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From Heaven 
   It’s been over 60 years since my 

Sunday School teacher, Mrs. Walter 

A Virneau Sr. taught our Sunday 

School class the three most impor-

tant Bible Verses.  We weren’t old 

enough to be in school, yet, but 

were old enough to learn these three 

word Bible verses.  We said the 

same three each week, and by repe-

tition, I have remembered them all 

these years.  The three verses were: 

“God is Love,”(John 4:8 Whoever 

does not love does not know God, 

because God is love.)Love One An-

other,” (John 13:34 – A new com-

mand I give you, love one another 

as I have loved you)) and “Jesus 

Loves Me”(John 3:16 For God so 

loved the world that He gave His 

only begotten son that whosoever 

believes on Him shall not die.).     

Since I couldn’t read yet, I wasn’t 

sure if they really were Bible verses 

or not, because when the preacher 

read from the Bible in “Big Church” 

he said a whole lot more than just 

three words.    

   “The Bible says, Train up a child 

in the way he should go, and when 

he is old he will not depart from 

it.” Proverbs 22:6. That was the 

promise Mrs. Virneau claimed. I 

thank God that He sent her to be a 

big part of my life. 

   These simple verses have stayed 

with me all my life.  It was only re-

cently I realized that these three 

verses are the basis for what the Bi-

ble is trying to teach us.  God’s ba-

sic teachings are so easy to remem-

ber and understand to everyone eve-

rywhere. I know there is lot more 

than that, but if we ever get an un-

derstanding on those three verses, 

our love for God and knowledge of 

the Bible will grow from these 

seeds. 

   I also found out something shock-

ing in the last few years, - there are 

no denominations in Heaven.  Peo-

ple have been divided here on earth 

by such knit picky things that they 

have strayed from the basic teach-

ings of the Bible.  I just found a 

business card that brought all this to 

light and it is my favorite card.  I 

want to share it with you and ask 

you to share these verses with every-

one you know. Remember to use the 

KISS method – Keep It Simple Stu-

pid.  When you share God’s love 

with others, start with these three 

verses and see how God can bless 

them. What a hug from heaven this 

month! 

   Remember to thank God for all the 

many blessings we enjoy and that 

we live in America where Jesus is 

still allowed to be worshiped and 

shared.  Remember our service men 

and women in your prayers. Have a 

wonderful Thanksgiving. 

 

In His Love, 

Diana Boring 

San Felipe, Texas 
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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 

   A young man had just graduated from 

Harvard and was so excited just think-

ing about his future. 

   He gets into a taxi and the driver 

says, "How are you on this lovely 

day?" 

   "I'm the Class of 2001, just graduated 

from Harvard and I just can't wait to go 

out there and see what the world has in 

store for me." 

   The driver looks back to shake the 

young man's hand and says, 

"Congratulations, I'm Mitch Class of 

1969." 

 

 

 

   At a clearance sale, the wife of a fed-

eral district court judge found a green 

tie that was a perfect match for one of 

her husband's sports jackets. 

   Soon after, while the couple was va-

cationing at a resort complex to get his 

mind off a rather complicated cocaine 

conspiracy case, he noticed a small, 

round disc sewn into the design of the 

tie. 

   The judge showed it to a local FBI 

agent, who was equally suspicious that 

it might be a 'bug' planted by the con-

spiracy defendants.  The agent sent the 

device to FBI headquarters In Wash-

ington, DC for analysis. 

   Two weeks later, the judge phoned 

the Washington office to learn the re-

sults of their tests. 

"We're not sure where the disc came 

from," the FBI told him, "but we dis-

covered that when you press it, it plays 

'Jingle Bells.'" 

  

 

 

   A woman was driving her old beat up 

car on the Highway with her 7 yr.  old 

son, Little Johnny. 

   She tried to keep up with traffic but 

they were flying by her.  After getting 

caught in a large group of car's flying 

down the road she looked at her speed-

ometer to see she was doing 15 miles 

over the speed limit. 

