Dec 2

The wedding ceremony came to the point where the Minister asked if anyone had
anything to say concerning the union of the bride and groom.

It was their time to stand up and talk, or forever hold their peace.

The moment of utter silence was broken by a young beautiful woman carrying a child.

She stood up and started walking slowly towards the pastor. The congregation was
aghast as the penny dropped.

The Groom’s jaw dropped as he stared disbelievingly at the approaching young woman
and child. Chaos ensued.

The bride threw the bouquet in the air and burst out crying. Then the groom's mother
fainted.

The Best men started giving each other looks and wondering how best to help save the
situation.

The Minister asked the woman, "Can you tell us, why you came forward? What do you
have to say?”

There was absolute silence in the church.
The woman replied, "We can't hear at the back.

Matthew 24:26* Wherefore if they shall say unto you, Behold, he is in the desert; go
not forth: behold, he is in the secret chambers; believe it not.

What a good story to show how most people jump to conclusions.

Dec9
READ THIS VERY SLOWLY... IT'S PRETTY PROFOUND.

Too many people put off something that brings them joy just because they haven't
thought about it, don't have it on their schedule, didn't know it was coming or are
too rigid to depart from their routine.

| got to thinking one day about all those people on the TitaniC who passed up
dessert at dinner that fateful night in an effort to cut back. From then on, I've
tried to be a little more flexible.

How many women out there will eat at home because their husbands didn't suggest
going out to dinner until after something had been thawed? Does the word
‘refrigeration' mean nothing to you?

How often have your kids dropped in to talk and sat in silence while you watched
'Jeopardy' on television?

| cannot count the times | called my sister and said, "How about going to lunch in a
half hour?" She would gas up and stammer, "l can't. | have clothes on the line. My
hair is dirty. | wish | had known yesterday, | had a late breakfast, it looks like



rain." And my personal favorite: "It's Monday."
She died a few years ago. We never did have lunch together.

Because people cram so much into their lives, we tend to schedule our headaches.We
live on a sparse diet of promises we make to ourselves when all the conditions are
perfect!

We'll go back and visit the grandparents when we get Steve toilet-trained. We'll
entertain when we replace the living-room carpet. We'll go on a second honeymoon
when we get two more kids out of college.

Life has a way of accelerating as we get older. The days get shorter and the list of
promises to ourselves gets longer. One morning, we awaken and all we have to show
for our lives is a litany of "I'm going to," "l plan on," and "Someday, when things

are settled down a bit."

When anyone calls my 'seize the moment' friend, she is open to adventure and
available for trips. She keeps an open mind on new ideas. Her enthusiasm for life is
contagious. You talk with her for five minutes and you're ready to trade your bad
feet for a pair of Rollerblades and skip an elevator for a bungee cord.

My lips have not touched ice cream in 10 years. | love ice cream. It's just that |
might as well apply it directly to my stomach with a spatula and eliminate the
digestive process. The other day, | stopped the car and bought a triple-decker. If
my car had hit an iceberg on the way home, | would have died happy.

Now go on and have a nice day. Do something you WANT to not something on your SHOULD
DO list. If you were going to die soon and had only one phone call you could make,
who would you call and what would you say? And why are you waiting?

Make sure you read this to the end; you will understand why | sent this to you.

Have you ever watched kids playing on a merry-go-round or listened to the rain
lapping on the ground? Ever followed a butterfly's erratic flight or gazed at the
sun into the fading night?

Do you run through each day on the fly?
When you ask, "How are you?" Do you hear the reply?

When the day is done, do you lie in your bed with the next hundred chores running
through your head? Ever told your child, "We'll do it tomorrow." And in your haste,
not see his sorrow? Ever lost touch?

Let a good friendship die? Just call to say "Hi?"

When you worry and hurry through your day, it is like an unopened gift thrown
away... Life is not a race. Take it slower.
Hear the music before the song is over.

Show your friends how much you care. Send this to everyone you consider a FRIEND
including me if you consider me a friend. If it comes back to you, then you'll know

you have a circle of friends.

To those | have sent this to... | cherish our friendship and appreciate all you do.



We have some history together.
"Life may not be the party we hoped for, but while we are here, we might as well go
flying!

Colossians 3:8* But also put off all these; anger, wrath, malice, blasphemy, filthy
communication out of your mouth.
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What an interesting turn of events in Pahrump, Nevada. Unknown

Diamond D's brothel began construction on an expansion of their building to increase
their ever-growing business.

In response, the local Baptist Church started a campaign to block the business from
expanding -- with morning, afternoon, and evening prayer sessions at their church

Work on Diamond D's progressed right up until the week before the grand re-opening
when lightning struck the whorehouse and burned it to the ground!

After the brothel burned to the ground by the lightning strike, the church folks
were rather smug in their outlook, bragging about "the power of prayer."

But late last week 'Big Jugs' Jill Diamond, the owner/madam, sued the church, the
preacher and the entire congregation on the grounds that the church......

"was ultimately responsible for the demise of her building and her business --
either through direct or indirect divine actions or means."

In its reply to the court, the church vehemently and vociferously denied any and all
responsibility or any connection to the building's demise.

The crusty old judge read through the plaintiff's complaint and the defendant's

reply, and at the opening hearing he commented, "l don't know how the hell I'm going
to decide this case, but it appears from the paperwork, that we now have a
whorehouse owner who staunchly believes in the power of prayer.... and an entire
church congregation that thinks it's all bugtussel."

Mark 11:23* For verily | say unto you, That whosoever shall say unto this mountain,
Be thou removed, and be thou cast into the sea; and shall not doubt in his heart,
but shall believe that those things which he saith shall come to pass; he shall have
whatsoever he saith.
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| walked into the grocery store not particularly interested in buying groceries.

| wasn't hungry. The pain of losing my husband of 37 years was still too raw.



And this grocery store held so many sweet memories. Rudy often came with
me and almost every time he'd pretend to go off and look for something special.
| knew what he was up to. I'd always spot him walking down the aisle with the
three yellow roses in his hands. Rudy knew | loved yellow roses. With a heart
filled with grief, | only wanted to buy my few items and leave, but even grocery
shopping was different since Rudy had passed on. Shopping for one took time,
a little more thought than it had for two. Standing by the meat, | searched for
the perfect small steak and remembered how Rudy had loved his steak.

Suddenly a woman came beside me. She was blond, slim and lovely in a soft

green pantsuit. | watched as she picked up a large pack of T-bones, dropped

them in her basket, hesitated, and then put them back. She turned to go and once
again reached for the pack of steaks. She saw me watching her and she smiled.

"My husband loves T-bones, but honestly, at these prices, | don't know."

| swallowed the emotion down my throat and met her pale blue eyes. "My husband
passed away eight days ago," | told her. Glancing at the package in her hands, |
fought to control the tremble in my voice.

"Buy him the steaks. And cherish every moment you have together."

