
June 22, 2019 
Beloved brethren: 
Greetings from a different world than where I come from, i.e. from a son of the south sojourning in the upper 
west side of Manhattan in New York City, New York. Tammy and I are enjoying life here, especially working 
with the brethren at Upper West Manhattan, but it is really starting to sink in just how much we are no longer in 
Arkansas Toto. Thank you so much for supporting me in this work. I take it very seriously and am trying to be 
the best possible preacher I am capable of being.  
I am sorry for the delay in sending this report. I assure you it was not for a lack of desire to get it done sooner. 
There has just been a lot more work than week. It is a good problem to have, but sometimes it makes you feel 
like you should not neglect work you need to do to report on work you have already done. I will keep this report 
about what happened in May, but I am very excited to report to you about what has been happening in June as 
well. 
May was a good month. Two people placed membership with us and two more expressed interest in doing so. 
I studied with one lady prior to her placing membership. She found us through our website. She was seeking a 
church that simply preached and practiced what the Bible taught. We had another lady visit with us a few times 
for the same reason. I am becoming increasingly convinced of the value of a good website, especially for a 
congregation such as ours. I want to devote time to updating and improving our website when time permits. 
On the first Sunday of the month we had to temporarily evacuate the place where we were meeting for worship 
because someone staying at the hostel pulled a fire alarm. We had to wait outside in the rain with everyone 
else in the building for about fifteen minutes. See Picture #1. 
In May I preached the following sermons at Upper West Manhattan: “Be Angry, And Yet Do Not Sin;” “Restoring 
The New Testament Church;” “Slander & Gossip;” “Covetousness.” I distribute sermon outlines prior to every 
sermon so people can follow along if they are so inclined. In June I began teaching the Sunday morning adult 
class on the Parables of Jesus. 
On Tuesday nights we have been continuing our study of the Sermon on the Mount. In May we examined both 
Similitudes: “The Salt of the Earth–Matthew 5:13” and “The Light of the World–Matthew 5:14-16.” We next 
studied the preface to the antitheses: “Jesus, the Law of Moses, and Righteousness–Matthew 5:17-20.” We 
then considered the first antithesis: “Personal Relationships–Matthew 5:21-26.” I prepare handouts for every 
class. This study has been and continues to be such a personal blessing. I highly recommend a very in-depth 
consideration of the Sermon on the Mount. Righteousness truly is inside out. 
We livestream and archive all our sermons and classes through Facebook. You can watch any of them at any 
time by visiting the Upper West Manhattan church of Christ Facebook page. 
On Tuesday nights we meet for class at 7:30 p.m., but those who are interested have begun meeting at 7 p.m. 
to learn new songs and sing favorite hymns. This gives me an opportunity to lead singing, something I really 
enjoy doing. The acoustics of our meeting place are amazing for singing.  
In my last report I mentioned a woman Tammy and I have been trying to study with that Tammy met at 
McDonalds. While she never attended with us as promised, we finally did arrange to have another study with 
her. When Tammy brought up the subject of abortion, this woman immediately stood up and walked out. She 
expected us to listen to her, but she was not willing to listen to us. It’s so sad. She desperately needs Jesus.  
My oldest daughter Elizabeth and my son-in-law Nathan arranged for us to meet them in Philadelphia for a 
couple of days. They live in Northern Virginia. In addition to spending time with us, they wanted us to babysit 
our granddaughters so they could go out on a date one night while we were there. It was a great trip. 
Philadelphia was very interesting. We took the bus there and back. The buses are nice and the prices are 
amazing. As to babysitting our granddaughters, let me just say that it was a dirty job–seriously kids are messy–
but one Tammy and I would gladly do anytime the opportunity presents itself. See Picture #2. 
In my last report I mentioned that my granddaughter Mary was waiting for the results of a MRI. Thankfully, 
there is nothing seriously wrong. She just has allergy issues. Please continue to pray for my daughter-in-law 
Victoria and our newest granddaughter Ada. Their due date is next month. Tammy and I are looking forward to 
going to Birmingham, Alabama to be with them July 17-27.  
One night Tammy was doing laundry when our elevator quit working. We live on the ninth floor and the 
washers and dryers are in the basement (it is actually a better way to clean clothes than we imagined it would 
be). She was carrying a large steel basket downstairs when she slipped and fell several steps to the third floor 



landing. She bruised herself up pretty badly, but thankfully nothing was broken. When we got back to the 
apartment she asked me to get her four ibuprofen for the pain. I thought I did so. The next morning she came 
up to me with a bottle of irregularity pills. Yes, you guessed it. They looked exactly like Motrin. Life is funny. 
