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[image: image1.png]



By the Book!
Thoughts on compassion

Based on Matthew 25:31-46

“The King will reply, ‘I tell you the truth, whatever you did for one of the least of these brothers of mine, you did for me.’ (Matthew 25:40)

This phrase from a longer passage of Scripture sets the tone for an internet article I wish to share with you in this issue.

I

n Phoenix, Arizona, a 26-year-old mother stared down at her 6 year old son, who was dying of terminal leukemia. Although her heart was filled with sadness, she also had a strong feeling of determination. Like any parent, she wanted her son to grow up and fulfill all his dreams. Now that was no longer possible. The leukemia would see to that. But she still wanted her son's dreams to come true. She took her son's hand and asked, "Billy, did you ever think about what you wanted to be once you grew up? Did you ever dream and wish what you would do with your life? " Mommy, "I always wanted to be a fireman when I grew up." 

Mom smiled back and said, "Let's see if we can make your wish come true." 

Later that day she went to her local fire department in Phoenix, Arizona, where she met Fireman Bob, who had a heart as big as Phoenix. She explained her son's final wish and asked if it might be possible to give her six-year-old son a ride around the block on a fire engine. 

Fireman Bob said, "Look, we can do better than that. If you'll have your son ready at seven o'clock Wednesday morning, we'll make him an honorary fireman for the whole day. He can come down to the fire station, eat with us, go out on all the fire calls, the whole nine yards! And if you'll give us! his sizes, we'll get a real fire uniform for him, with a real fire hat - not a toy one - with the emblem of the Phoenix Fire Department on it, a yellow slicker like we wear and rubber boots. They're all manufactured right here in Phoenix, so we can get them fast." 

Three days later Fireman Bob picked up Billy, dressed him in his fire uniform and escorted him from his hospital bed to the waiting hook and ladder truck. Billy got to sit on the back of the truck and help steer it back to the fire station. He was in heaven. There were three fire calls in Phoenix that day and Billy got to go out on all three calls. He rode in the different fire engines, the paramedic's van, and even the fire chief's car. 

He was also videotaped for the local news program. Having his dream come true, with all the love and attention that was lavished upon him, so deeply touched Billy that he lived three months longer than any doctor thought possible. 

One night all of his vital signs began to drop dramatically and the head nurse, who believed in the hospice concept that no one should die alone, began to call the family members to the hospital. Then she remembered the day Billy had spent as a fireman, so she called the Fire Chief and asked if it would be possible to send a fireman in uniform to the hospital to be with Billy as he made his transition.

The chief replied, "We can do better than that. We'll be there in five minutes. Will you please do me a favor? When you hear the sirens screaming and see the lights flashing, will you announce over the PA system that there is not a fire? It's just the fire department coming to see one of its finest members one more time. And will you open the window to his room?" 

About five minutes late! r a hook and ladder truck arrived at the hospital and extended its ladder up to Billy's third floor open window. 

16 firefighters climbed up the ladder into Billy's room. With his mother's permission, they hugged him and held him and told him how much they loved him. With his dying breath, Billy looked up at the fire chief and said, "Chief, am I really a fireman now?"

"Billy, you are, and the Head Chief, Jesus, is holding your hand," the chief said. 
With those words, Billy smiled and said, "I know, He's been holding my hand all day, and the angels have been singing." He closed his eyes one last time.

Firefighting is more than just a job. To the people of our community we are men and women who show compassion by serving those who are in desperate need.  It is important for us to remember that each person we serve is the wife or husband, mother or father, son or daughter, sister or brother, or friend of someone who loves them as much as our family members and friends love us.  Also our true Head Chief watches over us and smiles as we serve His children.

“Have compassion on those who fear and doubt. Save others by snatching them from the flames, showing compassion always.” (Jude 1:22-23 paraphrased)

[image: image2.jpg]



The Ten Commandments in Cajun...

1. God is number one... and das' All. 


2. Don't pray to nuttin' or nobody... jus' God. 


3. Don't cuss nobody... 'specially da Good Lord. 


4. When it be Sunday... pass yo'self by God's House. 


5. Yo mama an' yo daddy dun did it all... lissen to dem. 


6. Killin' duck an' fish, das' OK... people - No! 


7. God done give you a wife... sleep wit' jus' her. 


8. Don't take nobody's boat... or nuttin' else. 


9. Don't go wantin' somebody's stuff. 


10. Stop lyin'... yo tongue gonna fall out yo mouf!

(from the internet)
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Y

ou can now read the newsletter online at my chaplain’s web site. Current and past issues will now be available online. Here is the address:

http://www.geocities.com/chaplainrik
Then click on the link that says:

… Read some of my papers here.
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The final word

Busyness interrupts business!

Please excuse the brevity of this newsletter. I had hoped to share some fresh insights with you in this issue. But then life became busy and as many of us learn, the busier life gets the more it gets in the way of the business of living.

I will be taking one long vacation and a few mini-vacations this summer and will have a chance to slow down, avoid busyness and get back into business. During this time I will be developing some more leadership information and training, working and networking with other local chaplains, and get a chance to finally put down on paper all the thoughts that have been going through my head this past month.

Wishing you and your loved ones a safe and happy summer. 

See you on my rounds!

Rick

All articles are the original work of Chaplain Rick Horn unless noted otherwise. 



Do you have a joke or story you would like to share with the department? Send it to me by e-mail so I can share it in the next issue of this newsletter.

Contact me:

Home: 586-977-1415

Pager: 313-840-1463 

E-mail: revrik@yahoo.com

Sterling Heights Fire Department

Chaplains Newsletter

41625 Ryan Road

Sterling Heights, MI 48314-3945



Serving the men and women of:
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Through The Flames
































On the lighter side!
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