
“...go home to your friends, and tell them what wonderful things the Lord has done for you and how merciful He has been.” Mark 5:19 
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My Journey to the USA 

   My name is Julius (Julio) Cesar Rami-

rez, but my friends call me Julio, or JC.  

I was born and raised in Bogota, Colom-

bia in South America and graduated 

from high school at 16 years old.  My 

true love was art and music, and I felt 

sure that’s what God wanted me to do.  I 

thought I was a good Christian because 

my parents took me to church every Sun-

day morning to visit God in His house – 

the church. 

  One of the requirements to pursue my 

art degree was to take an anatomy class.  

I was overwhelmed by God’s unique 

design to allow the body to move, the 

eyes to see and basically all the organs 

working together to make man a living 

being.  Even though I really loved art and 

music, I felt my life could better serve the 

people in my life by studying medicine 

and becoming the best doctor I could be-

come.  I applied and was accepted to 

medical school and upon graduation, I 

became a trauma surgeon.  I met my wife, 

Liliana Pinzon  in medical school and she 

is a pediatrician. 

   In the 1990’s Bogotá was one of the 

most violent cities in the world.  Terror-

ism was at a all time high.  I remember I 

had gone to a bakery one Saturday to get 

my mother a cake for Mother’s Day and 

as I drove away from the bakery, I saw it 

blown up in my rear view mirror. Every-

one around it was killed. I knew this was 

not a safe place to raise a family. 

   Doctors in Colombia were a target for 

the guerrillas, not because they make 

money with their profession but because 

they need them in the jungle to look after 

their casualties and injured members in 

combat. There was a high probability my 

wife and I both could be kidnapped and 

kept in cages with chains as prisoners and 

female doctors were always raped. My 

wife and I discussed our situation and 

what options we had and we decided to 

migrate to the USA in the area of Wash-

ington D.C. 

     I went to work as usual the next day, 

but not until I sent my wife and 41/2 year 

old daughter to another city where they 
would be safe until I could send for them 

to join me. At four o’clock that afternoon 

I flew into Washington D.C. to look for a 

safe place for our family to live. 

    The first thing I had to do was sign up 

for a class in English because Spanish 

was the only language I understood or 

spoke.  I volunteered at George Washing-

ton University Hospital in the ICU and 

ER, so I could meet doctors and also 

practice my English.  I bought a used car 

and a few things at a garage sale and lived 

out of my car for about four months.  I 

took whatever jobs I could find to buy 

food and save to bring my family here 

with me. 

   Even though I was a licensed trauma 

surgeon in Colombia, I had to attend 

classes and pass all the same tests again 

before I could practice medicine here in 

the United States. My first certification 

was as a nurse, so I could work long 

hours in hospitals.  I love helping people, 

and I continued to learn and study more 

medicine.  God opened the door for me to 

make many friends here in my new home. 

   I learned they were looking for plastic 

surgeons in Florida, so I traveled there to 

try and work as a surgical assistant.  I 

passed that test and began working right 

away. I was able to bring my wife and 

daughter to Florida to live with me after 

six months. That was a happy day for all 

of us. 

   I was never alone because I know that 

God was with me every step of the way 

and providing a way for me to help others 

and earn a living.  When I left Colombia, 

I thought God lived in the church house 

because everyone called it God’s house.  I 

brought my Bible with me to America 

and had more time to study it here. After 

studying God’s word, I realized that God 

wants to live in our hearts if we will only 

ask Him to come in.  God sent His only 
son, Jesus to die on the cross to be the 

sacrifice for all our sins. Now I take God 

with me everywhere I go and worship 

Him by reading His word and helping 

others.  That’s what He commands us to 

do in Luke 10:27 (NIV) when one of the 

men asked Jesus what is the greatest 

commandment? 
   27 He answered, “‘Love the Lord your 

God with all your heart and with all 

your soul and with all your strength 

and with all your mind; and, ‘Love 

your neighbor as yourself.” 

    While I was in Florida I learned of a 

cruise ship that sailed through 32 coun-

tries in Europe and was looking for a 

ship’s physician and accepted medical 

degrees from Colombia.  I was accepted 

for the job.  I sailed in the Mediterranean, 

Adriatic and Black Seas. It paid very 

well, but I was on call 24 hours a day.  
Not only was I the ships’ doctor but sani-

tation director and anything else they 

asked me to do. When anyone dialed 911, 

I was the one who answered and took 

(JOURNEY continued on page 3) 

 

Julius( Julio) Cesar Ramirez MD, RN 

The da Vinci system is used for robotic 

laparoscopic intra-abdominal surgery.  
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I n n o c e n t  E y e s 
A merry heart doeth good like a medicine. 

