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From Heaven
I would like to tell you about Viola
Hartt, my sister by marriage. Her son,
Bill is married to my daughter, Heather
– that makes us like sisters. I am so
honored to have spent a very special
time with Viola.
Viola had a hard life growing up, but
when she was in high school she visited church with a friend and asked
Jesus to forgive her sins and come into
her heart as her Savior. Because her
mother did not believe that way, she
kept her decision to herself. She
wanted to be baptized then, but knew
her mother would never approve of
such a thing. Years later when her son,
Bill asked Jesus to come into his heart,
she was able to be baptized on the
same day. I know that was an exciting
day for both of them.
God promises in John 14:1-3 “Do
not let your hearts be troubled. You
believe in God; believe also in
me.2 My Father’s house has many
rooms; if that were not so, would I
have told you that I am going there to
prepare a place for you? And if I go
and prepare a place for you, I will
come back and take you to be with me
that you also may be where I am.
Viola had suffered with some medical problems since I met her 18 years
ago, but in July this year, she was told

that medically they could do no more
for her and suggested she consider hospice care to keep her comfortable until
God called her home. Several companies were interviewed and Hospice with
Grace was the one chosen. I can’t say
enough kind words about how caring
and how wonderful they were, not only
to Viola, but also to the family members by her side.
We took turns sitting with her and
letting her know how much she was
loved and that she was never alone.
She was able to see and visit with her
son and daughter in law, all of her
grandchildren and great grandchildren
and tell them how much she loved them
and how proud she was of them. I know
that meant so much to each of them. I
was so honored to be included in that
privilege of spending time with her during her time of waiting to be carried
home.
She and I got to visit about Heaven
and what it might be like. We both
agreed it would be more wonderful
than anything our earthly minds could
conceive. We talked about the new
colors and fragrances and music waiting there and all the loved ones that
have gone on ahead of us that we will
be with again.
Viola’s husband, Benny, went to
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heaven 25 years ago. While
he was here, they enjoyed
fishing together as often as
they could. Viola kept her
husband’s fishing cap on her
dresser. It had a big bass on
the front and the words’ I
FISH therefore I LIE! We
tried to imagine how big the
fish in heaven would be and
how much fun it would be
for them to fish together
again. Viola’s first baby boy,
Michael, was stillborn and
now she would get to hold
him and play with him for
“Sisters” by marriage Viola Hartt and Diana
the first time.
I asked her when it was just Boring on Mother’s day several years ago.
she and I if she was frightwith mustard and a coke. She went
ened or scared. “No, I’m not scared at
peacefully to sleep in her loving Faall. I just never realized life here on
earth would go by so quickly. First you ther’s arms and woke up in her beautican’t wait until you are old enough to go ful, forever home.
to school, then you can’t wait to gradu- Yes, we are fully confident, and we
would rather be away from these
ate from school, then you can’t wait to
get married and have children, then you earthly bodies, for then we will be at
can’t wait until your children are grown home with the Lord.
and married and give you grandchildren. 2 Corinthians 5:8
One of the wonderful things about
Then before you realize what has happened, the grandchildren are grown and Christians is you never have to say
good bye for the last time, but see you
married and giving us great grandchillater because we will all spend eternity
dren to play with and enjoy. It just all
together in a perfect and wonderful
went by so fast.”
place that God created just for His chilViola was with us for only 11 more
days, but she was never in any pain and dren.
had anything she wanted to eat or drink.
The thing she seemed to enjoy the most In His Love,
Diana Boring
was a baloney and cheese sandwich
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A cheerful heart is good medicine
Proverbs 17:22

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 dishevelled.
"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 young man was visiting a psychiatrist,
hoping to cure his eating and sleeping disorder.
" Every thought I have turns to my
mother," he told the psychiatrist.
"As soon as I fall asleep and begin to
dream, everyone in my dream turns into my
mother. I wake up so upset that all I can do
is go downstairs and eat a piece of toast."
The psychiatrist replied, "What, just one
piece of toast for a big boy like you?"