She shook her head and | saw the emotion in her eyes as she placed the

package in her basket and wheeled away. | turned and pushed my cart across

the length of the store to the dairy products. There | stood, trying to decide which
size milk | should buy. A quart, I finally decided and moved on to the ice cream
section near the front of the store. If nothing else, | could always fix myself an

ice cream cone. | placed the ice cream in my cart and looked down the aisle toward
the front. | saw first the green suit, then recognized the pretty lady coming

towards me. In her arms she carried a package. On her face was the

brightest smile | had ever seen. | would swear a soft halo encircled her blond

hair as she kept walking toward me, her eyes holding mine. As she came closer, | saw
what she held and tears began misting in my eyes. "These are for you," she said and
placed three beautiful long stemmed yellow roses in my arms. "When you go through
the line, they will know these are paid for." She leaned over and placed a gentle

kiss on my cheek, then smiled again. | wanted to tell her what she'd done, what the
roses meant, but still unable to speak, | watched as she walked away as tears
clouded my vision. | looked down at the beautiful roses nestled in the green tissue
wrapping and found it almost unreal. How did she know? Suddenly the answer seemed so
clear. I wasn't alone. "Oh, Jesus”, you haven't forgotten

me, have you?" | whispered, with tears in my eyes. He was still with me,

and she was his angel.

Everyday be thankful for what you have and who you are. thank you, Lord, for life!

Colossians 3:12* Put on therefore, as the elect of God, holy and beloved, bowels of
mercies, kindness, humbleness of mind, meekness, longsuffering;
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The real story of Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer

A man named Robert L. May, depressed and broken hearted, stared out his drafty
apartment window into the chilling December night. His 4-year-old daughter Barbara
sat on his lap quietly sobbing. Bobs wife, Evelyn, was dying of cancer.

Little Barbara couldn't understand why her mommy could never come home. Barbara
looked up into her dad's eyes and asked, "Why isn't Mommy just like everybody else's
Mommy?"



Bob's jaw tightened and his eyes welled with tears. Her question brought waves of
grief, but also of anger. It had been the story of Bob's life. Life always had to
be different for Bob.

When he was a kid, Bob was often bullied by other boys. He was too little at the
time to compete in sports. He was often called names he'd rather not remember. From
childhood, Bob was different and never seemed to fit in.

Bob, after completing college, married his loving wife Evelyn and was grateful to

get a job as a copywriter at the Timothy Eaton Department Store, in Toronto, during
the Great Depression. Then he was blessed with his little girl. But it was all
short-lived. Evelyn's bout with cancer stripped them of all their savings and now

Bob and his daughter were forced to live in a two-room apartment in the poorer area
of Toronto. Evelyn died just days before Christmas in 1938.

Bob struggled to give hope to his child, for whom he couldn't even afford to buy a
Christmas gift. But if he couldn't buy a gift, he was determined a make one - a
storybook!

Bob had created an animal character in his own mind and told the animal's story to
little Barbara to give her comfort and hope. Again and again, Bob told the story,
embellishing it more with each telling.

Who was the character? What was the story all about?

The story Bob May created was his own autobiography in fable form. The character he
created was a misfit outcast like he was. The name of the character? A little

reindeer named Rudolph, with a big shiny nose. Bob finished the book just in time

to give it to his little girl on Christmas Day.

But the story doesn't end there.

The general manager of the T. Eaton Store caught wind of the little storybook and
offered Bob May a nominal fee to purchase the rights to print the book. They went on
to print, "Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer" and distribute it to children visiting

Santa Claus in their stores.

By 1946, Eaton's had printed and distributed more than six million copies of
Rudolph. That same year, a major publisher wanted to purchase the rights from
Eaton's to print an updated version of the book.

In an unprecedented gesture of kindness, the CEO of Eaton's returned all rights back
to Bob May. The book became a best seller.

Many toy and marketing deals followed and Bob May, now remarried with a growing
family, became wealthy from the story he created to comfort his grieving daughter.
But the story doesn't end there either. Bob's brother-in-law, Johnny Marks, made a
song adaptation to Rudolph. Though the song was turned down by such popular
vocalists as Bing Crosby and Dinah Shore, it was recorded by the singing cowboy,
Gene Autry.

"Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer" was released in 1949 and became a phenomenal



success, selling more records than any other Christmas song, with the exception of
"White Christmas."

The gift of love that Bob May created for his daughter so long ago kept on returning
back to bless him again and again. And Bob May learned the lesson, just like his
dear friend Rudolph, that being different isn't so bad. In fact, being different can

be a blessing.

A true Canadian story, can you believe this? eh?

2Corinthians 1:4* Who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to

comfort them which are in any trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are

comforted of God.

Nov 4

From the Hal Lindsey report. www.hallindsey.com
<http://r20.rs6.net/tn.jsp?f=001ZomjGfuAY9GVchGV1TNSrGI4Eru58vQkm8MORzowOMfwpkXeXO-
J3Sye7S7b5E15DZYVCclbbgHCSXL7nktLIM3uszCe99 59XwUdhWBzN2c1Xgk3j6hZ 3xqwlujHtkYWarZI6Mi5IgHYuYB
NJPL8MtHripXW3dGLBMpwy5 Z4=&c=RKTuUEfLGx4hlmcgdV47M-
uZffC76RzXh3mFbbBIdPV_PkyCXJD8RQ==&ch=4ypP-QxY0Jr65yrtprbX62P0c-
M9yfdhDOCpFm8yhMKgCqHPDhPFOg==>

November 2nd, 2018
| was thinking yesterday that it seems like every general election is even more
critical than the previous one.

Like the boy who cried, "Wolf!", | fear that our recurring alarm about the
consequences of each election will slowly numb us into a state of despondency. We'll
begin to tire of the constant need to be vigilant and pro-active.

But the sobering truth is that each election truly IS more important than the last.
This one, especially, since our nation appears to be in a moral free fall.

| believe this is true simply because over the last two years we have made
substantial progress against the forces that are desperately trying to "transform"
America into something our Founders would not even recognize.

But those forces have not accepted defeat and retired to lives of peaceful
co-existence. Instead, they have doubled down. Some have tripled down. Some have
gone "kamikaze!"

In fact, several prominent Democrats have recently publicly and specifically
threatened that civility is dead until they are returned to power.

Nonetheless, the truth is that many Americans are rejoicing at the return of a sense
of sanity and balance in so many areas of our national life.

Ministries such as mine (and many others who are larger and more well-known)
suffered through several years of IRS persecution at the hands of the previous
administration. We are grateful that this administration has worked hard to
eliminate that bias. It has even declared an end to the stifling effects of the
notorious "Johnson Amendment."
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"Merry Christmas" is back. There is unabashed prayer in the Oval Office. In front of

the cameras! As a nation, we have loudly proclaimed our support for and solidarity
with Israel. We have smashed some of the most dangerous Islamic terrorist forces in
the world. We have withdrawn from pacts and partnerships that were not only
duplicitous, but dangerous. We are witnessing a restoration of the Constitutional

role of the judiciary. We have eased the bureaucratic burdens on industry and

business that were choking our national economy. Most of us have seen the immediate
benefits in our paychecks. We have unleashed the power of American creativity and
productivity and we're seeing a rebirth in hope and optimism among American workers
of all races and classes. We are finally seeing the brakes being applied to our mad

rush toward a nonsensical world of unlimited and undefined genders. We are seeing a
phenomenal surge in our citizens' pride in and appreciation for our military, law
enforcement, and first-responders. And the list goes on.

In short, | think we are seeing a genuine resurgence of President Reagan's inspiring
ideal of America as a "shining city on a hill."

We owe much of this progress to President Donald Trump. It's not that he has
singlehandedly made these things happen, but his genuine love for America, his
optimism, fearlessness, determination, courage, and willingness to suffer the blows,
has inspired so many people in so many areas to take a step of faith and do what is
right for America.

| do not say that President Trump is a man of God, but | firmly believe he is God's
man for this time in America.