Proverbs 17:22 

     Several women, each trying to one-

up the other, appeared in court, each 

accusing the others of causing the trou-

ble they were having in the apartment 

building where they lived. 

   The judge, with Solomon-like wis-

dom decreed, "Okay, I'm ready to hear 

the evidence...I'll hear the oldest first." 

   The case was dismissed for lack of 

testimony. 

   When a guy's printer type began to 

grow faint, he called a local repair shop 

where a friendly man informed him that 

the printer probably needed only to be 

cleaned. 

   Because the store charged $50 for 

such cleanings, he told him he might be 

better off reading the printer's manual 

and trying the job himself. 

   Pleasantly surprised by his candor, he 

asked, "Does your boss know that you 

discourage business?" 

   "Actually, it's my boss's idea," the 

employee replied sheepishly. 

   "We usually make more money on 

repairs if we let people try to fix things 

themselves first." 

   My sister landed a good job with an 

accounting firm, and after a while she 

got a generous raise. 

   The day she found out about it, her 

husband picked her up from work, and 

they stopped for ice cream. 

   As they continued home, my sister 

blurted out, "Isn't it hard to believe that 

I have a job that pays this much 

money?" 

   Just then, she went to toss the last of 

her ice cream cone out the window. 

   However, the window was closed, 

and it smacked against the glass. 

   Her husband replied calmly, "Yes." 

   Todd's wife bought a new line of ex-

pensive cosmetics guaranteed to make 

her look years younger. 

   After a lengthy sitting before the mir-

ror applying the "miracle" products, 

she asked,     "Darling, honestly, what 

age would you say I am?" 

   Looking over her carefully, Todd 

replied, "Judging from your skin, 

twenty; your hair, eighteen; and your 

figure, 25.” 

   "Oh, you flatterer!" she gushed. 

   "Hey, wait a minute!" Todd inter-

rupted. “I haven’t added them up yet.” 

   It was the first camping experience 

for Jed. 

   As soon as he had pitched his tent, he 

went for a hike in the woods. In about 

fifteen minutes he rushed back into 

camp, bleeding and disheveled. 

   "What happened?" asked a fellow 

camper. 

   "I was chased by a black snake!" 

cried the frightened Jed. 

   The camper laughed and retorted, "A 

black snake isn't deadly." 

   "Listen," groaned Jed, "If he can 

make you jump off a fifty-foot cliff, he 

is!" 

   A police officer stops a blonde for 

speeding and asks her very nicely if he 

could see her driver’s license. 

   She replied in a huff, “I wish you 

guys would get your act together!   Just 

yesterday they took my license away 

and now today you expect me to show 

it to you?” 

   A girl was visiting her blonde friend, 

who had acquired two new dogs, and 

asked 

her what their names were. 

The blonde responded by saying that 

one was named “Rolex” and one was 

named “Timex”. 

Her friend said, “Whoever heard of 

someone naming dogs like that?” 

   “Helllooooo...! ,” answered the 

blonde.  “They're watchdogs.”     

 

     A Highway patrolman pulled 

alongside a speeding car on the free-

way.   

   Glancing at the car, he was as-

tounded  

to see that the blonde behind the 

wheel was knitting! 

   Realizing that she was oblivious to  

his flashing lights and siren, the 

trooper cranked down his window, 

turned on his bullhorn and yelled, 

“PULL OVER!” 

“NO!” the blonde yelled back, “IT'S 

A SCARF!” 

   A gorgeous young redhead goes 

into the doctor's office and said that 

her body hurt wherever she touched 

it. 

   “Impossible!” says the doctor.  

“Show me.” 

   The redhead took her finger, pushed 

on her left shoulder and screamed, she 

pushed her elbow and screamed even 

more.  She pushed her knee and 

screamed; likewise she pushed her 

ankle and screamed. 

   Everywhere she touched made her 

scream. 

   The doctor said, “You're not really a 

redhead, are you?” 

  “Well, no,” she said, “I'm actually a 

blonde.” 

   “I thought so,” the doctor said, 

“Your finger is broken.”   

    Why did Jesus fold the linen bur-

ial cloth after His resurrection? I 

never gave this much thought. 

The Gospel of John (20:7) tells us 

that the napkin, which was placed 

over the face of Jesus, was not just 

thrown aside like the grave clothes. 

