hey hope u like this............

By Dr. Adrian Roberts


Perhaps the most difficult thing to do in life is to thank God in
difficult
times. Ephesians 5:20 says we are to be "giving thanks always for
all
things unto God and the Father in the name of our Lord Jesus
Christ." Here
are seven things that trouble may do to you and for you.

Trouble may bring a correcting ministry.
Hebrews 12:6 says, "For whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth, and
scourgeth
every son whom He receiveth." And Hebrews 12:11 tells us, "Now no
chastening for the present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous:
nevertheless
afterward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righteousness unto
them which
are exercised thereby."

Trouble may bring a deepening dependency.
Troubles bring us to Jesus so that we might depend more upon Him.
The
apostle Paul had a thorn in his flesh and he said, "For this thing
I
besought the Lord thrice, that it might depart from me. And He said
unto
me, My grace is sufficient for thee: for My strength is made
perfect in
weakness. Most gladly therefore will I rather glory in my
infirmities, that
the power of Christ may rest upon me" (2 Corinthians 12:8-9). If
your
trouble causes you to depend more upon God, can't you realize why
we are to
thank Him for it?

Trouble may bring a confirming testimony.
Paul knew much sorrow and he said, "Blessed be God, even the Father
of our
Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies, and the God of all
comfort; Who
comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to
comfort them
which are in any trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are
comforted of God" (2 Corinthians 1:3-4). If you didn't have
tribulation,
you wouldn't need comfort and God so graciously gives that comfort.

Trouble may bring an increasing maturity.
God's Son was without sin, but not without suffering. James 1:4
says, "But
let patience have her perfect work, that ye may be perfect and
entire,
wanting nothing." The word "perfect" does not mean sinless, it
means
mature. The word "patience" means endurance. You're not going to be
mature
until you learn patience. And the only way that you can learn
patience is
to have something to endure. You don't sharpen an axe on a pound of
butter.

Trouble may bring excelling glory.
First Peter 4:12-14 says, "Beloved, think it not strange concerning
the
fiery trial which is to try you, as though some strange thing
happened unto
you: But rejoice, inasmuch as ye are partakers of Christ's
sufferings;
that, when His glory shall be revealed, ye may be glad also with
exceeding
joy. If ye be reproached for the name of Christ, happy are ye; for
the
spirit of glory and of God resteth upon you: on their part He is
evil
spoken of, but on your part He is glorified."
How would you like the Spirit of glory and of God to rest on you?
How would
you like to undergo a fiery trial? But, you see, it is the fiery
trial that
brings the Spirit of glory upon you. Acts 6:5 describes Stephen as
"a man
full of faith and of the Holy Ghost." While he was being stoned,
the Bible
says that his face shone like the face of an angel (see Acts 6:15).
If your
trouble causes you to know God's glory, shouldn't we thank Him for
it?

Trouble may bring baffling mystery.
Isaiah 55:8-9 says, "For My thoughts are not your thoughts, neither
are
your ways my ways, saith the LORD. For as the heavens are higher
than the
earth, so are My ways higher than your ways, and My thoughts than
your
thoughts." God will give you enough to know to obey Him. Friend,
there are
some things we may not understand and we don't have to understand
them in
order to thank God, because God is good.

Trouble will bring eternal victory.
Romans 8:18 says, "For I reckon that the sufferings of this present
time
are not worthy to be compared with the glory which shall be
revealed in
us." Paul was not saying the glory offsets the sufferings. Instead,
he was
saying that there's no comparison. What a day that will be when He
turns
every tear to a pearl! And then we understand that He has not
forsaken us.
Now since all of these things are true, then can we not give thanks
in
everything?
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The Difference 

Amidst the morning mist of the swift returning tide
I set out on my daily run, the sunlight shining bright.
Lost within my private world apart from cares and woes
I ran along the moistened shore, the sand between my toes.

In the distance, I saw a boy, as busy as can be.
He was running, stooping, picking up, and tossing in the sea.
Just what he threw, I couldn't tell, I looked as I drew near.
It seemed to be a rock or shell - as I approached him I could hear,

"Back you go, where you belong. You're safe now, hurry home.
Your family's waiting for you little starfish, rush along!"
It seemed the evening tide had washed the starfish on the shore,
And the swift receding water left a thousand there, or more.