And the world, too. As we hurdle toward the end of this Age, the infrastructure of
the Antichrist's government is being constructed with alarming speed. To have the
leader of the free world stand tall and threaten the "globalist" forces who are
preparing the way of the Antichrist cannot be a coincidence. If nothing else,
President Trump is drawing into sharp focus the opposing forces and the battle
formations that will soon come into play in the end-times scenario.

That means it is time to choose on which side of this battle you will fight.

Next Tuesday's general election will not determine the fate of America per se. But
it will dramatically affect it.

If we vote into office those officials who will stand for and promote

Judeo-Christian values and a return to traditional American virtues and morals, then
we will see America continue this resurgence. | pray we will see America restored as
the most blessed nation in the history of the world.

If we vote into office those officials whose only plan is to stop and reverse the
progress of the last two years, then we will see America slide back into the morass
in which we have languished for the last decade.

Simply put, the choice is ours to make on Tuesday, November 6.
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I am a Canadian

| agree with the statement; | do not say that President Trump is a man of God, but |
firmly believe he is God's man for this time in America.



If the UNGODLY left wingers are elected, it will effect the whole world. Use the
common sense and the authority over Satan that God has given every true believer in
him.

Bro. Ken

Ephesians 6:12* For we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against
principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this world,
against spiritual wickedness in high places.

Matthew 18:18* Verily | say unto you, Whatsoever ye shall bind on earth shall be
bound in heaven: and whatsoever ye shall loose on earth shall be loosed in heaven.
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His Editorial: Everyone Is Smart, Except Trump

It really is quite simple. Everyone is smart except Donald J. Trump. That’s why

they all are billionaires and all got elected President. Only Trump does not know

what he is doing Only Trump does not know how to negotiate with Vladimir Putin
Anderson Cooper knows how to stand up to Putin. The whole crowd at MSNBC does. All
the journalists do.

They could not stand up to Matt Lauer at NBC. They could not stand up to Charlie
Rose at CBS. They could not stand up to Mark Halperin at NBC Nor up to Leon
Wieseltier at the New Republic, nor Jann Wenner at Rolling Stone, nor Michael
Oreskes at NPR, at the New York Times, or at the Associated Press. But — oh, wow! —
can they ever stand up to Putin! Only Trump is incapable of negotiating with the
Russian tyrant.

Remember the four years when Anderson Cooper was President of the United States?
And before that — when the entire Washington Post editorial staff jointly were
elected to be President? Remember? Neither do |

The Seedier Media never have negotiated life and death, not corporate life and
death, and not human life and death. They think they know how to negotiate, but
they do not know how. They go to a college, are told by peers that they are smart,
get some good grades, proceed to a graduate degree in journalism, and get hired as
analysts. Now they are experts, ready to take on Putin and the Iranian Ayatollahs
at age 30.

That is not the road to expertise in tough dealing. The alternate road is that,
along the way, maybe you get forced into some street fights. Sometimes the other
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guy wins, and sometimes you beat the intestines out of him. Then you deal with
grown-ups as you mature, and you learn that people can be nasty, often after they
smile and speak softly. You get cheated a few times, played. And you learn. Maybe
you become an attorney litigating multi-million-dollar case matters. Say what you
will about attorneys, but those years — not the years in law school, not the years
drafting legal memoranda, but the years of meeting face-to-face and confronting
opposing counsel — those years can teach a great deal. They can teach how to
transition from sweet, gentle, diplomatic negotiating to tough negotiating. At some
point, with enough tough-nosed experience, you figure out Trump’s “The Art of the
Deal” yourself.

Trump’s voters get him because not only is he we, but we are he. We were not
snowflaked-for-life by effete professors who themselves never had negotiated tough
life-or-death serious deals. Instead we live in the real world, and we know how

that works. Not based on social science theories, not based on “conceptual
negotiating models.” But based on the people we have met over life and always will
hate. That worst boss we ever had. The coworker who tried to sabotage us. We know
the sons of bums whom we survived, the dastardly types who are out there, and we
learned from those experiences how to deal with them. We won’t have John Kerry
soothe us by having James Taylor sing “You’ve Got a Friend” carols.

The Bushes got us into all kinds of messes. The first one killed the economic

miracle that Reagan had fashioned. The second one screwed up the Middle East, where
Iraq and Iran beautifully were engaged in killing each other for years, and he got

us mired into the middle of the muddle. Clinton was too busy with Monica Lewinsky

to protect us from Osama bin Laden when we had him in our sights. Hillary gave us
Benghazi and more. And Obama and Kerry gave us the Iran Deal, ISIS run amok,
America in retreat. All to the daily praise of a media who now attack Trump every
minute of every day.

So let us understand a few things:
Negotiating with NATO

NATO is our friend. They also rip off America. They have been ripping us off
forever. We saved their butts — before there even was a NATO — in World War |.
They messed up, and 116,456 Americans had to die to save their butts.

Then they messed up again for the next two decades because West Europeans are effete
and so obsessed with their class manners and their rules of savoir faire and their
socialist welfare states and their early retirements that they did not have the

character to stand up to Hitler in the 1930s. Peace in our time. So they messed

up, and we had to save their butts again. And another 405,399 Americans died for

them during World War Il. And then we had to rebuild them! And we had to station

our boys in Germany and all over their blood-stained continent. So, hey, we love

those guys. We love NATO.

And yet they still rip us off. We pay 4% of our gigantic gross domestic product to
protect them, and they will not pay a lousy 2% of their GDP towards their own
defense. Is there a culture more penny-pinching-cheap-and-stingy than the fine
constituents of the North Atlantic Treaty Organization? These cheap baseborn prigs
will not pay their fare. They are too cheap. They expect America to send boys to

die for them in one world war, then another — hundreds of thousands — and then to



pay for their NATO defense even a century later. And then they have the temerity to
cheat us further in trade

Long before Trump, they set up tariffs against us for so many things If the average
American knew how badly Europe has been ripping us off for decades with their
tariffs, no one in this country would buy anything European again. We would say, as
a matter of self-respect and personal pride, “I no longer will buy anything but
American, no matter what it costs.”

Every American President has complained about the cheating and imbalance — the NATO
penny-pinching-cheapness, the tariff and trade imbalances. In more recent years,

the various Bushes complained about it. Even Obama complained about it. But they

all did it so gently, so diplomatically. They would deliver the sermon, just as the

pastor predictably tells the church-goers on Sunday morning that he is against sin,

and the Europeans would sit quietly and nod their heads — nodding from sleeping, not
from agreeing — and then they would go back out and sin some more. Another four
years of America being suckered and snookered. All they had to do was give Obama a
Nobel Peace Prize his ninth month in office and let Kerry ride his bike around

Paris.

So Trump did what any effective negotiator would do: he took note of past approaches
to NATO and their failures, and correctly determined that the only way to get these
penny-pinching-cheap baseborn prigs to pay their freight would be to bulldoze right
into their faces, stare them right in their glazed eyes with cameras rolling, and

tell them point-blank the equivalent of: “You are the cheapest penny-pinching,
miserly, stingy, tightwadded skinflints ever. And it is going to stop on my watch.
Whatever it takes from my end, you selfish, curmudgeonly cheap prigs, you are going
to pay your fair share. 1 am not being diplomatic. | am being All-Business: either

you start to pay or, wow, are you in for some surprises! And you know what you read
in the Fake News: | am crazy! | am out of control! So, lemme see. | know: We will

go to trade war! How do you like that? Maybe we even will pull all our troops out

of Europe. Hmmm. Yeah, maybe. Why not? Sounds good. Well, let’s see.”