    The Bible takes an entire verse to 

tell us that the napkin was neatly 

folded, and was placed at the head 

of that tomb. 

    Early Sunday morning, while it 

was still dark, Mary Magdalene 

came to the tomb and found that the 

stone had been rolled away from the 

entrance. 

 She ran and found Simon Peter and 

the other disciple, the one whom 

Jesus loved. She said, 'They have 

taken the Lord's body out of the 

tomb, and I don't know where they 

have put him!' 

    Peter and the other disciple ran to 

the tomb to see. The other disciple 

outran Peter and got there first. He 

stooped and looked in and saw the 

linen cloth lying there, but he didn't 

go in. 

    Then Simon Peter arrived and 

went inside. He also noticed the 

linen wrappings lying there, while 

the cloth that had covered Jesus' 

head was folded up and lying to the 

side. 

   Is this that important? Abso-

lutely!  Is it really significant? Yes! 

     In order to understand the signifi-

cance of the folded napkin, you 

have to understand a little bit about 

Hebrew tradition of that day. The 

folded napkin had to do with the 

Master and Servant, and every Jew-

ish boy knew this tradition. 

    When the servant set the dinner 

table for the master, he made sure 

that it was exactly the way the mas-

ter wanted it. The table was fur-

nished perfectly. The servant would 

then wait just out of sight, until the 

master had finished eating. The ser-

vant would not dare touch that table, 

until the master was finished. 

 Now if the master were done eating, 

he would rise from the table, wipe 

his fingers, his mouth, and clean his 

beard, and would wad up that nap-

kin and toss it onto the table. The 

servant would then know to clear 

the table. For in those days, the 

wadded napkin meant, 'I'm done'.

 BUT if the master got up from the 

table folded his napkin, and laid it 

beside his plate, the servant would 

not dare touch the table, because... 

    The folded napkin meant, “I'm 

coming back!” 

Why Did Jesus Fold His Napkin? 
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care of the problem.  The cruise ship 

went bankrupt, and I returned to Wash-

ington, D.C. to work in medical re-

search with the US Department of De-

fense at Walter Reed Institute of Re-

search; I worked there for three years 

and am published in The American 

Journal for Tropical Medicines. 

   A classmate from my medical school 

in Colombia was graduating from the 

Baylor School of Medicine in Houston 

and invited our family to attend his 

graduation. My wife, daughter and my 

son who was only 15 days old and I 

drove to Houston for his graduation.  

    It was beautiful here with more hos-

pitals than I had ever seen in one place.  

There were so many opportunities to 

work in medicine and help hurting peo-

ple.  Then we found Katy, Texas, the 

new west Houston medical center and 

fell in love with the work and the peo-

ple.  

    We bought our home here and have 

lived in Katy for 11 years.  My daughter 

is now in college at The University of 

Houston and my son is in junior high 

here in Katy.  He plays the piano and 

sings beautifully and on Sunday after-

noons we go to nursing homes in the 

area where he sings and plays the piano 

(JOURNEY continued from page 1) for the residents there.  It is his way to 

give to others and show God’s love for 

them. 

   I work with the Methodist West Hos-

pital facility in Katy on Mondays and 

Wednesdays as an ICU nurse and as a 

physician’s assistant the other days in 

surgery with Dr Oishi who performs 

neck and spine surgery.  It is such a joy 

to see the patients heal and get better.  I 

pray with the patients and tell them 

what God’s word says about unforgive-

ness.  So many illnesses are brought on 

by unforgivenes to others.  When they 

let go of that bitterness they harbor, 

miraculous things begin to happen in 

their lives. 

   I thank God every day for the oppor-

tunity to live, work and worship here in 

The United States of America and espe-

cially the Houston area. 

     I still enjoy my art and music and 

have a Latin band here in Katy.  It is 

called WOW because that’s what we 

hope you think when you hear us play. 

May God bless the USA, land that we 

truly love. 

 

Julius( Julio) Cesar Ramirez MD, RN 

Katy, Texas 

Ramirez (far right) with his father-in-law Libardo Pinzon, mother-in-law Carmen 

Aranda, son Nicolas, daughter Anamaria and his wife Liliana Pinzon. 
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From Heaven 
   Over the last few years I have fallen 

in love with some of the Pure Flix 

Movies – God’s Not Dead; God’s Not 

Dead 2; and Do you Believe?"  The 

Christian rock group “The Newsboys” 

have sang and or appeared in these 

films and I really like their music.  

