
Miss Me (But Let Me Qo

cWfien I come to the end of the road, and the sun has set for me.

I want no rites in a gfoomfified room, why cry for a soul set free. 

Miss me a little... hut not too long,

Jlnd not with your head Sowed low.

(Rgmemher the love that we once shared, miss me. ..(But let me go.

Tor this is a journey that we must all tale, 

find each must go alone.

It’s all a part of the Master’s plan, a step on the road to home. 

‘When you are lonely andsicljat heart, go to the friends we hjiow 

Jhid 6 ury your sorrows in doing good deeds,

“MISS M<E...BVTLTdMT goi”
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The Need of Getting into the Ship 

Author: Sister Maude Hadley

Luke 5:1-10

We are living in a time when many people are finding pleasure in every

thing but the Lord. Salvation is real. It satisfies the hungry soul. When 

the devil says do this you say, thank God I don’t have to. False teaching 

under the name of salvation. Some people don’t know the genuine from 

the counterfeit.

From the signs and conditions we know the end of time is near. In the 

scripture, Jesus was preaching to a great crowd of people. They pressed 

upon him to hear the Word of God, Fie saw two ships by the lake, verse 

2-3 tells us the fishermen were gone out of them and they were washing 

their nets. Jesus entered into one of the ships which was Simon’s and 

told him to thrush out a little from the land. And he sat down and began 

to teach the people out of the ship. Fie saw the need of getting in the 

ship to reach the mass of people standing on the shore. The moment 

Jesus stepped into the ship he saw that the ship was too close to land to 

do the work that he wanted to do. In verse 4, Fie said Simon, let down 

the net for a draught. Simon answered, Master we have toiled all night 

and haven’t caught anything. What I see in our scripture lesson is much 

like what we see spiritually today. We have the church, we have preach

ing, but what are the results? Where are the fish? Fie wanted to get the 

ship a little further from land and went on ministering to the people.

Peter was an expert fisherman and said “We know these waters, we have 

fished here all our lives. There are no fish here.” Jesus said I’m not ask

ing you if there are any fish here. You have to get away from land, and 

then we will see what happens. (Obedience)

Some of our problems today are that, some Christians are living too close 

to the world. They are giving up on launching out any further. We need 

to launch out into deep water where the fish are. Let us get deeper in the 

things of God, When they obeyed God they caught so many fish they 

broke the nets.

Thank God for what is being done, but thank Flim for so much more that 

could be done if we get deeper in the things of God. Seek a deeper life 

of sanctification, consecration dedication, and holiness. When I was 

growing up it was a shame and disgrace to be called “a sissy". Now we 

have the Gay Rights. You ask what's WRONG with that? Now I answer 

that with a question...What's RIGFIT with it? Our trouble is we are living 

too close to the shore. Let down our net in the deep water and see what 

happens.

Get Right With God!

Obituary

Maude Emily Lee Hadley was born February 14, 1919 in Chatham 

County to Harvey and Katie Scurlock Lee. She had three brothers 

and being the only girl she was loved by her brothers and they did 

everything in their power to make her happy.

Maude attended Mitchell Chapel School. In the sixth grade, she 

started attending Horton School in Pittsboro. There weren’t buses 

to transport her to school so she had to walk, rain or shine. She 

finished High School in 1937.

In February 24, 1940, she married Isaiah “Pete” Hadley and has 

been his wife for more than 66 years. After marrying she lived in 

Graham for nine years. On November 26, 1952, they built a house 

in Pittsboro and have lived there for 54 years.

She worked with the Chatham County School System as a cafeteria 

worker for sixteen years and retired in 1982.

Even though Maude never had children of her own, she raised two 

children Hattie Alston Parker of Pittsboro, N.C. and Carol Lynette 

Lee Alston (Barry) of Rockingham, N.C. ; three grandchildren; mo 

brothers in law, three sisters-indaw and a host of nieces and neph

ews, relatives and friends.

She grew up in the Methodist Church and after marriage took a 

stand with the Church of God. She has served as Sunday School 

Teacher, Youth Leader, Communion Committee Member, Choir 

Member, Prayer Meeting Committee Leader, Usher, Usher Board 

President, and the Mother of the Church.

Her hobbies were fishing, listening to the full gospel of Jesus Christ, 

and helping others.

Before her health failed her, she would frequently visit the Laurels 

of Chatham.

Some of her favorite songs were: This is Why I Love My Savior, 

Close To Thee, Savior More Than Life To Me, and I Cannot Be 

Idle.


