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     Sunday morning, August 23, 1992, started off at 5 am 
with the telephone jarring me awake.
     On the other end of the line was my pastor, “I need 
you to come help me at the church ASAP. We have a 
monster storm coming!”
     I hung up the phone, splashed some water on my face, 
brushed my teeth, threw on some clothes and ran out to 
my car.
     The drive to FBC Redlands, in Homestead, FL, where 
I was serving as youth minister, didn’t even take 5 
minutes.
      Pastor Bill was just pulling his truck in and as we both 
hopped out, he said, “Let’s start with boarding up the 
windows.
     So, I held the sheets of plywood as he screwed them 
into the window casings first, the worship center and 
then the education building.
     I tucked the church van between the buildings and 
then crawled over the seats to get out the back door. We 
brought everything that was not bolted down inside the 
buildings. Then we prayed and left to tend to our own 
families.
     I loaded both of our cars with what was most 
necessary to save. Then the kids, their mom and I drove 
up to my best friend’s house in Lakeland, near Tampa. 
As we fell into bed, we prayed for our church family and 
friends we left behind.
     Early the next morning we awoke to televised images 
of devastation and chaos.  
     Hurricane Andrew made landfall near Homestead 
as a category 5 hurricane in the early morning hours of 
August 24, 1992. And it was bad! 
     The numbers, as they came in were staggering. 90% 
of the mobile homes in the area were destroyed. Over 
100,000 homes were damaged and 160,000 of Miami-
Dade residents became temporally homeless. 
     We would soon find out that 3,300 miles of powerlines 
were down and 3,000 watermains were not pumping 
clean water.
     32,900 acres of farmland and 82,000 businesses were 
damaged or destroyed.
     1.4 million people were without electricity and 
150,000 people totally lost their telephone service.
     Cell phone service was spotty to say the least with 
all the emergency services and relatives trying to get 
ahold of who they needed to talk to.  I was able to get 

through to Pastor Bill. He and  his family rode out the 
storm in their home. It had been a nightmare of howling 
winds, flying debris and swirling glass. But they were 
alive.
     I continued to make calls to our church members and 
assured them that GOD was still in control, even though 
it didn’t look like it.
     It was 4 days before the area and roads were open 
to people coming back home. I decided that I would 
go down by myself first to assess the conditions and 
damage,. As I got closer and closer to Homestead, the 
signs of destruction became more and more apparent. 
Telephone and utility poles bent almost parallel to the 
ground, tractor trucks and their trailers strewn around 
like children’s toys.
     Then I started seeing the homes, or what was left of 
them. I hesitated a moment before I turned down the 
road to the trailer park where our mobile home had 
stood. Had, being the operative word, because where 
there had been a very nice mobile home, there was now 
just the flooring which had been left, simply because a 
power cable had fallen and stretched across it.
     The orange orchard across the street looked like some 
macabre Christmas caricature. The aluminum which 
had been the shells of the trailers in the trailer park, had 
shredded and formed what looked like twisty ornaments 
hanging on the trees.
     My next stop was the church and it was a mess. The 
roof was mostly gone on the worship center and the 
education building was gutted. Pastor’s Bill’s house was 
a shamble as were most of the people’s homes that I was 
able to get a vehicle in to. 

A Hurricane Brings About Parterships
By: Staff Writer 

     EBA is partnering with Blanco Baptist Association.  The churches in their association received the brunt of Hurricane 
Harvey and are in need of people to labor with them.  Their efforts are long-term and we are walking with them.  EBA has 
asked Chip Sebring, pastor of Southlake, to lead in this effort.  The story below is Chip’s personal story to living through 
and dealing with the aftermath of Hurricane Andrew in Florida.

