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The virgin will be with child and will give birth to a Son,
and they will call Him Immanuel - which means, "God with us."
Matthew 1:23
  

Greetings and God's blessings to you all and a special welcome to those who are reading their very first "Making A Difference." We hope that you are uplifted by the inspirational contributions sent from all around the world for us to share with you and we also encourage you to send your own stories or testimonies.
Especially warm wishes to everyone at this season of goodwill and brotherly love. May each and every one of you enjoy a wonderful time of fellowship and sharing with families and friends and, as you exchange gifts and hugs and kisses, may the joy of Our Dear Lord, Jesus Christ fill you as never before. 
Perhaps the greatest gift you can give at THIS time is YOUR time. Who do you know in your community that a short call or a visit from you would make all the difference to? That gift could cost you practically nothing in monetary terms but may be the recipient's most precious memory for months to come. Do YOU have the time to love a lonely neighbour?

 

EDITORIAL 
"No one knows about that day or hour,
not even the Angels in heaven, nor the Son,
but only the Father"
(Matthew 24:36)
 

I'm sure that most of you have heard someone (including me!) say that the signs of the times indicate that Jesus' return is imminent and I wouldn't change that. But it must also be acknowledged that Satan is working VERY hard to postpone that wonderful event for as long as he possibly can.  Lets face it; he knows that, on that day, his reign of evil is over! Speaking about the end of the earth as we know it, Jesus said, "And this gospel of the kingdom will be preached in the whole world as a testimony to all nations, and then the end will come." (Matthew 24:14) I have already written in "God's deal With YOU" that there can be few places on the surface of this planet that missionaries haven't taken the gospel and I wouldn't change that either. 
 

However, it certainly can NOT be stated that, in 2001, the gospel is PREACHED in the whole world. In many Muslim countries today it is ILLEGAL to preach Christianity or even to pray to the God of the Bible in private. (Goodness knows how they can police that!) No doubt most readers are familiar with the recent news about aid workers in Afghanistan being imprisoned and tortured because they were accused of preaching Christianity. In many places that "offence" is still punishable by death! So, as things are right now, there's no way that it could be said that the gospel of the kingdom is being preached in the whole world. Sure, it may be known about - but it is NOT being preached - and that's what Jesus said! 
 

So what does this mean when related to Jesus' second coming?  Well, even though He doesn't know when His Father will send Him, He did tell His followers to take a lesson from the fig tree, that when we see the leaves appearing we know that summer is near (ref: Matthew 24:32). When this is related to the various other prophesies about end times it must be accepted that "summer" is, indeed near.  Returning to verse 5 of Matthew 24 let's look at those prophesies.
 

5 Many will come in my name claiming that I am the Christ, and will deceive many.
This happened centuries ago with apostate (false), counterfeit "Christianities" proliferated all around the globe sucking millions of beautiful and sincere believers into their webs of deceit. Daniel 7 and Revelation 13 both describe "the beast" - referred to in Second Thessalonians 2 as "the antichrist" - that Satan sets up and, in perhaps one of the scariest verses in the whole Bible we read, "All the inhabitants of the earth will worship the beast - all whose names have not been written in the book of life belonging to the Lamb that was slain from the creation of the world." All the inhabitants of the earth!! Well, nearly all because, in the last verse of the previous chapter (12:17), we are told that those who DON'T worship the beast are but a remnant - the tiny left-over bit of the much larger original.
 

And where does worship (especially organised worship) usually take place? Yes! IN CHURCHES! There are hundreds of denominational "religions" ("many") claiming to be Christian ("claiming that I am the Christ") that do not, as Revelation 12:17 points out, keep (ALL) the commandments of God. The most obviously desecrated ones are the second and the fourth, both of which are openly broken by the vast majority of professing Christians. There are churches where, without giving the commandment a second thought, everyone who enters bows down to an effigy (a "graven image") of the very instrument of horrendous Roman torture and death that was used to murder the Saviour of the world. Many have lots of other "graven images" of someone's imagination of a dead person who "knows NOTHING" (ref: Ecclesiastes 9:6) that people even pray to! And how many of the churches claiming Christianity as their religion follow the fourth commandment in Exodus 20:8 where believers are told to REMEMBER the Sabbath day - the SEVENTH day of the week? About 98% of them have completely FORGOTTEN it in favour of Satan's substitute FIRST day!
 

No wonder Jesus said, "Why do you break the commandments of God for the sake of your tradition?" (Matthew 15:3) and, "They worship me in vain, their teachings are but rules taught by men." (v. 9) He warned people, "Not everyone who says to me, 'Lord, Lord,' will enter the kingdom of heaven, but ONLY HE WHOES THE WILL OF MY FATHER who is in heaven. Many will say to me on that day, 'Lord, Lord, did we not prophesy in your name, and in your name drive out demons and perform many miracles?' Then I will tell them plainly, 'I never knew you. Away from me, you evildoers!'" (Matthew 7:21-23) How clear a warning do people need? But then biblical prophecy must be fulfilled before the end can come, mustn't it?
 

6 You will hear of wars and rumours of wars.
The amount of time that there wasn't a war going on somewhere in the world during the twentieth century is counted in days - not months and definitely not years. So that's nothing new! But then Jesus did say that such things must happen, but the end is still to come.
 

7a Nation will rise against nation, and kingdom against kingdom.
Two world wars and numerous other conflicts around the world have certainly fulfilled that prophecy.
 

7b There will be famines and earthquakes in various places.
In recent decades huge fund-raising efforts have been made by governments, celebrities (Live Aid, Band Aid, etc.) and volunteer organisations to try to relieve the starvation of millions in third-world countries. As the population explodes, the magnitude of the world hunger situation is, without doubt, worse than it has ever been.

It is also a fact that the number of earthquakes exceeding a magnitude of 4 on the Richter Scale worldwide during the final decade of the twentieth century was more than double those in the 1980s. At that rate of increase, how long will the world last? Probably quite a few decades. Lives will be lost but the world will survive. And Jesus said, "All these are the beginning of birth pains." So maybe we are, right now, "in labour" so to speak. Time will tell.
 

In verse 9 Jesus went on to say, 9 "Then you will be handed over to be persecuted and put to death and will be hated by all nations because of me." Who is the "you" He was referring to in this sentence? If we look back to verse 3 we are told that Jesus was speaking privately to His disciples. Could it be though, that His message was anyone who cares enough to listen to it and ACCEPT it? I believe so. If I am right then I guess that I should EXPECT to be persecuted and even put to death for upholding the truth. In fact, I have already had plenty of 'flak' because of what I have written. Does that worry me? NO! 

