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The DJIC Total Christian
PALM SUNDAY CELEBRATION
by Elder Ericka Adams, Director for Music & Arts

In preparation for one of the most anticipated worship events of the Christian
calendar the DJICC ministry of Music & Arts produced an amazing musical
presentation. of instrumental, liturgical, vocal and visual arts to signify the very
presence of the Resurrection/Easter season. Palm Sunday’s presentation: “He
Reigns” displayed the life, death and resurrection glory of our Savior, led by the
staple question; “Did Mary know…? “The liturgical team along with the
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psalmist artistry of Sis Wincey Terry Bryant and the Voices of Deliverance brought
life to the very presence of the crucifixion scene dramatically portrayed by our
young people in collaboration with the mesmerizing ministry of our DJICC liturgical
dance ministry. The awe spelling momentum was highlighted by the finale that
included the visual of the crucifixion, and death and the instrumental depth of our
band directed by Brother Corey Givens. To God be the Glory for the Passion of the
people for our Savior Christ Jesus…”Mary did you know that your baby boy
would one day…”

2019 FAMILY OF GOD CONVENTION!

HOPE FOR 2019
Appeal

JOIN US
FOR A SERIES ON
WORSHIP & WARFARE

JULY 4TH
Time, location & details TBA

EVENT SCHEDULE
TUES, JULY 2 @ 7:30PM WORSHIP SERVICE
WED, JULY 3 @ 7:30PM WORSHIP SERVICE
SUNDAY, JULY 7th @ 10:00AM WORSHIP SERVICE

FUN FOR THE
WHOLE FAMILY!

Noon Day Prayer

“Financial Planning,…she mastered that”
Olivia Bacote
A year ago I walked across the stage and
graduated with a Master’s of Science
degree in Financial Planning.
I had finally made the decision to go back
to school because the “perfect time” I had
been waiting for seemed like it would
never come. I had been struggling at work
because the better I was doing at my job,
the more work I was receiving, and this
quickly became a never ending
cycle. There were days I’d walk into the
midtown office at 7 am and didn’t leave
until 11 pm. I was a team of 1, trying to get
everything done (and trying do it well).
I knew I was good at my job because I was achieving results,
receiving positive feedback from my direct supervisor, as well as
from others throughout the company, and had even developed a
good rapport with individuals I worked with externally. As I rose to
challenges and continued experiencing success in my role, I began
having conversations with my boss about my position and
advancement. In these conversations, I again received positive
feedback which supported my cause as to my advancement at the
company, but ended in my being given a bunch of non work related
reasons as to why I couldn’t get a raise and didn’t “deserve” a
promotion.

This went on for a number of years and as the cycle continued, I was
slowly beginning to burn out. I had begun stress eating and gained a
bunch of weight, I was experiencing daily headaches and my anxiety
was through the roof. I had gone on interviews but was very
disheartened in this process because I was either not hearing back
from positions that I liked, or having bad interview experiences. After
a few months of dedicated interviews, I had started to feel like I was
going to be stuck in that position forever and it really started weighing
on me. I wondered if I should just quit without another position lined
up and just see what happens because the stress had begun making
me sick. I ended up losing my appetite and just having an overall
rough time getting through the day, so I really begun praying.
A couple of months later as I listened to Tasha Cobbs sing the words,
“You know my name”, I immediately wanted to cry. I was sitting in my
car after leaving my new job for the evening and was thinking back
on all that I had been through in my last position, and how desperate
I felt in those moments for a change to take place. I remembered the
mornings I had to force myself out of the bed to go to work, and the
days I went out feeling like nothing mattered and like I didn’t care
anymore. I remembered everything I had struggled with because
through it all, he knew my name. He was walking with me and
preparing me for a blessing. I not only received a promotion, and a
raise, he also blessed me with the shopping spree that I wanted so I
could walk out in style.

A VERY HAPPY MOTHER’S DAY TO EVERYONE WHO HAS EVER FILLED THE ROLE
OF MOTHER FOR ANYONE

life at the high
Amaya jacobs
Hi, I’m Amaya. I’m currently at the end of my Sophomore year in High school. This year has been a
disaster for me. So much drama, teen pregnancies, and gun violence. It is just too much for me, I can’t wait
until I graduate.
I remember my freshmen year when I first came to Irvington High. I didn’t know anyone. I wanted to leave my first day when I saw
boys selling drugs in stairwell 9. That’s where there are no cameras so you can do whatever you want. Students skip there all the time
and never get caught. There are even fights that take place in the 9 sometimes.
My first fight at the High was freshmen year. I’ll never forget it. I fought my ex-friend over something so silly. She was a big girl too.
It’s always the big girls that want to pick on me because I’m little. My momma didn’t raise no punk, I’m letting you know that right
now. The sad part about it is, the people I called my friends back then were the ones who gassed us to fight.
I’m so glad that I have no relatioship with them anymore. They’re not even on my level. They have no respect for themselves as
women (but that’s the case with most of the girls at Irvington High). One of them is actually 3 months pregnant. She and I were so
close. I called her my big sister until she let others put bugs in her ear. They told her I wanted her boyfriend. He really wanted me, if
you want to know the truth. Now they are both dropouts and soon to be parents. I just don’t understand how you can be young and
pregnant. At least graduate high school and college. At least have a good job and get stable in a good environment. That’s why I am
only focused on my schooling and God. Although my grades are not perfect, I know that all it takes is a little studying and prayer.
Even when the devils try to take advantage of you. All you have to do is pray and God will have your back, I promise.
Now, I can’t say this school year was the worst, but it certainly wasn’t the best. I lost a very close friend to gun violence that I knew
since the 1st grade. School has not been the same since Marquise passed. I haven’t been as happy as I was before. To be honest,
none of my friends have been. Marquise always had a happy spirit. He made others happy. I realized my friends haven’t been the
same. Some of them are associated with gangs and now they are selling drugs. It’s like they got worse than they were before.
Everything changed when Marquise passed.
I don’t even walk home anymore. I take the bus because I’m afraid something might happen to me next. I’m just hurt. My friend
didn’t get a chance to finish his life. He actually had something going for himself. He got good grades in school and he was always in
class. Marquise even had a little talent in him. He was really turning his life around. He didn’t gang bang or anything. It still feels so
unreal. That’s why I pray and ask God to look over all my loved ones and keep them covered under the precious blood of Jesus.
These are some of the things I have experienced since I’ve been going to Irvington High. I still have to deal with the annoying
teachers and classmates and school is boring now that we’ve lost Marquise. I try not to think about him too much. Right now, I’m
just focused on school, graduating, and making it out for Marquise.

You can accept Jesus as Lord and Savior.

Support the ministry by texting to give!
Text the word GIVE to 551-285-8547

YOUTH

YOUTH MENTORSHIP PROGRAM
BOYS@DJICC.ORG
YOUTH@DJICC.ORG
Train up a child in the way that he should go and
when is he old he will not depart from it. –
Proverbs 22:6

DJICC 43rd CHURCH ANNIVERSARY
FRIDAY, MAY 31st, 2019
7:30PM
GUEST MINISTER WILL BE
BISHOP JOSEPH CLEMMONS
FIRST CHURCH OF BROOKLYN, NY

DJICC YOUTH DEPARTMENT
Evangelist Dr. Stephanie Brooks ministered for our SUNDAY MORNING YOUTH SERVICE a message entitled

“I GOT A FEELING”
“May the Lord bless and protect you; may the Lord’s face radiate with joy because of you; may he be
gracious to you, show you his favor, and give you his peace.” (Num. 6: 25, 26 TLB)