My personal experience with Hurricane Andrew
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     That day of driving around was brutal. After seeing 
first-hand, the sheer amount of destruction which 
Hurricane Andrew had packed in its winds and looks on 
the faces of the people I visited, I did not want to bring 
my family back to Homestead, FL.
     So, I argued with God as I drove back towards the 
Dade County line. I would finish my last year of Bible 
college somewhere, anywhere else, where I could ensure 
the safety of my family.
     Well, after 2 hours of begging God to let me leave, I 
gave up and gave into His wishes for us to stay,
     I called my sister in Michigan and made arrangements 
for the kids to go and stay with her until things settled 
down. I was able to find a motor RV for the kid’s mom 
and I to rent (some people who had come down to help 
and were heading home). I drove them back to South 
Carolina and then drove their R.V. back to Miami. 
     Some good friends and church members whose home 
and property were habitable allowed us to park the R.V. 
there. These wonderful folks had gone out and found 
two huge generators. One of which they powered their 
home and his mother’s home with. The other generator 
powered the newly formed RV village of us and 4 more 
R.V. families.
     Let me just say that the next 9 weeks were a blur. 
Part of my daily job was to find and assess damage to 
our church family’s homes in order to coordinate the 
amazing and caring amount of volunteers who just kept 
coming week after week to help us find a “new normal”.
     A disaster of this magnitude concentrated in about a 
30 mile radius presented many new challenges for those 
giving aid. And so, there were numerous mistakes made 
which extended the amount of time involved in getting 
the necessary water, food and sanitary supplies to those 
in need.
     Every day was a challenge between driving around 
neighborhoods with trees down, houses boarded up 
with “you loot we shoot” painted in large black letters on 
what remained of their original home and men standing 
on porches or in front yards with all manner of firearms 
displayed.
     The National Guard had set up a perimeter and 
instituted a dark-to-dawn curfew which I was in danger 
of breaking every day. There were just NOT enough 
hours in each day to do what needed to be done. 
     After 9 weeks, some other friends found a condo to 
buy as an investment and offered to rent it to us as soon 
as the paperwork became finalized.
     So, we drove the rented RV back to its owners in South 
Carolina and flew to Detroit to pick up the kids and bring 
them back with us to South Dade county. 
     We expected to stay a couple of weeks in a hotel. But 
there were issues that needed to be resolved before our 
friends could purchase the condo. Finally, after 4 weeks, 
our family of four was able to move into the condo and 
remained there until I finished my degree program at 
Miami Christian College.
     Needless to say, that year was a very challenging 
one and the effects were long reaching. I was accepted 
into Southwestern Baptist Theological Seminary, so we 
headed to Fort Worth, Texas for the next page of our 

lives. We may have left the devastation left by Hurricane 
Andrew behind, but our friends and church family were 
never far from our thoughts. Shared experiences like that 
have a way of forging bonds which transcend time and 
miles.
     There are several things which I learned through this 
experience.

• Even though it doesn’t look like it sometimes, God 
IS always in control.

• There are caring people who want to help.
• The people who helped the most at first, always 

came self-contained and self-sufficient.
• People did not respond well to those who just came 

to share Jesus tracks, when these people did have 
the basic necessities of life and were worried about 
their families.

• People did respond well to hearing about Jesus 
several months into the recovery process from the 
people who had been there caring for their needs 
from the start.

• In times of disaster, there is no “normal”.
• “All things work together for those who love God 

and are called for His purposes” God didn’t cause 
the storm, but He was using it to bring people to 
Him and strengthen the faith of those who already 
knew Him.

• It is far better to give than receive…the surprising 
thing is that as you care for others, your own needs 
end up being supplied as well.

      The reason I feel compelled to help out any way I 
can with the Hurricane Harvey folks is because so many 
people helped me and those I cared for in the aftermath 
of Hurricane Andrew. My heart’s desire is that these folks 
know, not only are they being prayed for but also that we 
are willing to physically, emotionally and spiritually help 
in any way necessary for them to recover and rebuild 
their lives.
     Right now, these folks are mostly still in shock. Their 
normal lives have disappeared and have been replaced 
by chaos and destruction. I mean think about it. 
Where will they sleep?  What will they use to pay for all 
of this?  Where will they get food, clothing, bedding, 
hygiene products, water, etc.  All of these are things we 
take for granted, but which they now have to scramble 
to find.
     Then there are the issues tied into salvaging what is 
left of their homes and possessions.
They can’t rip out and repair anything before the 
insurance adjuster has a chance to see and assess the 
damage. Sometimes this means living in homes which 
really should not be inhabited because of mold. There 
are piles of trash all around because the garbage trucks, 
if they are running at all, cannot keep up with the sheer 
amount of trash.  
     Transportation is also a vital issue with the many 
thousands of vehicles destroyed by flooding, Also the 
lack of public transportation hinders getting to critical 
doctor’s visits, getting prescriptions refills, etc.

