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From Heaven
God gives us new blessings all
through our lives. One of the happiest
and most wonderful blessings is the day
we brought our first daughter home
from the hospital. It was even better
than Christmas morning to a child. The
love, joy and happiness we experienced
was like nothing I had known before.
In what seemed like no time at all,
then that little girl grew up and started
her family. Seeing her joy of her new
baby and experiencing the love of being
a Grandmother for the first time was
another milestone of life. Now her
children are grown and having children.
I not only get to experience my grandchildren feeling that awesome love, but
watching my daughter become a grandparent, a joy too great for words.
Our newest blessing from God is my
new great granddaughter: RayneMae
LaNita Hartt, born April 30 at 6:46
p.pm in Katy, Texas. She weighed in at
7 lbs. 13 oz. and is 21 inches
long. Proud parents are my grandchildren, Jacob and Tyler Hartt of San
Felipe. Rayna May’s. Grandparents are
Bill and Heather Hartt, also of San
Felipe and the late Randy and LaNita
Hobbs of Colorado. She has 4 great

grandparents and one great great grandmother. Little RaynaMae doesn’t have
a chance of not being spoiled. She will
be at least two before she learns the
names of all of her family!
It’s been a while since I was a first
time mother, and I’m amazed at how
taking care of a newborn has changed
since my day. I never learned what
swaddling even means until my first
great granddaughter was born nearly
three years ago. The Bible says,” Mary
wrapped baby Jesus in swaddling
clothes and laid him in a manger. “It’s
sad to think I am nearly 70 years old
before I ever truly understood that Bible verse.
My grandson, Jacob, is a sergeant in
the U.S. Army and is stationed in Louisiana. He only gets to spoil her on
weekends while he is home from the
army. He loves working on anything
with a loud motor and the pickup he
drives has a diesel motor which is loud.
When it was time to put my babies
and grandbabies to sleep, I rocked then
gently and sang” You are my
Sunshine ” to them and that seemed to
do the job for the most part.
Now to help RaynaMae go to sleep,

New Parents Tyler and Jacob Hartt with their precious blessing, RaynaMae LaNita Hartt.
they put a battery operated device in
her crib that makes the sound of a diesel engine and she goes peacefully to
sleep, even wearing a little smile on her
face. Each new generation has its surprises to me and I know each one is
truly a blessing from God. She is so
perfectly created and yet so very tiny. I
don’t know how anyone can look at a
newborn baby and say there is no
God. Only God could have made that
perfect little creation for us to love.
Solomon wrote in Psalms 17:6:

“Grandchildren ate the crown of the
aged and the glory of children is the
fathers.” And in Psalm 127: 3 Solomon
wrote, “Behold children are the gift of
the Lord. The fruit of the womb is a
reward,”
We all praise God for our newest
family blessing, RaynaMae. What a
joy she is to us all.
In His Love,
Diana Boring
San Felipe, Texas
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An elderly gentleman checked into a
New York hotel. The clerk mentioned
the phone service the establishment
made available for calling guests who
wished to rise at an early hour.
"No need for that, young man,"
snapped the old timer. "I always wake
up at five A.M. sharp without an alarm
clock."
"Very good, sir," the clerk replied,
then asked, "Would you mind calling
me at six?"

A cheerful heart is good medicine
Proverbs 17:22

Grandma, who appeared to become
an ever-more intimidating personality
as the years went on, was giving directions to her grown grandson who was
coming to visit with his wife.
"You come to the front door of the
apartment complex. I am in apartment
14T. There is a big panel at the door.
With your elbow push button 14T. I
will buzz you in. Come inside, the elevator is on the right. Get in, and with
your elbow hit 14. When you get out I
am on the left. With your elbow, hit
my doorbell."
"Grandma, that sounds easy, but why
am I hitting all these buttons with my
elbow?" the grandson asked.
"You're coming empty handed ... ?"

A convict managed to escape from
prison and his escape was the lead item
on the six o'clock news.
So not to be captured, he ran through
fields and traveled through back roads
until he reached his wife's house.
When he reached the house, he rang
the bell, his wife opened the door and
screamed,
"You lousy bum! Where have you
been? You escaped more than six hours
ago!"

