FIRST TIME FATHER

By Darin Vaxelaire

When asked what it feels like to become a first time
father two words come to mind, AWESOME and
AMAZING! You don’t have to tell me these two words are
overly used today. We use “awesome” when we see
something we like or want. We use “amazing” when we see a
“2 for 1” sale at the grocery store. In my opinion, these two
words are used so much in today’s vernacular they tend not to
have much weight in regards to their real meaning. For a
brief moment let’s look at the definition of awesome -
inspiring awe; expressing or marked by awe and the
definition of amazing - to ¢jfect with surprise or great
wonder: astonish.

In the past year, | have experienced something so
AWESOME and so AMAZING. (Both words truly define
and express my feelings when it comes to being a first time
father.) God has entrusted my wife, Tiffany and me with an
amazing and awesome little girl named Sydney Paige. After
many years of prayers, tears and loss, God answered our
prayers with our first child.

Thinking back to her birth, just a few brief moments
after being born, Sydney Paige was placed in my arms for the
first time. It was in that moment when it became clear to me
as a father looking down at his beautiful child what love our
Father Jesus Christ has for each and every one of us when He
created us in His perfect image.

When 1 am holding my new little girl, T feel
overwhelmed with love, joy, excitement,and thankfulness. I
am awed when I feel her weight in my arms and view her
sweet face. She has a darling smile, beautiful little hands and
feet, charming expressions, and a little soprano voice (yes,
she can hit the high notes!). Sydney Paige has given me a
sure-fire glimpse of the love of God and what He has
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in store for those of us who dare to be children for Him.

Sydney Paige turned one October 31st. She has such
marvelous enthusiasm for discovering and learning. She is so
busy collecting data, testing, feeling, looking, smelling,
enjoying. When she laughs, those clear water blue eyes
sparkle and the room pulsates with the fun of it. She is a
beautiful, happy baby and will add so much to this world. She
has that sweet adorableness that makes anyone around her just
want to hug her to pieces.

I have found in this past year, children quite naturally
identify with parents, taking on our attitudes, values, and even
our mannerisms and tones of voice. As a new father, 1 am the
last one to give advice. However, I think as parents we need to
ask ourselves, in what specific ways do we want our children
to follow us, as we are in turn following Christ?

I would have never dreamed I was meant to be a father,
but am thankful God can dream a bigger dream than I. T’ve
heard it said a successful father’s goal is to work himself out
of a job by raising children who become capable of managing
very well without him.

I know it won’t be long until Sydney Paige will say to
me, “Dad, - do not walk in front of me; I may not follow. Do
not walk behind me; I will not lead. But walk besides me and
be my friend.”

I hope to one day define happiness, as a parent, whose
children walk with me along the path toward Christian
maturity and fulfillment. When that does happen, I will be the
first one to say as a proud father it was really AWESOME
and totally AMAZING to see my little girl Sydney Paige all
grown up living life as a woman totally devoted to following
Jesus Christ. This is my prayer for her.

Lovingly written for my daughter,
Darin Vaxelaire



Wings of Prayer 2011 Page 2

GOD "SNEAKING" IN
by Alice McCullough

Four year old Jason was
swinging on one of our old wooden
swings. [ was aware of the happy smile on his face as his
floppy blond hair was blowing back and forth in the wind.
After a while he stopped pumping and slowed down until he
could drag his feet on the sandy surface below. As he slid his
hands down the chain to get off the swing, I heard a
distressed yelp. I immediately ran over and saw that his
finger was caught between the chain and the swing seat. 1
quickly released the pressure of the chain and saw that the
damage was quite minimal, just a tiny flap of skin was cut.

Jason was a delightfully confident, independent and
carefree child; so I was surprised by his remark when he saw
a couple drops of blood. Without crying, he simply and
solemnly said, "I'll probably die, won't 17"

On our walk inside to get the First Aid Kit and while I
was cleaning his finger I assured him,"Jason you're not going
to die. God made us so when we get hurt like this, He causes
the layers of skin inside to heal up little by little until the cut
place is just like new. "As I secured the Band-Aid on his
finger, Jason was quietly churning this whole experience
around in his head and, with confidence, he said something
that I will always remember, "You mean God can sneak up
under this Band-Aid and make my hurt finger well!" "Yes,
God can do that," I told him. Assured, he ran into the back
yard to play.

