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Our Mother - Daughter Banquet
On Saturday, May 7, we had our annual Mother-Daughter Banquet. After a wonderful ham dinner served by the men and
youth of the church, we enjoyed the movie, Little Women. A great time was had by all who attended!
Many thanks to everyone who worked so hard to make it a special evening.

Verse of the Month for June
As a father has compassion on his children, so the
LORD has compassion on those who fear him.
Psalm 103:13

Anniversaries for June
George & Mary Thompson 6
John & Sally Norton
9

Birthdays for June
Julia Johnson
Robert Smardon
Diane Johnson
Don Taylor
Louise Twaronowicz
Deanna Thomas
Sally Norton
Justin Johnson
Richard Blair
Denise Marion
Dave Johnson
Linda Longo
Patti Moore
Ed Marion
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Retirement from a Child’s View

-submi�ed by Be�e Rickards

A�er a spring break, a teacher asked her young pupils how they spent their holidays. “We
always used to spend the holidays with Grandpa and Gramma. They used to live here in a
big brick house, but Grandpa got retarded and they moved to Florida.
They now live in a place with a lot of other retarded people. They ride on tricycles and
they all have name tags because they don’t know who they are. They go to a big building
called a wrecked hall, but they must have got it ﬁxed because it’s all right now. They play
games and do exercises there but they don’t do them very good. There is a swimming pool
but they stand in it with their hats on. I guess they don’ know how to swim.
As you go in, there is a doll house with a li�le man si�ng in it. He watches all day so they
can’t get out. When they can sneak out, they go to the beach and pick up shells.
My Gramma used to make cookies and stuﬀ but I guess she forgot how. Nobody cooks.
They just eat out. They eat the same thing every night….”Early Birds.” Some of the people
don’t know how to cook at all so my Gramma and Grandpa bring food in the wrecked hall
and they call it “pot luck.”
My Gramma says Grandpa worked all the life and he earned his retardment. I wish they
would move back up here but I guess the li�le man in the doll house won’t let them out.”

Father’s Day Devotional - Father Knows Best

by Julia Bettencourt

For I know the thoughts that I think toward you, saith the LORD, thoughts of peace, and not of evil,
to give you an expected end. Jeremiah 29:11
When I was little my dad always planted a large garden.
Sometimes I think he planted rows and rows of green beans and
every other vegetable just to keep us kids occupied by picking,
shelling, husking, and snapping. How could we ever get into trouble with all the chores we were required to do?
We really didn't have much when I was little, but we always
did have a roof over our heads and plenty of vegetables to eat.
The brown paper grocery bags we'd fill shock full of freshly
picked veggies and take to relatives, neighbors, friends, and people in our church were numerous. As I got a little older I never
could figure out why my dad would have to plant a garden every
year big enough to feed half of Ohio.
There was always something to pick. Rows and rows of somethings. I cherish now all those hours we'd sit snapping green
beans with my grandma and mom, and ever who would happen
by, but I couldn't see the future or the need of garden chores then
through all the corn silk I was tediously removing from mountains
of ears of corn at the time.
Today I am thankful for all the hard work and the discipline I
learned from all those chores my father made me do as a kid.
Funny how most of those chores seemed to revolve around those
big gardens we'd have every year. I'm not even sure that my dad
knew he was teaching us kids so much from making us do the
things that he did. I do know that my Heavenly Father knows
what I'm learning from the garden He's placed me in.
I'm still picking, shelling, husking, and snapping, only in different ways by the things that lay in my garden path. What is truly
amazing is that up ahead are not all the cherished memories like
I have of my childhood, my grandparents, and just all those memories of home. Up ahead there are treasures laid up for me
"where neither moth nor rust doth corrupt, and where thieves do

not break through nor steal." Matthew 6:20. Up ahead there are
blessings that God has chosen to put there for me to have. Up
ahead there are joys that await me from what my Heavenly Father
planned for my life.
When I wake up on days and don't feel like picking a row of
beans or maybe don't feel like picking those ripe tomatoes off the
vine, I hope I'll be sensitive to the fact that God has a purpose to my
life and the situations that he has put there for me to go through. It
might be something such as witnessing to someone God's placed in
my path or praying for a particular need, but I hope I'm disciplined
enough to know that those chores God gives me need to be done.
It's so exciting that my Heavenly Father knows today what I'll
need tomorrow. He not only knows what I'll need tomorrow but also
20 years or 40 years ahead. I used to think of that verse in Matthew
6 as only something more current or more immediate. "...for your
Father knoweth what things ye have need of, before ye ask him."
Matthew 6:8. I've come to realize that my Father knows not only
what my immediate needs are but also what I'll need even later in
my earthly life. It just makes life so exciting to live knowing that each
day is planned, prepared, and custom made just for me. Each thing
that comes into my life God knows all about before I do.
To me, all this adds up to a wonderful Heavenly Father's love. I
know we all know in our hearts that God holds everything in the
palm of His hand and He's in control and has plans for us, but I
don't think we live like we believe it. Knowing that everything fits
together in such a precise way should make us want to take each
breath of life and live it more focused on God. I trust that I can do
that. I trust I can take all the rows of beans life has to offer and do
what is expected of me as a child of God. My Father does know
best.
So, are you caught up with your chores?
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