And this self-appointed savior, was trying one-by-one
To toss them back into the sea, against the racing sun.
I saw his plight was hopeless, that most of them would die.
I called out from my private world, "Hey kid, why even try?"

"Must be at least a thousand here, strewn along the beach,
And even if you had the time, most you will never reach.
You really think it makes a difference, to waste your time this way?"
And then I paused and waited, just to hear what he would say.

He stooped and took another, and looked me in the eye.
"It makes a difference to this one sir, this starfish will not die!"
With that, he tossed the little life back where there was hope.
He stooped to save another. I could tell this was no joke.

Those few words that he spoke to me cut like a surgeon's knife.
Where I saw only numbers, he saw only life.
He didn't see the multitude of starfish on the sand.
He only saw the little life he held there in his hands.

He didn't stop to argue, to prove that he was right.
He just kept tossing starfish in the sea with all his might.
So I, too stooped, and I picked up, and I tossed into the sea,
And I thought, oh, what a difference that this one soul made in me.
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hope u like this 

take always


Our life is.....

Like the leaves of a tree that placidly sway
Dancing with the wind in its sweet melody
They die and wither, they fall to kiss the earth
Returning to rest in the grounds of its birth.

Like the water in the river that gently flows
Branching-out from the sea, tracing its route
Rushing, surging, overflowing the trails aligned
Immerging to its home, conquering to reunite.

Like the grain of rice that's sown to grow
Conceiving life, from the seed it holds true
Some dried up and pounded to sustain life
Some buried and sprouted to offer another sacrifice.

So, let it be that.....

The source of our strength is the Big Branch
That holds us tightly and from Thee we attach
Though we stumble, until existence perishes
Delighted are we, to meet the root that nourishes.

The source of our strength is the Boundless Ocean
A journey with the wellspring, a mending of vision
Sketching challenges, overpowering downfalls
And from a long quest, to Thee we plunge to repulse.

The source of our strength is the Risen Christ
Was once born, live with men to give light
Suffered, died on the cross, a Living Sacrifice
Rose on the third day to let us see eternal life.

Author: Maricon R. Pudadera
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The mess to clean after a party because it means I have been 
surrounded
by friends.

The taxes I pay because it means that I'm employed.

The clothes that fit a little too snug because it means I have 
enough to
eat.

My shadow who watches me work because it means I am out in the 
sunshine.

A lawn that needs mowing, windows that need cleaning and gutters 
that
need fixing because it means I have a home.

All the complaining I hear about our government because it means we 
have
freedom of speech.

The space I find at the far end of the parking lot because it means 
I am
capable of walking.

My huge heating bill because it means I am warm.

The lady behind me in church who sings off key because it means 
that I
can hear.

The piles of laundry and ironing because it means I have clothes to 
wear.

Weariness and aching muscles at the end of the day because it means 
I
have been productive.

The alarm that goes off in the early morning hours because it means 
that
I'm alive.

Getting too much email bogs me down but at least I know I have 
friends
who are thinking of me.

Even though I clutch my blanket and growl when The alarm rings, 
thank
you, Lord, that I can hear. There are many who are deaf.

Even though I keep my eyes closed against the morning light as long 
as
possible, thank you, Lord, that I can see. Many are blind.

Even though I huddle in my bed and put off rising, thank you Lord, 
that
I have the strength to rise. There are many who are bedridden.

Even though the first hour of my day is hectic, when socks are 
lost,
toast is burned and tempers are short, thank you, Lord, for My 
family.
There are many who are lonely.

Even though our breakfast table never looks like the pictures in
magazines and the menu is at times unbalanced, thank you, Lord, 
for the
food we have. There are many who are hungry;

Even though the routine of my job often is hard, thank you, Lord, 
for
the opportunity to work. There are many who have no job.

Even though I grumble and bemoan my fate from day to day and wish 
my
circumstances were not so modest, thank you, Lord, for life.

-- Author Unknown
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A man's daughter had asked the local minister to come and pray with 
her
father. When the minister arrived, he found the man lying in bed 
with
his head propped up on two pillows. An empty chair sat beside his 
bed.
The minister assumed that the old fellow had been informed of his 
visit.

"I guess you were expecting me," he said.

"No, who are you?" said the father.

"I'm the new minister at your church," he replied. "When I saw the 
empty
chair, I figured you knew I was going to show up."