As a new bride, Aunt Edna moved into
the small home on her husband's ranch
near Snowflake. She put a shoe box on a
shelf in her closet and asked her husband
never to touch it.
For fifty years Uncle Jack left the box
alone, until Aunt Edna was old and dying. One day when he was putting their
affairs in order, he found the box again and
thought it might hold something important.
Opening it, he found two doilies and
$82,500 in cash. He took the box to her
and asked about the contents. "My mother
gave me that box the day we married," she
explained.
"She told me to make a doily to help ease
my frustrations every time I got mad at
you."
Uncle Jack was very touched that in 50
years she'd only been mad at him twice.
"What's the $82,500 for?" he asked.
"Oh, that's the money I made selling the
doilies."

Betty was soon to be married.
More than anything, she wanted to wear
the wedding dress her mother was married
in. Betty's mother was beaming with pride
as she gave her consent.
Later in the evening, the family gathered

in the living room to wait while Betty tried
on the dress.
When Betty entered the room, there was
a chorus of approval. The dress fit perfectly and looked wonderful on her.
Tears ran down the face of Betty's
mother.
Seeing this, Betty said, "Don't worry
Mom, you're not losing a daughter, your
gaining a son."
"Forget about that!" she said with a sob.
"I used to fit into that dress!"

A little old lady sold pretzels on a street
corner for 25 cents each.
Every day a young man would leave his
office building at lunch time and, as he
passed her pretzel stand, he would leave
her a quarter, but would never take a pretzel.
This went on for more than five years.
The two of them never spoke.
One day as the man passed the old lady’s
pretzel stand and left his quarter as usual,
the pretzel woman spoke to him,
"Sir, I appreciate your business. You are a
good customer, but I have to tell you that
the pretzel price has increased to 35 cents."

FABO TRANS LLC

Heard on a Southwest Airline flight.
"Ladies and gentlemen, if you wish to
smoke, the smoking section on this airplane is on the wing and if you can light
'em, you can smoke 'em."

A young man had just graduated from
Harvard and was so excited just thinking
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."
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directly to you?
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STOCKYARD
ANTIQUES
1935 Hwy 36 N
Sealy, Texas 77474
770-503-6611
Tues. - Sat. 10 a.m. - 5 p.m.
Phyllis Robson, Owner

The GOOD NEWS Just Keeps Coming

An airline pilot wrote that on this particular flight he had hammered his ship into the
runway really hard. The airline had a policy which required the first officer to stand
at the door while the Passengers exited,
smile, and give them a "Thanks for flying
our airline." He said that, in light of his bad
landing, he had a hard time looking the
passengers in the eye, thinking that someone would have a smart comment.
Finally everyone had gotten off except
for a little old lady walking with a cane.
She said, "Sir, do you mind if I ask you a
question?" "Why, no, Ma'am," said the
officer. "What is it?" The little old lady
said, "Did we land, or were we shot
down?"

The Good News Just Keeps Coming
15220 FM 1458
Sealy, Texas 77474

For more information call

979-877-0911
www.thegoodnewsjustkeepscoming.net
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Contreras Hernandez to speak
at All Around Cowboy Church
While many are fleeing [Venezuela]
for different parts of the world, by
God’s choice Olga Contreras Hernandez has become a voice. Having the
opportunity to join others in leaving
the decay, demise, and destruction,
Ogla felt God directing her to remain
for He had a work that He desired to
do in this nation. This American educated and university graduate has paid
the price to stand amid opposition.
She has witnessed the spiraling down
from one of the most South American
influential societies to a country of
abject poverty, lacking in medicines,
foods, clothing, hygiene products and
daily life essentials. In 2008 her husband was assassinated for his stand of
the gospel.
Ogla has been involved in hosting
an Annual School of Ministry. Leaders from around the nation make the
journey for refreshing, educating, and
inspiration. She mentors emerging
leaders in many major cities of Venezuela, and she speaks with an influential voice to community officials, educators, and the business community.
She shares on radio the need for
strong and healthy families, and she
labors with political leaders about the
dangers of a Socialistic society and
the effect on the next generation. In
addition, she has spoken before the
National Assembly on the importance
of Family Values.
When leaders succumbed to the
pressure of political change in the
country, Ogla read the coming problems and stood as a voice of warning.
Her firm stand caused many to reject
her strong and no compromise stature.
Warning spiritual and civic leaders
that to follow this course would bring
a bleak future if they embraced this

