
You Are Really a Year Older . . . 
By Pastor Andrew Matthews 

You likely will remember in January 
of 2019 the state of New York passed 
legislation decriminalizing all 
abortions up to and including the 
moment of birth. This decision was 
celebrated by pro-choice activists 
across the country as a perceived move 
to shorten the inequality gap between 
men and women. In the very attempt to 
make women equal with men, this law 
is placing women in a more vulnerable 
position. During a home invasion in 
May of this year, also in the state of 
New York, a young woman was 
violently killed. Read how the 
headlines reported it: “A pregnant 
woman was killed in brazen home 
invasion. Is her unborn child a victim 
too?” Yes, the woman was seven 
months pregnant and, the question is 
asked if the unborn child is a victim 
along with the mother. In the state of  
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On Thanksgiving Day, when moisture begins collecting on the windows from the heat in the kitchen, our 

family heads outdoors. We take a walk, and as we walk along beside each other, we express our gratitude to 

God. We usually designate a place to begin: “When we get to the top of the hill, Bob, will you start our prayer 

time?” We always designate a place to end: “I’ll conclude our thanks when we get to the railroad.”  . . . 
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New York there would not be a second 
charge of murder because when they 
decriminalize all abortions the unborn 
child was left with absolutely no rights, 
even in a case where his life was valued 
and wanted. 
     Supermodel Chrissy Teigen and her 
husband, singer John Legend are a 
Hollywood super couple. While I do not 
know their convictions on abortion, it 
would be a safe bet to assume they, like 
most Hollywood celebrities would 
support a women’s right to choose. 
Recently this couple suffered the 
unexpected and tragic loss of a child 
halfway through a pregnancy. They 
posted heartbreaking pictures on social 
media of the couple with the child in the 
moments after the delivery and death of 
their son Jack. That is right – they named 
the unborn child Jack!  They named . . .  
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Nov. 1    Daylight Saving 

Nov. 2    Deacon & Pastor Mt. 

Nov. 3    Election Day – Vote! 

Nov. 6    Staff Meal at KES 

Nov. 18  Prayer & Praise Night 

Nov. 22  Church Decorating 

Nov. 26  Thanksgiving Day 

Nov. 29  1st Sunday of Advent 
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November 
Birthdays 

1- Sue Matthews 

9 – Lydia Brooks 

12- Nancy Dix 

16- James Watson 

17- Elise Rew 

25- Barbara Bryan 

26- Brian Tibbetts 

26- Shane Davis 

28- Ann Kellam 

28- Drew Allwein 

Advent Series 
Based on the Book by Alistair Begg 

Add these four songs to your 
Christmas playlist this year! 

FREE BOOK OFFER 
 

This beautifully illustrated children’s book 
invites kids to explore God’s design for 
ethnic diversity and challenges readers—
both parents and children—to learn and 
live out counter-cultural, biblical views, 
fostering a lifelong celebration of 
diversity for the glory of God. Designed 
for four- to eleven-year-olds, God Made 
Me and You by Shai Linne. This colorful 
and compelling children’s book serves as 
a resource and lifelong gift for children 
and parents, helping families understand 
diversity from a biblical perspective and 
with a clear picture of the beauty and 
glory of God. This book is free to any 
families in the church by requesting it 
from Pastor Andrew. 



Member Profile 
By Nancy Dix 

Mrs. Irma Hancock was born in the ’20’s on 
Chincoteague, where she grew up and attended school. 
She describes her parents as ‘good people’ whom she 
always respected and was particularly close to her 
mother, Audrey. One day Miss Irma and her friend, 
Eula Birch decided to not to go directly home after 
school but attend a children’s evangelism program at 
the Methodist church where both girls became 
Christians. When the girls arrived at Eula’s home and 
shared what they had done, Eula’s grandmother pulled 
them close and gave them a big hug. After a three-
mile walk, when Miss Irma arrived home at dusk her 
family was distraught. But after fretting with her for 
frightening them, they were forgiving once they heard 
where she had been.  
     One day as a teenager Miss Irma was hanging out 
with some older girl friends on a bridge when she 
caught a young fellow’s eye. That of course was Mr. 
Carlton! He was a bit older than her, but it must have 
been a great match as it lasted until his death. When 
asked if she would have married at 15 if her mother 
disapproved, Miss Irma’s response was, “I probably 
would not have, because I always listened to mom.” 
     As a married lady, Miss Irma and Carlton moved 
about as he was in the Coast Guard. She particularly 
enjoyed their last location, Atlantic City, New Jersey 
where they were stationed for 19 years. They were 
active at the First Baptist Church of Atlantic City in 
Billy Graham type revivals and working in Pioneer 
Girls where young girls did intense Bible study. To be 
a leader Miss Irma was required to study and pass an 
exam! Some of the girls went on to a Bible college 
and reported that much of what they learned there was 
repetitive of what they had learned in Pioneer Girls.  
     Pictures of her family help to decorate Miss Irma’s 
home with reminders of family love. The Hancocks 
had two children. Bonnie Sue, a missionary in both 
Uganda and Thailand until her death from breast 
cancer, and James who lived in Germany and now has 
a son in Israel at the University of Jerusalem.  She also 
has seven grandchildren and three great-
grandchildren, one of them being named Audrey after 
Miss Irma’s mother.  
     In the late 60’s, because their parents were needing 
help, the Hancocks moved back to the ESVA and built 
the house where Miss Irma still lives. Mr. Carlton 
retired from the Coast Guard to work at NASA. Miss 
Irma found her niche at the Pocomoke Christian 
Women’s Club, a group of about 150 women that met 
monthly for lunch, crafts that they sold, and a 
prominent woman speaker. It was here that she met 
Rhoda Young and Shelly Thornton and the rest is 
history! Mr. Carlton was in the early stages of 
Alzheimers which concerned Miss Irma in regard to 
church attendance. The ladies assured her that that 
would not be a problem. And it wasn’t.  

