
 

 

Therefore encourage one another with these words.          I Thessalonians 4:18 

 

Has it been 20 years already? 
For 20 years I’ve been putting 
together this newsletter and it 
really doesn't seem that long 
ago. There have been many 
changes, different mastheads, 
numerous recipes, changes to 
layouts, quotes, quotes and 
more quotes, funny stories and 
serious, pointed illustrations I 
haven’t yet decided if this will 
be the last year or if I will try 
for another 20!  

In the meantime due to a rather 
hectic December I didn’t get 
the last two weeks of Decem-
ber put together. I always enjoy 
the December editions because 
I get to use all my cute Christ-
mas fonts and graphics and 
every year for the last several 
years I get to laugh once again 
at my all time favorite Christ-
mas cartoon. No, it isn’t a Pea-
nuts cartoon. For those of you 
who have read this newsletter 
for a few years you know what 
is coming, but for you who are 
new to the newsletter I will in-
clude it.  Christmas has past 
but humor me I had a rough 
Christmas and need a laugh 
because Chippie doesn’t sing 
much anymore! (that’s another 

favorite story I’ll include again 
soon!)  

Thanks for all your encourage-
ment these many years. Over the 
years I would sometimes think 
about just ending the newsletter 
and it never failed someone out 
of the blue would tell me how 
much they enjoyed reading it or 
give me some quotes, recipes or 
stories to include. So thanks 
again! I really appreciate the en-
couragement which is what I try 
to share each week with each of 

you. Sometimes life just stinks 
and it just isn’t what we expected 
our life to be and if you read 
something in this newsletter that 
gives you a moment of joy and 
peace my work is worth it.  

Thanks a bunch!  

“Therefore encourage one another 
with these words.” 

   —Teresa
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With trials, we grow stronger in 
faith. 

With faith, we move closer to 
God. 

With God, we can do all things. 
Unknown 

Give thanks to the Lord, for 
he is good!  His faithful 
love endures forever. 

Psalm 118:1 

We know how God would 
act if he were in our 

place.  He has been in our 
place. 

A.W. Tozer 

What are we to make of 
Jesus Christ?  The real 

question is not what are 
we to make of Christ, but 
what is He to make of us? 

C. S. Lewis 

C. I. Scofield 

 Cherry White Chocolate Chip 
Cookies 
INGREDIENTS 

1 cup butter 

1 cup brown sugar packed 

1 cup sugar 

2 eggs 

 1 tablespoon vanilla 

3 cups all-purpose flour 

1 teaspoon sea salt 

 3/4 teaspoon baking soda 

3/4 cup white chocolate chips 

1 cup dried cherries or cranberries 

1 cup of pecans or walnuts 

INSTRUCTIONS 

Preheat oven to 350 degrees Fahrenheit. 

Cream butter then add sugars and mix until 

light and fluffy. 

Add eggs and vanilla. Mix until well-combined. 

Add flour, sea salt, and baking soda to the 

butter mixture. 

Mix well and then stir in white chocolate chips 

and dried cherries. 

Scoop cookie dough onto a baking sheet 

spacing well apart to allow room for the 

cookie to spread lightly. 

Bake for about 10-12 minutes or until lightly 

browned. 

To A Mouse 

 Small, crafty, cowering, timorous little beast, O, 

what a panic is in your little breast! You need not 

start away so hasty With argumentative chatter! I 

would be loath to run and chase you, With murder-

ing plough-staff.  

I'm truly sorry man's dominion Has broken Nature's 

social union, And justifies that ill opinion Which 

makes you startle At me, your poor, earth born 

companion And fellow mortal!  

I doubt not, sometimes, but you may steal; What 

then? Poor little beast, you must live! An odd ear in 

twenty-four sheaves Is a small request; I will get a 

blessing with what is left, And never miss it.  

Your small house, too, in ruin! Its feeble walls the 

winds are scattering! And nothing now, to build a 

new one, Of coarse grass green! And bleak Decem-

ber's winds coming, Both bitter and keen!  

You saw the fields laid bare and wasted, And wea-

ry winter coming fast, And cozy here, beneath the 

blast, You thought to dwell,  

Till crash! the cruel plough passed Out through your 

cell.  

That small bit heap of leaves and stubble, Has cost 

you many a weary nibble! Now you are turned out, 

for all your trouble, Without house or holding, To 

endure the winter's sleety dribble, And hoar-frost 

cold.  

But little Mouse, you are not alone, In proving fore-

sight may be vain: The best laid schemes of mice 

and men Go often awry, And leave us nothing but 

grief and pain, For promised joy!  

Still you are blessed, compared with me! The pre-

sent only touches you: But oh! I backward cast my 

eye, On prospects dreary! And forward, though I 

cannot see, I guess and fear!  

. 

When obstacles arise, you change your direction to reach 

your goal; you do not change your decision to get there.  

Attitude, not Aptitude, deter-
mines Altitude. 




