"ENTER HIS GATES WITH THANKSGIVNG AND HIS COURTS WITH PRAISE;
GIVE THANKS TO HIM AND PRAISE HIS NAME." (Psalm 100:4)
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November 28,2013 is the day that we will observe "Thanksgiving". We usually
eat until we are uncomfortable and then kickback and watch some football or visit with
family and friends.
In 1620 the pilgrims landed in what is now the state of Massachusetts. The first
year was tough. They arrived too late to grow many crops and half the colony died from
disease. In autumn of 1621 crops were plentiful, so they planned a celebration for the
purpose of giving thanks. While this describes the first thanksgiving as we know it; the
concept of giving thanks has been around much longer. We can see from Psalm 100:4
that the concept of giving thanks was here much earlier. It is believed that the use of
Psalms goes back to the early days of Solomon's temple when the liturgy began to take
shape.
May be this year we should turn out attention to the real purpose ofthanksgiving
and that is to thank God for all the blessings He has provided for us. No matter what the
material blessings He has provided for us. No matter what the material blessings one
may have or not have, we all do have something to be thankful for. Martin Luther
described it as "The Righteousness of God." That righteousness that is imparted to us
because we are believers in Jesus Christ. The Apostle Paul wrote Romans 3:23-25,
"For all have sinned andfall short of the glory of God, and are justified by his grace as
a gift, through the redemption that is in Christ Jesus, whom God put forward as
propitiation by his blood, to be received by faith. " This is the greatest gift ever made
known to mankind.
I don't mean to imply that there is something wrong with giving thanks for
material things, we should certainly be thankful for all these blessings. But somehow
in the midst of turkey, football, and relatives, let's include the saving grace that is ours
by faith in Christ Jesus.

"SING AND MAKE MUSIC IN YOUR HEART TO THE LORD, ALWAYS GIVING
THANKS TO GOD THE FATHER FOR EVERYTING, IN THE NAME OF OUR
LORD JESUS CHIRST. (EPHESIANS 5:19-21)
Odis Doyal, Pastor
DSLC
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Divine Youth participated in the Divine Worship
Service, Sunday, October 27th. They did a power point
presentation on Martin Luther and the Reformation and
sang a beautiful song. They will be doing this the
fourth Sunday each month. Be sure to be there next
month. They do a great job. You will be impressed.

Marina Esch

Come by
the Church
and check
out the new
addition.
The Bell
tower was
put up and
painted this
past month.
It is a great
addition.
There will
be a
Decation
service at a
later date.

Don't miss the Voter's Meeting on
Sunday, November 10th right after the
Worship service.

~eans'Garto~~

It had been a long, long day ... the kind that seemed to have 36 hours instead of just 24. Family and friends had
arrived from out of town, and there were nonstop comings and goings.
That evening we left to attend a gathering at Friends in Christ Lutheran Church. It was Saturday, April 4, 2012,
and the event, titled A Celebration of Victory in Jesus Christ, was a memorial service for my husband, Pastor Horace
"Chic" Garton, who had died a few days earlier on Maundy Thursday.
At 10 o'clock that night when my son, Donn, and I arrived back home, I quickly prepared for bed when I noticed
an odd squeaking sound. When I couldn't find its source, I assumed it was coming from the guest room. "Donn," I
called, "I want to go to sleep! What are you doing that's making a squeaking noise?" "Not me," he replied, "I'm on my
computer." "Well," I said with some irritation, "there's a squeaking sound in my bedroom. Come see if you can find it."
He checked all around but with no success until he looked under the bed. "Mom," he said in a disbelieving
voice, "there's a cat under your bed and she has a new kitten." :No way," I said. "Take another look!"
"Mom," he answered, "there really is a cat with a kitten under your bed. Wait, there are three kittens ...no,
five ...no, seven .. Mom, she has ten kittens!" After a long, emotional day, when I wanted nothing more than to go to
sleep, there were 10 squeaking kittens under my bed. I was not a happy camper.
Donn and I were up till after midnight, moving the bed, transferring the cats to a laundry basket, and cleaning
up. I grumbled the whole time. Ten kittens and a nursing mother cat were not part of my plan. There was so much I
had to do-phone calls to make, thank you notes to write, all while trying to adjust to the loss of my partner of 62 years.
Whatever had caused a stray cat to sneak into my house? It definitely was not what I wanted, but it turned out to be the
blessing I needed.
Out of the fullness of his grace he has blessed us all, giving us one blessing after another (John 1:16 GNT)
Isn't that how things often happened in life? What appears to be a disaster from our perspective turns out to be
what we needed without even knowing it.
My son had returned to Vietnam, but the antics of those kittens gave more company and more laughs during my
time of grieving than I could have imagined possible. I cared for Mama Cat and her litter for eight weeks and, when
they were all adopted, each one took away apiece of my heart that they had helped repair.
He heals the brokenhearted and binds up their wounds (Psalm 147:3)
I thank the Lord for the gift of those 10 little furry creatures. While I was what they needed as they began their
lives, they were what I needed as I began my life as a widow.
The next time a bump in the road appears, I pray I have the quiet confidence to trust that God is in control without understanding why He does what He does. I pray I remember that the Lord can bring unexpected blessings from
life's trying circumstances.
Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding (Proverbs 3:5)
When those times come I pray I remember what now call God's Kitten Caper. It is a reminder to stop and take
another look because it may be God at work.

POEM OF THE YEAR
The computer swallowed Grandma, Yes, honestly it's true! She
pressed control and enter and disappeared from view. It
devoured her completely, the thought just makes me squirm.
She must have caught a virus or been eaten by a worm. I've
Searched through the recycle bin and files of every kind; I've
even used the Internet, but nothing did I find. In desperation I asked Mr. Google my searches to
refine. The reply from him was negative, not a thing was found online. So, if inside your Inbox my
.Grandma you should see, please Copy, Scan and Paste her and send her back to me. This is a
tribute to all the Grandpas and Grandmas, Nannas and Pops, who have been fearless and learned
to use the Computer. They are the Greatest! We do not stop playing because we grow old; we
grow old because we stop playing .
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