And, God, You surely do precisely that! When it
looks like our joy and peace are gone forever we can turn to
You in prayer. We can try to wash away the dirt and do what
we can to patch things up. But, when we know for sure Who
You are and look to You for guidance, then You "sneak" in
there and really do the lasting healing.

Be anxious for nothing, but in everything by prayer and
supplication, with thanksgiving, let your requests be made
known to God; and the peace ¢f God, which suipasses all

understanding, will guard your hearts and minds through
Christ Jesus. Phillipians 4: 6, 7 NKJV

CREATE IN ME A CLEAN HEART
By Suzy Schrolucke'
NAY CFO Retreat---Labor Day Weekend, 2010
"Create in me a clean heart''Psalm 51:10
What is a clean heart, Lord?
One whose sin has been cleansed by Your blood;
One that's been washed in the water of Your Word;
One whose guilt and shame have been replaced by
righteousness in Christ;
One whose iniquities and curses from past generations have
been broken;
One whose pride has been humbled;
One whose self-centeredness has been replaced with
compassion for others;
One whose control has been surrendered to Your leading;
One whose burdens have been laid at Your feet;
One whose hurts and wounds have been mended by the
Healer of Broken Hearts;
One whose joy is found in You, Lord
"And renew a steadfast spirit within me."
What is a steadfast spirit, Lord?"
Persistent, enduring; loyal, tenacious,unbending; strong;
committed, focused, firm, unmovable, visionary,
dependable, trustworthy.
Create in me a clean heart, O God, and renew a
steadfast spirit within me.

e

GOD'S LETTER
by Ruth Neil, Minnesota Koronis CFO 2010
God's Letter to me about his love for my autistic brother:
Dean Ruth,

I Love him fLencely and
protectively. .. .. I welcome you to ALove him
too. He doesn't frustrate me. 1 Aee his
courage. 1 Love him and 1 Love you. 1 have

unending patience with him., He L8 slowern, but

-

he s doing the night th’
condemn you {for being Ampat
Me with Love and Joy!

Love,
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We are His

Workmanship...Ephesians 2
by Barbe Brunner

I visited the Tucson Gem Show
several times during the past 2 weeks.
It is one of the largest shows around
and was displaying fossils, artifacts,
articles made of rare woods, dishes made of stone,
hand made crafts, and gems. But what I enjoy most
are the gems.

As [ walked from one end to the other of tents
the size of circus tents, I saw precious gems of every
sort | could imagine and a few beyond imagination. I
feasted my eyes on the raw gems as they were
quarried from the earth, one being as the amethyst
slabs T saw. Some were as tall as 6 feet and 3 feet
wide. Quarried from such plain looking stone, one
would never guess that on the inside, the formation
was literally covered with amethysts from the size of
golf ball to basketballs crammed together in
symmetry! What an awesome creator is our God.

In another tent of equal size, I viewed stones in
every stage of refinement. "Original mined state" it
says on those obelisks and raw stones. "Rough cut,” it
says on others. "Tumbled," it says on some that appear
rough with softened edges. “Polished,” on the next
stage. Then come the cut and faceted gems with their
high gloss and shine. Every stage has its own beauty.
But, of course, these are the cream of the crop, the
best in class, the rare and precious jewels.

As my eyes were dazzled by the glittering
brilliance of these beautiful gems, I could not help but
think back to how beautiful each one had seemed as |
progressed along the way. But here, in this final state,
was the glorious, full blown potential. Diamonds and
rubies and emeralds and every gem you can imagine
sparkling together like a giant iridescent rainbow.
Then 1 remembered that the same stones I saw in the
beginning held the potential to be here in this room.
The difference? The touch of the Master’s hand. Only
the Master could see that concealed in that rough
hewn stone was a beautiful gem.