   Slowing down, she moved over to the 

side and got out of the clump that soon 

left her behind.  She looked up and saw 

the flashing lights of a police car.  Pull-

ing over she waited for the officer to 

come up to her car. 

   As he did he said, "Ma'am do you 

know why I pulled you over?" 

   Little Johnny piped up from the back 

seat, "I do!  Because you couldn't catch 

the other cars!" 

 

 

 

   

Over the years, my husband and I have 

usually managed to decode the cute but 

confusing gender signs sometimes put 

on restaurants' restroom doors (Buoys 

and Gulls, Laddies and Lassies, etc.), 

but every so often we get stumped. 

   Recently my husband Dave wandered 

off in search of the men's room and 

found himself confronted by two 

marked doors.  One was labeled 

"Bronco," and the other was designated 

"Cactus." Completely baffled, he 

stopped a restaurant employee passing 

by.   

   "Excuse me; I need to use the rest-

room," Dave said.  Gesturing toward 

the doors, he asked, "Which one should 

I use?" 

   "Actually, we would prefer you to go 

there," the employee said, pointing to a 

door down the hall marked "Men." 

"Bronco and Cactus are private dining 

rooms." 

  

 

 

 

  The Pentagon recently unveiled its 

new super computer to the top 

brass.  This fantastic device, capable of 

making bazillions of decisions in split 

nanoseconds, is designed to solve all 

military problems with the greatest of 

ease. 

   To test its capabilities, the brass poses 

a tactical problem to it and then asks 

for a decision, "Attack or Retreat?" 

The computer hums a bit, blinks a myr-

iad of lights and answers, "Yes." 

The brass, somewhat confused by this 

answer, replies, "Yes what?" 

   The computer instantly replies, "Yes, 

sir!" 

 

 

 

 

   A man decided that he was going to 

ride a 10-speed bike from Phoenix to 

Flagstaff.  He got as far as Black Can-

yon City before the mountains just be-

came too much and he could go no far-

ther. 

   He stuck his thumb out, but after 3 

hours he hadn't gotten a single person 

to stop. Finally a guy in a Corvette 

pulled over and offered him a ride. Of 

course, the bike wouldn't fit in the car.     

The owner of the Corvette found a 

piece of rope lying by the highway and 

tied it to his bumper. He tied the other 

end to the bike and told the man that if 

he got to going too fast to honk the 

horn on his bike and he would slow 

down. 

   Everything went fine for the first 30 

miles. Suddenly, another Corvette blew 

past them. Not to be outdone, the Cor-

vette pulling the bike took off after the 

other. A short distance down the road, 

the Corvettes--both going well over 

120 mph--blew through a speed trap. 

The police officer noted the speeds 

from his radar gun and radioed to the 

other officer that he had 2 Corvettes 

headed his way at over 120 mph.  

   He then relayed, "And you're not go-

ing to believe this, but there's guy on a 

10-speed bike honking to pass." 

 

 

 

 

   

The Manhattan Commuter train was 

packed.  Suddenly there was a jingle on 

the floor.  Most necks were 

craned.  One elderly gentleman, how-

ever, bent down and picked something 

up.  He then asked, "Did anyone drop a 

half dollar?" 

   "I did," answered three men at once. 

   "Well," said the elderly gent with a 

smile, "here's a dime of it." 

 

 

 

 

   Heather and Marcy hadn't seen each 

other in awhile, so they decided to meet 

for lunch.  

   The talk naturally got around to their 

respective love lives.  Marcy confided 

that there really wasn't anyone special 

in her life.  Heather, on the other hand, 

was beaming about the new man she 

had found.  

   "He's perfect.  He's handsome, and 

last night when we went out to dinner, 

he said the four little words I've been 

waiting to hear a man say to me!" 

"He said, 'will you marry me'?" Marcy 

asked.  

Heather replied, "No, he said 'put your 

money away'." 

  

 

 

       

   Unaware that Indianapolis is on East-

ern Standard Time and Chicago on 

Central Standard Time, Bob inquired at 

the Indianapolis airport about a plane to 

Chicago. 