course of action for the nation. She
was met with scoff and ridicule.
What she saw has now become the
sorrow of these leaders.
Several years later these same dissenters returned to ask for her assistance in giving direction for a national church and nation that has lost
its identity, voice, dignity, and influence.
As her mission remains ever vigilant, now she is sharing this message
across the nations. You will greatly
be encouraged, informed, and hopefully challenged by what she has to
share. She will be visiting All
Around Cowboy Church in Sealy on
October 21 at 10:00 a.m. We invite
you to attend this informative and
inspirational event.

More Prisons, Homeless Shelters and soldiers
requesting copies of
The Good News Just Keeps Coming
We are blessed to be receiving more and more requests from jail ministries,
state prisoners, homeless shelters and the wounded soldier rehabilitation
hospital in San Antonio for The Good News Just Keeps Coming.
PLEASE CONSIDER A DONATION TO HELP ONE OF THE FOLLOWING:

Homeless shelter
Victoria, TX 77904

Plano Unit
Dayton, TX 77535
Darrington Unit
Rosharon, TX

Avoile Prison
Cottonport, LA

Warrior and Family Support Center
San Antonio, TX 78219

Gib Lewis Unit
Woodville, TX 75990

Star of Hope Development Center
Houston, Texas 77051

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

Olga Contreras Hernandez will speak at
the All Around Cowboy Church on
October 21, 2018 at 10 a.m.

Egalnick & Associates
Life Insurance, Annuities,
Disability, Heath, and
Long Term Care Coverage

Ken Egalnick
281-782-6299
kenegalnick@yahoo.com
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Some problems have Daddy’s name written all over them. For instance, my kids
recently discovered bees had moved into a
crack in our concrete front porch. So,
armed with bug spray, I went out to do battle.
I got stung. Five times.
I don’t like being stung by insects. But
better me than my kids or wife. Taking care
of my family’s well-being is at the top of
my job description after all. My children
recognized a need, and they asked me to
address it. They trusted me to protect them
from something they feared.
In Matthew 7, Jesus teaches that we too
should bring our needs to God (v. 7), trusting Him with our requests. To illustrate,
Jesus gives a case study in character:

“Which of you, if your
son asks for bread,
will give him a stone?
Or if he asks for a fish,
will give him a
snake?” (vv. 9-10).
For loving parents, the
answer is obvious. But Jesus answers anyway, challenging us not to lose faith in our
Father’s generous goodness: “If you, then,
though you are evil, know how to give
good gifts to your children, how much
more will your Father in heaven give good
gifts to those who ask him!” (v. 11).
I can’t imagine loving my kids more. But
Jesus assures us that even the best earthly
father’s love is eclipsed by God’s love for
us.
Adam Holz
Our Daily Bread Ministries

www.thegoodnewsjustkeepscoming.net
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Never Too Late To Start Again
My darling mom died two years
ago. I miss her every day. I don’t
think anything quite prepares you
for saying goodbye to your mom.
After her funeral in Scotland, I
stayed several days to help my sister, Frances, go through Mom’s
things. One treasure I brought home
was the little Bible that always sat
by her bed. She’d received it in December 1942 when she was 13 years
old. She wrote on one of the blank
pages, “Grace is undeserved favor.
It is love stooping.”
We spent several hours going
through Mom’s big red box of family photographs. “Did you really
mean to have purple hair?” my sister asked with a smile, holding up a
photo that showed one of my
more creative choices.
“Yes,” I said, grinning back.
“Sadly, that was intentional.”
I paused on a photograph from
the day I graduated from seminary. I
remember that day so well. I was 21
years old. My hair in that season
was dark and very short. I had to
have most of it cut off after a disastrous experiment with a perm. I
looked at my smiling face, confident
I would now go out and change the
world for Jesus. I remember my

