
WELCOME 
August 21, 2022 

 
“And then shall that wicked be revealed, whom the Lord shall 

consume with the spirit of His mouth, and shall destroy with the 
brightness of His coming: even Him, whose coming is after the 
working of Satan with all power and signs and lying wonders.” 

II Thessalonians 2:8, 9 
 
Prayer Meeting  8:45 a.m. 
Discipleship Class  9:15 a.m. 
   Superintendent:  Anthony Yoder 
   Today’s Lesson: “The Son of Perdition”  II Thessalonians 2:1-17 
     Focus: To follow truth and holiness so that we will not be deceived. 
   Next Week’s Lesson: “The Authority of the Apostles’ Teaching” 
                                                                            II Thessalonians 3:1-18 
 
Worship Service  10:00 a.m. 
   Song Leader:  JJ Nolt 
   Welcome & Announcements 
   Offering 
   Special Music:  Amanda Yoder 
   Prayer & Praise, led by Nick Webb 
   Message: Pastor Todd Webb 
   Congregational Song 
   Benediction 
 
Offering Last Week: 
   Special Haiti                 $12,488.85 (NY HBA) 
                                            40,798.00 (PA HBA) 
   General                             4,629.00 
   Local Mission                        40.00 
 
Message Next Sunday:  Pastor JR Weaver 
 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 

This Week At Palm Grove:   
 
Wednesday – We will be meeting in our small groups.   
 
Friday – Anthony Yoder & Grace Detwiler wedding. 
 
**Next Sunday we will be taking the voice of the church on our new 
church offices. 
 
Congratulations to Casey & Destinee Yoder on the birth of their 
daughter-Carter Jade- born August 5. 
 
Looking Ahead: 
   October 22 – Talent Show/Western Night with dinner 
   November 12 – Brandon Beiler & Rochelle Kempf wedding 
 
Palm Grove School: 
   Monday – JV volleyball game at 5:00;  Varsity at 6:00 
 

 
My Soul, Be On Thy Guard 

 
My soul be on thy guard; Ten thousand foes arise; 

The hosts of sin are pressing hard to draw thee from the skies. 
 

O watch, and fight, and pray; The battle ne’er give o’er; 
Renew it boldly every day, and help divine implore. 

 
Ne’er think the vict’ry won, Nor lay thine armor down; 

Thy arduous work will not be done, Till thou obtain thy crown. 
 

Fight on, my soul, till death, Shall bring thee to thy God; 
He’ll take thee, at thy parting breath, To His divine abode. 