Here is another incident that would be funny if it were not so sad. Tammy and I had just finished walking across 
the Brooklyn Bridge (something I highly recommend doing–it is very cool–see Picture #3) when a man driving a 
pickup pulled alongside a man driving a car and started yelling at him for his incompetence as a driver in the 
most vulgar way imaginable. Having just finished teaching other people about how Christians are the salt of the 
earth, I decided it was time for me to step up and try to arrest some of the corruption in our culture. I told the 
man who was yelling, “Hey, I don’t need to hear that!” The man’s transformation was amazing. He immediately 
shifted gears and in the most respectful way possible said, “But sir, he is being a ...” Dishonor and respect, 
cursing and blessing in almost the same breath–such things ought not be so.  
Our aforementioned daughter, son-in-law, and granddaughters came to see us over the Memorial Day holiday. 
Their coming motivated us to finish getting our apartment “visitor worthy.” Tammy has done such a wonderful 
job making it a cozy and comfortable place to live. After our daughter walked in and looked around for the first 
time she said something I will always treasure. “We may be in New York City, but it still smells like home.” We 
had a great visit. Truly, faithful children are a gift of the Lord, the fruit of the womb is a reward.  
We had 97 people attend on the Sunday before Memorial Day. Worship was wonderful. The fire code only 
allows 101 people to occupy the space and we have had 98 in attendance since. I hope the numbers keep up. 
It presents a challenging problem, but one I’m glad the Lord has given us to face. God is so good. 
It has been a very wet spring in Manhattan. Walking to and from worship in the rain is interesting to say the 
least. See Picture #4–that’s Tammy on the way home from worship. One of our members who lives in New 
Jersey invited us to dinner so we could spend some time with another member and her non-Christian husband. 
It turned out to be a wonderful evening, but we had to get there using two entirely different subway systems. 
When we got to our final subway stop in New Jersey, we still had a 30 minute walk to get to the member’s 
home and of course it was raining cats and dogs. You know your priorities have changed when you go to thrift 
stores and one of your highest priorities is finding good but inexpensive umbrellas. 
One thing our congregation started doing in May was gathering on Saturdays at the hostel where we assemble 
to pass out fliers inviting people to study the Bible. We do this from 10:30 a.m. until noon. See Picture #5. 
Brethren, it has been a wonderful experience. Yes, some people act like you do not even exist and some are 
actively hostile, but enough are receptive to make the effort more than worthwhile. I will have more to say 
about this in the June support report, but I am now absolutely convinced that we must quit being content to 
assemble in our buildings and wait for the people to come to us. We must start taking the gospel to the people. 
It is the Biblical pattern and one we have neglected far too long. The Jehovah’s Witnesses have not ruined 
such methods. We just use them to salve our consciences for not using such methods. And I certainly do not 
mean to be self-righteous. I have made these excuses with the best of them. I have been entrusted with 
designing and making the fliers. We give out 200-300 per week. See Picture #6–sides 1 and 2 of the flier. 
We get a lot of visitors each week. Thankfully, one of our members has volunteered to send out thank you 
notes to all of them and I am able to concentrate on visitors who live in the area.  
Miscellaneous matters. 1. I am trying to streamline the setting up for worship process. It takes a lot of time and 
energy. I need to give myself time to rest and refocus before people start showing up. 2. I gave a young 
preacher quite a bit of advice last month. I hope he survives it. 3. I had a brother call me and ask if he could 
borrow a sermon he once heard me preach. It never fails to amaze me how the same sermon can mean so 
much to one and so little to another. 4. I have been trying to slow down and be more conversational so I am 
more understandable to people for whom English is not their native language. A brother publicly complimented 
my progress. Maybe an old dog can learn a new trick. 5. We are still trying to have brethren over to the 
apartment to get to know them better. Hospitality is becoming a lost art. For many reasons that seems to be 
particularly true in New York City. 6. One of our members plays the violin for the New York Philharmonic 
Orchestra. She gave us free tickets to attend one of their dress rehearsals at the Lincoln Center. It was an 
amazing experience. 7. Central Park is a wonderful blessing, a relief valve for residents of Manhattan.             
8. Tammy got a free ticket to see “My Fair Lady.” Apparently the performances were wonderful, but even Eliza 
Doolittle could not escape being tweaked for the sake of political correctness. 
Well, I will sign off for now. If you have questions or need anything else from me, just let me know. My contact 
information is Tim Norman, 220 W. 98th St. Apt 9H, New York, NY 10025, tntnorman@sbcglobal.net. 

In Him, Tim
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