    Last December, my daughter, Holly 

presented me with 2 VIP tickets for us 

to see the Newsboys in San Antonio on 

her birthday, March 19.  I’ve never 

been to a concert before and was a little 

nervous but really anxious to meet the 

newsboys and tell them what an awe-

some ministry they have and how they 

have touched so many lives.  

    I’ve often heard it said, “If it’s too 

loud, you’re too old.”  I was afraid that 

might be the case for me, but I was ex-

cited about our date and ready for 

whatever. 

    With the VIP pass, we were able to 

meet with a small group of only about 

200 other people for questions and an-

swers with the group and a photo op-

portunity to have our pictures taken 

with them.  I’ve never done anything 

like that before, and I was really ex-

cited. 

    March 19 was on Sunday and also 

the end of Spring Break for most of the 

schools.  We didn’t allow for the 

bumper to bumper traffic of all the stu-

dents returning from Spring break.  We 

had to be there at 4 o’clock sharp to be 

seated in the small group with the band.  

With the unplanned for traffic, we were 

running about 20 minutes behind.  We 

kept telling ourselves not to stress, that 

God was in total control and he had a 

plan.  Sometimes doing that is easier 

said than done, but we continued to 

believe God was taking care of things 

for us. 

    Being in a wheelchair we were able 

to park in the handicap parking that 

was located in the basement and we 

were able to park right by the elevators.  

What a blessing. We were the only 

ones parked there and we were not in 

the normal flow of people going to the 

event.  We tried several floors, but still 

not the right one.  I told Holly to leave 

me there in my wheelchair and go find 

out where we needed to be so we 

wouldn’t be any later.   

    The floor I was parked on was a 

empty utility floor except for 2 empty 

18 wheelers parked there with the doors 

open and a ramp with more equipment 

on it but no one around.  When I looked 

around, who should come walking but 

the lead singer of the Newsboys, Mi-

chael Tate.  I smiled and said, “Hi, Mi-

chael.”  He walked over to my wheel-

chair and gave me a big ole hug.  

“Thank you so much for coming to our 

concert,” he said. “That really means a 

lot to us.”  He asked my name and I 

told him we had brought gifts for the 

band and was able to give them to him 

to pass out later.  Is God awesome or 

what. 

    When Holly returned with directions 

of where we should go, I told her I met 

Michael.  When we got to the VIP 

gathering, there was about 200 people 

seated auditorium style and the band 

was seated on stage. Two people were 

walking around with microphones so 

the audience could ask the band mem-

bers questions. 

   My favorite question was, “Are you 

working on God’s Not Dead 3?”  The 

reply was, “We cannot confirm or deny 

the trilogy of God’s Not Dead.  Sorry.” 

That was the answer I was waiting on 

because if they were not working on it, 

they could have denied it with no prob-

lem.  I can’t wait. 

   After the Q and A the audience was 

to go to an upper floor to get their pic-

tures made with the group.  Since I was 

in the wheelchair, my only way up was 

on the small elevator and it was always 

full.  When we finally did catch a ride 

to the correct floor, the photo session 

was over and the band had gone to get 

ready for the concert.  

    Not to be discouraged because God 

was still in charge.  Holly’s persistence 

finally got her to right person to talk to 

and when the band learned of our di-

lemma, they had us escorted into the 

green room with just the band, us and 

the photographer.   Only God could 

have done that. 

    The concert was like nothing I have 

ever seen before, and I thoroughly en-

My daughter and I with the Newsboys in the green room of Laurie Auditorium at 

Trinity University in San Antonio, Texas.  Left to right: Jeff Frankenstein, key-

board;  Duncan Phillips,  drums: Diana Boring,  Michael Tait, Lead vocalist;  Holly 

Burton, and Jody Davis, guitar.  
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they could have denied it with no prob-

lem.  I can’t wait. 

   After the Q and A the audience was 

to go to an upper floor to get their pic-

tures made with the group.  Since I was 

in the wheelchair, my only way up was 

on the small elevator and it was always 

full.  When we finally did catch a ride 

to the correct floor, the photo session 

was over and the band had gone to get 

ready for the concert.  

    Not to be discouraged because God 

was still in charge.  Holly’s persistence 

finally got her to right person to talk to 

and when the band learned of our di-

lemma, they had us escorted into the 

green room with just the band, us and 

the photographer.   Only God could 

have done that. 