   "The next flight leaves at 1:00 p.m.," 

a ticket agent said, "and arrives in Chi-

cago at 1:01 p.m." 

   "Would you repeat that, please?" Bob 

asked. 

   The agent did so and then inquired,     

"Do you want a reservation?" 

   "No," said Bob, "But I think I'll hang 

around and watch that thing take off." 

 

 

 

       

   Once there was a millionaire who 

collected live alligators.  He kept them 

in the pool in back of his mansion.  The 

millionaire also had a beautiful single 

daughter.  

   So one day he decides to throw a 

huge party, and during the party he an-

nounces: "My dear guests, I have a 

proposition to every man here.  I will 

give one million dollars or my daughter 

to the man that can swim across this 

pool full of alligators and emerge un-

harmed!" 

   As soon as he finished his last 

word there was the sound of a large 

SPLASH!  One guy was in the pool, 

swimming as fast as he could, and 

the crowd was cheering him 

on.  Finally he made it to the other 

side unharmed. 

   The millionaire was ipressed.  He 

said "My boy that was incredi-

ble!  Fantastic!  I didn't think it 

could be done!  Well I must keep 

my end of the bargain, so which do 

you want: my daughter or the one 

million dollars? 

   The guy says, "Listen I don't want 

your money!  And I don't want your 

daughter!  I just want the goober 

who pushed me into that pool! 
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 WED. 
NIGHTS 
Worship 
7:00 p.m. 

Posse 
Youth 

7:00 p.m. 

SUNDAY 
MORNINGS 
Bible Study 
 for All Ages 

9:00 a.m. 
Worship 

10:00 a.m. 

STOCKYARD   
ANTIQUES 

 

1935 Hwy 36 N 
Sealy, Texas 77474 

779-503-5511 
   

Tues. - Sat.   10 a.m. - 6 p.m. 

I am thankful for… 

 

For the teenager who is complain-

ing about doing dishes because it 

means she is at home, not on the 

streets. 

 

For the taxes I pay because it 

means I am employed. 

 

For the mess to clean after a party 

because it means I have been sur-

rounded by friends. 

 

For the clothes that fit a little too 

snug because it means I have 

enough to eat. 

 

For my shadow that watches me 

work because it means I am out in 

the sunshine 

 

For a lawn that needs mowing, win-

dows that need cleaning, and gut-

ters that need fixing because it 

means I have a home. 

 

for all the complaining I hear about 

the government because it means 

we have freedom of speech. 

 

For the parking spot I find at the far 

end of the parking lot because it 

means I am capable of walking and 

I have been blessed with transporta-

tion. 

 

For my huge heating bill because it 

means I am warm. 

 

For the lady behind me in church 

who sings off key because it means 

I can hear. 

 

For the pile of laundry and ironing 

because it means I have clothes to 

wear. 

 

For weariness and aching muscles at 

the end of the day because it means 

I have been capable of working 

hard.  

 

For the alarm that goes off in the 

early morning hours because it 

means I am alive. 

 

For god that loved me so much he 

sent his only begotten son to die and 

after three days raise to live forever 

so I can be forgiven of my sins and 

have eternal life with him in heaven.  

(reference John 3:16)  

I am thankful for... 
Oh give thanks to the 

Lord, for he is good, 

for his steadfast love 

endures forever! 

Psalm 107:1  
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Veterinary Clinic 

Sealy 

 

 

Philip L. Gorman, D.V.M. 
 

Caring For All Creatures Great & Small 
 

Small Animal Medicine & Surgery 
Science & Prescription Diets 

Bathing & Boarding 
Appointments Preferred 

After Hours Emergency Call 

                                     1430 Hwy 36 N. 
                                      Across From Virnau Tractor 

Serving Austin County 
 

979-885-4811 

Alternate Number: 
979-885-4867 

Where Patients Come First 

www.first-texas.com 

Sealy 

979-877-0900 

Katy/Fulshear  

281-829-9314 

Weimar  

979-725-6647 

Toll Free  

866-999-3555 

Celebrating 16 years 
In Austin and Surrounding Counties 

KO’s ELECTRIC 

COMMERCIAL - RESIDENTIAL 

INSURED 

979-885-3116 
Fax 979-885-0886 

1868 FM 1094 
SEALY, TEXAS 77474 

   “Caller ID” is a blessing and 

curse. We can avoid talking to call-

ers we want to avoid, but we some-

times miss important conversations. 