It has not been a hard leap for me to see that
these steps are very similar to the way God works with
each of us in our walk with Him. Yes, the chaffing,
chiseling and reshaping are difficult to

endure. Yes, we rub up against each other and cause and
receive irritations. Yes, we are subjected to the Master’s
delicate chipping and polishing. But, oh, the love in that
tender touch. We are His workmanship, the work of His
hands, the product of His patient work to bring out the beauty
HE saw when we were yet rough hewn stones. Have you
been thrown in with others who “rub you the wrong way”?
Have you had to work beside someone that you think is
impatient or picky or a bore? Realize you are being given an
opportunity to exercise the Gifts of the Spirit. We exercise
them by decision, you know. Have you rubbed shoulders
with one who grates against you? Has it caused you get on
your knees in prayer? Maybe you should take a closer look.
Do you sense the touch of Jesus in your life? 1 am told that it
' takes a diamond to polish a diamond.
It could be the Father is using you to
polish the brilliance of another while
he brings out the best in you. Are you
thankful that He has cut away the
rough places and polished the rough
edges? Yes, Lord, I love that you love
me!

Jim and Barbe Brunner

We are all in the process of being made “fit for His
Kingdom.” And one day we will all be together in the great
room with Him and will shine and glisten together in
beauteous harmony. We will indeed be gems of the Lord’s
making. In the meantime, we must spend much time in
prayer so that we can yield to the pressures He brings into
our lives to make us beautiful in His sight.

MYFIRST CFO
By Sharon Witt

When I attended my first CFO, Jim and Barbe Brunner
were leaders. [ became inspired by how they were led by the
Holy Spirit. As I watched Barbe play the piano, I wanted to be
able to play like her, and as I trusted the Lord, He equipped me
so that I could be used in music. Thank you Lord for how you
work inus. Thank you Barbe for being a spiritual Mom for me.

My brethren, count it all joy when you fall into various trials,
knowing that the testing ¢ f your faith produces patience. But let
patience have its peifect work, that you may be pei fect and complete,
lacking nothing. James 1 2-4 NKJV
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Pondering Humility
by Dee Baker

As I think of humility and humbling thyself as a
servant, I am reminded of Esther, who was a woman of
humility before her God. He used this poor orphan girl and
raised her up for such a time as her world desperately
needed at the moment. What a humbling experience to be
used by God in a powerful way to intercede and save her
people.Esther had a heart after Gods own heart. She loved
His people to the point of risking her own life by going
before the king without being invited. Determinedly
saying "...if I perish I perish".

As children of the King of Kings, we may humbly
take our petitions before Him at any moment. We enter His
Presence through worship and praise. We have only to call
out to God, crawl up on our daddy's lap and love Him as
He loves us. Our worship is the banquet we prepare for
him, as Esther prepared a banquet of love for her king. The
king lowered the scepter and granted to her anything up to
half his kingdom.

God longs to fill the desires of our hearts, but we
must humble ourselves and pray and seek His face. God
will then bestow His favor on our purified and humbled
hearts. As Esther knew the way to her kings heart, so do
we when we walk in His Holiness. Our King desires that
we humbly bring ourselves before Him with all that we
have and all that we are, and He will lift us higher into our
destiny. As He did for Esther, He will do for each heart
that yearns for Him..

God bless you,
Dee Baker 2009 lowa CFO Camp

Lesson From a Toilet Brush
by Anne Marie

I want to share something God
showed me while I was cleaning the
toilet. It is applicable to anyone that has
felt their [.fe not fit into the norm.

I purchased a beautiful toilet brush, but it did not fit
my toilet bowl. So, I had to bend it. I have been using it all
this time in its bent shape. 1 was thinking this brush was
very ugly. Once upon a time it had been very expensive
looking, then I remembered...

If it was not in that bent shape, it could not fit into the
toilet bowl and do the cleaning job.

A picture came to my mind of this man who lives in
my building. He has short limbs. 1 believe there are many
of us whose limbs do not fit the norm..the nrm being the
right look or the right kind of life. Some of us were born
with lives 'bent into a different shpe,’ a shape we hated.
Suddenly it came to me...it is only with that 'fit' that we can
do the job God had assigned us. If we feel sorry for
ourselves and do nothing because of our 'bent-ness'...we
waste our purpose. If we wait for God to change our
circumstance...we still have missed our purpose. If we do
what we were meant to do, using our 'bent-ness' - God's
purpose in our lives will be fulfilled.

