another since the garden of Eden. Like Adam and Eve, we are very good about
making excuses for withdrawing. The lies we tell ourselves, putting on one fig
leaf at a time to hide our guilt. Satin is indeed the father of lies, prowling
around looking to devour us. His greatest joy is not a full-frontal assault on
belief; instead, he acts like a lion, securing its prey by isolating it, so it is then
free to devour it. The old story from Martin Luther is that the devil always
builds a chapel next to a church so he can get you coming and going. Now, he
doesn’t even need to build a chapel we are willing to let him get us wherever
we are at. Going to church doesn’t guarantee you becoming a Christian or
growing as one. Even the devil can go to church. Christianity is not just
something you are, it is something you do. You can not be something without
doing something.

So who are we and what are we doing with our life? Are putting time in
our lives to be ( at least try to be) better Christians? Better employees, better
parents, better spouses? You are who you hang out with. No one is perfect we
are all a work in progress. Are you daily working towards something? Who in
the end do we really want to be? An eagle soaring in the sky or just a bunch of
chickens?

In Christian Faith,
Rev. Walter Coy
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Zion United Church of Christ
139 North Fifth Street
Steubenville, OH 43952

Church Phone: (740) 282-1793
Church Fax: (740) 314-5452

Rew. Walter Coy, Pastor

E-mail: church.zionucc@gmail.com
Web address: www.zionuccsteubenville.com

No matter who you ate or where you axe on life's journey, you ate welcome here.
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WHAT’S GOING ON AT ZION?
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IN OUR CIRCLE OF PRAYER
Bill Bertram, Marlene Rhueff, Tim Maloney, Steve Panyi, Doug Lewis, Judy
Neiderhiser (John Diekmann’s sister-in-law), Jody (Carol Rabe’s daughter)

»1f you would like to be remembered in prayer or know of someone who would appreciate
being included in this list, please contact the church office.

CHANGE IN WORSHIP TIME
We will be moving worship service to 10AM starting May 28, 2023.

PASTOR COY
If you would like to meet with Pastor Coy, please make an appointment with
the church office at 740-282-1793. If you would like to get a hold of Pastor
Coy directly, his cell number is 330-301-0551.

NOW LIVESTREAMING!
We're now livestreaming our church services on you tube. Check us out! Zion
UCC Steubenville https://youtube.com/@zionucc6794?si=EnSTkal ECMiOmarE

MEMORIAL OUTDOOR PLANTING
We will be planting annuals in the outdoor beds for the summer. If you would
like to contribute, please mail your check to the church or place in the offering
plate. You may make it a memorial or in honor of someone, just let the office
know. The list will be in a future newsletter. John Diekmann has graciously
offered to take care of this again this year. Thanks John!!
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Pastors Pen

Who Are We?

A long time ago in a small town, lived a farmer. One day he got tired of
his daily routine of running the farm and decided to climb the cliffs that stood
high above the valley to see what lay beyond. He climbed and climbed and
finally reached a ledge just below the top of the cliff; there, to his amazement
was a nest, full of eggs. Immediately he knew they were eagle’s eggs. He also
realized it was almost certainly illegal to remove them. He removed one, none
the least, and stowed it in his backpack. It was getting late in the day so
instead of climbing higher he decided to make his way back down the cliff to
his farm. When he got home, he put the egg in with the few chickens he kept
in the yard. The mother hen was so proud as she sat upon this magnificent egg.
Sure enough, some weeks later, from the egg emerged a fine, healthy egret.
Different from the other chickens, but none of the chickens balked about
having someone different in their midst. They raised the bird as one of their
own. The eagle grew up with its brother and sister chicks. It learned to do all
the things chickens do it clucked and cackled, scratching in the dirt for grit
sand and worms, flapping its wings furiously, flying just a few feet in the air
before crashing down to earth in a pile of dust and feathers. It believed
absolutely it was a chicken.

One day, late in its life, the eagle, who thought he was a chicken,
happened to look up at the sky. High overhead, soaring majestically and
effortlessly, with its golden wings, was an eagle! “What is that? Cried the old
eagle in awe. “It is magnificent”! “So much power and grace, it is beautiful”!
“That’s an eagle”, replied a nearby chicken. “That’s the king of the Birds, it is
a bird of the air, not like us, we’re only chickens”. With that they cast their
eyes downwards once more and continued digging in the dirt. And so it was
that the eagle lived and died a chicken...... because that’s all it believed itself
to be. (Unknown)

You know the old saying you are who you hang out with! Hang out with
nonbelievers and you don’t believe. Hang out with negative people you
become negative. Hang out with people on Sunday morning away from church
and you also become to busy for church. The curse of Adam and Eve extends
through history. Hebrews 10:25 was written because some Christians had
already stopped meeting with others for worship. Attendance, showing up and
taking part, was the most basic and key indicator of the Christian life.
Whatever you participate in regularly reveals your mission in life and the
world. Human beings have been hiding away, withdrawing from God and one
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