                                                                  (continued on page 7)



    Humberto (Bert) Sigala, pastor of Primera Iglesia 
Bautista, Waxahachie, is preaching the message at the EBA 
Annual Celebration on Sunday evening, October 15, 2017 
at Central Baptist Church, Italy.  
     I was born in a small border town called Guadalupe 
in Mexico on Christmas day 1974.  My parents came to 
this country wanting a better life for their family.  We 
moved to Lovington, New Mexico when I was almost 3 
years old.  For the next 8 years, we migrated throughout 
the Southwestern farming communities of New Mexico.  
In 1984 my dad made the transition from farm labor to 
factory worker.  So we moved to a small town in West 
Texas called Fabens.  That’s where I graduated high school 
from in 1993.
     When I left Fabens I wanted to make a name for 
myself. I wanted to find a profession where I could make 
a lot of money—something that would make my dad 
proud, like a corporate lawyer. I thought that was the key 
to happiness.  Little did I know that God had other plans 
for me. In 1997 I found myself in a small church in Ennis, 
Texas (Friendship Baptist).  The preacher delivered a 
message that seemed to be directly pointed at me.   I kept 
thinking this guy must have been following me for the past 
few years and he knew all the things that I had done.   That 
evening he shared that everyone has a void in their life and 
they’re not content until that void is filled. Unfortunately, I 
was trying to fill that void with things that were incapable 
of filling it: drugs, women, money, and power. I wanted a 
change in my life, that night I walked down that aisle and 
accepted Jesus as my Lord and Savior.  He has transformed 
my life! 
     Now I know what my PURPOSE is here on earth. TO 
TEACH LIKE CHRIST.
1. BOLDLY (TELL THE TRUTH EVEN WHEN IT 
HURTS)
2. COMPASSIONATELY (I MUST LISTEN MORE 
THAN I SPEAK)
3. WITH MY ACTIONS (PRACTICE WHAT I PREACH)
For 14 years I served in the community of Ennis at 
Friendship Baptist Church in a variety of positions from: 
Sunday School teacher, children’s ministry worker, Youth 

Director, drummer, deacon, ground maintenance, cook, 
and Bi-Vocational/Co-Pastor.  It was amongst that group 
of believers that I learned what it meant to serve, love 
unconditionally, and accept all as a family.   When we 
accepted the call to be senior pastors at Primera Iglesia 
Bautista, Waxahachie we knew that God had been 
preparing us for this move.  My family and I will never 
forget our family from Friendship.  Thank you Friendship 
for all that you did for me and my family.  The reason I’m 
able to do what I’m doing now is because you gave me 
that opportunity.  We will always be grateful!!
The last two and half years have been very exciting for 
me and my family as we minister at Primera.  As I started 
to preach here I challenged my congregation to live out 
their life with real faith.  Little did I know that God would 

ask me to be the one to take the first step.  At our youth 
camp last year God called me to model that trust/faith.  He 
said quit teaching school and just focus on the pastorate.   
What???   I hesitated to share my decision with my wife 
that night but I did. Her response was unexpected. She 
said, “I’ve been waiting for you to make that decision 
for a while now!!”  I had to remember as one of God’s 
chosen leaders I must lead by example.  Focusing on 
just one job has given me the opportunity to be there 
for my family and it’s also given me the opportunity to 
get more involved in our community.  I was able to get 
involved in our association and events, I’m currently part 
of the leadership team for EBA.  It has also given me 
the opportunity to get involved with other pastors and 
ministries in our community.   I also serve on the board 
of FirstLook.  We have also teamed up with Connect4life 
Church to come alongside them to minister and serve the 
families of Wedgeworth Elementary.  God has been very 
faithful to me and my family.  He has given me the best 
partner I could ask for in Johanna.  I have to admit that 
Jesus has been always involved in our family and ministry.  
We have 3 children, Isaiah Sigala and his wife Haley are 
both Juniors at UT Arlington.  Adam is a Junior and Nadia 
is a sophomore and both attend  Waxahachie High School. 
Johanna has been that vessel that Jesus uses to get us 
where we are at.  I could not do all the things I do if 
it weren’t’ for my wife. I look forward to serving God 
with her at my side.  
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Bert’s Journey in Ministry
By Staff Writer