Each of our purposes are different. We can't do the
purposes someone else was born to do. We are to be where
we are, and press in.

I suddenly realized I was doing what I was meant to
do....For so long I was waiting for things to straighten out
so that I could do something else. I had hated the health
situation I have been going through...I realize now what
God is having me do is of importance to Him. God has me
where He wants me...even in the midst of my problems.

My Lord...Pleased with

Authenticity
by Mary Ellen Shuler

No man can give another man his own
religious experience, for religious
experiences are unique.

Would the tulip tell the petunia, "Bloom like me"? Can you
imagine one star telling another star how to twinkle?

Yet, we often judge what behavior is 'appropriate’, tell each
other how to feel, or what to think,

I am so glad I can come to Him just as I am for 1
know no other way to be. It would dishonor my Lord were
I to dress myse.f up in phony pretense, pretending to be
what 1 am not, in hopes of pleasing Him. Pretense is
hypocrisy.

God is only pleased with authenticity. I encourage
you to come to Him just as you are, knowing assuredly He
will love and accept you just as you are! How blessed we
are to have such a loving accepting Heavenly Father.
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MEDITATION

(given by Barbara Grassel at a UPT council ring meeting)

We have a loving God who invites and encourages us to be
completely open and authentic with Him.

Let us close our eyes and consider the essentials of
embarking on this deeper journey with Jesus.
REVEAL
Our hurt to him honestly, while at the same time admitting it
to ourselves
RELEASE
That hurt for healing...effective Divine healing,
REPLACE
The hurtful tapes that haunt us with new tapes...ones that
reflect God's truth about what He sees in us.
REFOCUS
Enjoy and appreciate the new creature that our Lord
has created within us
Courageously throw away the old tapes...

That was then...This is NOW!

REACH OUT
Pass on His Healing Grace!

Be so invested in Jesus that we become His Love...that His
light will shine so brightly within us, that others come in for
the warmth and hope of the Kingdom.

REPEAT
This process in all the issues of your life...anger issues/trust
issues/love issues/fear issues
We have been entrusted with the splinters of His cross...
that HIS bridges can be lastingly built.
REFLECT
On the fact that the journey will include persecution. We are
those who are called to keep an eye on Heaven, though we
may be walking through Hell on earth.

""Being happy doesn't mean everything's perfect.It just
means we've decided to see beyond the imperfections and
strive to journey courageously the path God has laid out for
us."

"Those peaple who know they have great spiritual needs are
happy because the Kingdom ¢ f Heaven belongs to them." Matt
5:3
Take hold of the hand next to you and repeat:

Lord, we are your Pilgrims, called to be your Living Bread
and Poured out Wine in a hungry and thirsty World.

THE SECRET PLACE

by Jim Brunner
“When you pray, do not use vain
repetitions, as the heathen do, for
they think that they will be heard
their many words.” (Mt. 6:7)

Do you pray in any consistent,
rewarding way? Or is it something
you do when everything else has
failed? Ought we not spend serious time
with our Maker to listen and learn of His ways?

Glenn Clark has asked campers to pray each day at 9
pm for peace among God’s people and let that peace begin
with each of us. The great saints in the history of the Church
have spent hours in prayer seeking the Presence of the Lord.
Whatever original thoughts they may have had or new
directions in revelation of God’s goodness and character
have been given to them while in prayer alone with their
heavenly Father. Glenn Clark, the founder of CFO spent
hours in prayer himself.

I believe that the only source of authentic originality
and creativity is found in the secret place with God. Jesus

told us to pray in secret. There in the secret room we can
drink in the waters of refreshment from fellowship with God,
discover how excited and joyous our Lord is over us and our
enjoyment of Him, grow in the strength of character and hear
those private whispers of His personal words of love. In our
secret solitary place of prayer we learn our real worth to God
and just where it is we are being led.

If you have avoided long periods of solitude with your
Maker perhaps it is because you fear what you might hear
while there. God will encourage and enliven you to be all
you were intended to be because you begin to discover just
who God is. The great “I AM” loves and cherishes His own
and will correct but only to encourage and strengthen for the
times ahead.

