"A FRIEND OF SINNERS"
Divine Savior
Lutheran Church
405 Ingram Road
Devine, Texas 78016

September 21, is the day that the Church recognizes and remembers St.
Matthew, Apostle and Evangelist. As we examine Matthew's experience and
relationship with Jesus; there is good news in that story for all of us.
Matthew was a tax collector by occupation. Tax collectors were despised and
Every Sunday
considered to be social outcasts. They were hated because they were considered to be
dishonest. There was no salary associated with their position. They simply made
9:00 A.M. Sunday
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money by cheating others. They were also hated because they collected taxes for the
Adult Bible Class
Roman government, turning their back on their own people. Very often in scripture you
see the terms "tax collector and sinners" used in the same sentence, because to most
10:00 A.M. Fellowship
people the terms were synonymous with one another.
Matthew chapter nine describes for us how Jesus saw Matthew sitting in a tax
10:30 A.M. Divine
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collectors post, and called him to become one of His disciples. Why would Jesus call a
Service
social outcast to be one of His own? We are then told that to celebrate the occasion
Matthew threw a dinner party at his house and invited his friends. Guess who his
friends were; you guessed it, sinners and tax collectors. Of course Jesus and His
Phone Numbers:
disciples were also present and ate with this bunch of sinners and tax collectors,
Office 830-663-3735 prompting the Pharisees to ask Jesus' disciples, "Why does your teacher eat with tax
Home 830-665-9440
collectors and sinners? On hearing this Jesus said it is not the healthy who need a
Cell 830-931-5099
doctor, but the sick. But go and learn what this means: I desire mercy, not sacrifice.
E-Mail
For I have not come to call the righteous, but sinners. "
divioesavior@sbcglobal.oet
All of us should consider it good news that Jesus is a friend of sinners. The
Apostle Paul writes in Romans 3:23, "There is no difference, for all have sinned and
Pastor:
fall short of the glory of God ... " This means that all of us are a sinner, but take heart we
Odis Doyal
have a friend who loved us enough to go to the cross to pay the price for our sin. Paul
continues by saying about each one of us "and are justified freely by his grace through
the redemption that came by Christ Jesus. God presented him as a sacrifice of
atonement, through faith in his blood." This act of atonement is what Martin Luther
referred to as "the great exchange". Jesus took our sin to the cross and gave us His
righteousness.
Just as the well known hymn so clearly proclaims; "What a friend we have in
Jesus, All our sins and grief to bear. "
Odis Doyal, Pastor

Pictured are
new members
Suzanne
Weltens, Robert
Ohm, and
Margaret
McCloskey.
We will also be
k ::~
honoring Nell
Schmidt and
Kathie Young,
who joined last
month.
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Wednesday Night Bible Study will resume on
September 4th. Join us in this study and fellowship on
Wednesday evenings at 7:30 p.m. in the Fellowship
Hall.

Youth of Divine Savior Lutheran Church met together to express their desire to worship and praise the Lord
through special presentations and participation during designated worship services. These young people have
individual talents with which the Lord has blessed them and they want to use these gifts to spread the message
of joy God has brought into their lives.
The youth chose to be called Divine Youth Leaders (DYL) and the group name and a scripture verse will be
displayed on t-shirts the members will wear. Claudia Carberry, Judy Jopling, and Margaret McCloskey are
excited about the opportunity to work with the group and, along with current youth members of DYL, invite
all youth of the church to join the activities on Wednesday evenings at 6:00 p.m.
Adults are encouraged to share time and talents to mentor these young people. Please feel free to contact
Margaret McCloskey at 830-267-0702 or mcc1oskeymargaret(ZV,ymail.com for additional information.
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Movers

&
Shakers
Martha, Martha.
Did YouMove the Furniture Again?
by Beth Foreman

I like routines. I like the
structured schedules of
life simply becausethat
makes me feel comfortable.
But every so often, it's good
to move the furniture.

kay,you know the story in Luke
where Mary sits at Jesus' feet while
her sister Martha scurries around
serving fruits and drinks, wiping tables, and
scooting chairs? I've often imagined the
scene before Jesus and his disciples arrived ...

O

"No, Lazarus, scoot the table just a little to
the left," Martha probably frowned with
the seriousness of it all. He obeyed, huffing
and puffing. Martha studied the setting for
a moment. "No. On-second thought, I think
we need the table moved to the other side
of the room, up toward the doorway where
there's more light."
Lazarus sighed. He grabbed one end of the
heavy wooden table while Martha grabbed
the other end. Together, they shuffled
across the room. "Hrnmm ... " Martha
wiped her brow and contemplated the new
placement while Lazarus prayed silently
that she would be content.
''Just grunt
a touch ... grunt ... more
to the
grunt
right," she mumbled as
she shoved her hip against the table. "That's
better," she declared as she scanned the
room again to be sure.
Lazarus slipped on his sandals and started to
retreat. "Wait a minute, dear brother," Martha
stopped him. "I still want to move that plant
and those two chairs and the footstool ... "
Yes, indeed. If you're one of us - a Mover
and a Shaker - you'll be chuckling right
about now and recalling your furniture-moving experiences. You'll be reminiscing about
the time you moved the silverware, the love
seat, and the rocking chair all in one breath.
And if you live with a Mover and Shaker,
you're shaking your head and bumping into
the furniture in the dark.
It's genetic. My mother moved furniture
seasonally. I move furniture monthly. My
daughter wants to rearrange her bedroom
weekly. We can't help it. Oh, I'm sure psychologists would love to analyze the cause of
this behavior. Perhaps it's a need for control?
Nah, it's just a cheap way to redecorate. Like
all Movers and Shakers, I like a little change
every once in a while. It makes everything
look new and different.