Perhaps you’ve made a call, and 

suspected the other person saw your 

name and number, and simply was-

n’t ready to talk. You waited for a 

response. “Caller ID” isn’t a means 

of avoiding calls for God. He looks 

eagerly at who is calling on Him, 

and answers. So often today we get 

a computer rather than a human 

voice, and we yearn to hear a live 

person. When we call on God we 

always get Him, and He always an-

swers. 

“Call to Me and I will answer you, 

and I will tell you great and mighty 

things, which you do not know.”  

Jeremiah 33:3 

Caller ID 
Happy Thanksgiving from 

KO Electric 
 

“Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; 

his love endures forever.” 

Psalms 107:1 
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“Whatever you 

do, work at it 

with all your 

heart as working 

for the Lord.”  
Colossians 3:23 
 

TUES-FRI 9:00 - 5:30 

SAT 10:00 - 5:00 

SUN 12:00 - 5:00 
 

ANTIQUES    BOUTIQUE    GIFTS    FLOWERS 

POLAK PETALS 
635 Main St.  

East Bernard, Texas 
 

979.335.4444 

Beverly Stevens 
979-270-0264 

1019 Amelia St. 
Bellville, TX 77418 

 
email: bebe.stevens.12@gmail.com 

website: letsbegin.zealforlife 
 

Do you know someone who has: 
 

Decreased Mental Clarity 
Low Energy 
Body Discomfort 
Weight Management Problems 
 

If YES, call me. 

FLOWER  SHOP  FOR  SALE 

   “Caller ID” is a blessing and 

curse. We can avoid talking to call-

ers we want to avoid, but we some-

times miss important conversations. 

Perhaps you’ve made a call, and 

suspected the other person saw your 

name and number, and simply was-

n’t ready to talk. You waited for a 

response. “Caller ID” isn’t a means 

of avoiding calls for God. He looks 

eagerly at who is calling on Him, 

and answers. So often today we get 

a computer rather than a human 

voice, and we yearn to hear a live 

person. When we call on God we 

always get Him, and He always an-

swers. 

“Call to Me and I will answer you, 

and I will tell you great and mighty 

things, which you do not know.”  

Jeremiah 33:3 
Gathered around the table,  

With friends and Family,  

Our hearts are very grateful ,  

For each blessing sent from Thee.  

  

Lord, grant us open hearts,  

On this,  and every day,  

To have spirits of Thanksgiving,  

Along l ife’s curved highway.  

  

Bless all  those in need, Lord,  

Send them to servants’  doors,  

Because of your sweet bounty,  

There is always room for more.  

  

Have a blessed Thanksgiving,  

May each heart over flow,  

With joy and grateful  kindness  

To each one whom you know.  

  

Denise Lanford ~2014~ 

Thanksgiving 

I’m Home                         

The road I traveled was so very long, 

But it was one that I knew I had to stay on. 

There was mountains and valleys and times that were rough, 

But I hung in there I never wanted to give up. 

I fought with every ounce of strength that I had, 

Hanging onto Gods hand when times got to bad. 

I had so much that I wanted to live for, 

My family and my loved ones and so much more. 

The time finally came and now my fighting’s done, 

I’m at peace with my Father the saving one. 

What a blessing it was when I stepped in the door, 

Heavens everything I dreamed of and even more. 

I have laughed so much with my family and friends, 

Walked on streets of gold my joy never ends. 

There is nothing but beauty everywhere, 

Blue skies and sunshine and my Father who cares. 

We sat in the garden and talked for hours, 

While the birds softly sang enjoying the beautiful flowers. 

I thanked Him and praised Him as tears filled my eyes, 

He held me close as He whispered  in heaven no one cries. 

I smiled knowing all of His promises were true, 

How could anyone be sad God while living with you. 

