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“A word fitly 

spoken is like 

apples of gold in 

pictures of 

silver” (Proverbs 

25:11). 

  THANKS 

RECIPES 

Happy 
moments, 

 
PRAISE GOD. 

 

Difficult 

moments, 

SEEK GOD. 

 

Quiet 
moments, 

 
WORSHIP 

GOD. 

 

Painful 

moments, 

TRUST GOD. 

 

Every 
moment, 

THANK GOD. 
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THANKSGIVING FOR HEAVEN & FUTURE GLORY  

            “Happy, Happy Day!”  by Charles H. Spurgeon 

WE SHALL SEE HIM, 
THE LAMB SLAIN FROM THE FOUNDATION OF THE WORLD, 

OUR GREAT SAVIOUR, 
THE KING OF KINGS. 

 
I have heard of Him, and though I have not seen His 
face, unceasingly I have adored Him.  But I 
shall SEE  Him!  Yes, we shall actually gaze 
upon the exalted Redeemer! 
 
You shall see the hand that was nailed for you;  
you shall see the thorn-crowned head, and 
bow with all the blood-washed throng! 
 
You, the chief of sinners, shall adore Him who washed 
you in His blood; when you shall have a vision of His 
glory! 
 
Faith is precious, but what must sight be? To view Jesus 
as the Lamb of God through the glass of faith, makes 
the soul rejoice with joy unspeakable! 
 
But oh! to see Him face to face, to look into those dear 
eyes; to be embraced by those divine arms. Rapture 
begins at the very mention of it! 
 
But what must the vision be when the veil is taken from 
His face, and the dimness from our eyes, and when we 
shall talk with Him even as a man talks with his friend.   
 
But it is not only vision, it is intimacy with Him. We shall  

walk with Him, He shall walk with us, He shall speak to 
us, and we shall speak to Him.  
 
All that the spouse desired in Solomon's Song, we 
shall have, and ten thousand times more. 
 
Then will He tell us HIS love--Then He will rehearse 

the ancient story of the everlasting covenant!  of His 
'election' of us by His own true love!  of His betrothal of 
us through His boundless affection!  of His 'purchase' of 
us by His rich compassion!  of His 'preservation' of us by 
His omnipotence! and of His 'bringing us safe' at last to 
glory as the result of His promise and His blood! 
 
And then will we tell to Him OUR love--Then into His ear 
will we pour out the song of gratitude, a song such as 
we have never sung on earth, unmixed and pure, full of 
serenity and joy, no groans to mar its melody; a song 
rapt and seraphic, like the flaming sonnets which flash 
from burning tongues above. 
 
Happy, happy, happy day, when vision and communion 
shall be ours in fullness! 
 
"To depart and be with Christ which is far better." 
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 PASTOR’S GEMS 

THE POWER OF THE 
PRAISE PRINCIPLE 

I Thess. 5:18 

 

 

We get more excited  about our health being 

healed than our sins being cleansed. 
 

We should celebrate Jesus, and not just at 

Thanksgiving. 

In everything give thanks, not only FOR everything, but IN everything. This includes loss, 

suffering, and problems. Five things will result: 1. It will touch the heart of Jesus, 2. It will 

change us dramatically and stir up the gift of God in us. 3. It will deliver us from evil because 

Satan hates gratitude, but loves worriers with a bad attitude.  4. God works miracles as He did 

when Paul & Silas sang at midnight & God sent an earthquake to release them.  5. It affects 

people around us.  The jailer said “you have what I want.”  It will influence your children and 

people around you will become contagious.                              
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1. Last Month’s Question:  How large is the City of Jerusalem?  ANSWER:  1322 miles in 
each direction  (12,000 furlongs; one furlong is 582 feet) 

 
                                                   2.  Next Month’s Question:  What is the greatest  book of praises ever written? 

 

THANKSGIVING FOR OUR CHILDREN 

REFLECTIONS OF A PARENT 

I gave you life, but cannot live it for you.  

I can give you directions, but I cannot be there to lead you. 

I can take you to church, but I cannot make you believe.  