Humberto (Bert) Sigala, pastor de Primera Iglesia 
Bautista, Waxahachie, está predicando el mensaje en 
la Celebración Anual de la EBA el domingo por la 
noche, 15 de octubre de 2017 en la Central Baptist 
Church, Italy.
     Nací en un pequeño pueblo fronterizo llamado 
Guadalupe en México el día de Navidad de 1974.  
Mis padres vinieron a este país deseando una vida 
mejor para su familia.  Nos mudamos a Lovington, 
Nuevo México cuando yo tenía casi 3 años.  Durante 
los siguientes 8 años, emigramos por las comunidades 
agrícolas del suroeste de Nuevo México.  En 1984 mi 
padre hizo la transición de la mano de obra agrícola a 
trabajador de la fábrica.  Así que nos mudamos a una 
pequeña ciudad en el oeste de Texas llamada Fabens.  
Ahí es donde me gradué de la secundaria en 1993. 
Cuando me fui de Fabens quería hacerme un nombre.  
Quería encontrar una profesión donde pudiera ganar 
mucho dinero, algo que haría que mi padre se sintiera 
orgulloso, como un abogado corporativo.  Pensé que 
era la clave de la felicidad.  Poco sabía yo que Dios 
tenía otros planes para mí.  En 1997 me encontré 
en una pequeña iglesia en Ennis, TX (Friendship 
Baptist).  El predicador entregó un mensaje que 
parecía estar directamente apuntado hacia mí.  Seguí 
pensando que este tipo debía de estar siguiéndome 
durante los últimos años y que él sabía todas las cosas 
que había hecho.  Esa noche compartió que todos 
tienen un vacío en su vida y no se contentan hasta 
que se llene ese vacío.  Desafortunadamente, trataba 
de llenar ese vacío con cosas que eran incapaces de 
llenarlo: drogas, mujeres, dinero y poder.  Quería 
un cambio en mi vida, esa noche caminé por ese 
pasillo y acepté a Jesús como mi Señor y Salvador.  
¡Él ha transformado mi vida!  Ahora sé cuál es mi 
PROPÓSITO aquí en la tierra.  PARA ENSEÑAR 
COMO CRISTO.
     1. CON VALOR (DECIR LA VERDAD 
         INCLUSO CUANDO DAÑE)
     2. COMPASIONAMENTE (DEBO ESCUCHAR 
         MÁS QUE HABLO)
     3. CON MIS ACCIONES (PRACTICA LO QUE 
         PREACH)
     Durante 14 años he servido en la comunidad de 
Ennis en Friendship Baptist Church en una variedad 
de posiciones de: maestro de la Escuela Dominical, 
trabajador del ministerio de niños, director de la 
Juventud, baterista, diácono, mantenimiento de 
jardines, cocinero y Bi-Vocational / Co-Pastor. 
Fue entre ese grupo de creyentes que aprendí lo 
que significaba servir, amar incondicionalmente y 
aceptar a todos como una familia. Cuando aceptamos 
el llamado para ser pastores en Primera Iglesia 
Bautista, Waxahachie sabíamos que Dios nos estaba 
preparando para este movimiento. Mi familia y yo 
nunca olvidaremos nuestra familia de Friendship. 
Gracias Friendship por todo lo que hiciste por mí y 

mi familia. La razón por la que soy capaz de hacer 
lo que estoy haciendo ahora es porque me diste esa 
oportunidad. Siempre estaremos agradecidos !!
     Los últimos dos años y medio han sido muy 
emocionantes para mí y mi familia mientras 
ministramos en Primera. Cuando comencé a predicar 
aquí, desafié a mi congregación a vivir su vida con 
fe verdadera. Poco sabía yo que Dios me pediría 
que fuera el que diera el primer paso. En nuestro 
campamento de la juventud el año pasado Dios 
me llamó para modelar esa fe.  Dijo que dejara de 
enseñar la escuela y sólo se centre en el pastorado. 
¿¿¿Qué??? Dudé a compartir mi decisión con mi 
esposa esa noche pero lo hice. Su respuesta fue 
inesperada. Ella dijo: “¡He estado esperando que 
tomas esa decisión por un tiempo ahora!” Tenía que 
recordar como uno de los líderes elegidos de Dios 
que debía guiar por el ejemplo. Enfocarse en un solo 
trabajo me ha dado la oportunidad de estar allí para 
mi familia y también me ha dado la oportunidad 
de involucrarme más en nuestra comunidad. 
Pude participar en nuestra asociación y eventos, 
actualmente soy parte del equipo de liderazgo 
de EBA.  También me ha dado la oportunidad de 
involucrarme con otros pastores y ministerios en 
nuestra comunidad.  También presto servicios en 
FirstLook, y nos hemos asociado con Connect4life 
Church para acompañarlos para ministrar y servir a 
las familias de Wedgeworth Elementary. Dios ha sido 
muy fiel a mí ya mi familia. Me ha dado el mejor 
socio que pude pedir en Johanna. Tengo que admitir 
que Jesús ha estado siempre involucrado en nuestra 
familia y ministerio.  Tenemos 3 hijos, Isaiah y su 
esposa Haley son ambos Juniors en UT Arlington. 
Adam y Nadia ambos asisten a Waxahachie High 
School. Johanna ha sido ese recipiente que Jesús usa 
para llevarnos donde estamos. No podría hacer todas 
las cosas que hago si no fuera por mi esposa. Espero 
servir a Dios con ella a mi lado.
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Primera’s current and former pastors.  Bert and Joanna Sigala with  
George and Martha Solis