    The concert was like nothing I have 

ever seen before, and I thoroughly en-

joyed it.  The amazing amount of 

lights that are perfectly synchronized 

to the music and the energy of the 

group was overwhelming. All their 

music was praises to God presented 

with a little different rhythm than I 

am accustomed to, but I really liked 

it.   Between every couple of songs, 

Michael would give testimonies and 

he also had a little message about 

how much God loved all of us that 

really touched my heart.  I felt like I 

had been in a fabulous praise service, 

because I had.  I don’t know how 

anyone could have left that event 

without Jesus in their heart. 

    I was also surprised in the wide 

range of people attending the event.  I 

was expecting a bunch of enthusiastic 

young people, but the audience was 

filled with all ages of people from chil-

dren 5 years and older up to older peo-

ple like me in wheel chairs.  I learned 

so much that night.  The ministry the 

NEWBOYS has is so unlike the minis-

try of The Good News Just Keeps 

Coming. But it takes all kinds of ven-

ues to reach all kinds of people.  The 

band members all truly love the Lord 

and are the same on stage as they are 

off stage –they are real! I also realized 

that if everyone that claimed to be a 

child of God shared His love as enthu-

siastically as this group, we would defi-

nitely see a better world.  My weekend 

was filled with Hugs from    Heaven 

that only God could have orchestrated. 

   

“My God's not dead, 

He's surely alive. 

He's living on the inside, 

Roaring like a lion.” 

 

In His Love, 

Diana Boring 

San Felipe, Texas 
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1225 Eagle Lake Road, Sealy, TX 77474  (979)885-1225 
Sunday - 10 a.m. - Morning Service 
                10:45 a.m. - Children dismissed 
                                  for Children’s Church 
Tuesday - 9 a.m. - Fall & Spring    

                     Ladies’ Bible Study 

Wednesday - 7 p.m. - Family Night 
             Pioneer Club: 4 yrs. - 3rd grade 
             Area 456 Club: 4th - 6th grade  
             Elevate: Youth; Adult Bible Study 
Friday - 10 a.m. - Intercessory Prayer 

Where Love Abounds 

E R A W T O X E D I S A D E L L O R 

N E U R F U G G N I S S U C S I D O 

T A R K R D Q T R E R W O N E D L B 

R D R D U I E H T E D H P E M O N E 

A Y M E I F V I G R S S N L O C T R 

N T A N S L H E F X L D S K E R F A 

C O R E S W I Q D I D E P U G J E N 

E D E L T R A T S D C R  G O N R P I 

C L O A E Q L Y N I E U H N O D N M 

R I H D C R U G P U I N R T A I A A 

E O E G F S B S P N D Y S C A D Z Y 

S X D A R I L M A O E A R J V A A S 

I S L M R A A J Z I G V E R B S R T 

R T I Y I N I E A H P E A D O Z E X 

N P N R C L M S U R P R I S E D N O 

U C U A O E P U E U F D N A H L E M 

S B V M L W A S J D R S A B B A T H 

Use the scriptures below to find and circle the  
BOLDFACED words.  UNDERLINED WORDS will be found together.   

The next evening, when the Sabbath ended, Mary Magda-

lene and Salome and Mary, the mother of James went out and 

purchased burial spices to put on Jesus body. Very early on 

Sunday morning, just at sunrise, they came to the tomb.  On 

the way there they were discussing who would roll the stone 

away from the entrance to the tomb.  But when they arrived, 

they looked up and saw the stone, a very large one, had al-

ready been rolled aside.  So they entered the tomb, and there 

on the right sat a young man clothed in a white robe.  The 

women were startled, but the angel said, “Do not be so  

surprised.  You are looking for Jesus, the Nazarene; who 

was crucified.  He isn’t here.  He has been raised from the 

dead! Look this is where they laid his body.” 

1/2 cup butter (1 stick), frozen 

2 1/2 cups self-rising flour 

1 cup chilled buttermilk 

Parchment paper 

2 tablespoons butter, melted 

 
Preheat oven to 475°. Grate frozen butter using large holes of a box grater. 

Toss together grated butter and flour in a medium bowl. Chill 10 minutes. 

Make a well in center of mixture. Add buttermilk, and stir 15 times. 

Dough will be sticky. 

Turn dough out onto a lightly floured surface. Lightly sprinkle flour over 

top of dough. Using a lightly floured rolling pin, roll dough into a 3/4-inch

-thick rectangle (about 9 x 5 inches). Fold dough in half so short ends 

meet. Repeat rolling and folding process 4 more times. 

Roll dough to 1/2-inch thickness. Cut with a 2 1/2-inch floured round cut-

ter, reshaping scraps and flouring as needed. 