I know your hearts are heavy and your feeling alone, 

Instead of crying please thank God, I’ve made it, I’m home. 

 

Written By Eva Dimel  © 

Inspired By God 

Edimel9775@sbcglobal.com 

614-875-9263 
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CENTRAL TEXAS  

FOOT & ANKLE  

CENTERS 
 

Dr. Hal Andersen 
 

Offices in Brenham & Columbus 
 

979-836-1111 or 800-527-8309 
 

  See us for your foot problems! 

Homemade Butterfingers 

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

Words may appear diagonal, across, backwards, up or down.   

F S H T U O Y U I N D H F Y R A E W 

I U E E E N T L N N E S S E W E C L 

N E S V R M B I C A J T E L P D P D 

U B A E R A R K R E O W E A G L E S 

N W C R O I S D E R A B A N A O C D 

E R F L T C D N A I M R I E I F T U 

S U A A A H O W S S I D R A O S N N 

V D T S E J A M E H N M E E E T E M 

A Y H T R L E V S A O K A S W U L E 

E R O I C G E S T R E N G T H M L W 

S A M N O N E S T G A O E I R B A N 

M S Y G N I R I G S K W P H T L C T 

I R T S U E U N V S L T O T K E X H 

N D E R D A E V G I T I H I Y P E G 

K R H N A P R N Y E R R R O B E J I 

S O U H E E I D R Y R E W O P U A R 

J L T S I W H C E D E D G E X R S C 

Ingredients 

 1 22oz bag (3 cups) candy 

corn (I used autumn mix) 

 1 heaping cup peanut but-

ter, smooth 

2 cups dark melting chocolate 

or milk chocolate 

Instructions: 

1. Line an 8 x 8 baking pan with parchment paper; set aside. 

2. In a microwave safe bowl, add candy corn. Cook for 1 

minute, stir, cook for 30 seconds, stir, then cook in 15 

second intervals until creamy. Add peanut butter, mix un-

til combined. If the candy starts to get hard while mixing, 

place in the microwave for 10 seconds. 

3. Pour mixture into prepared baking dish. Smooth out with 

a back of a spoon. Place in the refrigerator for one hour 

to cool. 

4. Take candy out of the refrigerator, and place on a cutting 

board. This part gets tricky. Using a sharp knife cut into 

pieces. You can make any shape and size you like. 

5. Make a double boiler, by placing water in a medium pot, 

about a ⅓ of the way, place a large glass bowl over the 

pot and add chocolate. Stir the chocolate until melted. 

With two forks dip candy mixture into chocolate. Place 

the candy onto parchment paper and let it set. 

 

Store candy in an airtight container in the refrigerator for a 

crispy bar or leave on the counter for a chewy bar. 

 Do you not know? Have you not heard? The LORD is the 

everlasting God, the Creator of the ends of the earth. He 

will not grow tired or weary, and his understanding no one 

can fathom. He gives strength to the weary and increases 

the power of the weak.  Even youths grow tired and weary, 

and young men stumble and fall; but those who hope in the 

LORD will renew their strength. They will soar on wings 

like eagles; they will run and not grow weary, they will walk 

and not be faint. 

 Isaiah 40:28-31 

If you would like a  

personal relationship with 

Jesus Christ, call  
 

1-888-NEED HIM  
(1-888-633-3446)  
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The Good News JKC 
15220 FM 1458 

Sealy, TX 77474 

979-877-0911 
dianaboring@gmail.com 

www.goodnewsjkc.com 

The Good News Just Keeps Coming, 
along with its staff, do not hold any ownership 
or responsibility for the validity of the infor-
mation and logistics printed that are submitted 
to us and are printed in the paper; and they are 
not responsible for any misrepresentation of 
any sponsors and/or miracle blessing submis-
sions resulting in physical, emotional, mone-
tary, or quality of service adversities.  They do 
not endorse any sponsors.  The only actual 
truth that is held firm by the Good News and 
staff is the absolute truth of the Word of God 
as given to us through the Holy Bible. 