Bert, Su Viaje Hacia el Ministerio
By Staff Writer



     Hailing from Lancaster and later residing in Red Oak, 
Mr. Ronnie Cessna’s “dream job” was the one he landed 
at an early age — and it was the only career he ever 
followed.
     Cessna was a proud member of the Dallas Fire 
Department for 36 and a half years before retiring in 
2008. But his service to the community did not stop there.
     After graduating from Lancaster High School in 1965, 
he studied at the University of Texas at Arlington for three 
years before becoming a firefighter in 1972.
     In the years since Cessna has committed his life 
to being a servant. He helped countless people over 
his tenure as a firefighter. Now, after his retirement in 
2008, he continues to serve his fellow man when an 
opportunity presents itself.
     As this gentleman approaches his 70th birthday in 
a couple of weeks, he keeps busy aiding others, which 
includes cooking and serving meals for his local church 
family at Hillcrest Baptist in Cedar Hill every Wednesday 
night at their mid-week services.
     For the past nine years, Cessna has also enjoyed being 
a part of the Texas Baptist Men, an organization that is 
known for providing prompt assistance and emergency 
support during times of disaster. The organization and its 
mission are the reason he loaded up Aug. 26 and headed 
on to Houston after Hurricane Harvey struck the Texas 
coastline.
     He and five other brave men were ready to heed the 
call in just a few hours notice.
     After arriving at one of the areas ravaged by Harvey, 
they first were directed to one of the first and hardest 
hit areas in Rockport. Before they arrived, however, they 
received word there was no electricity, so they were sent 
on to Robstown and stayed the night there. The rain was 

so bad, and because they were serving food under tents, 
they all got soaked, soon realizing that they needed to be 
in a dry building to effectively be of help.
     The next day they headed on to be Rosenberg, a city 
of roughly 36,000 within The Woodlands and Sugar 
Land metropolitan area outside of Houston in Fort Bend 
County.
     This particular area was hard-hit, too, and needed help 
in a big way.
     Cessna’s particular part of the Texas Baptist Men is 
considered the “feeding unit,” with a primary goal to 
serve and feed the first and second task forces, First 
Responders, and National Guardsmen in Rosenberg 
during their five-day stay.
     According to Cessna, “All of these people were so 
grateful for all the meals.”
     The interesting part of Cessna’s willingness to be a part 
on the front lines following the devastating hurricane 
is that he is currently in desperate need of a kidney 
transplant himself. His doctor recently confirmed that his 
kidney function is now down to only 12 percent.
     A few weeks prior and though he was all but certain to 
be a match, Cessna received word that his son had been 
ruled out as a potential donor, leaving he and his wife 
Margaret to wait patiently for a kidney donor to come 
forward.
     There was no moping though.
     His wife reported on social media during the first few 
days after landing in Rosenberg, “The guys are very tired 
from all the hard, physical work. They have had very little 
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A servant’s heart with the spirit of a warrior
By Patty Hullett / Waxahachie Daily Light correspondent

Ron with the Wednesday night kitchen crew at Hillcrest Baptist 
Church in Cedar Hill



     His wife reported on social media during the first few 
days after landing in Rosenberg, “The guys are very tired 
from all the hard, physical work. They have had very little 
sleep. Their schedule calls for them to be up around 4:30 
a.m. and they don’t usually finish their clean-up until 10 
or 11 o’clock in the evenings. These six guys fed 300 to 
400 people, three hearty meals a day.”
     As luck would have it, the city of Rosenberg holds the 
Fort Bend County Fair in October every year. That was a 
plus, as there were a lot of open areas that were used as 
makeshift headquarters for the Texas Baptist Men and 
other organizations. In fact, Cessna’s group slept in an 
exhibit building within the fair grounds — they brought 
cots or sleeping bags, or blow-up mattresses to sleep on.
     The men stayed in the same room and were very 
grateful that they had a decent, dry place to stay at night. 
During the day, it was a sheltered area which was ideal 
for cooking and serving. Also, helicopters favored the 
large open area of the fair grounds to land and drop-off 
rescued men, women, and children.
     After six long days of serving, Cessna’s group returned 
home to the Dallas area late Friday afternoon, Sept. 1. 
When asked what he did when he finally arrived home, 
he replied, “I took a long, hot shower and went to bed 
early that night.” Mrs. Cessna confirmed that her husband 
was completely exhausted and just wanted a few days to 