I recently wrote a private note to one Internet preacher who certainly doesn't keep all ten of God's commandments and delights in publicly denigrating anyone who questions his (often very erroneous) preachings in a sincere attempt to help him. His response was to reproduce my note with copious sarcastic and flippant additions of his own inserted throughout it and then to send it to everyone on his mailing list. Does that worry me? NO! He told me that knowing about God is not the same as knowing Him personally. Any of his readers who know their Bibles will have observed his display and, hopefully, seen him for what he is.  And what is that? John, "the disciple whom Jesus loved" wrote, "And hereby we do know that we know Him, IF WE KEEP HIS COMMANDMENTS. He that saith, I know Him, and keepeth NOT His commandments, IS A LIAR, and the truth is not in him." (1 John 2:3,4) As far as I know, this man only wilfully breaks one of the ten commandments but then, as Jesus' brother James wrote, "For whosoever shall keep the whole law, and yet offend in one point, he is guilty of all." (James 2:10)
 

Whilst the petty sarcasm didn't bother me personally, I must confess I did feel a bit like Amos speaking with Amaziah! I also felt some some righteous anger! - not because of his feeble attempt to ridicule my sincere effort to help him but because of his total refusal to learn and thus, his continued dispensing of doctrinal error to everyone on his (mercifully quite short) mailing list. God said, "My people are destroyed through lack of knowledge. Because you have rejected knowledge, I also reject you as my priests; because you have ignored the law of your God, I also will ignore your children." (Hosea 4:6) and, "He that turneth away his ear from hearing the law, even his prayer shall be abomination." (Proverbs 28:9).  Well, this man certainly turned his ear away from my effort to point out his lawlessness!
 

My only reason for attempting to help him in the first place was in response to God's warning quoted by Ezekiel who, in 3:18-20, wrote, "When I say to a wicked man, 'You will surely die,' and you do not warn him or speak out to dissuade him from his evil ways in order to save his life, that wicked man will die for his sin, and I will hold you accountable for his blood. But if you warn the wicked man and he does not turn from his wickedness or from his evil ways, he will die for his sin; but you will have saved yourself. Again, when a righteous man turns from his righteousness and does evil, and I put a stumbling block before him, he will die. Since you did not warn him, he will die for his sin. The righteous things he did will not be remembered, and I will hold you accountable for his blood. But if you do warn the righteous man not to sin and he does not sin, he will surely live because he took warning, and you will have saved yourself."
 

So what does this mean? Well, first of all, let's clearly define that word "sin." There is ONLY ONE direct definition in the whole Bible and that can be found in 1 John 3:4 where it says, "Everyone who sins breaks the law; in fact, SIN IS LAWLESSNESS." That doesn't leave much doubt does it? Therefore, what God said to Ezekiel clearly tells anyone who claims to be a Christian who keeps the law that it is his/her DUTY to warn sinners (lawbreakers) of their error or he/she will be held accountable for the sinner's death (second death). I don't know about you, beloved friends, but I have more than enough sin of my own to answer for without having to 'wear' anyone else's and THAT is why I have written "God's Deal With YOU" and this editorial. 
 

Returning to Matthew 24:
10 At that time many will turn away from the faith and will betray and hate each other,...
This may not be as obvious as some of the other prophecies but that is only because the population of the world is rising at such a rapid rate now that it SEEMS as though there are more people claiming to be Christian than ever before and, in fact, this is true. But when taken as a percentage of the world population, the numbers have not been so low in history. Of course, when one remembers how many of those people claiming to be Christian are not actually following the Scriptures and thus the TRUE Saviour, that number becomes quite minute.
 

11 and many false prophets will appear and deceive many people.
Isn't that true? Just turn on your TV set and watch the vast majority of so-called Christian broadcasts and then take the time to check out what the preachers have said in your Bible. Some of them are so far from Scriptural truth that it is amazing that they actually have any followers - but they DO! In some cases, millions of them! In the case of the Internet preacher I mentioned earlier, mercifully not very many. The saddest part is that most of those people sincerely believe every word those preachers say and never once do as the Bereans did in Acts 17:11 where we are told that they examined the Scriptures every day to see if what Paul said was true. My friends, I was faithfully following one of "Babylon's daughters" (ref Revelation 17:5) - an apostate church - until I followed the Bereans example and discovered just what a pack of lies and twisted truths that church was dishing out as "sugar-coated" feel-good "Christianity!" Are you prepared to do the same if your church proves as apostate as mine did? Well, in accordance with Ezekiel's warning, I have told you - the rest is up to YOU! Or....
 

12 Because of the increase in wickedness, the love of most will grow cold...
Praise God! HIS love will NEVER grow cold! It was HE who directed me to write this editorial and, in obedience, I have laid myself wide open to the persecution of those who don't want to hear the truth because it doesn't quite fit in with their traditions or their lifestyle,
 

13 but he who stands firm to the end WILL BE SAVED.
HALLELUJAH! 
PLEASE, my beloved friends, do not turn a blind eye to these end-time messages that Jesus left for us. Let's all walk that narrow road that leads to [eternal] life together.
 

As a footnote, let me just remind you of two institutions that most people thought were very permanent; The Iron Curtain and the Berlin Wall. If anyone had said in 1988 that both would be gone within three years they would most likely have been ridiculed. But history now knows the truth. If we TRUE Christians show love (as opposed the seething hatred propounded by the same preacher I tried in vain to help) to the vast majority of Muslims and other non-Christians who despise the September 11th terrorism as much as we do is there a glimmer of possibility that the wall between them and the true Creator God could also disappear in a few months? So, if you are one who sincerely wants to serve the Creator and Saviour of the Universe but is having difficulty keeping the commandments of God for the sake of your tradition and you're saying something like, "Well, there's plenty of time to clean up my act. Jesus won't be coming back yet because His prophecy that the gospel will be preached in ALL the world hasn't been fulfilled," don't get too complacent. Tomorrow is another day and you never know, the "No Christianity" laws around the world may disappear just as quickly as did those "permanent" symbols of communism!
 


BKM WEB SITE
There have been some additions during the last couple of months including some new testimonies and a self-scrolling version of the article in this magazine, "No Jacket Required." So, if you haven't visited lately, click here and, while you're there, if you haven't already done so, please make an entry in the guestbook.


 
 WEB SITES WORTH A VISIT
Gail and Brenda at Fishers of Men have updated their lovely site too so, even if you have visited before, be sure to look in again and read "The Tattooed Man"
http://fishersofmenministries.net 

http://www.flowgo.com/rsubf.cfm?id=fwibmzySgsnngbkDszaPmj&l=29&p=10574&d=11-09-01
http://www.GodToday.com/gods474.htm 
http://www.GodToday.com/scribe.htm
http://www.ipocministries.org/
 

and if any of you are thinking of overseas travel, have a look at the following before booking
abcchristiancruiseandtravel@hotmail.com



 

MAILBOX
Psalm 52 (2001 version)
 

Madeline Murray O'Hare is dead and has been for quite some time.  The e-rumours of her latest exploits are a hoax.
Bob and Cheryl Curtis.
Quite a number of other readers wrote about this too. Apparently Ms O'Hare committed suicide! Thank you all for clarifying the situation.
 