So Trump stuffed it into their quiche-and-schnitzel ingesting faces. And he
convinced them — thanks to America’s Seedier Media who are the real secret to the
“Legend That is Trump” — that he just might be crazy enough to go to trade war and
to pull American boys home. They knew that Clinton and Bush x 2 and Kerry and
Hillary and Nobel Laureate Obama never would do it. But they also know that Trump
just might. And if they think they are going to find comfort and moderating in his
new advisers, John Bolton and Mike Pompeo, alongside him.... Nuh-uh.

So CNN and the Washington Post and all the Seedier Media attacked Trump for days: He
is destroying the alliance! He attacks our friends!

Baloney. Obama was the one whom the Left Echo Chamber never called out for
attacking our friends — Israel, Britain, so many others — while cozying up to Hugo
Chavez, bowing to dictators, and dancing the tango for Raul Castro. Trump is just

the opposite: He knows who the friends are, and he wants to maintain and strengthen
those friendships. It is no different from a parent telling a 35-year-old son: “I

have been supporting you for thirty-five years. | put you through college by

signing four years and $100,000 PLUS in Loans. You graduated college fifteen years
ago. For fifteen years | have been asking you nicely to look for a job and to start
contributing. Instead, you sit home all day playing video games, texting your



friends on a smartphone | pay for, and picking little fuzz balls out of your navel.

So, look, I love you. You are my flesh and blood. But if you are not employed and
earning a paycheck — and contributing to the cost of this household — in six months,
we are throwing you out of the house.” That boy is NATO. Trump is Dad. And all of
us have been signing for the PLUS Loans.

Negotiating with Putin

Putin is a bad guy A really bad guy. He is better than Lenin. Better than Stalin,
Khrushchev, Kosygin, Brezhnev, Pol Pot, Mao. But he is a really bad guy.

Here’s the thing: Putin is a dictator. He answers to no one. He does whatever he
wants. If there arises an opponent, that guy dies. Maybe the opponent gets poked
with a poisoned umbrella. Maybe he gets shot on the street. Maybe the opponent is
forced to watch Susan Rice interviews telling the world that Benghazi happened
because of a YouTube video seen by nine derelicts in Berkeley and that Bowe Berghdal
served with honor and distinction. But, one way or another, the opponent dies.

Trump knows this about Putin. And here is what that means:

If you insult Putin in public, like by telling the newsmedia just before or after

meeting with him that he is the Butcher of Crimea, and he messed with our elections,
and is an overall jerk — then you will get nothing behind closed doors from Putin.
Putin will decide “To heck with you, and to heck with the relationship we just
forged.” Putin will get even, will take intense personal revenge, even if it is bad

for Russia — even if it is bad for Putin Because there are no institutional reins

on him.

But if you go in public and tell everyone that Putin is a nice guy (y’know, just

like Kim Jong Un) and that Putin intensely maintains that he did not mess with

elections — not sweet little Putey Wutey (even though he obviously did) — then you
next can maintain the momentum established beforehand in the private room. You can
proceed to remind Putin what you told him privately: that this garbage has to stop

—or else. That if he messes in Syria, we will do “X” If he messes with our Iran

boycott, we will do “Y.” We will generate so much oil from hydraulic fracturing

and from ANWR and from all our sources that we will glut the market — if not
tomorrow, then a year from now. We will send even more lethal offensive military
weapons to Ukraine. We can restore the promised shield to Eastern Europe that Obama
withdrew. And even if we cannot mess with Russian elections (because they have no
elections), they do have computers — and, so help us, we will mess with their
technology in a way they cannot imagine. Trump knows from his advisers what we can
do. If he sweet-talks Putin in public — just Putin on the Ritz — then everything

that Trump has told Putin privately can be reinforced with action, and he even can
wedge concessions because, against that background, Putin knows that no one will
believe that he made any concessions. Everyone is set to believe that Putin is

getting whatever he wants, that Trump understands nothing. So, in that setting,

Putin can make concessions and still save face.

That is why Trump talks about him that way. And that is the only possible way to do

it when negotiating with a tyrant who has no checks and balances on him. If you
embarrass the tyrant publicly, then the tyrant never will make concessions because

he will fear that people will say he was intimidated and backed down. And that he
never will do. Meanwhile, Trump has expelled 60 Russians from America, reversed
Obama policy and sent lethal weapons to Ukraine, and is pressing Germany severely on



its pipeline project with Russia.
The Bottom Line

At the end of the day, Donald Trump is over seventy years old. He has made many
mistakes in his life. He still makes some He is human. But Trump likewise has

spent three score and a dozen years learning. He has seen some of his businesses go
bankrupt, and he has learned from those experiences to be a billionaire and not let
it happen again. No doubt that he has been fooled, outsmarted in years past. And
he has learned from life.

He is a tough and smart negotiator. He sizes up his opponent, and he knows that the
approach that works best for one is not the same as for another. It does not matter
what he says publicly about his negotiating opponent. What matters is what results
months later.

In his first eighteen months in Washington, this man has turned around the American
economy, brought us near full employment, reduced the welfare and food stamp lines,
wiped out ISIS in Ragga, moved America’s Israel embassy to Jerusalem, successfully
has launched massive deregulation of the economy, has opened oil exploration in
ANWR, is rebuilding the military massively, has walked out of the useless Paris

Climate Accords that were negotiated by America’s amateurs who always get snookered,
canned the disastrous Iran Deal, exited the bogus United Nations Human Rights
Council. He has Canada and Mexico convinced he will walk out of NAFTA if they do
not pony up, and he has the Europeans convinced he will walk out of NATO if they
don’t stop being the cheap and lazy parasitic penny-pinchers they are. He has

slashed income taxes, expanded legal protections for college students falsely

accused of crimes, has taken real steps to protect religious freedoms and liberties
promised in the First Amendment, boldly has taken on the lyme-disease-quality of a
legislative mess that he inherited from Reagan-Bush-Clinton-Bush-Obama on
immigration, and has appointed a steady line of remarkably brilliant conservative
federal judges to sit on the district courts, the circuit appellate courts, and the
Supreme Court.

What has Anderson Cooper achieved during that period? Jim Acosta or the editorial
staffs of the New York Times and Washington Post? They have not even found the
courage and strength to stand up to the coworkers and celebrities within their
orbits who abuse sexually or psychologically or emotionally. They have no
accomplishments to compare to his. Just their effete opinions, all echoing each
other, all echoing, echoing, echoing. They gave us eight years of Nobel Peace
Laureate Obama negotiating with the ISIS JV team, calming the rise of the oceans,
and healing the planet.

We will take Trump negotiating with Putin any day.

The pessimist sees difficulty in every opportunity. The optimist sees the
opportunity in every difficulty.

~ Winston Churchill ~

Successful people don't just see problems, they see opportunities. They don't just
see obstacles, they see solutions. And when they don't see solutions right away,
successful people get creative to find solutions.



Numbers 16:5 And he spake unto Korah and unto all his company, saying, Even to
morrow the LORD will shew who are his, and who is holy; and will cause him to come
near unto him: even him whom he hath chosen will he cause to come near unto him.

Nov 18

Unknown author:

Shell Oil Comments . . . Safety Alert

This alert has been triggered by a growing number of fatal fires while fueling
vehicles. If you get gas at Costco you will see survival of the fittest in action.

Most refueling customers are clueless and mere minutes from meeting their maker
Santa Ana season is coming, the biggest generator of static electricity. Be safe and

live one more day!

