
PLEASE KEEP IN YOUR PRAYERS 
We are sad to announce the passing of:  Kay Thompson, Karen Meeks mother; Phillip 
Franks, son of June Franks; Sharon Graves, Michael Gowdy’s sister; Lynwood Cook, Joy 
Cook Brown’s father; Beulah Davis, Cody Hardin’s grandmother. Please keep these families in 
your prayers during this difficult time. 
Please keep these in your thoughts and prayers:  James Wilburn (having knee replacement 
surgery-St. Francis, Bartlett, TN), Peggy Wallis (Tippah County Hospital-Room 116), Benny 
Akins (Tupelo Hospital), Carolyn Medlin, Doris Farrow, Mary Jo Lence, Johnie Jumper, Sue 
Carter, Glenn Fann, Olivia Pounders, Daniel Threadgill, Marie Medlin, Treva Lewellen (Wanda 
Orman’s sister, is in the Tupelo Hospital) Rest Haven:  Johnnie Stroupe Carpenter-204  
Diversicare: Terri Barkley C-9, Cindy Holly D-8, Jean Bryan D-7 

NEWS & NOTES 
• If you need anything announced at worship or put in the bulletin please be sure to text 662-512-

8326 or email: donnajoymac@gmail.com.  

TO RECEIVE TEXT MESSAGES FROM RIPLEY CHURCH OF CHRIST 
If you are not listed in the directory or your information has  changed since the directory we need 

you to email ripleychurchofchristsoundroom@gmail.com 
Information needed: 
Home Address, Home Phone,  
Cell Phone for each person in 
household, Email Address. 
 
If your information has not 
changed in the directory we 
need you to email your Email 
Address. You can go ahead and  
Opt in to receive text messages 

 
To opt in:    
Type this number in the to line: 22300 (see above) 
In the message line type in Alert  (see above) 

Stream our Live Worship or  
View the Bulletin  
on our website: 

www.rmschurchofchrist.com 
 

Visit our Facebook page:  
RipleyReminder  
Each Wednesday 

 Josh McCrary has a lesson. 

Thank You 
The family of Addie Ola Hurst gratefully acknowledges and 

appreciates the calls, cards, texts, prayers  and flowers sent on 

behalf of our Mother and Grandmother. 

 Your kindness for each of us is greatly appreciated. 

Mike, Kathi & Anna Hurst, Lillie & Joey Taylor & Addie Lou.  

 

June Franks would like thank the Ripley church for the plant, 

prayers, calls and messages during this difficult time. 

This is what it looks like after you opt in. 
Type 22300 Here 

Type ALERT Here 

 Ripley Church of Christ  
1300 Hall Drive 

Ripley, Mississippi 38663 
www.rmschurchofchrist.com 

The Ripley  
Reminder 

ELDERS  

Bert Brown .......... 662-882-0144  
David Cook.......... 662-882-8020  

Mark Martindale .. 662-587-1338  
 

DEACONS  
Shane Green ......... 662-587-0274  

David Hudson ...... 662-587-3375  

Nathan Robertson 662-587-0096  
Kenny Schmitz .... 662-882-1958 

  

Justin Thompson . 662-587-2976  

Benny Wallis ...... 662-587-3782  
Bruce Wallis ....... 662-587-2330  

James Wilburn  ... 662-587-3889  
MINISTERS   Josh McCrary…..601-527-5826    Cody Hardin…..662-750-4182 

March 7, 2021  
Sunday Morning Worship is at 9 AM. Those who do not want to come inside can park next to the 
building on any side and hear the service on their car radio on 91.5. If you are planning to 
worship inside, please park away from the building to leave parking spots for those worshipping 
outside. We will continue to livestream the service.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
• Auditorium and Bible School classes are at 10:00 a.m.  and end at 10:40. 
• Josh is teaching class each Sunday at 5 PM. Everyone is welcome to attend. The 

Lord’s Supper will be available for anyone who couldn’t attend the morning worship. 
This service will be broadcast on 91.5 for those who do not want to come inside. 

• Cody’s class is each Wednesday night at 7 p.m. 
• Michael Harrison’s class is each Wednesday in the Fellowship Hall at 7:00 p.m.  