The Truth Be Known 
 

The truth shall be known... it is scary who is in control of what we and our children watch and their mentality...  Real life is when you step away from the TV and live your life for yourself.  Those in the media think that we are puppets in their hands.  Don't let them manipulate your mind set and morals...

This very interesting.  How many of us watch ABC?  I received this today and thought it would be a good idea to pass it on.  We already know how ABC thinks about these things, but to see it in writing!

Nancy Wall


Subject: ABC News and the Bible

                (Jim Neugent is a coach in Childress, Texas.)  Jim writes:

        "My name is Jim Neugent. I wrote to ABC (on-line) concerning a program called 'THE PRACTICE.' One of the lawyer's mothers decided she was gay and wanted her son to go court to help her get a marriage license to marry her 'partner.'"

        "I sent the following letter to ABC yesterday and really did not expect a reply, but I did get one."  "My original message was: "ABC is obsessed (or should I say abscessed) with the subject of homosexuality. I will no longer watch any of your attempts to convince the world that homosexuality is OK.  'THE PRACTICE' can be a fairly good show but last night's program was so typical of your agenda.  You picked the 'dufus' of the office to be the one who was against the idea of his mother being gay and made him look like a whiner because he had convictions.

        This type of mentality calls people like me a gay basher.  Read the first chapter of Romans (that's in the Bible) and see what the apostle Paul had to say about it.  He, God and Jesus were all 'gay bashers'. What if she'd fallen in love with her cocker spaniel?  Is that an alternative lifestyle? (By the way, the Bible speaks against that, too.)
                                                                                                        Jim Neugent


                ABC's reply from the ABC on-line webmaster:

        How about getting your nose out of the Bible (which is ONLY a book of stories compiled by MANY different writers hundreds of years ago) and read the Declaration of Independence (what our nation is built on) where it says All Men are Created equal - and try treating them that way for a change!? Or better yet, try thinking for yourself and stop using an archaic book of stories as your lame crutch for your existence.

        You are in the minority in this country and your boycott will not affect us or our freedom of expression.  


                Jim Neugent's second response to ABC:

        Thanks for your reply. Evidently, I hit a nerve from your harsh reply.  I will share it with all with whom I come in contact. Hopefully, the Arkansas Democrat Newspaper will include it in one of their columns.  And I will be praying for you.

                                                                                                        Jim Neugent

        

Editor's note: Wouldn't Satan just love it if people stopped using the Bible for a crutch?  I wonder if the person from ABC considered how many people would read this e-mail!!  



What example do we set?

In response to the article written by Miriam Flowers I would like suggest that we also try and see the situation through the eyes of the faithful Islamic believers. 

God asked the Jewish nation to destroy the unbelieving nations around them who had given their lives over to Satan’s control. This was partly to protect them from adopting their neighbour’s evil practices.

The Muslim people see their religion as pure and the Koran forbids them from any change. They do not want any outsiders trying to change their beliefs or behaviour, some of which we as Christians may see as a violation of human rights. America has at times tried to impose other values on these nations eg. Iraq and Palestine. It is one thing that a pure Christian Nation try to impose its values on Islamic nations. But the Muslims see America and other western nations as not being even pure Christian when they allow their people to practice many things that a good Christian would call sin, without any punishment. So what right have they to tell the Muslims what to do?

To them Bin Laden is telling America not to interfere and because of a lack of military strength reverts to the unacceptable use of terrorism. 

I believe that terrorism is wrong and so is war but unless the causes are addressed they will both continue and the innocent will continue to be the victims. 

True Islam and Christianity have very similar values and they worship the same God. By observing Christian grace, forgiveness and love Muslims are able to accept Christ as their Saviour as well. 

John Ashton - Sudan 



"NO JACKET REQUIRED"
Author Unknown 
sent by Jim Hicks
 

    I shook my head in disbelief. This couldn't be the right place. After all, I couldn't possibly be welcome here. I had been given an invitation several times, by several different people, and had finally decided to see what this place was all about. But, this just couldn't be the right place.

    Quickly, I glanced down at the invitation that I clutched in my hand. I scanned past the words, "Come as you are. No jacket required." and found the location. Yes, I was at the right place.
    I peered through the window again and saw a room of people whose faces seemed to glow with joy. All were neatly dressed, adorned in fine garments and appeared strangely clean as they dined at this exquisite restaurant.

    Ashamed, I looked down at my own tattered and torn clothing, covered in stains. I was dirty, in fact, filthy. A foul smell seemed to consume me and I couldn't shake the grime that clung to my body. As I turned around to leave, the words from the invitation seemed to leap out at me... "Come as you are. No jacket required." I decided to give it a shot. Mustering up every bit of courage I could find, I opened the door to this restaurant and walked up to a man standing behind a podium.

    "Your name, sir?" he asked me with a smile.
    "Jimmy D. Brown," I mumbled without looking up. I thrust my hands deep into my pockets, hoping to conceal their stains. 
    He didn't seem to notice the filth that I was covered in and he continued, "Very good, sir. A table is reserved in your name. Would you like to be seated?" 
    I couldn't believe what I heard! A grin broke out on my face and I said, "Yes, of course!"
    He led me to a table and, sure enough, there was a placecard with my name written on it in a deep, dark red. As I browsed over a menu, I saw many delightful items listed. There were things like, "peace," "joy," "blessings," "confidence," "assurance, " "hope," "love," "faith," and "mercy."
    I realized that this was no ordinary restaurant! I flipped the menu back to the front in order to see where I was at... "God's Grace," was the name of this place! 
    The man returned and said, "I recommend the 'Special of the Day'. With it, you are entitled to heaping portions of everything on this menu."
    "You've got to be kidding!" I thought to myself. "You mean, I can have ALL of this!" 
    "What is the 'Special of the Day?’” I asked with excitement ringing in my voice. 
    "Salvation," was his reply.
    "I'll take it," I practically cried out. 
    Then, as quickly as I made that statement, the joy left my body. A sick, painful ache jerked through my stomach and tears filled my eyes. Between my sobs I said "Mister, look at me. I'm dirty and nasty. I'm unclean and unworthy of such things. I'd love to have all of this, but, but, I just can't afford it.
    Undaunted, the man smiled again. "Sir, your check has already been taken care of by that Gentleman over there," he said pointing to the front of the room. "His Name is Jesus."
    Turning, I saw a man whose very presence seemed to light the room. He was almost too much to look at I found myself walking towards Him and in a shaking voice I whispered, "Sir, I'll wash the dishes or sweep the floors or take out the trash. I'll do anything I can do to repay you for all of this."
    He opened His arms and said with a smile, "Son, all of this is yours if you just come unto me. Ask me to clean you up and I will. Ask me to take away the stains and it is done. Ask me to allow you to feast at my table and you will eat. Remember, the table is reserved in your name. All you must do is accept this gift that I offer you."
    Astonished, I fell at his feet and said, "Please, Jesus. Please clean up my life. Please change me and sit me at your table and give me this new life."
    Immediately, I heard the words, "It is finished."
    I looked down and white robes adorned my squeaky clean body. Something strange and wonderful had happened. I felt new, like a weight had been lifted and I found myself seated at His table. "The 'Special of the Day' has been served," the Lord said to me. "Salvation is yours."
    We sat and talked for a great while and I so enjoyed the time that I spent with Him. He told me, me of all people, that He would like for me to come back as often as I liked for another helping from God's Grace. He made it clear that He wanted me to spend as much time with Him as possible.
    As it drew near time for me to go back outside into the "real world," He whispered to me softly, "And Lo, I am with you always." and then, He said something to me that I will never forget. He said... "My child, do you see these empty tables throughout this room?"
    "Yes, Lord. I see them. What do they mean?" I replied.
    "These are reserved tables...but the individuals whose names are on each placard have not accepted their invitations to dine. Would you be so kind as to hand out these invitations to those who have not joined us yet?" Jesus asked.

