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e We are all entitled to the wealth of the grateful J avx N
We have to be shocked, shaken up, and jarred in ori .4 .o
'”hé*ar0u§§&Mto~the*geniGus“of bratitude.;;“Awake*thou that ..eep

things ‘unto God and the Father in the ‘neme of our Lord Jesus
Chrigtet— - - -
____¥e are prone to have just & day for xhanxsgiv1n§...or two
days when we hsve that good julcey turkey, cranberries, and &
“Treal good time v I am mot voting emgainst-theturkey nor any of
_the itrimmings. But just that is not enough to paz*even the

debts to our Colonla% iwugfath s.... our. /L ank % ng be %%

~~Phamcsgivings lo
In 1623 thers was a great drought in the midst of our pil-

grim fathers..bthey went into a season of fastlng and prayer..
"""" White they were yet—in thatattitude e fime rainr fell i They—

at once turned their prayers of asklnglgntp bymps of Thankg-
giving. W[WW‘M«I“JW% /[ atctade” L«(SW ' R

In these deys and in THIS country we should overfic '
—with-gratitude for-the bountiful-table -spred before-usy b, -
nature...for a prov1dence that gives to us the life of gspring
~ the growing of the summer, the harvesting of the gutumn 3$d the
—~white-restfulness -of the winter.,&. A, -
Some one has said, "Art teaches us to see...teaches us

what to see...and teaches t0 see more thanl we see.®

Teaches us 10 see....teaches us to see what some Just ‘look

~-ateoethe-vigor of -the-moraning,; the openong bud; - fading leaf ete

Teaches us what to see....the selective V1sion...1g_ggpfww_
glomeration to see the enobling.

e —feaches-us—to-see-more- than we-seevssthet -is-to-say. b=
yond that which is visable to the naked eye we see with that
inner eye of the spirit, Mw&a’( BWE TP UM f’i7‘
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Back behind every shower of blessing see God and g/"~

"thanks to Him...when the total of blessings have come to . f
wm&mwmtMyywemm%WMmﬁwtMMmHMWy%%w~
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4 seeond T t&;r in our t‘fxanhshlv;u_ ig thLe human factor.
We will not. deeply grateful if we do not properly appraiseé
——-our-human-relabionships+There-ars three paths-leading 1o the.
~center of our enc gnting human world

hii}g,_;s sgven eights menory. The present is momentary, the
T W*m&ﬁe*gzsc % 15 theress.No one of us- hes
.. ..a past that is unsoiled...pérhaps... but each one has much
in his past %o be grateful for...in his Yesterdays. Our yes-
“terdays transfigureand enlargeour-humen- werld—»whe&% PG
_fTect. onouy Household Tecess

~a. Father was poor but essence of integrity. =
b. Mother after father died became a heroine. '
“¢. S18teY who early weut away to that other land e e
- 4. Little child who went away before it knew any sin
€. A brother who climbed with you to manhood...maybe you stil

S e himothenbe thankful., - o - T

2. The road today....be érateful Tor tHihgs comimng tO"’you"“" -

L ~-  moment by moment - :

‘\_,

B WG’“ J.This lsads up to think beyond-what -
‘We .can.see....immortality...Jesus centered...In heaven
whereever that is...lt may be very close...as some one has

§7 7 Tsuggested,..just inapsther rogumyy vy hbet us notice the—

)

e Words of Dr, Robert Freeman.. e o g

N6 not cold veneath the grassgs v e

.not close-walled within the tomb
Rather in our Father's mansion
“Living in another roomi- o

Living like the man who loves me
e “"‘”“"I:'i‘f{é“‘mjr“’éﬁﬁi&"'wrtir”che’eks ~gbloorm e e e e
oo Qut of sight at desk or school book
Busy in another room

.Nearer than my son whom fortune
Becons where the strange lands loom
Just behind, the hanging curtain -

;Serving in another rodm
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Shall I doubt my Father's merey'«‘ v

To a blgger bmghter room'>

Shall I blame my Fether's wisdome B

Shall I sit enswathed in gloom

- Shell' I think of death as deom? .~~~ T
e O _the--stepping- om_tha_thrashnld S ——

‘ " When I KuoW my loves are Rampy T T
SRR — A.;;_ifi”aisting.in»:tha_;o;‘he;twj:aom?.., o
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