"Oh yeah, the chair," said the bedridden man. "Would you mind 
closing
the door?" Puzzled, the minister shut the door. "I have never told
anyone this, not even my daughter," said the man. "But all of my 
life I
have never known how to pray. At church I used to hear the pastor 
talk
about prayer, but it went right over my head."

"I abandoned any attempt at prayer," the old man continued, "until 
one
day about four years ago my best friend said to me. 'Joe, prayer is 
just
a simple matter of having a conversation with Jesus. Here is what I
suggest. Sit down in a chair; place an empty chair in front of you, 
and
in faith see Jesus on the chair. It's not spooky because He 
promised,
"I'll be with you always." Then just speak to him and listen in the 
same
way you're doing with me right now.'

"So, I tried it and I've liked it so much that I do it a couple of 
hours
every day. I'm careful though. If my daughter saw me talking to an 
empty
chair, she'd either have a nervous breakdown or send me off to the 
funny
farm."

The minister was deeply moved by the story and encouraged the old 
guy to
continue on the journey. Then he prayed with him, anointed him with 
oil,
and returned to the church. Two nights later the daughter called to 
tell
the minister that her daddy had died that afternoon.

"Did he die in peace?" he asked.

"Yes, when I left the house about two o'clock, he called me over to 
his
bedside, told me he loved me and kissed me on the check. When I got 
back
from the store an hour later, I found him dead. But there was 
something
strange about his death. Apparently, just before Daddy died, he 
leaned
over and rested his head on the chair beside the bed. What do you 
make
of that?"

The minister wiped a tear from his eye and said, "I wish we all 
could to
like that."

2 Corinthians 5:7 (For we walk by faith, not by sight)

-- Author Unknown
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By Robert Jakes

A man named Bill had been a lukewarm Christian for a long time and
knew it. Doing nothing for years, he grew very guilty.

One day an unusual opportunity to do evangelism with others fell into
his lap. He said yes.

He had a lot to overcome - lack of knowledge, bad attitudes, and
bitterness. But he worked at it. The day came when he baptized the
first convert he had ever taught. He worked harder and harder. He was
serious about worming himself back into God's good graces after years
of neglect. His schedule kept increasing. There was a continual
stream of people, doctrinal conflicts, classes, and work.

Time went by. One day while praying, he broke down in tears of 
exhaustion and said to God, "I can't do it anymore. This burden is
killing me."

Immediately, a huge pack of stones fell off Bill's back and vaporized
in a cloud of smoke. He was able to straighten up for the first time
in years. He breathed a huge sigh of relief. God said to him, "Bill,
I think a teachable moment for you has finally arrived. Study Jesus
and grace. We'll talk again."

For a couple of weeks, Bill read and thought. He began to perceive he
had misunderstood something fundamental. God said to him, "Feeling
better?"

"Yes I am, and thank you, Lord, so very much. The grace Jesus offers
is a marvelous and freeing thing, but what rules should I be
observing
?"

"Do you want your stones back ?", God asked.

"No sir," came the humble reply.

"Good. Then stop trying to put me in your debt and earn your
salvation. You do not have to 'worm your way back into my favor'. I'm
not like that. Submit to my grace and rely on me, not yourself. Watch
and follow Jesus."

"Yes sir. But, to tell the truth, I'm, well, sort of
uncomfortable
with this."

God smiled. "I compliment you on your honesty. Tell me, what problems
did the one talent man have ?."

"He was lazy," Bill replied.

"Are you lazy ?" God asked.

"No sir!"

"Indeed, you are not lazy. What other problems did he have ?"

"He was afraid."

"Are you afraid ?"

The conversation was beginning to make Bill nervous. He, however, had
always prided himself on his honesty. So he answered, "Yes."

And God answered, "You do well to be in awe of me. While some of your
fear is uncalled for, that alone is not what is making you
uncomfortable. What other problems did the one talent man have ?"

By now Bill's pride had begun to reassert itself. So he asked, partly
to stall for time and partly to try to redirect the
conversation, "Are you telling me that I'm a one talent man ?"

God smiled again. "No, that's not my point at all. I well know you
are talented. Don't be paranoid, don't be defensive, and don't change
the subject. What other problem did the one talent man have?"

Bill began to be conscious of sweat running down his back. His mind
was racing in desperation to remember the details of the parable.
What was God after ? Then he remembered and said, "The one talent man
said you were a hard man, taking up what you did not lay down and
reaping where you did not sow."

"Do you believe that ?" God asked.