mom saying to me that day: “God
began this good work in you, Sheila,
and He will continue His work until
you see Him face-to-face.”
I wish I’d listened to those words
more carefully. I wish I’d understood the liberating truth that God is
the one who begins His work in us,
and He will complete it. I thought it
was up to me. I believed God’s love
was based on my performance, and
I didn’t ever want to let God down.
Have you ever been there? Studying that photograph, there was so
much I would have loved to tell my
21-year-old self. First … I’d tell her
to moisturize her neck. She’d understand that piece of advice later in
life!
But seriously, I’d tell her this will
not always be the life she imagined.
I’d tell her she will fall down over
and over, but rather than understand
the love of God less, she’ll get it
more.
I’d let her know her heart will
break, but she’ll survive. It will
change how she sees others, not as
causes to be saved, but as people to
be loved. I’d tell her to remove the
merciless list of spiritual “to-do’s”
she’s carried inside because she
needed to get everything perfectly
right. I’d tell her it really is OK not
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to be OK, because Jesus has already
made her right.
These words may sound like a
bumper sticker, but for me they
were hard-fought truths.
I tried for years to be the perfect
Christian. It would take many broken roads and heartaches to begin to
grasp this truth: We’re not called to
pursue perfection; we’re called to
pursue Christ, who is perfect.
I don’t know what situation
you’re facing right now, but know
that as you are, you are loved by
God. It’s never been up to us to get
everything right. Christ did that on
the cross. As Philippians 1:6b tells
us, “God, who began the good work
within you, will continue his work
until it is finally finished on the
day when Christ Jesus returns.”
If you feel you’ve fallen too
many times, remember you get to
start over and over and over again.
Grace is undeserved favor. It doesn’t have a sell-by date. I read an old
Chinese proverb that said, “The best

time to plant a tree was 20 years
ago. The second-best time is now.”
With God, it’s never too late to start
… again and again and again.
Heavenly Father, thank You for loving me today. So often I feel as if
I’m not good enough, but I thank
You for loving me as much on the
days when I think I got everything
wrong as on the days when I think I
got everything right. Thank You I
get to come to You just the way I
am, imperfections and all. In Jesus’
Name, Amen.
Romans 8:38, “And I am convinced that nothing can ever separate us from God’s love. Neither
death nor life, neither angels nor
demons, neither our fears for today nor our worries about tomorrow — not even the powers of hell
can separate us from God’s
love.” (NLT)
Sheila Walsh
Proverbs 31 Ministries

www.thegoodnewsjustkeepscoming.net
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Where to find The Good News in TEXAS
Brenham: Church’s Chicken, Dairy
Queen and K-Bob’s
Bellville: Bellville Hospital, Bellville Meat Market and Brookshire
Brothers
Sealy: All Around Cowboy Church,
Stockyard Antiques, Bill’s Grocery,
First Texas Home Health, Tony’s
Restaurant, Hinze’s Barbecue,
Hartz Chicken and Sealy Urgent
Care
Brookshire: Brookshire Brothers

and Orlando’s Pizza
Fulshear: Dozier’s BBQ and Meat
Market, Pepperoni’s Restaurant
Wallis: Complete Car Care
East Bernard: Vincik’s Smokehouse, Polak Petals and Glory Bean
Coffee Company
Eagle Lake: Dairy Queen
Columbus: Nancy’s Steak House
and Schoebel’s Restaurant
Weimar: Love’s Grocery and
Kasper’s Meat Market
Schulenburg: Oakridge Smokehouse
and Reverend Johnnie Moore
Ellinger: Hruska’s
Fayetteville: Orsak’s Café
Industry: Lindeman’s Grocery
New Ulm: Texas Star Café
Cat Spring: Crossroads
Needville: Lowe’s Grocery
Richmond: Sandy McGee’s Restaurant
Rosenberg: Captain D’s Seafood,
Randy’s Automotive and Gas
Tomball: Goodson’s Restaurant

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 at:

www.thegoodnewsjustkeepscoming.net

Celebrating 17 years
In Austin and Surrounding Counties
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Sealy

Katy/Fulshear

979-877-0900

281-829-9314

Weimar

Toll Free

979-725-6647

866-999-3555

Where Patients Come First
www.first-texas.com
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Carmel Apple Pecan Cobbler
Apple Filling
9 apples, peel, core and slice
(I used Granny Smith)
⅓ cup brown sugar
⅓ cup sugar
2 tsp lemon juice
2 tsp corn starch
1 tsp cinnamon
¼ tsp nutmeg
1 cup pecans, chopped

Add sliced apples to large mixing bowl. Sprinkle brown sugar,
sugar, cinnamon, corn starch, lemon juice and nutmeg over
apples. Stir until apples are coated then add pecans. Stir.