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 

   They told me the big black Lab's 

name was Reggie, as I looked at him 

lying in his pen. The shelter was clean, 

no-kill, and the people really friendly. 

I'd only been in the area for six months, 

but everywhere I went in the small col-

lege town, people were welcoming and 

open. Everyone waves when you pass 

them on the street.  

   But something was still missing as I 

attempted to settle in to my new life 

here, and I thought a dog couldn't hurt. 

Give me someone to talk to. And I had 

just seen Reggie's advertisement on the 

local news. The shelter said they had 

received numerous calls right after, but 

they said the people who had come 

down to see him just didn't look like 

"Lab people," 

whatever that 

meant. They 

must've thought 

I did.  

   But at first, I 

thought the shel-

ter had mis-

judged me in 

giving me 

Reggie and his 

things, which 

consisted of a dog pad, bag of toys al-

most all of which were brand new ten-

nis balls, his dishes and a sealed letter 

from his previous owner.  

See, Reggie and I didn't really hit it off 

when we got home.  

   We struggled for two weeks (which is 

how long the shelter told me to give 

him to adjust to his new home). Maybe 

it was the fact that I was trying to ad-

just, too. Maybe we were too much 

alike.  

   I saw the sealed envelope. I had com-

pletely forgotten about that. "Okay, 

Reggie," I said out loud, "let's see if 

your previous owner has any advice. 

 

To Whomever Gets My Dog:  

   Well, I can't say that I'm happy you're 

reading this, a letter I told the shelter 

could only be opened by Reggie's new 

owner. I'm not even happy writing it. 

He knew something was different.  

So let me tell you about my Lab in the 

hopes that it will help you bond with 

him and he with you. First, he loves 

tennis balls. The more the merrier.    

Sometimes I think he's part squirrel, the 

way he hoards them. He usually always 

has two in his mouth, and he tries to get 

a third in there. Hasn't done it yet. 

Doesn't matter where you throw them, 

he'll bound after them, so be careful. 

Don't do it by any roads.  

   Next, commands. Reggie knows the 

obvious ones ---"sit," "stay," "come," 

"heel." He knows hand signals, too: He 

knows "ball" and "food" and "bone" 

and "treat" like nobody's business.    

Feeding schedule: twice a day, regular 

store-bought stuff; the shelter has the 

brand.  He's up on his shots. Be fore-

warned: Reggie hates the vet. Good 

luck getting him in the car. I don't know 

how he knows when it's time to go to 

the vet, but he knows.  

   Finally, give him some time. It's only 

been Reggie and me 

for his whole life. 

He's gone every-

where with me, so 

please include him 

on your daily car 

rides if you can. He 

sits well in the back-

seat, and he doesn't 

bark or complain. He 

just loves to be 

around people, and 

me most especially.  

And that's why I need to share one 

more bit of info with you... His name's 

not Reggie. He's a smart dog, he'll get 

used to it and will respond to it, of that 

I have no doubt. But I just couldn't bear 

to give them his real name. But if some-

one is reading this...well, it means that 

his new owner should know his real 

name. His real name is "Tank." Be-

cause, that is what I drive. I told the 

shelter that they couldn't make 

"Reggie" available for adoption until 

they received word from my company 

commander. You see, my parents are 

gone, I have no siblings, no one I 

could've left Tank with ... and it was my 

only real request of the Army upon my 

deployment to Iraq, that they make one 

phone call to the shelter ... in the 

"event" ... to tell them that Tank could 

be put up for adoption. Luckily, my CO 

is a dog-guy, too, and he knew where 

my platoon was headed. He said he'd 

do it personally. And if you're reading 

this, then he made good on his word.  

   Tank has been my family for the last 

six years, almost as long as the Army 

(BLANK CHECK continued on page 8) 

A Veteran’s Blank Check 

goodnewsjkc.com. 