Terrified, Bill said, "No, he lied about you. You hold people to
account for themselves, but you do not reap where you have not
sown." "Then why did the one talent man believe a lie about me ?",
God asked.

Bill was at the end of his rope. He still did not know where the
conversation was going. Fighting hard to keep his fear from
paralyzing him, he simply answered, "I don't know."

"Bill," God said, "listen to me carefully. The one talent man had a
tiny heart. Because his heart was hard and small, he assumed mine was
too. He projected his own pettiness onto me. He could not see me as I
am because he measured me by his own smallness.

"Bill, do you trust me ?" God asked.

At this question, sadness, shame, and some defiance started to mix
with Bill's fear. "Not a whole lot," he answered.

"Do you love me ?" God asked. Sometimes self-knowledge comes hard.

Bill whispered, "I don't know."

"Then do you believe that I love you ?" God asked. Bill heard a
tenderness he did not expect in God's tone, mixed with a grief-
filled, wistful patience. Bill was stunned to realize that the
conversation had become painful to God, too.

So tears filled his eyes and he said, "I know you sent Jesus to die
for us. I don't know what more you could do, and I don't know why it
so hard for me to feel loved by you."

Gently God said, "Bill, you need to look carefully at Jesus. If you
watch and study him, you'll grow to admire him and our love will
become real to you. And then, loving us back will come naturally."



>  READ ALONE..... ESPECIALLY THE POEM

>

>  CASE 1:

>   Kelly Sedey had one wish, for her boyfriend of three years, David

> Marsden,      

> to propose to her. Then one day when she was out to lunch David 

> proposed!  She accepted, but then had to leave because she had a 

> meeting in 20 min.

>  When she got to her office, she noticed on her computer she had some

> e-mail's. She checked it, the usual stuff from her friends, but then she

> saw

> one that she had never gotten before. It was this poem.

>  She simply deleted it without even reading all of it.

> BIG MISTAKE!

> Later that evening, she received a phone call from the police.

>  It was about DAVID! He had been in an accident with an 18 wheeler. He

> didn't survive.

>

>  CASE 2:

>   Take Katie Robinson She received this poem and being the believer 

> that she was, she sent it to a few of her friends but didn't have 

> enough e-mail addresses to send out the full 10 that you must. Three 

> days later, Katie went to a masquerade ball. Later that night when she 

> left to get to her car

> to go home, she was killed on the spot by a hit-and-run drunk driver.

>

>  CASE 3:

>   Richard S. Willis sent this poem out within 45 minutes of  reading 

> it.

>

>  Not even 4 hours later walking along the street to his new job 

> interview with a really big company, when he ran into Cynthia Bell, 

> his secret love

> for 5 years. Cynthia came up to him and told him of her passionate crush

> on

> him that she had had on him for 2 years.

>  Three days later, he proposed to her and they got married. Cynthia and

> Richard are still married with three children, happy as ever!

>

>  This is the poem:

>

>  Around the corner I have a friend,

>  In this great city that has no end,

>  Yet the days go by and weeks rush on,

>  And before I know it, a year is gone.

>  And I never see my old friends face,

>  For life is a swift and terrible race,

>  He knows I like him just as well,

>  As in the days when I rang his bell.

>  And he rang mine but we were younger then,

>  And now we are busy, tired men.

>  Tired of playing a foolish game,

>  Tired of trying to make a name.

>  "Tomorrow" I say! "I will call on Jim

>  Just to show that I'm thinking of him."

>  But tomorrow comes and tomorrow goes,

>  And distance between us grows and grows.

>  Around the corner, yet miles away,

>  "Here's a telegram sir," "Jim died today."

>  And that's what we get and deserve in the end.

>  Around the corner, a vanished friend.

>

>  Remember to always say what you mean.

>  If you love someone, tell them. Don't be afraid to express yourself.  

> Reach out and tell someone what they mean to you.  Because when you 

> decide that it is the right time it might be too late.

>

>  Seize the day. Never have regrets. And most importantly, stay close 

> to your friends and family, for they helped you make a better person 

> that you are

> today.

>

>  You must send this on in 3 hours after reading the letter to 10 

> different people. If you do this, you will receive unbelievably good 

> luck in love....

>  The person that you are most attracted to will soon return your

> feelings.

>  If you do not, bad luck will rear it's ugly head at you.

always remember that u have a friend that love's u ,and that is me!! jerome!!!!

 

 

