Bethany Church
July 6, 2007

A Weekly Message from Pastor James Bolin

Dear friends:

“Ever consider what dogs must thing of us?  I mean, here we come back from a grocery store with the most amazing haul – chicken, pork, half a cow.  They must think we’re the greatest hunters on earth!” – Anne Tyler
A man was a regular customer at a restaurant, and the management did its best to please him.  So when he complained one day that only one piece of bread was being given him with his meal, the waiter promptly brought him four slices.


“That’s good,” he said, “but not good enough.  I like bread – plenty of it.”


So the next night he was given a dozen slices.  “Good,” he said.  “But you’re still being frugal, aren’t you?”


Even a basketful of slices on the table next day did not stop his complaints.


So the manager decided to fix him.  He had a colossal loaf of bread baked specially for him.  It was six feet long and three feet wide.  The manager himself, with the help of two waiters, brought it in and laid it on an adjoining table, then waited for the reaction.


The man glared at the gigantic loaf, then looked at the manager, and said, “So we’re back to one piece again!”


So, there was this party at the church last Tuesday night.  One of the neighbors rented the fellowship hall for a retirement party.  There were kids here from the neighborhood who knew me.  I was in my office when this 5 year old girl and her cousin knocked on my door.  I propped my door open and they came in to tell of the progress of the party.  Everyone was eating and having fun, said Anya.  “Then the adults started making speeches and now it’s boring.  We decided we’d rather talk with you.”  “Alright,” I said.  “What do you want to talk about?”  “I collect bugs,” said Anya.  “Spiders too!  You might say that I’m obsessed by bugs!”  “Really!”  I replied.  “How do your folks feel about that?”  “Oh, their just happy I’m not obsessed with snakes!”


Just then a whole gaggle of kids, boys and girls, flooded into my office.  Soon it was discovered that I had free trinkets and everybody was my friend.  One thing led to another and the topic turned to who knew their ABC’s.  Well, one boy said he not only knew them, he could burp his ABC’s!  Several others chimed in that they could burp their ABC’s too!  Suddenly, five children were simultaneously burping and saying their ABC’s at the same time.  I tell you it was a hoot!  One of those glorious moments of childhood spontaneity, what Eric Berne used to call a “free child moment.”


Well, they were almost to the “p’s” when Anya’s mother happened to walk by on her way to the bathroom.  What she saw and heard was all these children, including her own, burping their ABC’s for the Minister.  To say she was horrified was an understatement!  By her reaction, you’d have thought they were building a nuclear weapon!  “What are you doing?” she spouted to her children!  “That’s the rudest thing I’ve ever seen!  Where are you manners?  What must the Minister think of you?”  I managed to calm her down and convinced her that I was encouraging them to be silly.  “Parties are for having fun!”  I chided.  “We were just having some fun.”  Later, when I was by myself, I tried it – burping my ABC’s of course!  It’s a lot harder than you think!  I wish I was a kid again so I could do it properly!

Scripture to carry with you through the day:  “And why do you not judge for yourselves what is right?” – Jesus from Luke 12:57
We worship at Bethany at 10:30 AM every Sunday.  We are located at 1375 Hiller Road, about ½ mile south of Cooley Lake Road.  Visit us at our web site:  www.bethanywaterford.org    My cell phone number is 248-722-4516.
This Sunday, July 8 – We’re going to talk about the world’s best lame excuses!  No fellowship dinner!  Free Coffee. 

