catch-up on some sleep.
     When asked if he would do this again, Cessna quickly 
responded, and without hesitation, “Yes, I would.” In 
fact, in previous years he was part of the relief efforts in 
Hurricanes Sandy and Ike, as well.
     The Cessnas lived in Red Oak for 11 years, until 
recently moving to a retirement community in Cedar Hill.
     *Editor’s note: Since the original writing of this story, 
Mr. Cessna has found a kidney donor match — his wife’s 
niece, who is happy and thrilled to be able to help him 
out. This servant of a man is set for transplant surgery 
on Dec. 20, which 
will make for a well-
deserved and early 
Christmas present.

 This article is reprinted 
with permission.  

Originally published in 
the Waxahachie Daily 

Light, a daily publication 
of the city of Waxahachie.
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Ron and his wife Margaret Cessna

     We have the opportunity to help these folks through 
these trying times. Although, I have not always displayed 
this kind of attitude, I was privileged to have been raised 
in a home where it was normal to care for the needs of 
others. My parents modeled it for me from day one. 
     I was raised in the Christian Science church. Raised 
on the stories of the Bible, but I always felt that there 
was something missing. As I got older, certain Christian 
Science beliefs just did not make sense to me.
     When I was 20 years old, I was invited to a Baptist 
church in Haslett, Michigan. Well, I like the girl, so I 
went and then went again. On the third visit, the pastor 
explained that we all, that is every one of us, has failed 
God. We have made choices which went against what He 
wanted us to do and this failure to follow Him is called 
sin.
     The pastor went on to say that there were 
consequences to our sin and the most important one 
was that our sin separated us from God for eternity.
     Then he told us that God loves each of us and that was 
why He was willing to send His Perfect Son, Jesus, to die 
on the cross for each person’s sins.
     Pastor Savage went on to say that Jesus was willing to 
forgive any of us who were willing to ask Him to forgive 
us and come into our hearts. And that when we did that, 
then we could have the eternal relationship which God 
had created us to have with Him.
     Well, I recognized that I was a sinner and I wanted 
Jesus to forgive me and come into my heart so that I 
could know God for eternity.
     I practically ran down the church aisle and asked 

Pastor Savage what I had to do. He said, “Confess with 
your mouth Jesus as Lord and believe in your heart that 
God raised Him (Jesus) from the dead and you WILL be 
saved.”
     So, I did just THAT and my life has never been the 
same.
     A number of years later, God called me into full-time 
ministry, which is of course why I went back to Bible 
college and then on to Seminary. Over the years, I have 
had the opportunity to minister to youth, college, 
singles and now for the past 3 ½ years be the pastor of 
Southlake Baptist Church here in Waxahachie, TX. 
     I am also blessed to have a wife and best friend who 
goes kayaking with me when we are not working around 
the house or hanging out with our blended family of 4 
kids and 5 grandkids.
     There were many times in the aftermath of Hurricane 
Andrew when I questioned the next moment or the next 
day. But God was faithful then and He continues to be 
faithful now for our friends experiencing the results of 
Hurricane Harvey now.
     In October, I will be driving down to Rockport and 
speak one-on-one with the pastors whose churches 
were affected by Harvey, So, I will have better idea of 
specific ways in which the churches in our association 
can partner with these churches and help them get back 
on their feet.
     Please stay tuned to the EBA newsletters as we find 
out specifically what needs each church is experiencing 
and discern through God’s leading the best ways to help. 
Thank you!

(continued from page 3)
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Come and celebrate what God has 
accomplished this past year through the
Ellis Baptist Association, of which you are 

a part!

October 15, 2017 
at 5:00 pm

112 th Annual 
Celebration:
A Taste of 
Missions

There will be missions and people group 
displays from associational churches.  The 

meal will be “a taste” provided by each 
display and related to our people groups.   
Come and see what great things God has 
in store for Ellis County and beyond!  The 
Annual Celebration is open to everyone.

This year’s celebration will be held at
Central Baptist Church in Italy, 113 South 

Ward St., Italy, TX.
If you have any questions, please call our 

office at (972) 937-9320.


