return 

to our Summer worship time of 

10:00 with worship led by our Sun-

day School classes. This worship 

service will be followed by an all-

church picnic outdoors on the 

church lawn at approximately 

noon. Hamburgers, hot dogs, and 

veggie burgers along with buns, 

condiments, plates, plastic ware, & 

napkins will be provided.  

Look for a signup sheet in the 

Community Hall for other items 

you can bring. There will also be 

games for the children. 

Bring your own blankets and lawn 

furniture. A special highlight of this 

fun time is a chance to try all the 

wonderful homemade ice creams 

that our church family is famous 

for! See you there! 

mailto:djrunningonemty@gmail.com


 

 

 

 

 

SUMMER REFRESHMENT 
SIGN-UPS 

Beginning June 12 and continuing 

throughout the summer months, 

light refreshments are served fol-

lowing our Sunday morning wor-

ship services. Look for the sign-up 

sheet in the Community Hall to 

choose the Sunday that you would 

like to set-up and serve refresh-

ments. Cups, plates, napkins and 

powdered Lemonade are all pro-

vided.  

Questions?  

Contact Margie Montzingo at 744-

1364. Join in this wonderful time to 

get to know our church family bet-

ter! 
 

 

 

Dear Church Family and Extended 
Community 

Your prayers and physical help, kind 

words, thoughtfulness, sweet notes, and 

even just thoughts about us have been 

profoundly overwhelming in the wake of 

our sadness.  Even though my dad was 

85, he was a “young 85”, so the shock of 

him having a fatal stroke seemed as far-

fetched as him rooting for the Cubs.  

 “Thank you”:  such a small sentence: so 

filled with meaning.  It is with all our 

hearts that we do thank you more than 

words could ever say.  

We moved here 11 short years ago, and 

you have welcomed and embraced us 

with Christ’s love which fills your hearts 

and makes this town the special burg that 

it has always been and always shall be. 

With full hearts 

Karen and Don Clark, Laura, Lexie, Sally 

and James 

 

Summer Bible Study 
A Summer Bible study for men will be 

offered on Wednesday evenings from 

June 29-August 10 at 7:00 at the church. 

We will be studying together the 

teachings of Jesus at the Last Supper 

from John 13-17. 

 

Annual Scholarship Awards 
Church scholarships this year were 

awarded to  

Fouad Alotri,  

Holly Broadbent,  

Brandon Mason,  

LeeAnn Matthews,  

Katrina Rowsey,  

Kendra Updegraff, and  

Emma Winkler.  

Congratulations on your graduations and 

we pray for the best for your college 

education! 

 
 

The Cookie Thief 
A woman was waiting at an airport one 

night, with several long hours before her 

flight. She hunted for a book in the 

airport shops, bought a bag of cookies 

and found a place to drop. 

She was engrossed in her book but 

happened to see, that the man sitting 

beside her, as bold as could be. . .grabbed 

a cookie or two from the bag in between, 

which she tried to ignore to avoid a 

scene. 

So she munched the cookies and watched 

the clock, as the gutsy cookie thief 

diminished her stock. She was getting 

more irritated as the minutes ticked by, 

thinking, “If I wasn’t so nice, I would 

blacken his eye.” 

With each cookie she took, he took one 

too, when only one was left, she 

wondered what he would do. With a 

smile on his face, and a nervous laugh, he 

took the last cookie and broke it in half. 

He offered her half, as he ate the other, 

she snatched it from him and thought… 

oooh, brother. This guy has some nerve 

and he’s also rude, why he didn’t even 

show any gratitude! 

She had never known when she had been 

so galled, and sighed with relief when her 

flight was called. She gathered her 

belongings and headed to the gate, 

refusing to look back at the thieving 

ingrate. 

She boarded the plane, and sank in her 

seat, then she sought her book, which 

was almost complete. As she reached in 

her baggage, she gasped with surprise, 

there was her bag of cookies, in front of 

her eyes. 

If mine are here, she moaned in despair, 

the others were his, and he tried to share. 

Too late to apologize, she realized with 

grief, that she was the rude one, the 

ingrate, the thief. 

By Valerie Cox in “A Matter of 

Perspective” 

 

 