"I'm sorry," said the clerk in flower
shop, "we don't have potted geraniums.
Could you use African violets instead?"
Replied the customer sadly, "No, it
was geraniums my wife told me to water while she was gone."

something to drink.
The lady of the house invited him in
and served him a bowl of soup by the
fire. There was a wee pig running
around the kitchen, running up to the
visitor and giving him a great deal of
attention. The visitor commented that
he had never seen a pig this friendly.
The housewife replied: "Ah, he's not
that friendly. That's his bowl you're
using."

An Amish man answered a knock on
his door one morning. An electric
company worker handed him a piece of
paper stating that the electric company
would like to run a power line through
his pasture. The Amish man said,
"No."
"Legally, that paper says we can."
replied the worker.
As he turned and left returning to his
co-workers in the field, the Amish man
went to his barn and turned his bull
into the pasture.
As the bull rumbled toward the workers in the field, the Amish man hollered, "Show HIM your paper!"

The boss joined a group of his workers at the coffee urn and told a series of
jokes he'd heard recently. Everybody
laughed loudly. Everybody, that is,
except Mike.
When he noticed that he was getting
no reaction from Mike, the boss said,
"What's the matter, Mike? No sense of
humor?"
"My sense of humor is fine," he
said. "But I don't have to laugh. I'm
q u i t t i n g
t o mo r r o w. "

their wedding what marriage to my
Mom would be like. It seems the minister asked my Mom, "Do you take this
man to be your husband." And she
said, "I do."
Then the minister asked my Dad, "Do
you take this woman to be your wife,"
and my Mom said, "He does."

The day I immigrated to the United
States, I was given an alien ID card that
featured a cute photo of me at age 15.
Years later, when I went to the courthouse to become a citizen, a clerk confiscated my card.
"What will you do with it?" my wife
asked.
"We burn it" was the answer.
"Could you please cut the photo off
and let us keep it?" asked my wife.
"Certainly not," said the clerk. "This
card is official U.S. government property. As such it cannot be mutilated
before it's destroyed."

When I was a newly commissioned
Lieutenant in the Army, I was assigned
as a temporary assistant in an administrative office in a Military Intelligence
unit. One day a long came around with
a cover sheet instructing all assigned
officers to read it and initial it as indication of their compliance. I figured it
meant me too, so I read and initialed it.
However, a few days later, it came
back addressed specifically to me. An
attached note read:"You are not permanently assigned to this unit and are thus
not an authorized signee. Please erase
your initials and initial your erasure."
So I did.

T wo buddi es wer e out f or
a Saturday stroll. One had a Doberman
and the other had a Chihuahua. As
they sauntered down the street, the guy
with the Doberman said to his friend,
"Let's go over to that restaurant and get
something to drink."
The guy with the Chihuahua said,
"We can't go in there. We've got dogs
with us."
The one with the Doberman said,
"Just follow my lead." They walked
over to the restaurant and the guy with
the Doberman put on a pair of dark
glasses and started to walk into the restaurant.
The waiter at the door said, "Sorry,
Mac, no pets allowed."
The man with the Doberman said,
"You don't understand. This is my
Seeing-Eye dog."
The waiter said, "A Doberman pinscher?"
The man said, "Yes, they're using
them now. They're very good."
The waiter said, "OK then, come on
in."
The buddy with the Chihuahua figured he'd try it too so he put on a pair
of dark glasses and started to walk into
the restaurant. He knew his story
would be a bit more unbelievable. Once again the waiter said,
"Sorry, pal, no pets allowed."
The man with the Chihuahua said,
"You don't understand. This is my
Seeing-Eye dog."
The waiter said, "A Chihuahua?"
The man with the Chihuahua said, "A
Chihuahua?! A Chihuahua?! They gave
m e
a
C h i h u a h u a ? ”