    "Of course," I said with excitement as I picked up the invitations."
    "Go ye therefore into all nations," He said as I turned to leave.
    I walked into God's Grace dirty and hungry. Stained in sin. My righteousness as filthy rags. And Jesus cleaned me up.
    I walked out a brand new man...robed in white, His righteousness.
    And so, I'll keep my promise to my Lord. I'll go. I'll spread the Word. I'll share the Gospel... I'll hand out the invitations. And I'll start with you.
    Have you been to God's Grace?
    There's a table reserved in your name, and here's your invitation... 
    "Come as you are. No jacket required."


The Daffodils
Author unknown
sent by Anette Dallas
 

    Several times my daughter had telephoned to say, "Mother, you must come see the daffodils before they are over." I wanted to go, but it was a two-hour drive from Laguna to Lake Arrowhead. "I will come next Tuesday, " I promised, a little reluctantly, on her third call.

    Next Tuesday dawned cold and rainy. Still, I had promised, and so I drove there. When I finally walked into Carolyn's house and hugged and greeted my grandchildren, I said, "Forget the daffodils, Carolyn! The road is invisible in the clouds and fog, and there is nothing in the world except you and these children that I want to see bad enough to drive another inch!"  
    My daughter smiled calmly and aid, "We drive in this all the time, Mother."  "Well, you won't get me back on the road until it clears, and then I'm heading for home!" I assured her.

    "I was hoping you'd take me over to the garage to pick up my car."  "How far will we have to drive?"  "Just a few blocks," Carolyn said. "I'll drive. I'm used to this."  After several minutes, I had to ask, "Where are we going? This isn't the way to the garage!"

    "We're going to my garage the long way," Carolyn smiled, "by way of the daffodils."  
    "Carolyn," I said sternly, "please turn around."   
    "It's all right, Mother, I promise. You will never forgive yourself if you miss this experience." After about twenty minutes, we turned onto a small gravel road and I saw a small church. On the far side of the church, I saw a hand-lettered sign that read, "Daffodil Garden."

    We got out of the car and each took a child's hand, and I followed Carolyn down the path. Then, we turned a corner of the path, and I looked up and gasped. Before me lay the most glorious sight. It looked as though someone had taken a great vat of gold and poured it down over the mountain peak and slopes. The flowers were planted in majestic, swirling patterns-great ribbons and swaths of deep orange, white, lemon yellow, salmon pink, saffron, and butter yellow. Each different-colored variety was planted as a group so that it swirled and flowed like its own river with its own unique hue.

    There were five acres of flowers.  "But who has done this?" I asked Carolyn. 
    "It's just one woman," Carolyn answered.   "She lives on the property. That's her home."   Carolyn pointed to a well-kept A-frame house that looked small and modest in the midst of all that glory. We walked up to the house. On the patio, we saw a poster. "Answers to the Questions I Know You Are Asking" was the headline. 
    The first answer was a simple one."50,000 bulbs," it read.  The second answer was, "One at a time, by one woman. Two hands, two feet, and very little brain." The third answer was, "Began in 1958."

    There it was, The Daffodil Principle.   For me, that moment was a life-changing experience. 
    I thought of this woman whom I had never met, who, more than forty years before, had begun-one bulb at a time-to bring her vision of beauty and joy to an obscure mountaintop.  Still, just planting one bulb at a time, year after year, had changed the world. This unknown woman had forever changed the world in which she lived.  She had created something of ineffable (indescribable) magnificence, beauty, and inspiration.

    The principle her daffodil garden taught is one of the greatest principles of celebration. That is, learning to move toward our goals and desires one step at a time-often just one baby-step at a time-and learning to love the doing, learning to use the accumulation of time. When we multiply tiny pieces of time with small increments of daily effort, we too will find we can accomplish magnificent things. We can change the world.

    "It makes me sad in a way," I admitted to Carolyn. "What might I have accomplished if I had thought of a wonderful goal thirty-five or forty years ago and had worked away at it 'one bulb at a time' through all those years. Just think what I might have been able to achieve!"

    My daughter summed up the message of the day in her usual direct way.  "Start tomorrow," she said.

    It's so pointless to think of the lost hours of yesterdays. The way to make learning a lesson of celebration instead of a cause for regret is to only ask, "How can I put this to use today?" 


Beauty Is In The Eyes Of The Beholder
sent by Paul N Joanne
 

The park bench was deserted as I sat down to read 
Beneath the long, straggly branches of an old dead tree. 
Disillusioned by life with good reason to frown, 
For the world was intent on dragging me down.
 

And if that weren't enough to ruin my day, 
A young boy out of breath approached me, all tired from play. 
He stood right before me with his head tilted down 
And said with great excitement, "Look what I found!"
 

In his hand was a flower, and what a pitiful sight, 
With its petals all worn, not enough rain, and too little light. 
Wanting him to take his dead flower and go off to play, 
I faked a smile and then shifted away.
 

But instead of retreating he sat next to my side 
And placed the flower to his nose and declared with such pride...
"It sure smells pretty and it's beautiful too. 
That's why I picked it; here, it's for you."
 

The flower before me was dying or dead. 
Not vibrant of colours: orange, yellow or red. 
But I knew I must take it, or he might never leave. 
So I reached for the flower, and replied, "Just what I need."
 

But instead of him placing the flower in my hand, 
He held it mid-air without reason or plan. 
It was then that I noticed for the first time... 
That flower-toting boy could not see: he was blind.
 

I heard my voice quiver; tears shone in the sun 
As I thanked him for picking the very best one. 
"You're welcome," he smiled, and then ran off to play, 
Unaware of the impact he'd had on my day.
 

I sat there and wondered how he managed to see 
A self-pitying woman beneath an old tree. 
How did he know of my self-indulged plight? 
Perhaps from his heart, he'd been blessed with true sight.
 

Through the eyes of a blind child, at last I could see 
The problem was not with the world; the problem was me. 
And for all of those times I myself had been blind, 
I vowed to see the beauty in life, and appreciate every second that's mine.
 

