
Sandy Creek Baptist Church Annual Steak Supper Fund Raiser  
I was lucky enough to be one of the attendees to what has became an annual event 
that is held at Sandy Creek Baptist Church in Liberty. The adult Sunday School class 
students work hard on this event. From the preselling of tickets (oh did I say pre-

selling) that was wrong for there is not cost for the tickets. 
Yes I said that correct.  All they ask if you feel lead to 
leave a donation, it would gratefully be accepted. This 
years donations went to raise funds for a new nursery 
room. It has became such a sought after event that there are 
actually three settings, one at 4:00, 5:30 and 7:00. As you 
pulled up and parked you say the smoke rolling out of the 
cookers as the men of the church perfectly cooked each 
bacon wrapped steak.  As you entered the door your eyes 
are overwhelmed by the delightful decor. For this year, the 
event fell on Valentines day. Red and white wall every-
where in the room. While others are waiting in line for 
hours at their favorite restaurant,  myself along with other 
guest where escorted to our seats. The staff was all in there 
fine white and black attire. Wow, almost a five star restau-
rant.  The meal of salad, potato, and steak hit the spot. But 
then the best  part I always love, desert. Pound cake with 
strawberries and coolwhip. This reminds me of the story, 
there was a woman who had been diagnosed with cancer 
and had been given 3 months to live. Her Dr. told her to 
start making preparations to die (something we all should 
be doing all of the time.) So she contacted her pastor and 
had him come to her ouse to discuss certain aspects of her 
final wishes. She told him which songs she wanted sung at 

the service, what scriptures she would like read, and what she wanted to be wearing. The woman also told 
her pastor that she wanted to be buried with her favorite bible. Everything was in order and the pastor was 
preparing to leave when the woman suddenly remembered something very important to her. "There's one 
more thing." She said excitedly. "What's that?" came the pastor's reply. "This is very important." The 
woman continued. "I want to be buried with a fork in my right hand." The pastor stood looking at the 
woman not knowing quite what to say. "That shocks you doesn't it?" The woman asked.  "Well to be hon-
est, I'm puzzled by the request," said the pastor. The woman explained. "In all my years of attending 
church socials and functions where food was involved (and let's be honest, food is an important part of any 
church event; spiritual or otherwise); my favorite part was when whoever was clearing away the dishes of 
the main course would lean over and say 'you can keep your fork.' It was my favorite part because I knew 
that something better was coming. When they told me to keep my  fork,   I knew that something great was 
about to be given to me. It wasn't Jell-O or pudding. It was cake or pie. Something with substance. So I just 
want people to see me there in that casket with a fork in my hand and I want them to wonder 'What's with 
the fork?' Then I want you to tell them: 'Something better is coming so keep your fork too.'" The pastor's 
eyes were welled up with tears of joy as he hugged the woman goodbye. He knew this would be one of the 
last times he would see her before her death. But he also knew that the woman had a better grasp of heaven 
than he did. She KNEW that something better was coming. At the funeral people were walking by the 
woman's casket and they saw the pretty dress she was wearing and her favorite bible  and the fork placed in 
her right hand. Over and over the pastor heard the question "What's with the fork?" And over and over he 
smiled. During his message, the pastor told the people of the conversation he had with the woman shortly 
before she died. He also told them about the fork and about what it symbolized to her. The pastor told the 
people how he could not stop thinking about the fork and told them that they probably would not be able to 
stop thinking about it either. He was right. So the next time you reach down for your fork, let it remind 
you, oh so gently that there is something better coming. Keep your fork. The best is yet to come. 17 
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Backpack Pals In Local Schools 
 For some students, the breakfast and 
lunch they receive at school are the 
only meals they eat. BACKPACK 
PALS meets the needs of these hungry 
youngsters by sending a backpack of 
nutritious, non-perishable, child-
friendly food home from school with the child on Friday afternoon. Highest priority items are:canned 
meat items (Vienna sausages, potted meat, Spam, etc.), juice boxes, Other essential items include: 
cereal bars, instant oatmeal, fruit cups, crackers, pudding cups. The child returns the backpack to 
school on Monday morning for community volunteers to pick it up, refill it, and return it to a desig-
nated location at school before Friday. The generic backpack keeps the food secure while protecting 
the child’s identity and dignity. Kim said seeing and hearing about the situations some of our local 
children going through is eye opening.  Here is a sample story of a family and the names have been 
changed for this printing. Help kids like Kayleigh and Kimmy. Kayleigh and Himmy live with their 
mother and older sibling. Dad is serving time in prison. Mom is doing her best to hold down a steady 
job and maintain a normal life for her children, but often, there is not enough food for the four of 

them.  The backpacks these girls bring home each Friday help alleviate 
the strain of providing healthy meals and snacks throughout the weekend. 
These capable, studios girls are doing well in school. They can concen-
trate on their studies and improve their grades because they are not wor-
rying about being hungry. So if you would like to help with children like 
these then contact the CISRC. This is a program ran through Communi-
ties In Schools Of Randolph County that works with the schools to iden-
tify the students in need. This program touched the heart of Kim Martin 
of Liberty and she approached her church Sandy Creek Baptist Church to 
help with it. You can be part of this great service by donating cash, con-
tributing food or material, volunteering your time or if you would like 
someone to speak to your group on this program. You 
can reach this great program by calling 336-434-0008 
or email ciseastern@randolph.k12.nc.us  

Coordinator For Liberty School Backpack Pals, Kim Martin, 
shares the program with Liberty Rotary Club members.  