A man was on a long walk in the
My Dad and I were talking the other
country. He became thirsty so decided
to stop at a little cottage and ask for night about love and marriage.
He told me that he knew as early as
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Let Him Fix It
I’m sure you’ve had an appliance
you may have tried to fix, but with
no success. So you took it to the
specialist. You explained the problem and then...offered to stay and
help fix it? Or hovered at the workbench asking questions about the
progress? How about threw a sleeping bag on the floor so you could
watch the repairman at work? If
you did any of these things, you
don’t understand the relationship
between client and repairman. The

arrangement is uncomplicated.
Leave it with him to fix it!
More Prisons, Homeless Shelters and soldiers
Our protocol with God is equally
requesting copies of
simple. Leave your problem with
him. God doesn’t need our help,
The Good News Just Keeps Coming
counsel, or assistance. Please repeat
this phrase: I hereby resign as ruler We are blessed to be receiving more and more requests from jail ministries,
of the universe. When God is ready state prisoners, homeless shelters and the wounded soldier rehabilitation
for us to re-engage, he will let us hospital in San Antonio for The Good News Just Keeps Coming.
know. Until then, replace anxious
PLEASE CONSIDER A DONATION TO HELP ONE OF THE FOLLOWING:
thoughts with grateful ones. God
takes thanksgiving seriously!

Stop Worrying
Worry has more questions than
answers, more work than energy,
and thinks often about giving up.
There’s not enough time, luck,
credit, wisdom, or intelligence.
We’re running out of everything it
seems, and so we worry. But
worry doesn’t work. You can dedicate a decade of anxious thoughts
to the brevity of life, and not extend
it by one minute. Worry accomplishes nothing.
God doesn’t condemn legitimate
concern for responsibilities but
rather the continuous mind-set that

dismisses God’s presence. Destructive anxiety subtracts God
from the future and tallies up the
challenges of the day without entering God into the equation. Jesus
gives us this challenge: “Your
heavenly Father already knows all
your needs. Seek the Kingdom of
God above all else and live righteously; and he will give you everything you need” (Matthew 6:3233).

Plano Unit
Dayton, TX 77535

Homeless shelter
Victoria, TX 77904

Darrington Unit
Rosharon, TX

Avoile Prison
Cottonport, LA

Silverado Nursing Center
Houston, Texas 77004
Star of Hope Development Center
Houston, Texas 77051

Gib Lewis Unit
Woodville, TX 75990
Mission of Yahweh
Houston, TX

The cost of printing and mailing a bundle of 200 papers is $20 per month.
If God leads you to help support this ministry, please mail your donation
indicating you want to help support the outreach ministry to:

The Good News Just Keeps Coming
15220 FM 1458

Max Lucado
San Antoniom Texas

STOCKYARD
ANTIQUES
1935 Hwy 36 N
Sealy, Texas 77474
770-503-6611
Tues. - Sat. 10 a.m. - 5 p.m.
Phyllis Robson, Owner
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the service began, he asked, “Does anybody have testimony or want to say anything?”
Slowly, in the back row of the church, an
elderly lady stood to her feet. As she began to speak, a look of glorious radiance
Every Sunday afternoon, after the
VERY LAST TRACT.
came from her face, “No one in this
morning service at the church, the Pastor
He stopped on a corner and looked for
and his eleven year old son would go out someone to hand a tract to, but the streets church knows me. I've never been here
before.
into their town and hand out Gospel
were totally deserted. Then he turned
You see, before last Sunday I was not a
Tracts.
toward the first home he saw and started
Christian. My husband passed on some
This particular Sunday afternoon, as it
up the sidewalk to the front door and
time ago, leaving me totally alone in this
came time for the Pastor and
rang the doorbell. He rang the bell, but
world. Last Sunday, being a particularly
his son to go to the streets with their
nobody answered.
cold and rainy day, it was even more so
tracts, it was very cold outside, as well as
He rang it again and again, but still no
in my heart that I came to the end of the
pouring rain. The boy bundled up in his
one answered. He waited but still no anline where I no longer had any hope or
warmest and driest clothes and said,
swer.
will to live.
“OK, dad, I'm ready.”
Finally, this eleven year old trooper
So I took a rope and a chair and asHis Pastor dad asked, “Ready for
turned to leave, but something stopped
cended the stairway into the attic of my
what?”
him.
home. I fastened the rope securely to a
“Dad, it's time we gather our tracts toAgain, he turned to the door and rang
rafter in the roof, then stood on the chair
gether and go out.'“
the bell and knocked loudly on the door
Dad responds, “Son, it's very cold out- with his fist. He waited, something hold- and fastened the other end of the rope
around my neck.
side and it's pouring rain.”
ing him there on the front porch! He
Standing on that chair, so lonely and broThe boy gives his dad a surprised look, rang again and this time the door slowly
ken-hearted I was about to leap
asking, 'But Dad, aren't people still going opened.
to Hell, even though it's raining?'
Standing in the doorway was a very sad off, when suddenly the loud ringing of
my doorbell downstairs startled me. I
Dad answers, “Son, I am not going out -looking elderly lady. She softly asked,
thought, 'I'll wait a minute, and whoever
in this weather.”
'What can I do for you, son?' With radiDespondently, the boy asks, “Dad, can ant eyes and a smile that lit up her world, it is will go away.”
I waited and waited, but the ringing
I go? Please?”
this little boy said, “Ma'am, I'm sorry if I
doorbell
seemed to get louder and more
His father hesitated for a moment then
disturbed you, but I just want to tell you
insistent,
and then the person ringing also
said, “Son, you can go. Here are the
that JESUS REALLY DOES LOVE
started
knocking
loudly... I thought to
tracts, be careful son..”
YOU and I came to give you my very last
myself
again,
'Who
on earth could this
“Thanks Dad!”
Gospel Tract which will tell you all
be?
Nobody
ever
rings
my bell or comes
And with that, he was off and out into
about JESUS and His great LOVE.”
to
see
me.'
I
loosened
the
rope from my
the rain.. This eleven year old boy
With that, he handed her his last tract
neck
and
started
for
the
front
door, all the
walked the streets of the town going door and turned to leave. She called to him as
while
the
bell
rang
louder
and
louder.
to door and handing everybody he met in he departed, “Thank you, son! And God
When
I
opened
the
door
and
looked I
the street a Gospel Tract . After two
Bless You!”
could
hardly
believe
my
eyes,
for
there
hours of walking in the rain, he was soakWell, the following Sunday morning in
on
my
front
porch
was
the
most
radiant
ing, bone-chilled wet and down to his
church Pastor Dad was in the pulpit. As