“Lord, I give myself to the 9 pm time of prayer and
much more that I might be useful and strong the in values of
your Kingdom right here on earth. In the name of Jesus, the
Christ, I pray. Amen.”

"If T find in myself a desire which no experience in this world
can satisfy, the most probable explanation is that I was made
for another world." C.S. Lewis
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THE MERCY OF GOD
by Luella Sedivy

The day before Thanksgiving 2009
my world changed color. During my
colonoscopy the surgeon found a polyp which
he could not safely remove without perforating the bowel. The lab
report came back with the diagnosis...a precancerous polyp. Surgery
was required.

The Lord began to bring one mercy after another.

He provided a friend from our CFO camp to pray with me the day
after Thanksgiving. The following Sunday, the Sermon given was
entitled "Repentance." Three weeks before that sermon, the Lord had
shown me my personal need for repentance from repeated patterns of
sin in my life.

The Lord took me to James 5:16. ""Cor. fess your sins one to
another...that you may be healed..." After | confessed my sin, my
small church family prayed for me for my healing. 1 was deeply
aware in my life that a spiritual, as well as a physical need for
healing was present. Many people continued to pray for me: United
Prayer Tower, CFOers, my church, my Bible study group, and
friends.

Through prayer, I chose a second opinion. This second
doctor called for additional tests to determine if other cancer was

present. The tests returned negative. Surgery was still planned the
day was to be December 29. Snow storms nearly prevented our
going but God opened closed roads, provided clear roads.

God is indeed a Miracle Working God. The GI specialist
searched the colon for the large polyp to “mark the spot” for the
surgeon .He found NO large polyp! Dr. Jesus had gone ahead and
removed it. Spiritually, the sin was removed and physically the
polyp was removed and I was HEALED!! His mercy and love had
been showered upon me. His Word is ever true. PRAISE HIM!

PERSERVERE IN THE LORD
by Barbara Grassl

The enemy strikes from left field
But to his attack I'll not yield
The sword of God's Spirit I'll wield
For Jesus is my strength and shield.
"Praying always with all prayer and supplication in the Spirit...

Being watclt ful to this end with all perseverance for all the saints...
Ephesians 6: 18

FAITH TO BELIEVE
by Helen Leach

Our son David went to Japan 5 years ago on the
JET program, teaching English in the schools for the
Japanese government. The program ended and David
felt God wanted him to stay in Japan for at least another
2 years.

When David's job ended the first of August, he
started applying for similar jobs near where he lived in
Hokkaido. By the middle of July, David had still found
nothing. When he would e-mail us, he said he knew he
had a job, but just didn't know yet where it was. He
decided to expand his search for a new position when
he noticed a job that he hadn't applied for earlier
because of distance. He sent them his resume and found
that the person they had hired had trouble getting a
visa. The position was open again and soon! Had
David applied earlier he probably would not have
gotten the job. They interviewed David and he was
hired. The position is teaching language in a public
school run by Christians.

As we know to be ever so true, God's timing is
always right. His new employers generously allowed
him to stay at the school until he found an apartment.
They also helped him in many other ways to resettle
and become a part of their staff..

David had faith to believe that God would lead
him and provide a job and He did! Praise God!!

WHY I CAME TO CAMP
by Dave Gratz

I came to camp to get away,
to draw close to God and take time to pray.

To give him glory...abundant praise...get out of my
rat race...away from the maze.

Each day I want to profess my love of God through
what I say...what I do.

To show love to each camper and my actions be
sincere...be true.

I ask God's help to ease our strains, to remove all
problems, aches and pains...

I want to help others...I pray for God's will...so each
camper will let camp be a thrill!

I pray for God's mercy and above all His
love...asking the Spirit to come down from above

So we may pass on God's Love wherever we go.
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God Made Me

Sam Hunt shares this creative that he
recently found... Holy Spirit inspired
this writing in a 1998 lowa CFO retreat...