Here are some reasons why we don't allow cell phones in operating areas, propylene
oxide handling and storage area, propane, gas and diesel refueling areas.

The Shell Oil Company recently issued a warning after three incidents in which
mobile phones (cell phones) ignited fumes during fueling operations.

In the first case, the phone was placed on the car's trunk lid during fueling; it
rang and the ensuing fire destroyed the car and the gasoline pump.

In the second, an individual suffered severe burns to their face when fumes ignited
as they answered a call while refueling their car!

And in the third, an individual suffered burns to the thigh and groin as fumes
ignited when the phone, which was in their pocket, rang while they were fueling
their car.
You should know that Mobile Phones can ignite fuel or fumes. Mobile phones that
light up when switched on or when they ring release enough energy to provide a
spark for ignition.
Mobile phones should not be used in filling stations, or when fueling law
mowers, boat, etc.
Mobile phones should not be used, or should be turned off, around other materials
that generate flammable or explosive fumes or dust, (i.e., solvents, chemicals,
gases, grain dust, etc.)
To sum it up, here are the Four Rules for Safe Refueling:

Turn off engine.

Don't smoke.

Don't use your cell phone - leave it inside the vehicle or turn
it off.



Don't re-enter your vehicle during fueling.

Bob Renkes of Petroleum Equipment Institute is working on a campaign to try and make
people aware of fires as a result of static electricity at gas pumps. His company
has researched 150 cases of these fires.

His results were very surprising:

Out of 150 cases, almost all of them were women.

Almost all cases involved the person getting back into their
vehicle while the nozzle was still pumping gas. When finished,
they went back to pull the nozzle out and the fire started, as
a result of a static spark from their bodies from sliding out
of the vehicle.

Most had on rubber-soled shoes.

Most men never get back in their vehicle until completely
finished. This is why they are seldom involved in these types
of fires.

Don't ever use cell phones when pumping gas.

It is the vapors that come out of the gas that cause the fire,
when connected with static charges.

There were 29 fires where the vehicle was re-entered and the
nozzle was touched during refueling from a variety of makes and
models. Some resulted in extensive damage to the vehicle, to
the station, and to the customer.

Seventeen fires occurred before, during or immediately after
the gas cap was removed and before fueling began.

Mr. Renkes stresses you should NEVER get back into your vehicle
while filling it with gas. If you absolutely HAVE to get into
your vehicle while the gas is pumping, make sure you get out,
close the door TOUCHING THE METAL, before you ever pull the
nozzle out.

This way the static from your body will be discharged before
you ever remove the nozzle.

As | mentioned earlier, companies now are really trying to make
the public aware of this danger.

| ask you to please send this information to ALL your family and
friends, especially those who have kids in the car with them
while pumping gas. If this were to happen to them, they may not



be able to get the children out in time.

2Th 2:10* And with all deceivableness of unrighteousness in them that perish;
because they received not the love of the truth, that they might be saved.

Nov 25
Something for the carnal side of life. == Author unknown

Jesus was wandering around Jerusalem when he decided that he really needed a new robe.
After looking around for a while, he saw a sign for Finkelstein, the Tailor.

So, he went in and made the necessary arrangements to have Finkelstein prepare a new
robe

for him. A few days later, when the robe was finished, Jesus tried it on—and it was

a perfect fit!

He asked how much he owed.

Finkelstein brushed him off: “No, no, no, for the Son of God there's no charge!
“However, may | ask for a small favor. Whenever you give a sermon, perhaps you could
just

mention that your nice new robe was made by Finkelstein, the Tailor?”

Jesus readily agreed and as promised, extolled the virtues of his Finkelstein robe
whenever he

spoke to the masses.

A few months later, while Jesus was again walking through Jerusalem he happened to
walk past

Finkelstein's shop and noted a huge line of people waiting for Finkelstein's robes.

He pushed his way through the crowd to speak to him and as soon as Finkelstein
spotted him he

Said, “Jesus, Jesus, look what you've done for my business!

“Would you consider a partnership?”

“Certainly,” replied Jesus.

“Jesus & Finkelstein it is.”

“Oh, no, no,” said Finkelstein. “Finkelstein & Jesus. After all, | am the
craftsman.”

The two of them debated this for some time.

Their discussion was long and spirited, but ultimately fruitful—and they finally
came up with a



mutually acceptable compromise.

A few days later, the new sign went up over Finkelstein's shop:

| have never heard this said as simply or as well.
The folks who are getting the free stuff don't like
The folks who are paying for the free stuff , because
The folks who are paying for the free stuff can no longer
Afford to pay for both the free stuff and their own stuff.
And the folks who are paying for the free stuff
Want the free stuff to stop.
And the folks who are getting the free stuff want even more Free stuff on top of the free stuff they
are already getting!
Now.. The people who are forcing the people who pay
For the free stuff have told the people who are RECEIVING
The free stuff that the people who are PAYING for the
Free stuff are being mean, prejudiced, and racist.
So.. The people who are GETTING the free stuff have been convinced they need to hate the people
who are paying for the Free stuff by the people who are forcing some people to pay for their free
stuff and giving them the free stuff in the first place.
We have let the free stuff giving go on for so long that there are now more people getting free stuff
than paying for the Free stuff .
Now understand this.
All great democracies have committed financial suicide somewhere between 200 and 250 years
after being founded
The reason?
The voters figured out they could vote themselves money
from the treasury by electing people who promised to give
them money from the treasury in exchange for electing them.
The United States officially became a Republic in 1776 , 238 years ago.
The number of people now getting free stuff
outnumbers the people paying for the free stuff .
Failure to change that spells the end of the United States
as we know it.
USA Mid term ELECTION 2018 IS COMING
Vote for righteous leaders
A Nation of Sheep Breeds a Government of Wolves!
I'M 100% for PASSING THIS ON !!!
For all our sake PLEASE Take a Stand!!!
Ex 20:17 Thou shalt not covet
Pr 29:2 When the righteous are in authority, the people rejoice: but when the wicked beareth rule,
the people mourn.

Oct 14
| got this interesting article this morning and wanted to share it with you.




| wonder if this guy is really happy? Having stuff doesn’t make a person happy

just rich, ----I'd rather be happy. (unverified)

Luxury took on new dimensions when Saudi billionaire Prince Al Waleed Bin Talal signed a deal to
buy the world’s first and largest privately owned Airbus 380 aircraft. Prince Waleed, billed as the
13th richest person in the world, emerged from his personal 747 to purchase the new A-380. The
end-to-end double-decker behemoth has twice the space of the 747. The Saudi Arabian business
tycoon plans to have the corporate jet converted into a virtual “flying palace” with private suites,
board room, theater, and much more. It incorporates all of the most modern amenities to ensure
maximum comfort and luxury. In keeping with the Middle Eastern custom, the design is expected to
create separate living areas within the aircraft for men, women, and staff. The deal is valued at
$319 million before any of the customizing interior work is done.



Al Waleed already owns a 282-foot yacht called the Kingdom 5KR, which he bought from Donald
Trump for $40 million. He has ordered a 550-foot yacht worth $500 million and will name it New
Kingdom 5KR. He travels between his private jets and yachts by driving one of his 38 cars. The most
recent automobile the Saudi prince purchased is a totally diamond-clad Mercedes SL550. This
bejeweled car is worth a whopping $4.8 million! If you can’t afford to put this on your shopping list,
don’t worry. The prince will allow admirers to touch the royal car for a mere $1,000 per
person.Prince Al Waleed Bin Talal is founder, CEO, and 95 percent owner of Kingdom Holding
Company, and

in 2012 his personal wealth was estimated at $18 billion. The Arabian Business magazine places him
as the most influential Arab in the entire world. He is sometimes called the “Arabian Warren
Buffet.” He has invested in Citibank, Citicorp, AOL, Apple Inc., MCl Inc., Motorola, Fox News, the
Four Seasons hotel chain, the Plaza Hotel in New York, and even Euro Disney.

