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SUPERIOR IGA
STORE HOURS: 7am-9:30pm Daily - EBT, SNAP, WIC & VENDOR COUPONS ACCEPTED
POSTAGE STAMPS & MONEY ORDERS SOLD HERE * CARRY OUT SERVICE BY REQUEST
5669 Main Street, Clay City, Kentucky 40312 ● 606-663-1500

We reserve the right to correct printing errors. None sold to dealers. Quantity rights reserved.

Family Pack Boneless 
Pork

Chops
$299

Lb.

Ripe 
Roma
Tomatoes

99¢
Lb.

Assorted
IGA Can
Vegetables
2/$1CANS

16.9-Oz. 6-Packs
PEPSI
Products
5/$11FOR

USDA
T-Bone
Steaks
$699

Lb.

Whole
Fryers
$129

Lb.
6-Packs

12-Oz. NR’s

Ale-81

$299
Ea.

Assorted
Doritos
Chips
2/$5FOR

MON/TUES
APRIL

19/20
WEDNESDAY

APRIL

21
THURSDAY

APRIL

22
FRIDAY
APRIL

23
SATURDAY

APRIL

24
SUNDAY
APRIL

25

3-Lb. Bag
Yellow
Onions
$169

Ea.
Whole Sweet 
Cantaloupes

2/$6FOR

Angus
Tip

Roast
$399

Lb.

Family Pack 80%
Ground

Beef
$269

Lb.

12-Count 
Kellogg’s
Pop Tarts
$269

Pk.

In Husk
Sweet
Corn

5/$2FOR

From Our Deli
FRESH!

Hot or Cold
Sandwiches

Fries or Taters
Cole Slaw

Onion Rings

Assorted
CANDY BARS
12 & 24-Pack Sizes
2/$5Packs

Regular $4.79 Each

___________________________________________________________________________________________________
Clay City Superior IGA - Just off KY-82 & Mtn. Parkway at Clay City___________________________________________________________________________________________________

    
	 	

Times
Remembered
Betty A. Young

BYoung505@Outlook.Com

Singing at Mt. Olive
    Yesterday, Glory Road, an a cappella 
group from Calvary Baptist Church 
traveled to Mt. Olive Baptist Church 
in Clark County to minister in song. 
Bro. Todd Blevins, a former associ-
ate pastor at Calvary, now preaches 
there. Bro. Todd had already given 
Bob directions, and they were com-
plicated, but anyway we decided to 
find the church Friday after my doc-

tor’s appointment. 
	 Bob, being from Winchester, just 
thought he knew how to get to Mt. 
Olive, which is situated in the south-
east corner of the county near Red 
Road River. We knew it, Red River 
Road, was close to Jackson’s Ferry. 
But since we were in Winchester al-
ready, Bob said he knew how to get 
there from downtown Winchester. 
So we proceeded out 974, Muddy 
Creek Road, and drove and drove 
until we ended up at a dead end! We 
stopped and asked the car behind 
us for directions and they steered us 
back toward Winchester. We came 
out on 627 just above the Boones-
boro Bridge? A long ways from Jack-
son Ferry. 
	 I said, “Let’s just go out 89 to Red 
River Road and turn right since we 
are coming from Winchester.” We 
had been to Red River Boat Dock 
many times. So we turned at River 
Road and soon we crossed a bridge 
with railroad tracks under it. The 
road was very rough. My mom used 
to say, “You better hold onto to your 
false teeth it’s so rough.” Next, we 
turned right onto another road, it 
was a rough wash board road, with 
pot holes and chug holes but it was a 
beautiful drive. It seemed like there 
were hundreds and hundreds of Red 
Bud and Dogwood trees along the 

road. It was a purple haze and there 
were wildflowers along the side of 
the road such as trillium, and yel-
low and purple wildflowers that I 
couldn’t identify. But the landscape 
just made up for the bumpy road. 
	 Next, the landmark was the creek 
. . . The Red River, but it wasn’t very 
deep right now, but there was evi-
dence that the creek had been up in 
the last few weeks. Of course, there 
is always garbage from upstream to 
ruin the water. If America could con-
quer the garage problem it would be 
a miracle. We crossed over the cul-
verts and on to the other side, and 
now the land was flatter with river 
bottoms and farmland. 
   We are now looking for Jackson 
Ferry Road. It is the next turn to get 
to the church. So we followed the 

road we were on until we came to a 
STOP sign at the top of the hill and 
then we turned left on Jackson Ferry 
Road. Whew! We were almost there. 
	 We proceeded on this road about 
a mile and there sat the little white 
church with a tall wooden steeple, 
on the right. It reminded me of a song 
called, “Church in Valley by the Wild-
wood.”  It really looked like a story 
book church. I heard the church had 
been there quite a long time. Think 
of all the people saved during those 
years!
	 We met new people yesterday; 
Glory Road ministered in song and 
prayers, and the church probably 
had record attendance. Praise the 
Lord! So happy that Glory Road was 
able to be there yesterday. It was tru-
ly a blessing! 