The Pastor’s Son
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and angelic little boy I had ever seen in
my life. His SMILE, oh, I could never
describe it to you! The words that came
from his mouth caused my heart that had
long been dead, TO LEAP TO LIFE as
he exclaimed with a cherub-like voice,
'Ma'am, I just came to tell you that JESUS REALLY DOES LOVE YOU.'
Then he gave me this Gospel Tract that I
now hold in my hand.
As the little angel disappeared back out
into the cold and rain, I closed my door
and read slowly every word of this Gospel Tract. Then I went up to my attic to
get my rope and chair. I wouldn't be
needing them anymore. You see-- -I am
now a Happy Child of the KING.
Since the address of your church was
on the back of this Gospel Tract, I have
come here to personally say THANK
YOU to God's little angel who came just
in the nick of time and by so doing,
spared my soul from an eternity in hell..'
There was not a dry eye in the church.
And as shouts of praise and honor to
THE KING resounded off the very rafters of the building. Pastor Dad descended from the pulpit to the front pew
where the little angel was seated.... He
took his son in his arms and sobbed uncontrollably.
Probably no church has had a more
glorious moment, and probably this
universe has never seen a Papa that was
more filled with love and honor for
his son...Except for One.
Remember, God's message CAN make
the difference in the life of someone
close to you. Spread His word, and share
His love, goodness and faithfulness.
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Looking for something from a past issue but
can’t find your copy?
All 2017 issues of the Good News can be
accessed in PDF format a:
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In Austin and Surrounding Counties
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Granny Cake
Cake
1 1/2 cups sugar
2 cups all-purpose flour
1 teaspoon baking soda
1/2 teaspoon salt
2 large eggs
1 (20 oz.) can crushed pineapples, with juice
1 cup brown sugar
1 cup pecans, chopped
Icing:
1 cup evaporated milk
1/2 cup sugar
1/2 cup (1 stick) unsalted butter
1 teaspoon vanilla

Use the scriptures below to find and circle the
BOLDFACED words. UNDERLINED WORDS will be found together.
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- Preheat oven to 350º F and lightly grease a 9x13-inch baking dish
with butter or non-stick spray.
-In a large bowl, whisk together sugar, flour, baking soda and salt,
then mix in eggs and pineapple.
-Pour batter into your pan and top with an even layer of pecans
and brown sugar.
-Place baking dish in oven and bake for 40-45 minutes, or until
toothpick inserted in center comes out clean.
-While cake cooks, combine evaporated milk, sugar and butter in a
medium saucepan over medium-high heat and bring to a boil.
-Remove from heat and stir in vanilla extract, then pour over hot
cake.
-Let cake cool so it absorbs icing, then slice, serve and enjoy.
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Jesus said,

