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Jason's Journal 

 
òCreate in me a clean heart, O God, and put a new and 

right spirit within me.ó 
 

Psalm 51:10 
 
 
Last month after the snow had melted and temperatures  
began to get warmer, something significant happened to 
me.  My ôhoney-do listõ became a little longer.  Amber  
decided it would be a good thing for me to go ahead and do 
some pressure washing at the house.  I tried my usual excuse 
of needing to wait until the pollen comes and falls; but as 

usual that excuse did not work. So on Friday, February 13th I spent the day pressure 
washing gutters, portions of the house, and the front porch.  While pressure washing 
the front porch and watching with every swiping pass of highly pressurized water, I  
noticed the distinguishing lines of what had been cleaned and what had not.  
 
As I continued this for hours on that day, I began to recite the above psalm in my mind 
and heart. òCreate in me a clean heart, O God, and put a new and right spirit within 
me.ó Then I remember saying to God, God I need you to do to my heart what I am  
doing to this porch, wash me and make me clean.  I remember meditating on the truth 
that in my life, I have distinguishing lines of what is clean and what needs to be 
cleaned.  I remember that when I finished pressure washing the porch that all of it 
was clean and how I desire for my life to be the same. Much like in John 13 when  
Jesus washed the feet of his disciples.  When Jesus arrived to Peter, Peter said, òYou 
will never wash my feet.ó Jesus answered, òUnless I wash you, you have no share with 
me.ó Then Peter said to Jesus, òLord, not my feet only but also my hands and my 
head!ó  
 
As we continue in the season of Lent, that is my prayer this season. Lord, wash all of 
me and make me clean. Psalm 51 is a psalm written by David after his adulterous  
relationship with Bathsheba. Psalm 51 is Davidõs prayer of repentance for cleansing 
and forgiveness of the sin in his life. Lent invites us all to take notice of the  
distinguishing lines of what is clean and what needs to be cleaned in our lives. How 
different would our lives look, if we invited God to wash our lives clean of all the dirt 
and grime that are not of the way of Jesus?  

The next copy of The Witness, the 
churchõs monthly newsletter, will be 
emailed out Thursday, March 26th.  
Deadline to submit information to the 
church office for the newsletter is 
Monday, March 16th.   

Worship Attendance Year to Date Average 

As of February 22, 2026 

8:45 AM - BPC 76 

8:45 AM - RSC 61 

11:00 AM - BPC 86 

11:15 AM - RSC 83 

8:45 YouTube Stream - BPC 46 

11:15 YouTube Stream - RSC 58 

8:45 Facebook Stream - BPC 314 

11:15 Facebook Stream - RSC 211 

Facebook Stream 285 

10:30 AM - One Church 206 

10:30 Stream - One Church 46 

Worship Attendance 559 

Sunday School Attendance 37 

Copies of the March Birthdays list, 
March Anniversaries list, and  
Upper Rooms for March/April are  
located at the narthex/welcome ar-
ea at each campus. 

KREW and EPIC Attendance School Year 
Average 

As of February 22, 2026 

KREW 59 

EPIC 76 

HSX 12 

The Pastors and congregation extend 
Christian sympathy to the  

following members of our church family.  
 

¶ Debbie Miller and her family on the death of 
her sister, Brenda Smith, on February 23rd. 

 



%ÌÉÙÜÈÙàɯƖƚȮɯƖƔƖƚ    3ÏÌɯ6ÐÛÕÌÚÚ    ɯɯɯɯɯ×ÈÎÌɯƕƘ %ÌÉÙÜÈÙàɯƖƚȮɯƖƔƖƚ    3ÏÌɯ6ÐÛÕÌÚÚ    ɯɯɯɯɯɯɯ×ÈÎÌɯƗ 

Hello St. Mark Family! 
 

You know, March always feels like a turning point. The gray of winter 
begins to give way to warmer afternoons. The sun hangs around a little 
longer. There are hints of green pushing up through the soil. And yet, in 
the life of the Church, we are still walking through Lent. It is a season 
that invites us to slow down, to reflect, to repent, to examine our 
hearts. It is a season that reminds us of our need for Jesus. 
 

Lent is often associated with what we give up. We give up sweets. We 
give up social media. We give up distractions. And all of that can be 
meaningful. But I have been thinking lately that Lent is not only about 
what we surrender; it is also about what we see. When we slow down 
enough, we start to notice things. We notice how much we have. We 
notice who is walking beside us. We notice the quiet faithfulness of 
God. 
 

In Luke 17, Jesus heals ten men who are suffering from leprosy. All ten 
are healed. But only one comes back. Only one turns around. Only one 
falls at Jesusõ feet and says thank you. And Jesus asks the haunting 
question, òWere not all ten cleansed? Where are the other nine?ó  

    (Luke 17:17). 
 

Gratitude, it seems, is not automatic. It is intentional. Lent gives us the space to be intentional. 
Psalm 103 begins with these words: òBless the Eternal One, O my soul; bless the Eternalõs holy name. 
Bless the Eternal One, O my soul; do not forget all Godõs blessings.ó The psalmist understands  
something we often forget. We forget the blessings. Not because we are bad people, but because we 
are busy people. Lent slows us down long enough to remember. 
 