When someone asked Jesus to be an arbitrator in an inheritance dispute, Christ warned him about
the trappings of desiring wealth. He then told a story about a rich man who felt secure in his wealth
and did not know he would soon lose his life. “Fool! This night your soul will be required of you;
then whose will those things be which you have provided?” (Luke 12:20). Christ admonishes, “So is
he who lays up treasure for himself, and is not rich toward God” (verse 21). Investing in God’s
“Kingdom” is the best thing you can do with your wealth

Matthew 6:20* But lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where neither moth nor rust doth
corrupt, and where thieves do not break through nor steal:

Oct 21

SIX LITTLE STORIES

{1} Once all villagers decided to pray for rain. On the day of prayer all the people gathered, but only
one boy came with an umbrella.

That's FAITH .

{2} When you throw babies in the air, they laugh because they know you will catch them.

That's TRUST.

{3} Every night we go to bed without any assurance of being alive the next morning, but still we set
the alarms to wake up.

That's HOPE.

{4} We plan big things for tomorrow in spite of zero knowledge of the future.

That's CONFIDENCE.

{5} We see the world suffering, but still we get married and have children

That's LOVE.

{6} On an old man's shirt was written a sentence 'l am not 80 years old; | am sweet 16 with 64 years
of experience.'

That's ATTITUDE.

Have a happy day and live your life like the six stories.

When | was a child, | thought nap time was punishment. Now it's like a mini-vacation.

1Peter 1:8* Whom having not seen, ye love; in whom, though now ye see him not, yet believing, ye
rejoice with joy unspeakable and full of glory:

Oct 28
Author unknown but a very inspiring testimony




On a hot August night in 1942, the U.S. and Japanese were preparing to engage in the deadly naval
battle of Savo Island for possession of Guadalcanal. Young Elgin Staples, Signalman 3rd Class on the
USS Astoria, was awakened from an exhausted sleep by a loud explosion. Jumping to his feet, with
his heart pounding, he grabbed his life belt and strapped it on.

Staples survived the first hail of enemy shells and was tending to the wounded when a gun turret
exploded and he was blown overboard, plummeting 30 feet into the dark, shark-infested waters.
Wounded in his leg and shoulder by shrapnel, he was kept afloat by his narrow life belt that he
managed to activate. For four agonizing hours he drifted in the open sea as large, dark creatures
brushed against his legs.

During the terrifying hours that passed, he thought about his mother and knew she was praying for
him. At sunrise Staples was rescued by a passing destroyer and promptly returned to the
floundering Astoria. But his ship was badly crippled and began to sink. Staples, still wearing the
same life belt, forced himself to leap back into the sea. This time he was picked up by the USS
President Jackson and evacuated to safety. On board the transport ship, Staples closely examined
the life belt that had saved him. It was manufactured by Firestone Rubber Company and bore a
unique registration number. He felt impressed to keep it as a souvenir. On home leave, Staples told
his story to his mother. He was surprised to learn she had taken a wartime job at the Firestone
plant in Akron, Ohio. Curious, he grabbed the deflated life belt from his duffel bag and asked about
the purpose of the number on the belt. She replied that the company made many thousands of life
belts but insisted each one be examined and given a unique number by the inspector. When she
looked up from the belt, her eyes were open wide with surprise. In a barely audible voice she said,
“Son, I’'m an inspector at Firestone and this is my inspector number!”

Just as his mother’s life belt buoyed up the young sailor physically, her prayers buoyed up his spirit
during his ordeal. A God-fearing, praying mother is a tremendous blessing from

Ephessians 6:12* For we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against principalities, against

powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this world, against spiritual wickedness in high places.
SEVEN DEADLY SINS / VIRSUS SEVEN VIRTUES

Pride—e x cessi ve Vi ew o-tureopride bysemoviagwithout negard fori t y
ot hers one’s ego and all owing service

Greed — an excessive passion or longing Charity — cures greed by helping others for material
things

Lust — an uncontrollable passion for Chastity — (self control) cures lust by something especially
for sexual desires controlling passion

Wrath —uncontrollable feelings of anger Patience — cures wrath by taking time to remove
hate towards another person and understand the needs of others

Gluttony — excessive ongoing consumption Temperance — cures gluttony by the desire of food
or drink to eat to be healthy

Envy —the desire to have something that Kindness — cures envy by helping others someone



has, even an experience

Sloth — excessive laziness or the failure to Diligence — (zeal) cures slothfulness by careful and
persistent work effort, considers the best interest of others and do it

Each of the above has it’'s root in the desire
are found in the Bible; Proverbs 6:16-19 and Galatians 5:19-21

AND the Virtues show us how to overcome, and are fond in Galatians 5:22*%23

Aug 12

This is one of the best emails written against all those that disrespect GOD, COUNTRY, and
RIGHTEOUS VALUES in general, and not only America.

Bro. Ken

To the NFL and its players,

If I have brain cancer, | don’t ask my dentist what | should do. If my car has a problem, | don’t
seek help from a plumber! Why do you think the public cares what a football player thinks
about politics? If we want to know about football, then depending on the information we seek,
we might consult with you, but even a quarterback doesn’t seek advice on playing his position
from a defensive tackle!

You seem to have this over inflated view of yourselves, thinking because you enjoy working on
such a large scale stage, that somehow your opinion about everything matters. The NFL realizes
the importance of its “image” so it has rules that specify the clothes and insignia you can wear,
the language you use, and your “antics” after a touchdown or other “great” play. But somehow
you and your employer don’t seem to care that you disgrace the entire nation and its 320
million people in the eyes of the world by publicly disrespecting this country, its flag, and its
anthem! The taxpaying citizens of this country subsidize your plush work environments, yet you
choose to use those venues to openly offend those very citizens.

Do you even understand what the flag of this country means to so many of its citizens before
you choose to “take a knee” in protest of this “country"” during our national anthem?

You may think because you are paid so much that your job is tough, but you are clueless when
it comes to tough. Let me show you those whose job is really tough.



You are spoiled babies who stand around and have staff squirt GatorAid in your mouths, sit in
front of misting cooling fans when it's warm, and sit on heated benches when it's cold. That’s
not “tough” that's pampered.

You think that you deserve to be paid excessively high salaries, because you play a “dangerous"
game where you can incur career ending injuries. Let me show you career ending injuries!

You think you that you deserve immediate medical attention and the best medical facilities and
doctors when injured. Let me show you what it’s like for those who really need and deserve
medical attention.

You think you have the right to disrespect the flag of the United States, the one our veterans
fought for, risked limbs and mental stability to defend, in many cases died for. Let me show you
what our flag means to them, their families, and their friends.

You believe you are our heroes, when in reality you are nothing but overpaid entertainers, who
exist solely for our enjoyment! Well, your current antics are neither entertaining nor enjoyable,
but rather a disgrace to this country, its citizens, all our veterans and their families, and the
sacrifices they have made to ensure this country remains free. You choose to openly disgrace
this country in the eyes of the rest of the world, yet with all your money, still choose to live
here rather than in any other country. People with even the slightest amount of “Class” will
stand and respect our flag. Where does that put you? You want to see heroes... here are this
countries heroes!