Irma Hancock 
     Miss Irma became an active member of Zion. 
When Donald Sawyer was no longer able to teach 
Miss Irma took the position and has just recently 
passed that position on. Her deep knowledge of the 
Bible has come from lifelong study that she has been 
willing to share with the adult Sunday School class. 
Although she wasn’t comfortable teaching men it was 
Richard Parks who shared that historically the class 
had been taught by women. Miss Irma loved teaching 
the class and refers to the class as one of the blessings 
in her life. 
     As the ladies of Zion welcomed Miss Irma, she 
enjoyed camaraderie with them all. She specifically 
referenced meals with Miss Ruth Thornton and my 
mother (Elsie) when both were confined because of 
health. On Miss Irma’s refrigerator are many 
pictures. A favorite is a picture of her and my mother 
dressed in African garb for a Woman’s Missionary 
Society meeting. An indication of Miss Irma’s desire 
to spread the gospel to “the ends of the earth!” Truly, 
Miss Irma has wonderful memories of the 
experiences she has had with her friends here at Zion. 
     The day I visited with Miss Irma she read a 
favorite scripture from 1st Peter 1:3-9. A beautiful 
depiction of the promise of eternal life and a 
foundation of her commitment to sharing the promise 
of eternal life. Since she was the little girl who 
walked the long-distance home after accepting the 
Lord as her Savior, Miss Irma has raised a family and 
lived a life committed to sharing God’s Word. We 
thank the Lord for sharing her with Zion Baptist 
Church and are thankful for her commitment to 
sharing God’s Word.  
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him Jack because he was wanted, and they believed him 
to have the same value as every other human. Although 
Jack never had oxygen in his lungs, they considered him to 
be human from the time of his conception, and so should 
everyone.  

     Over the years Sue and I have been blessed with many 
friends from South Korea and we have learned a lot about 
their culture. Something we find fascinating about the 
Korean culture is that when a child is born, they are 
already one year old. Koreans believe the unborn is a 
human life and deem that the nine months in the 
mother’s womb as the first year of life. And isn’t that 
what intrinsically the two previous stories relay to the 
human conscience? That the unborn should be 
considered a human life, to be wanted and valued as 
much as any human life. 

      So, let me ask you an important question. Would you 
be willing to think of your nine months in utero as an 
additional year to your life to send the message that life in 
the womb is valued? This would mean I am not 53 but 54, 
Norma Wessels is 100 and Jack Kellam . . . well Jack just 
does not get any older. None of us like getting older but 
would you be willing to do it if it could save a life? Here is 
what Christians could say that would affirm the value of 
all human – “I’m 53 years old, but because I believe life 
begins at conception my first year of life was in the womb 
so I am really 54 years old.”  This could start a thoughtful 
conversation and a quiet revolution . . . a revolution for 
life. 

Mailing Address: 
Zion Baptist Church 
25493 Parks Road 
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October Giving 

 
General:  $9,221 
Building Fund  $ 770 
Growing Forward  $950 
School Staff Meals   $20 
 
Monthly need - $12,660 
 
Offering can be mailed to: 

Michelle Williams 
18294 Plantation Rd. 
Onancock, VA 
23417 

 
Thank you for your faithful 
support of this ministry. 

. . . (Having a designated end makes everyone more at 
ease—especially teenagers who might worry, “This could 
go on forever!”) 

     At the designated starting place, my husband begins, 
“Good morning, Heavenly Father, our family wants to 
express our gratitude to You. I will begin by thanking You 
for ___________________. Your kindness has been a 
blessing to me.” Then I pray. I thank God for something 
specific, followed by our oldest son, then our middle son, 
and ending with our youngest son. After he prays, my 
husband prays again, thanking God for another specific 
item, and we all take turns again. 

     To say we pray specifically doesn’t mean our words are 
precise and clipped. We pray in a conversational tone, 
really talking to the Father as we verbalize our gratitude. 
For instance, “Father, this year has been a tough one for 
me in many ways. There were moments when I thought I 
wasn’t going to make it. If it hadn’t been for You, I 
wouldn’t have. Thanks for seeing me through.” 

     When each of us has covered the things we want to 
mention to God, we say “I pass” when our turn comes. 
The rest of us continue taking turns until we’re all done or 
until we reach our designated ending spot. Then I close 
our family’s prayers of thanks. 

 

Originally posted on the Navigators website. 
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