You have heard the law of Moses say, “Love you neighbor
and hate your enemy”, but I say, Love your enemies! Pray for
those who persecute you! In that way you will be acting as
Submitted by Bill Hartt
true children of your Father who is in Heaven. For He gives
San Felipe, Texas
His sunlight to both the evil and the good and He send the
rain on the just and the unjust, too. If you love only those
who love you, what good is that? Even corrupt tax collectors
do that much. If you are kind only to your friends, how are
1225 Eagle Lake Road, Sealy, TX 77474 (979)885-1225 you different than anyone else? Even pagans do that. But,
Sunday - 10 a.m. - Morning Service
Wednesday - 7 p.m. - Family Night
you are to be perfect, even as your Father in heaven is per10:45 a.m. - Children dismissed
Pioneer Club: 4 yrs. - 3rd grade
fect.
for Children’s Church
Area 456 Club: 4th - 6th grade
Tuesday - 9 a.m. - Fall & Spring
Ladies’ Bible Study

Elevate: Youth; Adult Bible Study
Friday - 10 a.m. - Intercessory Prayer

Where Love Abounds

Matthew 5:43-48
If you would like a
personal relationship with
Jesus Christ, call

1-888-NEED HIM
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Running Away From the Father
When I was seven years old, I
ran away from home.
I'd had enough of my father's
rules and decided I could make it
on my own, thank you very much.
With my clothes in a paper bag, I
stormed out the back gate and
marched down the alley.
Like the prodigal son, I decided
I needed no father. Unlike the
prodigal son, I didn't go far. I got to
the end of the alley and remembered I was hungry, so I went back
home.
But
though
the rebellion was
brief, it
was rebellion
nonetheless. And
had you
stopped
me on
that
prodigal
path between the fences and asked me who
my father was, I just might have
told you how I felt. I just might
have said, "I don't need a father.
I'm too big for the rules of my family. It's just me, myself and my paper bag."
I don't remember saying that to
anyone, but I remember thinking it.
And I also remember rather sheepishly stepping in the back door and
taking my seat at the supper table
across from the very father I had,
only moments before, disowned.

Did he know of my insurrection? I
suspect he did. Did he know of my
denial? Dads usually do. Was I still
his son? Apparently so. (No one
else was sitting in my place.)
Had you gone to my father after
you had spoken to me and asked,
"Mr. Lucado, your son says he has
no need of a father. Do you still
consider him your son?" What
would my dad have said?
I don't have to guess at his answer. He called himself my father
even when I
didn't call
myself his
son. His
commitment
to me was
greater than
my commitment to him.
I didn't
hear the
rooster crow
like Peter
did. I didn't
feel the fish
belch like
Jonah did. I didn't get a robe and a
ring and sandals like the prodigal
did. But I learned from my father on
earth what those three learned from
their Father in heaven.
Our God is no fair-weather Father. He's not into this love-'em-and
-leave-'em-stuff. I can count on him
to be in my corner no matter how I
perform. You can, too.
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Eva’s Inspirations
Our Loving God
Mother Mary had to leave her home one day,
to give birth to God’s only Son.
And it was after she left everything she had,
that God’s miracles then begun.
We will never truly know the struggles she had,
or how many tears she cried,
And we can’t even begin to know how she felt
on the day that Jesus was crucified.
Sometimes we don’t truly understand
what Jesus has in store,
But when looking back we realize
He just wants to give us more.
God’s compassion and love, His mercy and grace,
is really all we need,
He’ll take care of everything for us
we just need to trust and believe.
No matter what we’re going through
or where were at right now,
Your Father will see you through everything,
for He’s the only one that knows how.
Even though everything seems hard right now
and you feel all you can do is look down,
Remember God is always there for you,
and He’ll turn everything around.
Maybe not in the way you want Him to,
or in the way you think things should be,
Our loving God will always take care of us,
for only He knows what we need.

