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Dr. Charles Standley's Life Principle Notes from the Life Principle Daily Bible.

(#piE : BBIS)

:L&fkﬁuwcl % —h a5 #B -
N amaseanzex

( 1:26)
( 8:32)
1. 4% & &AM - fed] 2 &M s 5 B 14
i HEHF A o
TR v e B A2
Anne Graham Lot
o, HAEDAMEibe BB L H R o ‘
Anne
3. WEFEBHLRMERGIAG ©
- " ( 34:9)

4, ZBott BB EIIE A2



L

19:5

/=8

cHEHHEAL A CEENTE -

cEGEH AR ERRFY BT o

c BRAEM e o

CEREFEMTE -

S ROAR R ECE S
EEBA T

&
i
2]
e
E?*‘
bl

Bk R R



IV

(H2FE3)

ABBAADE
A o

7

AR B QUPPRbXRLRY

£

ASEMFBIUXRY
S



A B IRERE

( 1-4) I
(10 (
17) 16 17
6 5 9
- 4 17 19
FNLER I FS o S
\ 10 12 12
51 9 23
19 20 21
L 22 23
21 23
£
IR
¢
FEE DY
¢
NI E o3



AB_DRFF

) &

)

—~ A~ ~
~— N~ ~—~ ~—~

()

AGHEMNE

)

)

AR B



(ERZ= Helen)

2011 6 6 9

Katrina

CCF

24 20

6 6 Ivan

upsight down



19 7-10

_---IEIT‘"-—:-- _— e i e E T

Norman John

Clayton 1903 -1992

Every Moment of Every Day
He Holds My Hand

cyberhymua/orgl wikipedia



0 %% o #& & : Connie BL)

E

N

e o

(8

(& 2= &S

13

14

3-10

20

22

1-8

20

22



=375 5 1]

— 4 7-8
3.8
180
418 _
Dick Hoyt
Rick 2 20
LR DES
4 1-16
— 4 13
ki
15




“Reflections of a Full-fledged,
Pure-bred NOCBC Kid”

By Joanne Chiu

Joanne was the first born child (at our church) after the establishment of NOCBC in 1982.
The article was written in 2002 and published in 2002, our church's 20th anniversary.

We raced to the kitchen to make milk tea.

We hid, ran, fell, and ran in the gripping and
perilous game of hide-and-seek. We lugged
around the babies on our hips. We caught the
scent of the chicken and cabbage lunch wafting in
the foyer and together moaned, “Again...”
despite our fervent efforts to plead God for mercy
in our end-of-the-class prayer.

Now we arrive each Sunday morning at a
pink, brick, beloved building we molded with our
own hands. We learned how not to smash our
thumbs with a hammer, how to avoid the sting of
the insulation fluff, and how to paint and howl
with laughter at the same time. We decided that
the left side of the congregation will have to be
slightly chillier and that no one will notice that
one tile in the corner of the lobby that was placed
sideways. In what passer-byes may dismiss as a
long, sideways pink brick thing, we created our
home after 15 years of borrowing Memorial
Baptist space.

| am, of course, speaking of “we” as the
circle of youth who have grown into the church,
spreading our fingers thick into the folds of this
community. Some of us were born into it, many
others joined us along the way for the ride, but we
all became inexplicably intertwined and grew as
one. We have gone from the yearly “Welcome to
the Family” song we sang to the extraordinary
and phenomenal Christmas musical/theater
productions we have put on in recent years. God

has truly blessed us as He handed us teachers and

mentors like Mrs. Debbie Rogers, who
encouraged us and taught us to be strong women

of God. We have advanced from being the class
that gave a teacher laryngitis to teaching Sunday
school classes quite capable of the same, leading
other kids to knowing Christ better the same way
we were taught just the other day.

So now we are leaving, temporarily, or for
at least 4 months until the earliest break when we
can come home to this place and these people.
Finding another church will not be just finding
another place of worship. We will have this home
and community to compare everything else with,
and with all honesty, nothing else will probably
match up. But we, with strength and faith in God,
will branch ourselves into other churches and
wherever we may go, bringing the characters and
personalities of our collective group into the
waiting arms of separate, individual destinations.

Celebrating this anniversary comes at a
key moment for us as we remember the past and
welcome the future. With so many people leaving
us this coming year, we must remember that our
church is continually evolving, morphing into a
new identity, challenging new stages, but
remaining grounded in our love and praise for
God. How are we going to leave this place? As
we once raced into the kitchen, we will race into
the world. Perhaps that familiar eagerness will
now be tinged with a feeling of regret and longing,
but with the upbringing and memories we have
been fortunate enough to have as children of the
New Orleans Chinese Baptist Church and with
our complete faith in God, we are just getting
started. And so is this church.