Then I held that wilted flower up to my nose 
And breathed in the fragrance of a beautiful rose. 
I smiled as I watched that young boy, another flower in his hand, 
About to change the life of an unsuspecting old man.


 

STORIES TO MAKE YOU SMILE


When Satan is knocking at your door, simply say,
"Jesus, could you please get that for me?"  


No Wonder God Loves Little Children...
These are letters sent by kids to God (and to us by Nancy Wall)
Dear God,
I didn't think orange went with purple until I saw the sunset you made on Tuesday. That was cool!
Signed, Eugene



Dear God,
Did you mean for the giraffe to look like that or was it an   accident?
Signed, Norma



Dear God,
Instead of letting people die and having to make new ones, why don't you just keep the ones you have now?
Signed, Jane



Dear God,
Who draws the lines around the countries?
Signed, Nan



Dear God,
I went to this wedding and they kissed right in church. Is that okay?
Signed, Neil



Dear God,
Please send me a pony. I never asked for anything before. You can look it up.
Signed, Bruce



Dear God,
If we come back as something, please don't let me be Jennifer Horton, because I hate her.
Signed, Denise



Dear God,
I want to be just like my daddy when I get big, but not with so much hair all over.
Signed, Sam



Dear God,
I think about you sometimes, even when I'm not praying.
Signed, Elliott



Dear God,
I bet it is very hard for you to love all the people in the world.
There are only four people in our family and I can never do it.
Signed, Nan



Dear God,
Of all the people who worked for you, I like Noah and David the best.
Signed, Robby



Dear God,
My brothers told me about being born but it doesn't sound right. They are just kidding, aren't they?
Signed, Marsha



Dear God,
If you watch me in church I'll show you my new shoes.
Signed, Mickey



Dear God,

We read Thomas Edison made light. But in Sunday school we learned that you did it. So I bet he stole your idea.
Signed, Donna



Dear God,
I do not think anybody could be a better God.
Well, I just want you to know that I am not just saying this because you are God already.
Signed, Charles



Dear God,
Maybe Cain would not have killed Abel if they had their own rooms. It works with my brother.
Signed, Larry  



Dear God,
Thank you for my baby brother but what I prayed for was a puppy.
Signed, Roy



AND,
STORIES TO MAKE YOU CRY 


MISS AMERICA 

VERSUS 

MISS AFGHANISTAN
sent by Joe Beauchez

Miss America is a junior at Portland State University, hoping to eventually get a Master's degree in Bioethics.
Miss Afghanistan is forbidden from receiving any education at all, and cannot read or write.


Miss America has worked as a lab assistant

at both the Oregon Health Sciences University and the University of Puget Sound.
Miss Afghanistan is forbidden from working.

Miss America's father is an engineer. Her mother is a teacher.
Miss Afghanistan's father was shot by a gang of Taliban militants. 
Her mother begs for bread scraps since she cannot work or remarry.

Miss America wowed the judges by singing a Puccini aria, "O Mio Bambino Caro".
Miss Afghanistan is forbidden from singing or even listening to music of any kind.

Miss America will be travelling the nation non-stop during her reign.
Miss Afghanistan cannot leave her house without a male family member, 
cannot drive, and cannot be out after dark.

Miss America is an advocate for breast cancer research.
Miss Afghanistan cannot be treated by a male doctor, and for all practical purposes has no access to medical treatment of any kind.

Miss America can date, marry, or divorce anyone she chooses.
Miss Afghanistan will be stoned to death if caught in the company of a male outside of her family. 
She is likely to be sold into an arranged marriage to a man who already has two wives.

Miss America wears sunscreen on the beach to keep from burning.
Miss Afghanistan cannot live in a house with windows unless they are painted black. 
Since she must wear a burqua outside, her pale translucent skin has not seen a ray of sunlight in years.

Miss America could have been disqualified if her swimsuit did not meet pageant standards.
Miss Afghanistan can be flogged if the holes in the mesh covering her face are too large.

Miss America will decide how many children, if any, she wants to have.
Miss Afghanistan will be pregnant 3-4 times more often than Miss America. 
Unfortunately, her babies are 25 times more likely to die in the first year. 
One out of four will not see their 5th birthday.

Miss America is majoring in speech communications at PSU.
Miss Afghanistan is forbidden from speaking in public.

Miss America is 21. 
Since the U.S. life expectancy for women is 80, she's still a very young woman.
Miss Afghanistan is also 21. 
But since the life expectancy for an Afghan woman is 43, next year she will be "over-the-hill". 
(Besides having a shockingly short life expectancy overall, 
Afghanistan is one of the only countries in the world in which women have a shorter life expectancy than men)

Miss America is a beautiful, intelligent woman and everyone knows it.
Miss Afghanistan could be a beautiful, intelligent woman... but nobody will ever know it.

God Bless Miss America.
God Help Miss Afghanistan.


 

John 3:16 
sent by Miriam Flowers

In the city of Chicago, one cold, dark night, a blizzard was setting in.  
A little boy was selling newspapers on the corner; the people were in and out of the cold. 
The little boy was so cold that he wasn't trying to sell many papers. 

He walked up to a policeman and said, 
"Mister, you wouldn't happen to know where a poor boy could find a warm place to sleep tonight would you?
You see, I sleep in a box up around the corner there and down the alley and it's awful cold in there for tonight. 
Sure would be nice to have a warm place to stay." 

The policeman looked down at the little boy and said,
"You go down the street to that big white house and you knock on the door.
When they come out the door you just say John 3:16, and they will let you in."  
So he did. 
He walked up the steps and knocked on the door, and a lady answered.
He looked up and said, "John 3:16."   

The lady said, "Come on in, Son."
She took him in and she sat him down in a split bottom rocker
in front of a great big old fireplace, and she went off.
The boy sat there for a while and thought to himself:
   "John 3:16... I don't understand it, but it sure makes a cold boy warm." 

Later she came back and asked him "Are you hungry?" 
He said, "Well, just a little.  I haven't eaten in a couple of days,
and I guess I could stand a little bit of food." 
The lady took him in the kitchen and sat him down to a table full of wonderful food. 
He ate and ate until he couldn't eat any more.  
Then he thought to himself:
"John 3:16... Boy, I sure don't understand it but it sure makes a hungry boy full." 

She took him upstairs to a bathroom to a huge bathtub filled with warm water,
and he sat there and soaked for a while. 
As he soaked, he thought to himself:
John 3:16... I sure don't understand it, but it sure makes a dirty boy clean. 
"You know, I've not had a bath, a real bath, in my whole life.
The only bath I ever had was when I stood in front of that big old fire hydrant as they flushed it out."

The lady came in and got him. 
She took him to a room, tucked him into a big old feather bed,
pulled the covers up around his neck,
kissed him goodnight and turned out the lights. 
As he lay in the darkness and looked out the window at the snow coming down on that cold night,
he thought to himself:
"John 3:16... I don't understand it but it sure makes a tired boy rested."