Before anyone knew...He was...I was

Not for just a moment...always...forever

His Being became...my becoming...His perfect plan
With precision...never by accident...nor by chance

Divine development...revealed in miraculous birth
Filled with His love...Full of His grace

Forces exerted pressure...attempted to erase...
Festered wounds...potential avenues of distortion...
Tattered dreams...bombarded with falsehoods...
Nothing successful in dislodging His Truth

HE WAS...HE IS...God's Truth from the beginning
HE WILL ALWAYS BE...IN HIM...I am

Psalm 139: 14, 17

" I'will praise the Lord, for I am feai fully and wondet fully
made...

How precious are Your thoughts cfme, O God..."

Thank You Jesus
by Jeanne Hughes, lowa CFO Camp, 2010

Thank You for Your Love, so everlasting and unconditional.
For your Peace that comforts me in times of distress and
fear...
Thank You for removing my past sins...
Taking them as far as the east is from the west.
Erasing them...giving me a fresh new start Every Day!
Thank You for Your Healing Power.
Christ is the Big "C"...
Cancer is an imbalance in my body...
CHRIST IS THE VICTORY OVER ALL!
JESUS...JESUS...JESUS... sweetest name I know...

Can others see Jesus in Me?

CHOOSE GOD'S KINGDOM
by Joshua Hunt

Kings build their kingdoms and rulers build many things...
These proud, without doubt, their end the Lord will bring.
So builders build in vain if God doesn't build the house...

The struggle within us is all about control.
We want self to reign...yet we want to be made whole.
Our desire is for fulfillment and we want it now.

We're so worldly...rebellious...selfish...lost...
God redeemed us. He gave grace in Christ's cross.
We're saved from hopeless living, saved from all our sin.

When we turn to Jesus, our heart He wins.
He adopts us into His family and new life begins.
He chose us for His purpose...His joy to flow through us.

If we submit ourselves to Jesus, His strength we will find.
He will give us power and boldness. He will renew our
mind.

The enemy of our soul shall not prevail.

We lay down all our kingdoms and worship only God.

It's that we know Him...not how we perform for Him.
Then we shall walk with God in the great adventure He has
planned.

A portion cf Joshua Hunt's poem written at lowa CFO
Retreat 02/07/98 Joshua was in his late teens. Now he is a
missionary in the Middle East. Pray for Joshua & Tammy
and their 3 young children

JESUS IS MY HEALER!
by Sharon Witt

God is so good and He knows exactly what we need.
As many of you know, I have had problems with my back
for many years.

God has provided ways for my gradual healing. He
found the way and the strength for me to lose over 70
pounds this last year and I am walking and moving much
better. I see in the scripture, Mark 16:17,18 "And these
signs will follow those who believe .....They shall lay hands

on the sick and they shall recover." 1
believe and people that believe have
laid hands on me. Therefore I am
standing on His Word. I shall recover.

Hallelujah! Jesus is the Healer!
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PERFECT LOVE
by Mary Ellen Shuler, June 2010
"Tis said, "Fear cfthe Lord is the beginning cf wisdom" Fear-?
Maybe I'm not that wise...understanding of the use of Fear-?

How can you put yourself in the arms of a shepherd you fear?
Good...Kind...Tender...Caring Lord, how can I - why should I
fear thee?

'Tis also said, "Pet fect love cast out
fear."

And Lord, I would try to love you as
'perfectly' as I possibly can.

Does the Good Shepherd want His
sheep to fear Him?
To cower in His presence? Surely not...

The Good Shepherd wants His sheep to listen to Him..
Not to stray...but to be attentive to His voice...

He treats each lamb...each sheep with tender lovingkindness...
He does not despise or belittle them for being the 'dumb
animals'.

No, He does not want His sheep to fear Him...
Or they will not call out to Him in times of trouble...
And they will not approach a shepherd they fear...

Lord, I love and respect you...I do not/cannot fear you...
I am so convinced of your loving goodness, your unconditional
acceptance...

God is only pleased with authenticity.

I encourage you to come to Him just as you are,

Knowing assuredly He will love and accept you just as you are!
How blessed we are to have such a loving, accepting Heavenly
Father.

PERU -
July 18, 2009
by Barb Cocper

Fourteen gringos in
Lima, Peru
At a half-way house
for men with drug addiction.

We file up narrow stairs
Beneath the window
of a second story
Where a man looks out
with vacant eyes; He's chattering nonsense.