9:00 A.M. SERVICE 

Announcements .............................................................. Michael Harrison 
Song Leader ............................................................................. Dan Shappley 
Opening Prayer .................................................................... Kenny Schmitz 
Preaching ................................................................................... Josh McCrary 
Lord’s Supper ........................................................................ Barry Grisham  
Closing Prayer ....................................................................... David Hudson 



 A Tribute to Mawmaw 
Cody Hardin 

 
 
Last Friday my mom called me to let me 

know my grandmother wasn’t doing very 
well. A few hours later she called and told 
me she had passed away. About an hour after 
that I got a call asking if I would preach her 
funeral. My Mawmaw was a great lady so it 
made it really easy to come up with a good 
speech for a funeral, but really hard to give 
that speech. When I finished I thought it was 
good enough to be an article for the bulletin. 
Not because of how well I had done, but 
because of how well she lived her life. I 
debated on if I wanted to change some things 
to make it more like an article or put it in how I had it. Meghan told me to put it in how I 
had it. So here you are…  

When I was 17 years old, I would mow Mawmaw's yard (I'm gonna call her Mawmaw 
because that's who she was to me). After I was finished, I would go in and tell her I was 
done, and she'd make me drink something because she was convinced I would die of 
dehydration. I'll never forget that when I was leaving one day she told me that she'd been 
thinking about it and she wanted me to preach at her funeral.  

Again, I was 17 years old. At the time I thought I may read something, say the prayer, 
or some small part. I expected to do a small part because at the time I was nowhere near a 
good enough speaker to honor her memory. I'm still nowhere good enough to honor her 
memory, but here I am 10 years later, and sure enough, just like she said I'm preaching her 
funeral. 

 This is the first funeral I'm preaching, and I think that's very appropriate because no 
one encouraged me more to be a preacher than Mawmaw. I don't think she ever had a 
spiritual conversation with me or taught me much from the Bible. But I always knew how 
proud she was of me.  

She never missed an opportunity to see me speak and I say see me speak because 
goodness knows she never could hear me. I remember preaching out at Gum and hearing 
her tell my Dad she couldn't hear a word I said, then turning around and telling me how 
well I did. I do what I do today because of her influence.  

I'm not going to go on too terribly long. I'm not much of a crier, but if I have to talk 
then I cry like a faucet so I'm going to try and keep this short.  

Artists are remembered for the things they create. Da Vinci is remembered for the 
Mona Lisa, Johnny Cash is remembered for Walk the Line, and George Lucas is 
remembered for Star Wars. Artists create to helps others escape reality and at times escape 

themselves. Directors create new worlds, painters try to show how they see the world, and 
musicians show how they hear it. Artists are remembered for the things that they create. 
Accepting this premise, I maintain that Mawmaw was an artist.  

Mawmaw was an artist because she created something more beautiful than any painter, 
musician, or director ever could. She didn't make art to escape reality, but to shape it into a 
better place. Mawmaw was an artist. If you are wondering what she created look around 
this room. She created a family; a family that follows God.  

She was married to an elder in God's Church, she raised an elder, a deacon, and had a 
son-in-law that was a deacon as well. She has a ridiculous number of descendants that are 
faithful members of the Lord's Church and by the end I doubt she could have told you how 
many. She made an incalculable impact on the Fulton church of Christ. She encouraged 
me, and so many, to be better. And most importantly to me, she raised the best person I 
know. My mother.  

Mawmaw was an artist. She painted with the way she lived her life, and she painted a 
master peace. 

I've always worried about preaching my first funeral. So often people pass away, and 
you worry about how you'll present their life in a positive way. I've heard of people trying 
to preach people into Heaven and I never wanted to do that. Mawmaw made it really easy 
for my first funeral. My mother told us that she wrote Proverbs 22:1 into every Bible she 
ever gave her. "A good name is to be chosen rather than great riches, and favor is better 
than silver or gold.” i don't think any who knew her would hear Beulah Davis without 
feeling immense respect and honor that they knew her.  

I think funerals cause us to walk away thinking two things. The first is, "What will be 
said about me when I pass?" No preacher ever talks negatively about anyone during their 
funerals, but I'd say most of us have been to a funeral where we could tell the preacher was 
dancing around the truth about that person. We want the preacher to be honest and rave 
about how well we lived our lives. The second thing I think we walk away funerals with is, 
"How can I honor this person’s memory?"  

I think the best funerals, and by that, I mean the funerals for the best people, you walk 
away with those two thoughts intertwined and we realize that the best way to honor that 
person is to live a life where when we reach the end someone is willing to say that you 
painted a masterpiece with the way you lived your life, and people will be in Heaven 
because of your influence.  

Toward the end of her life, I would hearing my parents talk about visiting her in the 
assisted living home and I was lucky enough to visit her too. She would always ask my 
Dad to go back home. She wasn't always happy there because she wasn't home. Also, she 
didn’t like people stealing her toothbrush and tums and not having anybody talk to her on 
the phone. I've been told that on the day she passed away she told my Mother, "Take me 
home." She won't be saying that ever again. She is there.  

 I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith. 
Henceforth there is laid up for me the crown of righteousness…2 Timothy 4:7-8 