When I pull the sofa away from the wall, it
doesn't look so faded and rumpled. Suddenly it's fresh and new. Gran's rocking
chair is fun to have in the family room, but
next spring maybe I'll try it in the kitchen.
Last week the silver vase was on the kitchen
table. Now it's in the bathroom. Sometimes
it's big things. Sometimes it's little things.
Inside the comfort of my home, I'm a pretty
good Mover and Shaker. But get me outside
my home? Ouch.
In the past year, I've been Moved and
Shaken. I'm the old sofa that was moved to
another room since we relocated 1,500 miles
from what had been our home for twentyplus years. It was where my kids lost their
first teeth, memorized their multiplication
tables, raced down the stairs on Christmas
morning, and learned to love Jesus. It was
where my husband and I built a home, a
business, a life. It was where I could shop,
laugh, cry;and pray with dear friends. It was
home. It was comfortable.
Now, I'm a bit uncomfortable.
But it's not a bad thing. For the first time in
years, I'm taking a fresh look at everything
from grocery store aisles and dentist chairs
to next-door neighbors and church pews.
When I walk into church, I don't see many
familiar faces yet, but I look around and
wonder who might become a new friend,
a prayer partner. I read the bulletin and see
fresh opportunities for service in ways I've
never before considered. I've been sitting on
different sides of the church - gasp! - and
after I get over the initial fear that I might be
usurping someone's regular pew, I bow my
head and pray to the Father, Son, and Holy
Spirit because Jesus Christ is the same yesterday
and today and forever (Hebrews 13:8 ESV).
Don't get me wrong. I like routines. I like
the structured schedules of life simply
because that makes me feel comfortable.
But every so often, it's good to move the
furniture.
It just might give me a new view of His
perfect throne, His grace, His peace. Q

,-It is time for the children and teachers
to go back to school, so keep them in
your prayers for a great year for
everyone. Thanks to everyone who

The food was great and everyone
able to attend Hawaii Movie Night
will be glad to tell you so. Gloria
Seaworth, Lynda and Louis Dicke
came decked out with both food
and attire. If you haven't been to
Movie Night you really need to
come on September 14th at 6:30
p.m. and have some fun and
fellowship .

• ~4!!?~~

7??~~?4C
~~~

eo~~

furnished baked goods for the baskets
Claudia Carberry and her crew put
together for the school personnel to
I wish them the best year ahead.
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BEING A MOTHER. ..

After 17 years of marriage, my life wanted me to take another woman out to dinner and a movie. She said, "I love you, but
I know this other woman loves you and would love to spend some time with you."
The other woman that my wife wanted me to visit was my MOTHER, who has been alone for 20 years, but the demands of
my work and my boys had made it possible to visit her only occasionally.
That night I called to invite her to go out for dinner and a movie. "What's wrong, aren't you well," she asked? My mother
is the type of woman who is sure that a late night call or a surprise invitation is a sign of bad news.
"I thought it would be pleasant to spend some time with you," I responded. "Just the two of us." She thought about it for a
moment, and then said, "I would like that very much."
That Friday after work, as I drove over to pick her up I was a bit nervous. When I arrived at her house, I noticed that she,
too, seemed to be nervous about our date. She waited in the door. She had curled her hair and was wearing the dress that she had
worn to celebrate her last birthday on November 19th.
She smiled from a face that was as radiant as an angel's. "I told my friends that I was going to go out with my son, and they
were impressed," she said, as she got into that new white van. "They can't wait to hear about our date".
We went to a restaurant that, although not elegant, was very nice and cozy. My mother took my arm as if she were the First
Lady. After we sat down, I had to read the menu. Her eyes could only read large print. Halfway through the entries, I lifted my
eyes and saw Mom sitting there staring at me. A nostalgic smile was on her lips. "It was I who used to have to read the menu when
you were small," she said. "Then it's time that you relax and let me return the favor," I responded.
During the dinner, we had an agreeable conversation-nothing
extraordinary but catching up on recent events of each
other's life. We talked so much that we missed the movie. As we arrived at her house late, she said, "I'll go out with you again, but
only if you let me invite you." I agreed.
"How was your dinner date? asked my wife when I got home. "Very nice. Much more so than I could have imagined," I
answered.
A few days later, my mother died of a massive heart attack. It happened so suddenly that I didn't have a chance to do
anything for her. Some time later, I received an envelope with a copy of a restaurant receipt from the same place mother and I had
dined. An attached note said: "I paid for two plates - one for you and the other for your wife. You will never know what that night
meant for me. I love you, son."
At that moment, I understood the importance of saying in time: "I LOVE YOU" and to give our loved ones the time that
they deserve. Nothing in life is more important than your family. Give them the time they deserve, because these things cannot be
put off till "some other time."
Copied from Lake Park Yorba Linda News