It reminds us to be grateful for family; for the spouse who walks with us through ordinary days; for 
children who fill our homes with noise and life; for parents and grandparents who shaped us. It  
reminds us to be grateful for friends; for those people we can call when life feels heavy; for the 
laughter shared around dinner tables and on front porches. It reminds us to be grateful for our church 
family; for the voices lifted in worship; for hands that serve quietly behind the scenes; for prayers 
whispered on our behalf when we do not even know we need them. It reminds us to be grateful for 
community. For neighbors. For teachers. For coaches. For first responders. For people who make our 
town feel like home. 
 

And yes, even for the sunshine. There is something holy about stepping outside on one of these  
warmer March afternoons, feeling the sun on your face, and remembering that winter does not last 
forever. There is something deeply theological about noticing the changing seasons. Lamentations 
3:22ð23 says, òThe faithful love of the Eternal never ends; Godõs mercies never cease. Great is Your 
faithfulness; Your mercies begin afresh each morning.ó Every sunrise is a reminder that God is still 
faithful. 
 

That is a Lenten truth. Because Lent ultimately leads us to the cross. And when we stand at the cross, 
gratitude becomes unavoidable. We are reminded that òwhile we were still sinners, the Jesus died for 
usó (Romans 5:8). We are reminded that grace is not earned. It is given. We are reminded that  
salvation is not something we achieve. It is something we receive. Gratitude flows from grace. 
 

So maybe this Lent, alongside whatever you may be giving up, you might consider adding something. 
Add a moment of thanksgiving before your feet hit the floor each morning. Add a habit of naming 
three things you are grateful for before you go to bed at night. Add a prayer of thanks in the middle 
of an ordinary day. Add a pause in the sunshine to simply say, òThank You, Lord.ó First Thessalonians 
5:16ð18 says, òCelebrate always. Pray constantly. Give thanks to God no matter what circumstances 
you find yourself in. This is Godõs will for all of you in Jesus the Anointed.ó Notice that it does not say 
give thanks only when it is easy. It says give thanks in all circumstances. 
 

Lent is not always easy. It is reflective. It is honest. It sometimes asks us to confront things we would 
rather ignore. But even in that honesty, there is grace. Even in repentance, there is mercy. Even in 
self-examination, there is hope. And for that, we can be thankful. As we continue walking through 
this season together, my prayer is that our hearts would be shaped not only by sacrifice, but by  
gratitude. That we would become people who turn around like the one healed man; people who  
remember to say thank you; people who notice the blessings that surround us every single day.  
Because gratitude does not belong to November alone. It belongs to every sunrise, every warm  
afternoon, every shared meal, every worship service, every quiet prayer, every reminder that we are 
loved by a faithful God. And that is something worth giving thanks for. So, letõs stop being offended 
by everything and start being grateful for all things.  
 

I hope you have a wonderful March and I look forward to seeing YOU at CHURCH! BRING A FRIEND! 
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MARCH PREACHING SCHEDULE AND SCRIPTURE 
 
March 1 ð Second Sunday of Lent - John 3:1-17 
- Rev. Jason Wilson at the Bypass Campus 8:45 AM and 11:00 AM. 
- Rev. Robby Lybrand at the Rivers Street Campus 8:45 AM and 11:15 AM. 
 
March 8 - Third Sunday of Lent - John 4:5-2 
- Rev. Jason Wilson at the Bypass Campus 8:45 AM and 11:00 AM. 
- Rev. Robby Lybrand at the Rivers Street Campus 8:45 AM and 11:15 AM. 
 
March 15 - Fourth Sunday of Lent - John 9:1-41 
- Rev. Jason Wilson at the Bypass Campus 8:45 AM and 11:00 AM. 
- Rev. Robby Lybrand at the Rivers Street Campus 8:45 AM and 11:15 AM. 
 
March 22 - Fifth Sunday of Lent - One Church Worship Service - John 11:1-45 
- Rev. Jason Wilson and Rev. Robby Lybrand at the Rivers Street Campus at  
10:30 AM. 

 
March 29 - Palm Sunday - Matthew 21:1-11 
- Rev. Jason Wilson at the Bypass Campus 8:45 AM and 11:00 AM. 
- Rev. Robby Lybrand at the Rivers Street Campus at 8:45 AM and 11:15 AM. 

¶ This month we will have our lunch gathering Monday, March 9, at  
MAIN STREET COFFEE COMPANY in Abbeville.  We will meet at the 
Bypass Campus at 10:45 AM and leave at 11:00 AM. If your name 
isn't already on my list of people going, then please send me (Fran 
B.) a text at 864.341.4092 so I can get a "head-count". Hope to see 
you then. 
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 If you can sew, volunteer to help make 
the quilts.  If you canõt sew, donations 
are always needed.  If you hear of  
someone who might need a quilt, please 
make sure they want it, and then contact 
Kay Gregory at 864-554-4740 or Patricia 
Rickenbaker at 864-980-4293 or email  
Stmarkprayerquilts@gmail.com. 

 