Use the scriptures below to find and circle the
BOLDFACED words. UNDERLINED WORDS will be found together.
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In a small heavy bottom pan, melt butter over low heat.
Stir in brown sugar and milk. Bring to a boil over low heat and
continue stirring constantly for 12 minutes. Remove from heat
and add 1 tsp of vanilla. Stir. Let caramel cool for 10 minutes.
Pour over apple mixture and stir (save a small amount to drizzle
over the top. You will have to heat it up again so that the sauce is
easy to pour). Pour into an ungreased 13 x 9 baking dish.
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Topping
3 cups all purpose flour
2/3 cup brown sugar
2/3 cup sugar
3 tsp baking powder
1 tsp salt
2 stick butter, cut into small pieces
2/3 cup boiling water
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Caramel Sauce
¾ cups butter, 1½ sticks
1 cup light brown sugar
¼ cup milk
1 tsp vanilla
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Additional topping
3 Tbs sugar
1 tsp cinnamon
In a medium mixing bowl, whisk flour, sugar, brown sugar, baking powder and salt together.
Using a pastry blender, mix butter into flour mixture until crumbly. Pour in boiling water and stir
until combined. Spoon mixture over apples and spread making sure to cover all the apples. In a
small bowl, mix sugar and cinnamon together and sprinkle on top. Bake for approximately 35
minutes, at 375 degrees or until topping is golden brown.

Submitted by Bill Hartt
San Felipe, Texas
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“Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in
God; believe also in me.2 My Father’s house has
many rooms; if that were not so, would I have told
you that I am going there to prepare a place for
you? 3 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will
come back and take you to be with me that you also
may be where I am. 4 You know the way to the place
where I am going.”
5

Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don’t know where
you are going, so how can we know the way?”
6

COMPLETE HOME
REMODELING

FOUNDATION REPAIR
DONE RIGHT

Jesus answered, “I am the way and the truth and
the life. No one comes to the Father except through
me.
John 14:1-6 NIV

LEVELPROHOMESERVICE.COM
Call 281-397-2299
for a free estimate on your home remodeling needs

Quality workmanship

Randy Rose

since 1988

If you would like a
personal relationship with
Jesus Christ, call

1-888-NEED HIM
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My Grandmother
Everyone has someone they want to meet
as a child like a famous singer or amazing
actress. Well, I want to meet my grandmother on my mom’s side of the family. I
never got to meet her or even see her because sadly she passed away when my
Mom was a young little girl. She passed
away by a mean man. I do not know my
grandmother’s first name but I do know her
middle and last name.
One reason I want to meet her is so I can
see her in person. When you look at someone, you can kind of see their personality,
too. I also want to see if she looks like my
beautiful mom. Another reason I want to
meet my grandmother is so I can have a
conversation with her. I would like talk to
her about my life and what I like and if she
sounds like my mom. It would be a dream
to see and hear her. And I bet my mom

would like to
see and hear
her too!
I know this
is more than a
dream because I know
my grandmother is in
heaven with
God and is so
happy. I
know someday I will go
to heaven, too. The first hug I will give is
to God for all He’s done for me and the
second hug is for my Grandmother. I also
know we will live together forever and
never have to be apart again.
Madison Ondruch – age 10
Sealy, Texas

