Give thanks with a happy heart!!!

Thanksgiving Day arrives and regardless of your family traditions, foods or gathering time we

have a lot in common...a lot of food to eat, football games, casseroles, family we love, family
we tolerate, dirty dishes, kitchen duty and a Martha. Martha is the one who keeps it all rolling —

she’s the one orchestrating the gathering. She’s the one serving.
You remember Martha in the Bible:

As Jesus and his disciples were on their way, he came to a village where a woman, named Martha opened her home
to him. She had a sister called Mary, who sat at the Lord’s feet listening to what he said. But Martha was distracted
by all the preparations that had to be made. Luke 10:38-39

And then again in John 11:20-22, 27

When Martha heard that Jesus was coming, she went out to meet him, but Mary stayed at home.
“Lord, *“ Martha said to Jesus, “if you had been here, my brother would not have died. But I

know that even now God will give you whatever you ask.”

“Yes, Lord, she told him, I believe that you are the Christ, the Son of God, who was to come into

the world.”

Don’t you think that Martha of the Bible has always seemed to be on the negative side of

sermons? But I love Martha. Look at her anew in this scripture. She served. Yes, she was



distracted and complained about her sister but she also went out to meet Jesus. She didn’t wait
for Him to come to her she went out to find Him and talk to Him. She presented her grief,

worry and concern to Him but then proclaimed, "yes, you are the Christ, the Son of God".

I remember when I was a young girl we would have the big Thanksgiving meal at my mama and
daddy’s house. There were a lot of us, which always meant a lot of dishes. My mama always
cooked many, many different foods, which meant a lot of pots and pans to wash, and no
dishwasher!! Yuck! As my sisters and I gathered in the kitchen we were assigned duties and
always noticed some family members made themselves disappear when clean up began! We
grumbled and complained but our mama kept serving and serving seeming not to notice who was
helping and who was sitting. Her only goal was serving. Her only goal was to go out of her way

and offer love.

I want to serve without complaining on Thanksgiving Day and in every day I live. I want to run
out and meet Jesus on Thanksgiving morning and proclaim, YOU are Christ, the Son of God.
Use me to serve my family, use me to serve those who don’t know you, use me to offer your
love, use me in the kitchen and in my home and in my workplace, and in my school. Use me

with the unlovable. Use me amongst the dirty dishes.

This Thanksgiving, I’ll see you in the kitchen!
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One that should be viewed by both young and old as sometimes we forget...

Click here: What is That.wmv - YouTube
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A Florida Blessing:

Bless this house, oh Lord, we cry.
Please keep it cool in mid-July.

Bless the walls where termites dine,
while ants and roaches march in time.
Bless our yard where spiders pass
fire ant castles in the grass.

Bless the garage, a home to please
carpenter beetles, ticks and fleas.



Bless the snakes, all running free,

hiding in bushes, grass or trees.

Bless the love bugs, two by two,

the gnats and mosquitoes that feed on you.
Millions of creatures that fly or crawl,

in Florida, Lord, you've put them all!!

But this is home, and here we'll stay,

So thank you Lord, for insect spray.
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Hanging by My Boob

While conducting some business at the Courthouse, I overheard a lady, who had been arrested
for assaulting a Mammogram Technician, say, "Your Honor, I'm guilty but.....there were
extenuating circumstances."

The female Judge said, sarcastically, "I'd certainly like to hear those extenuating circumstances.'
I did too soooo0...... I listened as the lady told her story.

"Your Honor, I had a mammogram appointment, which I actually kept. 1 was met by this perky
little clipboard carrier smiling from ear to ear and she tilted her head to one side and crooned,
"Hi! I'm Belinda! All I need you to do is step into this room right here, strip to the waist, then
slip on this gown. Everything clear?"

I'm thinking, "Belinda, try decaf. This ain't rocket science."

Belinda then skipped away to prepare the chamber of horrors.

With the right side finished, Belinda flipped me (literally) to the left and said, "Hmmmm. Can
you stand on your tippy toes and lean in a tad so we can get everything?" Fine, I answered.

I was freezing, bruised, and out of air, so why not use the remaining circulation in my legs and
neck to finish me off? My body was in a holding pattern that defied gravity (with my other
breast wedged between those two 4 inch pieces of square glass) when I heard and felt a zap!

Complete darkness, the power was off!

Belinda said, "Uh-oh, maintenance is working, bet they hit a snag." Then she headed for the
door.



"Excuse me! You're not leaving me in this vise alone are you?" I shouted.

Belinda kept going and said, "Oh, you fussy puppy...the door's wide open so you'll have the
emergency hall lights. I'll be right back."

Before I could shout NOOOQ! She disappeared. And that's exactly how Bubba and Earl,
"maintenance men Extraordinaire" found me...half-naked with part of me dangling from the Jaws
of Life and the other part smashed between glass!

After exchanging a polite Hi, how's it going type greeting, Bubba (or possibly Earl) asked, to my
utter disbelief, if [ knew the power was off.

Trying to disguise my hysteria, I replied with as much calmness as possible, "Uh, yes, I did but
thanks anyway."

"OK, you take care now" Bubba replied and waved good-bye as though I'd been standing in the
line at the grocery store.

Two hours later, Belinda breezes in wearing a sheepish grin.
Making no attempt to suppress her amusement, she said, "Oh I am sooo sorry!

The power came back on and I totally forgot about you! And silly me, I went to lunch. Are we
upset?"

And that, Your Honor, is exactly how her head ended up between the clamps...."
The judge could hardly contain her laughter as she said "Case Dismissed".
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