I can teach you right from wrong, but I cannot always decide for you.  

I can buy you beautiful clothes, but I cannot make you beautiful inside.  

I can offer you advice, but I cannot accept it for you.  

I can give you love, but I cannot force it upon you. 

I can teach you to share, but I cannot make you unselfish. 

I can teach you respect, but I cannot force you to show honor.  

I can advise you about friends, but cannot choose them for you.  

I can advise you about sex, but I cannot keep you pure. 

I can tell you about alcohol & drugs, but I can't say "No" for you.  

I can tell you about lofty goals, but I can't achieve them for you.  

I can teach you about kindness, but I can't force you to be gracious.  

I can pray for you, but I cannot make you walk with God.  

I can tell you how to live, but I cannot give you eternal life.  

I can love you with unconditional love all of my life... and I will.  

Source/Author Unknown; Our Pastor shared this with us on Wed., Sept. 28 this year. 

THANKSGIVING FOR SMALL THINGS 
I am thankful for the mess to clean after our company goes home  because it means I have been surrounded by friends.  
 
I am thankful for the taxes we pay because it means one or both of us is employed.  
 
I am thankful for the clothes that fit a little too snug because it means I have enough to eat.  
 
I am thankful for my big heating bill because it means I am warm. 
 
I am thankful for the spot I find at the far end of the parking lot because it means I am capable of walking.  
 
I am thankful for the one behind me in church who sings off key because it means that I can hear. 
 
I am thankful for the piles of laundry and ironing (and toys all over the house) because it means my loved ones are near.  
 
I am thankful for the alarm that goes off in the early morning hours because it means that I'm alive. 
 
I am thankful for weariness and aching muscles at the end of the day because it means I have been productive. 
 
I am thankful to have such good friends and a wonderful family.   
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Joe Biden had a 

meeting with his 

cabinet today. Also his 

bookcase. And his 

desk. 

I lost three fingers on my right hand, 
so l asked my doctor if I would still be 

able to write with it.  
 

The doctor said, "Maybe, but I 
wouldn't count on it." 

A police officer says to a couple: 
"I'm sorry to tell you this, but 

your son set the school on fire." 
 

They asked: “Arson?” 
 

The officer replies: “Yes, your 
son!” 

While attending a marriage seminar dealing with communication, Tom and his wife Grace listened to the 

instructor, "It is essential that husbands and wives know the things that are important to each other." 

 

He addressed the men, "Can you describe your wife's favorite flower?" 

 

Tom, smiling but looking a little nervous, leaned over, touched his wife's arm gently and whispered, "It's self-

rising flour, right?" 

After five long years, 
I’ve come up with 
the best clock joke 

ever…  
 

…it’s about time! 

A friend of mine and her husband were on vacation. They visited a church on 
Sunday morning. They like to sit close to the front so they entered a pew in 
the second row. 
 
Shortly after settling into the pew, an usher came up to them, tapped lightly 
on the bench, and said, "Excuse me, this pew is saved." 
 
Without missing a beat, the husband replied, "So are we." 

 

THANKSGIVING DINNER RECIPES FOR DESSERT 

NO-BAKE BANANA PUDDING 
 

2 pkgs. (3 ½ oz. ea.) vanilla instant pudding 
1 can sweetened condensed milk 
8 oz. frozen Cool Whip, thawed 

6 large bananas 
1 box vanilla wafers 

 
Prepare pudding.  Let stand 3 mins. Add sweetened condensed milk and Cool Whip.  Slice bananas into ¼” or ½” rounds.  
Layer wafers, bananas & filling several times.  Use a large glass bowl.  If deep, more layers are possible. 
 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

PUMPKIN CAKE – (so simple your kids can make it) – totally fat free 
 

1 can (15 oz.) pumpkin (with spices; or add 1 tsp. pumpkin pie spice) 
1 pkg. Angel Food cake mix - one step variety (dry) 

1 cup water 
Mix well.  Pour into greased 10 x 13 pan and bake 30 mins. at 350 deg.  Serve with fat free Cool Whip. 
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                                  BLESSINGS WE TAKE FOR GRANTED;  REASONS FOR THANKSGIVING, by Elisabeth Elliot 

"Blessings taken for granted are often forgotten.  Yet our Heavenly Father 'daily loadeth us with benefits' (Psalm 68:19). 

