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In Word & Deed
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“Then let us celebrate with a feast, because this son of mine was dead,
and has come to life again; he was lost, and has been found.”
Then the celebration began. ~ Luke15:23-24
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parents’ basement, I came
across my old Boy Scout Handbook. It had
sat in a box for years. Time and moisture had
taken its toll on the book, so it was not in
the best of condition. But it was filled with
memories of learning, fun and adventure and
I could not part with it. Tattered and curled,
it has a special place in my bookcase and has
given me hours of pleasure as I remember my

time in the Scouts.

Sin and guilt take their toll on us. We feel
rejected, unlovable, and like a failure. All
our good intentions seem to be lost and

we may even give up on ourselves. Like the
Prodigal Son we feel unworthy of God’s love
or forgiveness. But God never gives up on
us. He wants us as His own and never fails to
love us and restore us to grace. Our value to
Him is infinite, paid for by the passion and

Continued on back

¢C

obody can do for little children what grandparents do.
Grandparents sort of sprinkle stardust over the lives of little children.
- Alex Haley