When It Seems Like Joy Has Left The Building
It was just one of those days — a day
when everything went wrong and nothing
went right.
I over-curled my hair so it closely resembled a poodle’s. I forgot to set the
timer on the coffeemaker, ran into a
sticky spider web, and just missed the 90percent-off sale in the clearance aisle at
Hobby Lobby. I awkwardly wasn’t funny
when I thought I was going to be, and on
five different occasions I misspoke,
opening my mouth and inserting my foot.
I was still frowning when I arrived to
pick up my daughter Whitney from basketball practice that afternoon. As she
slowly climbed into the car, I sighed impatiently.
Then I made my way down the back
roads to our farmhouse while the same
thought kept spinning around in my head
like a chorus in a song: Why? Why did a
day like this have to happen to me?
Where’s the sunshine?
When we pulled up to the house, I
grabbed my bags, shut the door, and
stomped up the sidewalk. I got to the top
step of the porch, turned around, and
yelled across the yard: “Whitney! Where
are you? We only have a few minutes
before we have to leave for your
brother’s game. We are going to be late.”
A tiny giggle came from behind the car.
“Hold on, Mom. I’ll be there in a just a
sec.” Then Whitney bounded up the sidewalk, grinning from ear to ear.
“Wait until you see this!” she said,
holding out her phone. “You won’t even
believe it.”

Irritated, I glanced down, expecting to
see a social media post or a joke or something she thought was funny.
But instead?
It was a photograph she’d just taken of
the sky overhead — an incredible, amazing, awe-inspiring glimpse of God’s
handiwork, with beams of sunlight dancing through the clouds.
My anger melted away. This glorious
scene had been unfolding in the sky before me, and I’d been so focused on myself and my silly problems like my hair
and the clearance-aisle mishap that I almost missed the amazing sight right in
front of me.
How often do we turn our gaze inward
and overlook the beauty our heavenly
Father has prepared for us? How often do
we concentrate on the things of this
world instead of turning our eyes to
what’s truly important?
If you’re like me, when it seems like
joy has left the building, I need to remind
myself often of what’s true: “This is the
day the LORD has made; let us rejoice
and be glad in it” (Psalm 118:24).
Whatever you’re facing today, take
time to look up, and remember that
God’s big enough to handle it. He made
today! Even if your hair has gone poodle
on you.
Psalm 19:14, “May these words of my
mouth and this meditation of my heart be
pleasing in your sight, LORD, my Rock
and my Redeemer.” (NIV)
Karianne Wood
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Eva’s Inspirations
God’s Hope Chests
I peeked into heaven and I could hardly believe,
All of the beautiful things I could see.
There was a corner with something that really caught my eye,
It was full of hope chests I was so surprised.
I asked one of the angels what was they for?
She said these are Gods hope chests sitting on heavens floor.
I wanted to know what God hopes for what does He need,
The angel said this is where God keeps all of His seeds.
Seeds that He plants in our lives everyday,
To help us live our lives and follow His ways.
Seeds of faith hope, and love , and lots of trust,
I was so grateful that God did all of that for us.
As I was still looking around I saw one that was huge,
It was over flowing what was in it God used?
I got a little closer and the tears started to fall,
These were seeds for the ones who didn’t believe at all.
I fell to my knees and I started to pray,
Before I left I filled my pockets, I’d share these seeds everyday.

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
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Learning To Trust
When I was a teenager I sometimes challenged my mother when she tried to encourage me to have faith. “Trust God. He
will take care of you,” she would tell me.
“It’s not that simple, Mom!” I would bark
back. “God helps those who help themselves!”
But those words, “God helps those who
help themselves” are nowhere to be found
in Scripture. Instead, God’s Word teaches
us to depend on Him for our daily needs.
Jesus tells us, “Look at the birds of the air;
they do not sow or reap or store away in
barns, and yet your heavenly Father feeds
them. Are you not much more valuable
than they? Can any one of you by worrying
add a single hour to your life?” (Matthew
6:26-27).
Everything we enjoy—even the strength
to earn a living and “help ourselves”—are
gifts from a heavenly Father who loves us
and values us beyond our ability to fathom.
As Mom neared the end of her life, Alzheimer’s disease robbed her of her creative
mind and memories, but her trust in God
remained. She lived in our home for a season, where I was given a “front-row seat”
to observe God’s provision for her needs in
unexpected ways—ways that helped me see
she had been right all along. Instead of
worrying, she entrusted herself to the One
who promised to take care of her. And He
showed Himself faithful.
James Banks
Our Daily Bread Ministries
Every good and perfect gift is from above,
coming down from the Father of the heavenly lights, who does not change like shifting shadows.—James 1:17
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