The next morning the lady came back up and took him down again to that same big table full of food.
After he ate, she took him back to that same big old split bottom rocker in front of the fireplace
and picked up a big old Bible. 
She sat down in front of him and looked into his young face.
"Do you understand John 3:16?" she asked gently.  
 

He replied, "No, Ma'am, I don't.
The first time I ever heard it was last night when the policeman told me to use it." 
She opened the Bible to John 3:16 and began to explain to him about Jesus.
Right there, in front of that big old fireplace, he gave his heart and life to Jesus.
He sat there and thought:
"John 3:16... I don't understand it, but it sure makes a lost boy feel safe." 

You know, I have to confess I don't understand it either,
how God was willing to send His Son to die for me,
and how Jesus would agree to do such a thing. 
I don't understand the agony of the Father and every angel in heaven as they watched Jesus suffer and die.
 I don't understand the intense love for ME that kept Jesus on the cross till the end.
I don't understand it, but it sure does make life worth living. 

John 3:16
For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son,
that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life. 

Verse 17
For God sent not his Son into the world to condemn the world;
but that the world through him might be saved. 


Verse 18
He that believeth on Him is not condemned:
but he that believeth not is condemned already,
because he hath not believed in the name
of the only begotten Son of God. 


 

The Yellow Roses
sent by Karen Lyons
  
I walked into the grocery store not particularly interested in buying groceries. I wasn't hungry. The pain of losing my husband of 37 years was still too raw. And this grocery store held so many sweet memories. Rudy often came with me and almost every time he'd pretend to go off and look for something special. I knew what he was up to. I'd always spot him walking down the aisle with the three yellow roses in his hands. Rudy knew I loved yellow roses. With a heart filled with grief, I only wanted to buy my few items and leave, but even grocery shopping was different since Rudy had passed on. Shopping for one took time, a little more thought than it had for two. Standing by the meat, I searched for the perfect small steak and remembered how Rudy had loved his steak. Suddenly a woman came beside me.

She was blonde, slim and lovely in a soft green pantsuit. I watched as she picked up a large pack of T-bones, dropped them in her basket, hesitated, and then put them back. She turned to go and once again reached for the pack of steaks. She saw me watching her and she smiled. "My husband loves T-bones, but honestly, at these prices, I don't know." I swallowed the emotion down my throat and met her pale blue eyes. "My husband passed away eight days ago, " I told her.

Glancing at the package in her hands, I fought to control the tremble in my voice. "Buy him the steaks. And cherish every moment you have together." She shook her head and I saw the emotion in her eyes as she placed the package in her basket and wheeled away. I turned and pushed my cart across the length of the store to the dairy products. There I stood, trying to decide which size milk I should buy.
Quart, I finally decided and moved on to the ice cream section near the front of the store. If nothing else, I could always fix myself an ice cream cone. I placed the ice cream in my cart and looked down the aisle toward the front. I saw first the green suit, then recognized the pretty lady coming towards me. In her arms she carried a package. On her face was the brightest smile I had ever seen. I would swear a soft halo encircled her blonde hair as she kept walking toward me, her eyes holding mine. As she came closer, I saw what she held and tears began misting in my eyes.

"These are for you," she said and placed three beautiful long stemmed yellow roses in my arms. "When you go through the line, they will know these are paid for."

She leaned over and placed a gentle kiss on my cheek, then smiled again. I wanted to tell her what she'd done, what the roses meant, but still unable to speak, I watched as she walked away as tears clouded my vision. I looked down at the beautiful roses nestled in the green tissue wrapping and found it almost unreal. How did she know? Suddenly the answer seemed so clear. I wasn't alone. "Oh, Rudy, you haven't forgotten me, have you? I whispered, with tears in my eyes. He was still with me, and she was his angel.



 Letter to God
courtesy of Christians Unite
Dear God, 
Why didn't you save the little girl killed in her classroom?
Sincerely, 
Concerned Student.

                                            AND THE REPLY...

Dear Concerned Student, 
I am not allowed in schools.
Sincerely, 

God.


 

MEET ME IN THE STAIRWELL
sent by Diane Perenick
 

    You say you will never forget where you were when you heard the news On September 11, 2001. Neither will I.
    I was on the 110th floor in a smoke filled room with a man who called his wife to say "Good-bye." I held his fingers steady as he dialled. I gave him the peace to say, "Honey, I am not going to make it, but it is OK...I am ready to go."
    I was with his wife when he called as she fed breakfast to their children. I held her up as she tried to understand his words and as she realized he wasn't coming home that night.

    I was in the stairwell of the 23rd floor when a woman cried out to Me for help. "I have been knocking on the door of your heart for 50 years!" I said. "Of course I will show you the way home -- only believe in  Me now."
    I was at the base of the building with the Priest ministering to the injured and devastated souls. I took him home to tend to his Flock in Heaven. He heard my voice and answered.

    I was on all four of those planes, in every seat, with every prayer. I was with the crew as they were overtaken. I was in the very hearts of the believers there, comforting and assuring them that their faith has saved them.

    I was in Texas, Kansas, London. I was standing next to you when you heard the terrible news. Did you sense Me?
    I want you to know that I saw every face. I knew every name -- though not all know Me.

    Some met Me for the first time on the 86th floor. Some sought Me with their last breath.
    Some couldn't hear Me calling to them through the smoke and flames; "Come to Me... this way... take my hand." Some chose, for the final time, to ignore Me. But, I was there.

    I did not place you in the Tower that day. You may not know why, but I do. However, if you were there in that explosive moment in time, would you have reached for Me?

    September 11, 2001, was not the end of the journey for you. But someday your journey will end. And I will be there for you as well. Seek Me now while I may be found. Then, at any moment, you know you are "ready to go."
    I will be in the stairwell of your final moments.
    Jesus said, "If you are ashamed of me, I will be ashamed of you before My Father"
    If you are not ashamed, send this magazine, along with this message, to everyone you know ...only if you believe.

    "Yes, I love my God. He is my fountain of Life and My Saviour. He keeps me going day and night. Without Him, I am no one. But with Him, I can do everything. Christ is my strength."


 

" The Names of Jesus "
sent by Karen Lyons
Stop! Stop what you are doing and ask yourself, "Have I truly befriended Jesus this week?" Because He is always there, we can take Him for granted. Because we can't see Him or reach out and touch Him, we sometimes relegate Him to a position beneath our flesh-and-blood family. I challenge you to slowly read the list below, and as you read, let all the different aspects of Jesus flow through your mind. Contemplate all the different ways Jesus is Jesus. And then, spend some time in praise - for He is worthy!

