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Ye Are The Salt OFf The Earth

“Ye are the salt of the earth: but if the salt have lost its
savour, wherewith shall it be salted? It is thenceforth good
for nothing, but to be cast out, and to be trodden under foot
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of men.”

Consider three elements of our text. First, the salt. Just as salt
preserves, we ought to live in such a way that we have a preserving
influence on society. The psalmist wrote, “The wicked shall be
turned into hell, and all the nations that forget God” (Psalm 9:17).
Just as salt produces thirst, we ought to live in such a way that our
lives influence others to develop a thirst for righteousness (Matthew
5:6). Just as salt is used as a purifying agent, Christians are to be ex-
amples of purity in all we do. James wrote, “Pure religion and unde-
filed before God and the Father is this, to visit the fatherless and

widows in their affliction, and to keep himself unspotted from the
world” (James 1:27).

Second, consider the savour. Certain translations render this
“flavor.” But salt is a stable compound that does not lose its taste.
When Jesus spoke of salt that had lost its savour, he was referring to
salt that had lost its identifying characteristics. Salt loses its identi-
fying characteristics when it becomes mixed with other elements and
is no longer pure. When we as Christians become entangled in the
sins of the world we fail to possess the identifying character traits

expected of us as Christians, We lose our effectiveness in Christ’s
kingdom.

Third, consider the casting out. When salt loses its distinctiveness,
it is good for nothing. It is cast out and is allowed to be trodden un-
der by the foot of men. If we as Christians lose our savour we too will
be cast out. Faithful Christians are commanded to withdraw their
fellowship from the unfaithful (II Thessalonians 3:6, Titus 3:10). Ul-

timately, eternal separation will take place as those who are unfaith-
ful will be cast into hell (Matthew 25:41, 46).
- Rod Halliburton, Cullendale Church of Christ - Camden, AR
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News & Nates

CONEFESSION: Daniel Mehlmauer. -

SYMPATHY: To Eva Stefl at the passmg of her brother Richard Clutter;
and to Donna Stevens at the passing of her brother, Elvin Tams. God
bless and comfort these ladies. .

AFTERNOON SING: Today at Lisbon, 2:30 to 3:30 ..

CARE & SHARE BEARS: Each Tuesday at 9:00 a.r . foin the ladies in this
good work making stuffed bears for children.

MEN’S BREAKFAST: Next Saturday, March 7fh, 8: 00 a.m. at Crockery
City Café (formerly Traveler’s Hotel) in East Liverpool. All the men of
our congregation are invited. Sign up listion desk in the foyer.

NURSING HOME: Next Saturday, March 7th, 2:30 p.m. at Fox. -

TIME CHANGE: Next Saturday night, Mar ch 7th, turn your clocks FOR-
WARD one hour.

PANTRY: Pancake mix & syrup.

LADIES WORK DAY: Satruday, March 14th, 9:00 am. at the Multipur-
pose Building to prepare care baskets for the elderly and shut-ins.

ENCOURAGE THESE MEMBERS: Sharon Roberts, Crystal Baker.

THOSE WITH HEALTH CONCERNS: Weirton Medical Center: Marils -
Sprout (Skilled), Mabel Sprout. Calcutta Health Care: Docie Mom
Marie Jones. Carriage Inn,_Steubenville: Barb Shafer (Docie Moc
mother). In Cleveland: Dan & Sharon Williams. At Home: Betty Ge ry,
Dylan Heinselman, Beulah Rice, Fred Larrimore, Sr. (Karen St - m's
dad), Linda Wiersbicki, Raridy Beagle, Virginia Ferrell, Gene iller,
Ruth Brewer, Betty Carlin, Harry & Imogene Nice. Remember ,thers

confined to their homes and in nursing homes. Check the  alletin
board.

[ Be careful not to strut your humility.

4 MEETINGS - N
Chillicothe, OH - - == --cu---. Mar, 16 --ccccmcrmnccna-. F. Higginbotham
Tipp City, OH <= -cvcncecnnn. Mar, 22-25 - - - - - cmececna- F. Higginbotham
CHESTER---cccevcacnc-.. Mar. 29-Apr. 2---«crccns.. David Hinds
Belington - -~ ---cceccene--- Apr. 5-10-------cn---- - - -F. Higginbotham

\_ West Union - ------vuuunn-. Apr. 19-23--ccmcmcenannn. F. digginbotham  /

- A Deed of Simple Kindness -

Do a deed of simple kindness;
Though its end you might not see
It may reach, like widening ripptes

Down a long eternity.
- Joseph Morris -