House pastor greets
like he knew
We would come,
Like he and God
Had planned it all along.

Of how God is faithful.
A glance at the
scantly furnished rooms,
We hear testimony
Of first one man than another,
Seventy times seven
God is faithful.
He provides.
Pocked walls, lined with stacked beds
Needing fresh air.
A change of clothing hangs on a nail;
A wall near the door carries
A stark frame
With words of the Redeemer's Love.

Clean shaven, respectable...
Men enter the room and muster introductions.
Properly dressed, hair combed
Testimonies, clear.

God's prodigal sons
Scorn the darkness,
Groans of Holy Spirit prayer,
Pleading, praising,
Waging battle. Christ will win.

Foreheads bead with sweat
Tears stream from all eyes in the room
Espanol, ingles -

Tell of man's worst pit
And God's best solution.

Johnny's turn to speak.
Straightening his tie with trembling hands,
Intense dark eyes,

He leans in to whisper
What rehearsed confidence.

Johnny's story ...
Drugs and lifeless, deathless oblivious nothing.
Abandoned.
Snug hole dug out for shelter
Johnny's life is suffocating, maddening

Until he hears the plea...
A quite, loving plea
To come out of the dark.
And into the light.
God offers a hand up.

A man of urgency, certainty
Truth and humility.
Hammering out truth
In a second-hand suit,
With the eyes of Christ.
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1In case you are not
aware...Saint Theresa is known
as the Saint f'the Little Ways...
Meaning she believed in doing
the little things in I fe well and
with great love.

Prayer is one (fthe best free

g fis we receive.

Saint Theresa's Prayer

May today there be peace within..

May you trust God that you are exactly where you are meant to

be.

May you not forget the ir finite possibilities
That are born cf faith..

May you use those g.fis that you have received,
And pass on the love that has been given to you

May you be cor fident knowing you are a child f
God. Let this presence settle into your bones,
And allow your soul the freedom to sing, dance,
Praise and love.

1t is there for each and every one cf us.

Think of Jesus
by Dave Gratz
Think of Jesus as a baby...full of love, did he cry?
Think of Jesus, as a boy...helping Joseph, did he ask
why?
Think of Jesus as the miracles start...changing water
to wine to help another.
He showed his love to the poor...as requested from
his mother.
Think of Jesus healing, praying...getting more
followers every day.
He passed along His Father's will..."What He wants',
Jesus would say.
Think of Jesus nailed to a cross...giving His blood for
you and me.
He asked His Father to spare him...but knew what was
needed on that tree.
Think of Jesus conquering death...rolling back the
stone and walking in love
Think of Jesus always I say...for He is with us, our

wonderful dove.

Thoughts about Prayer from UPT
Coordinator...

A paraphrase from Glenn Clark's book
"The Way, The Truth, and The Life"

Jesus had spent the whole night in prayer. The disciples gathered
at the foot of the mountain waiting for Him. One disciple
gathered the courage to say, "Lord, teach us to pray even as
John taught his disciples".

Jesus looked at them quietly---noted their eager faces---their deep
sincerity.

And He said to pray like this:

"Our Father which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name.

Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done in earth, as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our debts, as we
forgive our debtors.

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil"

Without another word Jesus immediately took the disciples with
Him into the city.

This was the shortest lesson ever given upon the greatest subject
ever taught.

But this prayer, which took so short a time to recite, is deserving
of a lifetime of study.

That is what Jesus expected his disciples to give it.

Jesus used this prayer over and over as a means of communion
with God, not a recitation to God.

The prayer is a frame or scaffolding upon which to lift our
thoughts up to God.

The framework is true, the lines are plumb, the workmanship is
flawless.

Jesus was a carpenter. In the scriptures, he referred to His trade
in these words:
"Come unto me, all who are weary and heavy laden...for My
yoke is easy and my burden is light."
We think of Jesus as one who constructed ox yokes noted for
their comfort and ease for the toiling animal.
In the same way, His construction of
the frame of prayer for toiling,
heavy-laden humanity is flawless
throughout.

Selah... Think about it

Carolyn Miller,

UPT Coordinator