Place dough rounds on a parchment paper-lined jelly-roll pan. Bake at 

475° for 15 minutes or until lightly browned. Brush with melted butter. 

 

For Crunchy-Bottomed Biscuits: Warm a cast-iron skillet in the oven 

and spread a bit of butter in the skilled before adding the biscuits. 

The bottoms will end up crunchy and golden brown and provide a 

sturdy base that holds up to a smothering of sausage gravy. 

 

Submitted by Liz Cockrell   

Needville, Texas 

Buttermilk Biscuits (3 ingredients) 

1. 

2. 

 

 

3. 

 

 

 

4. 

 

5. 
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Eva’s Inspirations 

Written by Eva Dimel 

Inspired by God ©  
 

To order books, magnets, calendars, plaques, and other items you 
may contact Eva Dimel at 614-875-9263 or email at 

edimel9775@sbcglobal.net 

Jesus 
 

They crucified Him once He suffered and He died, 

Those who loved Him watched with tears falling from 

their eyes. 

Jesus did it all for us and He would do it all again, 

Just so we could be forgiven of  all of our sins. 

He walked the road ahead carrying His cross, 

Knowing how he would suffer for us He paid the cost. 

It was so many years ago but stays always on my mind, 

How could I ever forget He is with me all the time. 

Still today there are some that turn their backs on Him, 

But never will they ever crucify Him again. 

Like me so many are so grateful for everything He’s 

done, 

One day everyone will know He is the saving one. 

Gods promises are true in this changing world today, 

When it comes to my Savior I’ll worship Him every day. 

 
Written By Eva Dimel 

     This particular story just made me 

laugh. Every time I think about it, the vi-

sion of that poor cat just amuses me to no 

end. Whoever said the Creator doesn't have 

a  s e n s e  o f  h u m o r ? 

     Dwight Nelson recently told a true story 

about the pastor of his church. He had a 

kitten that climbed up a tree in his backyard 

and then was afraid to come down. The 

pastor coaxed, offered 

warm milk, etc. 

     The kitty would not 

come down. The tree 

was not sturdy enough 

to climb, so the pastor 

decided that if he tied 

a rope to his car and 

pulled it until the tree 

bent down, he could 

then reach up and get 

t h e  k i t t e n . 

     That's what he did, all the while check-

ing his progress in the car. He then figured 

if he went just a little bit further, the tree 

would be bent sufficiently for him to reach 

the kitten. But as he moved the car a little 

further forward, the rope broke. 

     The tree went 'boing!' and the kitten 

instantly sailed through the air - out of 

s i g h t . 

     The pastor felt terrible. He walked all 

over the neighborhood asking people if 

they'd seen a little kitten. No. Nobody had 

seen a stray kitten. So he prayed, 'Lord, I 

just commit this kitten to your keeping,' 

and went on about his business. 

     A few days later he was at the grocery 

store, and met one of his church members. 

He happened to look into her shopping cart 

and was amazed to see cat food. This 

woman was a cat hater and everyone knew 

it, so he asked her,      

     Why are you buying cat food when you 

hate cats so much?'      

     She replied, “You 

won't believe this,” and 

then told him how her 

little girl had been beg-

ging her for a cat, but 

she kept refusing. Then 

a few days before, the 

child had begged again, 

so the Mom finally told 

her little girl, “Well, if 

God gives you a cat, I'll let you keep it.” 

She told the pastor, “I watched my child go 

out in the yard, get on her knees, and ask 

God for a cat. And really, Pastor, you won't 

believe this, but I saw it with my own eyes. 

A kitten suddenly came flying out of the 

blue sky, with its paws outspread, and 

landed right in front of her.” 

     Never underestimate the Power of God 

nor His unique sense of humor. 

The Pastor’s Cat 
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   I was a kid trying to balance 

macho and anxiety that day as 

my dad taught me to swim in the 

muddy creek. I stepped in, stiff 

as a pine log. “Relax, son,” my 

dad said. “I’ll put my arms under 

you, and when you begin to sink, 

I’ll be right there.” I started sink-

ing, but felt his sturdy arms hold-

ing me up. Everything changed 

knowing his arms were there. I 

trusted, relaxed, and luxuriated in 

the security of the arms holding 

Learning to Swim 
me up. Remember when you 

“swim” life’s deep holes and 

muddy waters that your Father’s 

arms are just below the surface. 

"The eternal God is a dwelling 

place, And underneath are the 

everlasting arms;  And He drove 

out the enemy from before 

you,  And said, 'Destroy!'” -

 Deuteronomy 33:27 
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