Think of some of the common things which are nevertheless wonderful: 

 "--the intricate, delicate mechanism of the lungs steadily and silently taking in fresh air eighteen to twenty times a 

minute; 

 "--the untiring heart, pumping great quantities of clean blood through the labyrinth of blood vessels; 

 "--the constant body temperature, normally varying less than one degree; 

 "--the atmospheric temperature, varying widely it is true, but never so much as to destroy human and animal life; 

 "--the orderly succession of day and night, spring, summer, autumn, and winter, so that, with few exceptions, man can 

make his plans accordingly; 

 "--the great variety of foods, from the farm, the field, the forest, and the sea, to suit our differing desires and physical 

needs;   

 "--the beauties of each day--the morning star and growing light of sunrise, the white clouds of afternoon, the soft tints 

of a peaceful sunset, and the glory of the starry heavens;  

 "--the symphony of early morning bird songs, ranging from the unmusical trill of the chipping sparrow to the lilting 

ecstasy of the goldfinch and the calm, rich, bell-like tones of the wood and hermit thrushes; 

 "--the refreshment that sleep brings;  

"--the simple joys of home--the children's laughter and whimsical remarks, happy times around the table, the love and 

understanding of husband and wife, and the harmony of voices raised together in praise to God. 

"All these and many others come from the bountiful hand of Him who redeemeth thy life from destruction; who 

crowneth thee with lovingkindness and tender mercies; who satisfieth thy mouth with good things; so that thy youth is 

renewed like the eagle's” (Psalm 103:4,5).  "'It is of the Lord's mercies that we are not consumed, because His 

compassions fail not. They are new every morning: great is thy faithfulness” (Lamentations 3:22,23).  “It is a good thing 

to give thanks unto the Lord, and to sing praises unto thy name, O most High” (Psalm 92:1). 

                                                                     A HEART FOR JESUS 
 

Pastor Rob told the story of a little boy who was going to have 

open heart surgery.  We’ll call him Billy.  The surgeon took the 

parents aside and spoke very frankly about what he expected to 

find.  He told them that, based on tests which had already been 

run,  their son probably wouldn’t live more than another year.  

He was not sure what he could do to lengthen that time.  He also 

wanted Billy to know, as best he could describe it, what the 

procedure would be like.  He told him that he would open up his 

chest and his heart.  

Billy said, “But doc, when you open up my heart, you’ll find Jesus 

there.”  The doctor ignored the statement and proceeded on with 

his complicated surgical plans.  However, Billy insisted that he 

knew very well the discovery the surgeon would make when he 

opened up his heart.   

Finally the day and hour came for the very risky surgery.  Billy 

reminded the surgeon once again, before being wheeled down 

the hall, that he would definitely find Jesus in his heart. 

The parents waited anxiously for some assuring word of 

progress throughout the surgery, and then the moment came 

when the surgeon told them what he found.  He said his 

prognosis had been right and there was absolutely nothing that 

could be done except to prescribe medication to alleviate the 

pain and make their son as comfortable as possible for the 

remainder of his short life. 

He returned to his office in a very troubled state of mind.  He 

spoke out loud to the God he did not know and asked the big 

question, “Why, God?  How can you be so cruel?”  Deep within 

his soul his thoughts turned to what he did know about God and 

what he had learned many years before about the Good 

Shepherd and His helpless sheep; about Heaven and the 

beauties and safety there for all eternity.  He bowed his head, 

wept, and surrendered his will.  After Billy woke up in his hospital 

room, and with his parents and the surgeon surrounding his bed, 

he asked eagerly again, “Doctor, what did you find?”  The 

surgeon replied, “I found Jesus!” 
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Marjorie R. Morrison (Mrs. C.E.) 

703 Oakhurst 

Kernersville, NC  27284 
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