In Genesis Jesus is the Ram at Abraham's altar.
In Exodus He's the Passover Lamb.
In Leviticus He's the High Priest.
In Numbers He's the Cloud by day and Pillar of Fire by night.
In Deuteronomy He's the City of our refuge.
In Joshua He's the Scarlet Thread out Rahab's window.
In Judges He is our Judge.
In Ruth He is our Kinsman redeemer.
In 1st and 2nd Samuel He's our Trusted Prophet.
And in Kings and Chronicles He's our Reigning King.
In Ezra He is our Faithful Scribe.
In Nehemiah He's the Rebuilder of everything that is broken.
And in Esther He is the Mordecai sitting faithful at the gate.
In Job He's our redeemer that ever liveth.
In Psalms He is my Shepherd and I shall not want.
In Proverbs and Ecclesiastes He's our Wisdom.
And in the Song of Solomon He's the Beautiful Bridegroom.
In Isaiah He's the Suffering Servant.
In Jeremiah and Lamentations it is Jesus that is the Weeping Prophet.
In Ezekiel He's the Wonderful Four-Faced Man.
And in Daniel He is the Fourth Man in the midst of a fiery furnace.
In Hosea He is my Love that is forever faithful.
In Joel He baptizes us with the Holy Spirit.
In Amos He's our Burden Bearer.
In Obadiah our Saviour.
And in Jonah He is the Great Foreign Missionary that takes the Word of God into all of the world.
You go on and you see in Micah He is the Messenger with beautiful feet.
In Nahum He is the Avenger.
In Habakkuk He is the Watchman that is ever praying for revival.
In Zephaniah He is the Lord mighty to save.
In Haggai He is the Restorer of our lost heritage.
In Zechariah He is our Fountain.
And in Malachi He is the Son of Righteousness with healing in His wings.
In Matthew Thou art the Christ the Son of the Living God.
In Mark He is the Miracle Worker.
In Luke He's the Son of Man.
And in John He is the Door by which everyone of us must enter.
In Acts He is the Shining Light that appears to Saul on the road to Damascus.
In Romans He is our Justifier.
In 1st Corinthians our Resurrection.
In 2nd Corinthians our Sin Bearer.
In Galatians He redeems us from the law.
In Ephesians He is our Unsearchable Riches.
In Philippians He supplies our every need.
And in Colossians He's the Fullness of the Godhead Bodily.
In 1st and 2nd Thessalonians He is our Soon Coming King.
In 1st and 2nd Timothy He is the Mediator between God and man.
In Titus He is our Blessed Hope.
In Philemon He is a Friend that sticks closer than a brother.
And in Hebrews He's the Blood of the everlasting covenant.
In James it is the Lord that heals the sick.
In 1st and 2nd Peter He is the Chief Shepherd.
In 1st, 2nd and 3rd John it is Jesus who has the tenderness of love.
In Jude He is the Lord coming with 10,000 saints.
And in Revelation...  Lift up your eyes, Church, for your redemption draweth nigh.
He is King of kings and Lord of lords.



 
WHAT IF...?
 

What if, GOD couldn't take the time to bless us today because we couldn't take the time to thank Him yesterday?
 

What if, GOD decided to stop leading us tomorrow because we didn't follow Him today?
 

What if, we never saw another flower bloom because we grumbled when GOD sent the rain?
 

What if, GOD didn't walk with us today because we failed to recognize it as His day?
 

What if, GOD took away the Bible tomorrow because we would not read it today?
 

What if, GOD took away His message because we failed to listen to the messenger?
 

What if, GOD didn't send His only begotten Son because He wanted us to be prepared to pay the price for sin?
 

What if, the door of the church was closed because we did not open the door of our heart?
 

What if, GOD stopped loving and caring for us because we failed to love and care for others?
 

What if, GOD would not hear us today because we would not listen to Him yesterday?
 

What if, GOD answered our prayers the way we answer His call to service?
 

What if, GOD met our needs the way we give Him our lives???



Geese
sent by Jim Keeling
 

* As each goose flaps its wings, it creates an uplift for the bird following. By flying in a "V" formation, the whole flock adds 71% greater flying range than if the bird flew alone. Christians who share a common purpose and goal can get where they are going quicker because they are traveling on the thrust of one another. 
* Whenever a goose falls out of formation it suddenly feels the drag of flying alone, and quickly gets back into formation to take advantage of the lifting power of the birds in front. If Christians have as much sense as geese, they will stay in formation with those who are headed in the same direction. 
* When the head goose gets tired, it rotates back into formation and another goose flies at the point position. It is best to take turns doing the hard tasks and sharing leadership. 
* The geese in formation honk from behind to encourage those up front to keep their speed. Christians need to make sure the honking from behind is encouraging--and not something else. 
* When a goose gets sick, wounded or shot, two geese drop out of formation and follow it down to help protect it. They stay with it until it is able to fly again or dies. If Christians have as much sense as geese, we too will stand by each other in difficult times as well as when we are strong. 


WINDOWS OF HEAVEN
sent by Milton Hazlewood
 

This is a story about a man named Paul:

Paul was reading Malachi 3:10. (Bring ye all the tithes into the storehouse, that there may be meat in mine house, and prove me now herewith, saith the LORD of host, if I will not open you the windows of heaven, and pour you out a blessing, that there shall not be room enough to receive it.) 
Paul determined in his heart that he would give one hundred dollars in this Sabbath's offering. He said to himself that he could not afford that much but he wanted to see if God would really pour him out a blessing. So he gave the hundred dollars. Then he began to watch the mailbox and listen for the phone to ring. He watched the street to see if a truck would stop and bring his blessing. 
After a few days he became restless and irritable. His wife brought the mail and said that the bill from the doctor was in error and that the bill had already been paid. He said that it was about time that they woke up and stopped trying to rip people off. 
She said that there was a knocking in the car and she didn't know what it was. He listened to it and said it sounded like a rod knocking. He became very angry and said that was all he needed, and that it would probably cost about one thousand dollars to fix it. He took his car to the garage and had it checked. The mechanic said that it was only a lose tail pipe and he tightened it up. No charge for that as it was late and he needed to close up. 
Paul started home when he saw the red lights of the fire truck flashing. He followed it as it turned down his street. "Oh no!" he thought, "It is my house." He could see the smoke as it rose above the trees. The fire truck turned onto his street and then stopped. The leaves were on fire in front of his house. They thought someone had thrown out a lit cigarette. 
The fireman smiled after the fire was out and said, "you really must live right." 
"Why?" Paul asked. 
"Well," he said, "The minister here came by and saw the leaves on fire and moving up toward your house. He called us and saved your home." 
Paul turned to the minister and said, "thank you for calling them, but what are you doing all the way over here?"
"Well", he said, "I just brought the check over that you put in the offering. You see, you forgot to sign it." 
Paul grabbed the check and began to rip it up. He said that it had been a mistake and he was going to take care of that right now. He pulled out his check book and wrote out a new check for two hundred dollars and said that he was sorry that he could not afford anymore. 
That night on bending knees he said, "Father, I don't expect anything in return for that. My Jesus has already given more than enough." 
I think Paul will really see the windows of heaven open up now.. Give with gratitude, not attitude. Thank You Father, for Your revelations.