Brenham 
Bellville 
Sealy 
Cat Spring 
New Ulm 
El Campo 
Kingsland 

Fayetteville 
Ellinger 
Columbus 
Eagle Lake 
East Bernard 
Wallis 
Prairie View 
Industry 
Houston  

Fulshear 
Simonton 
Brookshire 
Waller 
Pattison 
Spring 
Freeport 
Cedar Creek 
Rosenberg 

Yoakum 
Richmond 
Weimar 
Needville 
Hempstead 
Tomball 
San Antonio 

Schulenburg 
Wharton 
Montgomery 
Harlingen 
Oxford, NC 
Tulsa, OK 
Grove City, OH 
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Maybe you’re wondering 

HOW to pray.  Pray Continu-

ally – Invite God into every 

situation of your life.  Pray as 

you go, wherever you go.   

Pray Strategically – Use this 

acrostic: P.R.A.Y. 

 

Praise – Thank Him for who 

He is, what He’s done, and 

what He’s promised to do. 

How Should We Pray? 

has been my family. And now I hope 

and pray that you make him part of 

your family, too, and that he will adjust 

and come to love you the same way he 

loved me.  

   If I have to give up Tank to keep those 

terrible people from coming to the US I 

am glad to have done so. He is my ex-

ample of service and of love. I hope I 

honored him by my service to my coun-

try and comrades.  

   All right, that's enough. I deploy this 

evening and have to drop this letter off 

at the shelter. Maybe I'll peek in on him 

and see if he finally got that third tennis 

ball in his mouth.  

   Good luck with Tank. Give him a 

good home, and give him an extra kiss 

goodnight - every night - from me.  

 

Thank you,  

Paul Mallory  

 

   I folded the letter and slipped it back 

in the envelope. Sure, I had heard of 

Paul Mallory, everyone in town knew 

him, even new people like me. Local 

kid, killed in Iraq a few months ago and 

posthumously earning the Silver Star 

when he gave his life to save three bud-

dies. Flags have been at half-mast all 

summer.  

   I leaned forward in my chair and 

rested my elbows on my knees, staring 

at the dog.  

   "Hey, Tank," I said quietly.  

   The dog's head whipped up, his ears 

cocked and his eyes bright.  

   "C'mere boy."  

(BLANK CHECK continued from page 7) 
He was instantly on his feet, his nails 

clicking on the hardwood floor. He sat 

in front of me, his head tilted, searching 

for the name he hadn't heard in months.     

   "Tank," I whispered.  

   His tail swished.  

   I kept whispering his name, over and 

over, and each time, his ears lowered, 

his eyes softened, and his posture re-

laxed as a wave of contentment just 

seemed to flood him. I stroked his ears, 

rubbed his shoulders, buried my face 

into his scruff and hugged him.  

   "It's me now, Tank, just you and me. 

Your old pal gave you to me."  

   Tank reached up and licked my 

cheek.  

   "So whatdaya say we play some 

ball?" His ears perked again.  

   "Yeah? Ball? You like that? Ball?"  

   Tank tore from my hands and disap-

peared into the next room. And when 

he came back, he had three tennis balls 

in his mouth.  

 

   If you can read this without getting a 

lump in your throat or a tear in your 

eye, you just ain't right.  

   A veteran is someone who, at one 

point, wrote a blank check made pay-

able to 'The United States of America' 

for an amount of 'up to and including 

their life.' That is Honor, and there are 

way too many people in this country 

who no longer understand it.  

   "The true soldier fights not because 

he hates what is in front of him, but 

because he loves what is behind him."  

 

G. K. Chesterton  

Looking for the perfect 

Christmas Gift? 
Send a one year gift subscription  

anywhere in the U.S. for only $10—  
a gift that sends the Good News  

of God’s amazing love every  
month of the year. 

A gift card signed  
with your name will be 

 included at  no additional 
charge. 

Mail a check for $10 for each  
subscription, along with the name  
and address of the recipients to: 
 

The Good News Just Keeps Coming 
15220 FM 1458 

Sealy, Texas 77474 

Repent – Admit the ways you 

have sinned against Him and 

commit to change. 

Ask – Ask for His help, wis-

dom, and action in your life 

and the lives of others. 

Yield – Express your trust in 

Him and surrender to His plan 

for your life. 