You can protest policies, the current government, or anything else you choose, that is your
right. But when you “protest” our flag and anthem, you are insulting the nation we all live in
and love, and all those who have served, been injured, or died to keep it free. There is nothing
you can do or say that can make your actions anything more than the arrogance of classless
people, who care about themselves more than our country or the freedoms for which our
veterans and their families have sacrificed so much, to ensure you have the “right” to speak
freely. Our country is far from perfect, but if you can point to any other country where your
freedom and opportunities are better than they are here, then you just might want to go there
and show respect for their flag!

2Peter 3:9 The Lord is not slack concerning his promise, as some men count slackness; but is
longsuffering to us-ward, not willing that any should perish, but that all should come to
repentance.

Aug 19



Hard Truths

One day, | woke early in the morning to watch the sunrise.

Ah the beauty of God's creation is beyond description.

As | watched, | praised God for His beautiful work.

As | sat there, | felt the Lord's presence with me.

He asked me, "Do you love me?"

| answered, "Of course, God! You are my Lord and Savior!"

Then He asked, "If you were physically handicapped, would you still love me?"

| was perplexed. | looked down upon my arms, legs and the rest of my body and wondered how
many things | wouldn't be able to do, the things that | took for granted. And | answered, "It
would be tough Lord, but | would still love You."

Then the Lord said, "If you were blind, would you still love my creation?"

How could | love something without being able to see it? Then | thought of all the blind people
in the world and how many of them still loved God and His creation.

So | answered, "Its hard to think of it, but | would still love you."
The Lord then asked me, "If you were deaf, would you still listen to my word?"

How could | listen to anything being deaf? Then | understood. Listening to God's Word is not
merely using our ears, but our hearts. | answered, "It would be tough, but | would still listen to
Your word."

The Lord then asked, "If you were mute, would you still praise My Name?"

How could | praise without a voice? Then it occurred to me: God wants us to sing from our very
heart and soul. It never matters what we sound like. And praising God is not always with a song,
but when we are persecuted, we give God praise with our words of thanks. So | answered,
"Though | could not physically sing, | would still praise Your Name.

And the Lord asked, "Do you really love Me?"

With courage and a strong conviction, | answered boldly, "Yes Lord! | love You because You are
the one and true God!"



| thought | had answered well, but...
God asked, "THEN WHY DO YOU SIN?"
| answered, "Because | am only human. | am not perfect."

"THEN WHY IN TIMES OF PEACE DO YOU STRAY THE FURTHEST? WHY ONLY IN TIMES OF
TROUBLE DO YOU PRAY THE EARNEST?"

No answers. Only tears.

The Lord continued: "Why only sing at fellowships and retreats? Why seek Me only in times of
worship? Why ask things so selfishly? Why ask things so unfaithfully?"

The tears continued to roll down my cheeks.

"Why are you ashamed of Me? Why are you not spreading the good news? Why in times of
persecution, you cry to others when | offer My shoulder to cry on? Why make excuses when |
give you opportunities to serve in My Name?"

| tried to answer, but there was no answer to give.

"You are blessed with life. | made you not to throw this gift away. | have blessed you with
talents to serve Me, but you continue to turn away. | have revealed My Word to you, but you
do not gain in knowledge. | have spoken to you but your ears were closed. | have shown My
blessings to you, but your eyes were turned away. | have sent you servants, but you sat idly
by as they were pushed away. | have heard your prayers and | have answered them all."

"DO YOU TRULY LOVE ME ?"

| could not answer. How could I? | was embarrassed beyond belief. | had no excuse. What could
| say to this? When | my heart had cried out and the tears had flowed, | said, " Please forgive me
Lord. | am unworthy to be Your child."

The Lord answered, "That is My Grace, My child."

| asked, "Then why do you continue to forgive me? Why do You love me so?"

The Lord answered, "Because you are My creation. You are my child. | will never abandon you."
"When you cry, | will have compassion and cry with you.

When you shout with joy, | will laugh with you.

When you are down, | will encourage you.



When you fall, | will raise you up.
When you are tired, | will carry you.
| will be with you till the end of days, and | will love you forever."

Never had | cried so hard before. How could | have been so cold? How could | have hurt God as
| had done? | asked God, "How much do You love me?"

The Lord stretched out His arms, and | saw His nail-pierced hands. | bowed down at the feet of
Christ, my Savior. And for the first time, | truly prayed.

John 8:43-44* Why do ye not understand my speech? even because ye cannot hear my word.
Ye are of your father the devil, and the lusts of your father ye will do. He was a murderer from

the beginning, and abode not in the truth, because there is no truth in him. When he speaketh

a lie, he speaketh of his own: for he is a liar, and the father of it.

aug 26

Take 60 seconds to read this story. It will give you time to settle your brain, gather your
thoughts, calm down and start your week off on a positive note.

Potato Chips

A little boy wanted to meet God. He knew it was a long trip to where God lived, so he packed
his suitcase with a bag of potato chips and a six-pack of root beer and started his journey.

When he had gone about three blocks, he met an old man. He was sitting in the park, just
staring at some pigeons. The boy sat down next to him and opened his suitcase. He was
about to take a drink from his root beer when he noticed that the old man looked hungry, so
he offered him some chips. He gratefully accepted it and smiled at him.

His smile was so pretty that the boy wanted to see it again, so he offered him a root beer.
Again, he smiled at him. The boy was delighted! They sat there all afternoon eating and
smiling, but they never said a word...

As twilight approached, the boy realized how tired he was and he got up to leave; but before
he had gone more than a few steps, he turned around, ran back to the old man, and gave him
a hug. He gave him his biggest smile

ever...



When the boy opened the door to his own house a short time later, his mother was surprised
by the look of joy on his face. She asked him, "What did you do today that made you so

happy?"

He replied, "I had lunch with God." But before his mother could respond, he added, "You
know what? He's got the most beautiful smile I've ever seen!"

Meanwhile, the old man, also radiant with joy, returned to his home. His son was stunned by
the look of peace on his face and he asked, "dad, what did you do today that made you so

happy?

He replied "I ate potato chips in the park with God." However, before his son responded, he
added, "You know, he's much younger than | expected."

Too often we underestimate the power of a touch, a smile, a kind word, a listening ear, an
honest compliment, or the smallest act of caring, all of which have the potential to turn a life
around. People come into our lives for a reason, a season, or a lifetime! Embrace all equally!

Have lunch with God....... bring chips.

Send this to people who have touched your life in a special way. Let them know how
important they are. | did!!!!

Luke 21:34 And take heed to yourselves, lest at any time your hearts be overcharged with
surfeiting, and drunkenness, and cares of this life, and so that day come upon you unawares.

New Heart

This is a real life story

In 1979 we moved on to a farm just seven miles west of the city my parents lived in
and right across the road from the farm my wife was born and raised at.
It was a bare quarter, so we had to build fences, buildings, drill a water well and

my dad who was 70 drove out the seven miles to help me, as often as he could.


http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Luke+21:34&version=KJV

My dad never professed Christianity till the summer of 1971, when he drove up to
Edmonton, where we lived at the time. And told us that the night before, he went out
to his garage and knelt down by his table saw and ask Jesus to forgive him and live
within his heart. He said he felt so clean and so new, that he had to drive up and

tell us personally, instead of just phoning.

Well, you talk about rejoicing, my wife and | were ecstatic.