P  R  O  B  L  E  M  S
P
'cause they're Predictable,
each day gives birth to some,
R
'cause they're Reminders,
to never turn and run, for
O
has Opportunities,
to conquer each attack,
B
has all the Blessings,
to fill in every crack,
L
is for the Lessons,
each problem tends to teach, and
E
because they're Everywhere,
like sand upon a beach,
M
is for the Messages,
that bring a just reward, and
S
means all are Solvable,
when Jesus Christ is Lord!

©1994 William Heffner


Prayer
sent by Karen Lyons
 

Please take a moment to relax your mind and humble your heart to focus on Christ.
Allow God, to be the only person on your mind while you read this prayer.
If we can take the time to read long jokes, stories, etc., we should give the same respect to this prayer. 
Friends that pray together, stay together.
 
Dear Lord, I thank You for this day. 
I thank You for my being able to see and to hear this morning.
 
I'm blessed because You are a forgiving God and an understanding God.
  You have done so much for me and You keep on blessing me.
 

Forgive me this day for everything I have done, said or thought that was not pleasing to you.
I ask now for Your forgiveness.
Please keep me safe from all danger and harm. 
Help me to start this day with a new attitude and plenty of gratitude.
Let me make the best of each and every day to clear my mind so that I can hear from You.
Please broaden my mind that I can accept all things.
Let me not whine and whimper over things I have no control over.
Let me continue to see sin through God's eyes and acknowledge it as evil.
And when I sin, let me repent, and confess with my mouth my wrongdoing, and receive the forgiveness of God.
And when this world closes in on me, 
let me remember Jesus' example to slip away and find a quiet place to pray. 
It's the best response when I'm pushed beyond my limits.
I know that when I can't pray, You listen to my heart.
Continue to use me to do Your will.
Continue to bless me that I may be a blessing to others.
Keep me strong that I may help the weak.
Keep me uplifted that I may have words of encouragement for others.
 I pray for those that are lost and can't find their way.
I pray for those that are misjudged and misunderstood.
I pray for those who don't know You intimately.
I pray for those that will delete this without sharing it with others.
I pray for those that don't believe.
But I thank you that I believe.
I believe that God changes people and God changes things.
I pray for all my sisters and brothers. For each and every family member in their households. 
I pray for peace, love and joy in their homes that they are out of debt and all their needs are met.
I pray that every eye that reads this knows there is no problem, 
circumstance, or situation greater than God. 
Every battle is in Your hands for You to fight. 
I pray that these words be received into the hearts of every eye that sees them
and every mouth that confesses them willingly.
 
I pray for America in the face of the tragedies and terrorism of September 11, 2001 
in New York City, Washington, D.C., Pennsylvania, 
and anywhere else in the world that Americans are in danger just for being Americans.
 
This is my prayer.
In Jesus' Name, Amen.


 
The Paradox Of Our Time
sent by Ittie Haarman
 

The paradox of our time in history is that we have taller buildings but shorter tempers; 
wider freeways, but narrower viewpoints.
We spend more, but have less;
we buy more but enjoy less. 
We have bigger houses and smaller families, 
more conveniences, but less time. 
We have more degrees, but less sense; 
more knowledge, but less judgement; 
more experts, yet more problems; 
more medicine, but less wellness.
We drink too much, smoke too much, 
spend too recklessly, laugh too little, 
drive too fast, get too angry, 
stay up too late, get up too tired, 
read too little, watch TV too much, 
and pray too seldom and hate too often. 
We've learned to make a living, but not a life.
We've added years to life not life to years. 
We've done larger things but not better things. 
We've cleaned up the air, but polluted the soul. 
We've conquered the atom, but not our prejudice.
We write more, but learn less. 
We plan more, but accomplish less. 
We've learned to rush, but not to wait. 
We build more computers to hold more information to produce more copies than ever,
but we communicate less and less. 
These are the times of fast foods and slow digestion;
big men and small character.
Remember to say a kind word to some-one who looks up to you in awe,
because that little person soon will grow up and leave your side. 
Remember to give a warm hug to the one next to you,
because that is the only treasure you can give with your heart and it doesn't cost a cent. 
Remember to say, "I love you" to your partner and your loved ones, but most of all mean it.
A kiss and an embrace will mend hurt when it comes from deep inside of you.
Remember to hold hands and cherish the moment, for someday that person will not be there again.
Give time to love, time to speak, give time to share the precious thoughts in your mind.


PRAYER
sent by Karen Lyons
 

Dear Lord: 
I thank you for this day.
I thank you for my being able to see and to hear this morning. 
I'm blessed because you are a forgiving God and an understanding God.
You have done so much for me and you keep on blessing me. 
Forgive me this day for I have sinned. I ask now for your forgiveness.
Keep me safe from all danger and harm.
Let me start this day with a new attitude and plenty of gratitude.
Let me make the best of each and every day and give my best in all that is put before me. 
Clear my mind that I can hear from you.
Broaden my mind that I can accept all things.
Let me not whine and whimper over things I have no control over.
Let me continue to see sin through God's eyes and acknowledge it as evil.
And when I sin, let me repent, and confess with my mouth my wrongdoing,
and receive the forgiveness of God.
And when this world closes in on me,
let me remember to slip away and find a quiet place to pray.
It's the best response when I'm pushed beyond my limits.
I know that when I can't pray, You listen to my heart.
Continue to use me to do Thy Will. 
Continue to bless me that I may be a blessing to others. 
Keep me strong that I may help the weak.
Keep me uplifted that I may have words of encouragement for others.
I pray for those that are lost and can't find their way.
I pray for those that are misjudged and misunderstood.
I pray for those who refuse to share a word from you.
I pray for those who don't know you intimately.
I pray for those that will only read this and not speak this aloud in their own lives.
I pray for those that will delete this without sharing it with others.
I pray for those that don't believe.
But I thank you that I believe that God changes people and God changes things.
I pray for all my sisters and brothers.
For each and every family member in their households.
I pray for peace, love and joy in their homes,
that they are out of debt & all their needs are met.
I pray that every eye that reads this knows there is no problem,
circumstance, or situation greater than God.
Every battle is in His hands for Him to fight. 
I pray that these words be received into the hearts of every eye that sees them
and every mouth that confesses them willingly.
This is my prayer.
In Jesus' Name.
Amen. 

Jesus said, " If you are ashamed of me," I will be ashamed of you before my Father." 
If you're not ashamed pass this on. But only if you mean it.
Yes, I do love God. He is my source of existence and Saviour.
He keeps me functioning each and every day.
Without Him, I will be nothing.
Without him, I am nothing
but with Him I can do all things through Christ that strengthens me.
(Phil 4:13) 
"If My people, which are called by My name, shall humble themselves, and pray,
and seek My face, and turn from their wicked ways;
then I will hear from heaven, and will forgive their sin,
and will heal their land." 
2 Chronicles 7:14 