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

Max Lucado
San Antonio, Texas
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From Trash To Treasure by Eva Dimel
Virtually every book, irrespective of its genre,
somewhere near the beginning, makes certain claims
about its content. The reader, of course, has the right
to expect the book to live up to its claims. But let it
also be said that, not every reader will come away
with the same opinion after reading the same book.
And with only these three sentences, whoever is
reading this introduction has already begun to
formulate in his or her mind, perhaps not an opinion,
but a certain anticipation as to what this book – this
novel, is all about. Then let us save some time and
effort by jumping into the pond with both feet.

This is a book I said I would never write.
It is about my life story, but God wanted it done.
It is touching and helping so many. Everyone who has read the book said
they couldn't put it down.
My prayer is that it continues to touch lives and be a blessing.

You can get the book by contacting me at:

Learning To Be Content
I have talked to several people this
week who have major issues in life
taking place right now. It is difficult
to see how any of this can be used by
God to develop our Character. But
we continue to believe that God is
God and we are NOT! In trying to
understand your particular situation
in life, maybe the following illustration will help.
A little girl walking in a garden
noticed a particularly beautiful
flower. She admired its beauty and
enjoyed its fragrance. "It's so
pretty!" she exclaimed. As she gazed
on it, her eyes followed the stem
down to the soil in which it grew.
"This flower is too pretty to be
planted in such dirt!" she cried. So
she pulled it up by its roots and ran
to the water faucet to wash away the
soil. It wasn't long until the flower
wilted and died.
When the gardener saw what the
little girl had done, he exclaimed,
"You have destroyed my finest
plant!"
"I'm sorry, but I didn't like it in
that dirt," she said. The gardener replied, "I chose that spot and mixed
the soil because I knew that only
there could it grow to be a beautiful
flower."

Often we murmur because of the
circumstances into which God has
sovereignly placed us. We fail to
realize that He is using our pressures, trials, and difficulties to bring
us to a new degree of spiritual
beauty. Contentment comes when
we accept what God is doing and
thank Him for it.
Philippians 4:11 "I am not saying
this because I am in need, for I have
learned to be content whatever the
circumstances. 12 I know what it is
to be in need, and I know what it is
to have plenty. I have learned the
secret of being content in any and
every situation, whether well fed or
hungry, whether living in plenty or
in want. 13 I can do everything
through him who gives me strength."

Pastor Andrew Large
Waikiki Baptst Church
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Lip Service
A man and a woman had been
married for fifty years, and the man
was just not that talkative. His wife
finally couldn’t hold it in any
longer. She said, “Why don’t you
ever tell me you love me? I have
not heard those words since our
wedding day.” He looked at her and
said, “I told
you I loved
you
fifty
years ago and
if
I
ever
change
my
mind, I’ll let
you know!”
All of us
want to hear
the words, “I
love you” –
especially
from
those
who are the
most important to us. The same is
true of God. He delights in our
praise of His Name, His character,
and all that He has done for us.
Praise is simply telling God that
you love Him. We ought to enter
into His gates with thanksgiving
and into His courts with praise each
and every day. Every new day that
we are given the gift of life should
begin and end with praise for our
Lord and Savior…not because
we have to, but because we get to
profess our love and devotion to
Him. What a privilege!
But, according to Matthew 15:8,
mere words are not enough. Have
you ever had someone tell you they
loved you, or that you were important to them, only to later find out
by their actions that it was just lip
service? We’ve all heard the saying,
“Actions speak louder than words,”
and that is true. True love will be
proclaimed not only in words, but
also in deeds.
Matthew 15:8-9 warns of the person who offers empty, meaningless

praise. How is such a person characterized? He is characterized as saying the right things, but having a
heart that is far from God. In 1 Samuel 16:7 God says, “The Lord sees
not as man sees. Man looks on the
outward appearance, but the Lord
looks at the heart.” God is not
pleased by
words alone.
He cannot be
tricked by a
s m o o t h
tongue and
flattering
speech. God
sees straight
to the heart
of who we
are. He desires praise
from our lips
that is rooted
in the truth of our deeds. Perfection
is not required; but He is pleased by
the praise of those who are earnestly seeking Him and are surrendered to Him completely.
“These people honor Me with their
lips, but their hearts are far from
Me. They worship Me in vain; their
teachings are merely human
rules.” Matthew 15:8-9
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