My mom was always the bible teacher in our house and though dad was raised a
Lutheran, he did not know Jesus personally till 1971, he had lots of head knowledge
but no heart knowledge. He used to tell me all the time that the bible said God
would give us three score and ten years, in other words we would live to see Seventy
years. Well, Dad turned 70 on Dec 1/79, and in the late spring of 1980 we got a
phone call in the early evening, that dad had had a massive heart attack and was in
the hospital and they didn't expect him to make the night. It didn't take us long to
drive the seven miles and when we walked into the emergency department, all | seen
was an unconscious dad all wired up to machines. | loved my dad very much, and all |
could think of was claim a new heart. (Now back then | hadn't heard yet of God
replacing body parts nor was that my idea) They just said his heart was wore out and
he wouldn't live till morning, so | grabbed his hand and said out loud, in Jesus

name, | claim this old wore out heart becomes knew and functions like God has
ordained and that all body functions will work normal. | felt so assured and

peaceful that | told the nurses and everybody there that he was OK and just needed a
good nights rest. So we went home; in the morning all his vital signs were perfectly

normal. He was up talking and joking and the medical profession was beside



themselves. He kept saying, "There is nothing wrong with me, so let me go home".
They kept him there till noon and they finally said, "There ain't nothing wrong with

you, so you may as well go home".

Dad smoked all his life, so he then come down with emphysema, and Satan had a field
day with me. He said to me, see if you wouldn't of been thinking of yourself, he

would have died and would be at peace now instead of suffering. Like a dummy, |
bought into that lie for a few years. But Satan always overplays his hand, the

clincher to that was that dad ended up having lung cancer and died in 1985. We were
called into the auxiliary hospital where he was, they said he had but a short time

so my mom, my wife and | went in and sang choruses to him. He wasn't a singer but
loved to listen, he wasn't coherent but rested very peaceably as we sang praises

unto the Lord. The nurse came in different times and would say in his ear, "Herman
just let go,"

then she would say to us,"His heart is so strong, it just won't quite."

Satan said see you claimed a new heart and now it won't quit. To this | finally
clued in and said Satan you're a lier so get out, the testimony alone to the medical

world was worth it and the years and the times we had together was well worth it.

For five years | wouldn't pray for a miracle because of listening to Satan, but

praise God after | clued in to his lies, | have seen several heart attack victims,



baffle the medical world and the unbelievers that there is a living God.

Bro. Ken

July 8
DIVORCE AGREEMENT. | don't know if this is true or not, but it is a good read, and

SNOOPS has nothing on it

THIS IS INCREDIBLY WELL PUT, AND | CAN HARDLY BELIEVE IT'S WRITTEN BY A YOUNG

PERSON, A STUDENT!!! WHATEVER HE RUNS FOR, I'LL VOTE FOR HIM.

Dear American liberals, leftists, social progressives, socialists, Marxists and

Obama supporters, et al: We have stuck together since the late 1950's for the sake
of the kids, but the whole of this latest election process has made me realize that

| want a divorce. | know we tolerated each other for many years for the sake of

future generations, but sadly, this relationship has clearly run its course.

Our two ideological sides of America cannot and will not ever agree on what is right

for us all, so let's just end it on friendly terms. We can smile and chalk it up to

irreconcilable differences and go our own way.

Here is our separation agreement:



--Our two groups can equitably divide up the country by landmass each taking a
similar portion. That will be the difficult part, but | am sure our two sides can
come to a friendly agreement. After that, it should be relatively easy! Our
respective representatives can effortlessly divide other assets since both sides

have such distinct and disparate tastes.

--We don't like redistributive taxes so you can keep them.

--You are welcome to the liberal judges and the ACLU.

--Since you hate guns and war, we'll take our firearms, the cops, the NRA and the

military.

--We'll take the nasty, smelly oil industry and the coal mines, and you can go with

wind, solar and biodiesel.

--You can keep Oprah, Michael Moore and Rosie O'Donnell. You are, however,

responsible for finding a bio-diesel vehicle big enough to move all three of them.

--We'll keep capitalism, greedy corporations, pharmaceutical companies, Wal-Mart and

Wall Street.

--You can have your beloved lifelong welfare dwellers, food stamps, homeless,

homeboys, hippies, druggies and illegal aliens.



--We'll keep the hot Alaskan hockey moms, greedy CEOs and rednecks.

--We'll keep Bill O ' Reilly, and Bibles and give you NBC and Hollywood

.~-You can make nice with Iran and Palestine and we'll retain the right to invade

and hammer places that threaten us.

--You can have the peaceniks and war protesters.

Iso have the U..N. but we will no longer be paying the bill.

--We'll keep the SUVs, pickup trucks and oversized luxury cars. You can take every

Volt and Leaf you can find.

--You can give everyone healthcare if you can find any practicing doctors.

--We'll keep "The Battle Hymn of the Republic" and "The National Anthem."

--I'm sure you'll be happy to substitute "Imagine"”, "I'd Like to Teach the World to

Sing", "Kum Ba Ya" or "We Are the World".

--We'll practice trickle-down economics and you can continue to give trickle up

poverty your best shot.



--Since it often so offends you, we'll keep our history, our name and our flag.

Would you agree to this? If so, please pass it along to other like-minded liberal

and conservative patriots and if you do not agree, just hit delete. In the spirit of

friendly parting, I'll bet you might think about which one of us will need whose

help in 15 years.

Sincerely,

John J. Wall

Law Student and an American

P.S. Also, please take George Clooney, Ted Turner, Sean Penn, Martin & Charlie

Sheen, Barbara Streisand, and ( Hanoi ) Jane Fonda with you.

P.S.S. And you won't have to press 1 for English when you call our country.

Re 18:4* And | heard another voice from heaven, saying, Come out of her, my people,

that ye be not partakers of her sins, and that ye receive not of her plagues.

july 15.
Time is like a river. You cannot touch the water twice, because the flow that has

passed will never pass again. Franklin Graham was speaking at the First Baptist



Church in Jacksonville, Florida, when he said America will not come back. He wrote:

"The American dream ended on November 6th, 2012. The second term of Barack Obama
has been the final nail in the coffin for the legacy of the white Christian males
who discovered, explored, pioneered, settled and developed the greatest republic in

the history of mankind.

A coalition of blacks, Latinos, feminists, gays, government workers, union members,
environmental extremists, the media, Hollywood, uninformed young people, the
"forever needy," the chronically unemployed, illegal aliens and other "fellow

travelers" have ended Norman Rockwell's America.

You will never again out-vote these people. It will take individual acts of
defiance and massive displays of civil disobedience to get back the rights we have
allowed them to take away. It will take zealots, not moderates and shy, not
reach-across-the-aisle RINOs to right this ship and restore our beloved country to

its former status.

People like me are completely politically irrelevant, and | will probably never
again be able to legally comment on or concern myself with the aforementioned

coalition which has surrendered our culture, our heritage and our traditions without



a shot being fired.

The Cocker spaniel is off the front porch, the pit bull is in the back yard. The
American Constitution has been replaced with Saul Alinsky's "Rules for Radicals" and
the likes of Chicago shyster David Axelrod along with international socialist George
Soros have been pulling the strings on their beige puppet and have brought us Act 2

of the New World Order.

The curtain will come down but the damage has been done, the story has been told.

Those who come after us will once again have to risk their lives, their fortunes and

their sacred honor to bring back the Republic that this generation has timidly

frittered away due to white guilt and political correctness.."

July 22

You have to be at least 60 years old for this to make any sense ..........

My mom used to cut chick