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I TALKED TO A MAN TODAY

I talked to a man today, an
80+ yearold man. l asked him
if there was anything | could
get him while this Coronavirus
scare was gripping America.
He simply smiled, looked away
and said:

“Let me tell you what | need! |
need to believe, at some point,
this country my generation
fought for. . .I need to believe
this nation we handed safely
to our children and their chil-

I need to know this generation
will quit being a bunch of sis-

sys. . .that they respect what

they've been given...that
they've earned what others
sacrificed for.”

i wasn’t sure where the con-
versation was going or if it was

going anywhere at all. So, | sat|

there, gquietly observing.

“You know, | was a little boy
during WWIHL. Those were scary
days. We didn’t know if we
were going to be speaking
English, German or Japanese
at the end of the war. There
was no certainty, no guaran-
tees like Americans enjoy to-
day.

And no home went without
sacrifice or loss. Every house,
up and down every street, had
someone in harm’s way.
Maybe their Daddy was a

soldier, maybe their son was
a sailor, maybe it was an
uncle. Sometimes it was the
whole family.. fathers, sons,
uncles...

Having someone you love
sent off to war..it wasn’t
less frightening than it is
today. It was scary! If any-
thing it was more frighten-
ing. We didn’t have batile-
front news. We didn’t have
email or cell phones. You
sent them away and you
hoped...you prayed. You
may not hear from them for
months, if ever. Sometimes a
mother was getting her son’s
letter the same day Dad was
comforting her over their
child’s death.

And we sacrificed. You

couldn’t buy things. Every-|

thing was rationed. You
were only allowed so much
milk per month, only so
much bread, toilet paper.
EVERYTHING was re-
stricted for the war effort.
And what you weren’t using,

i what you didn’t need, things

you threw away, they were
saved and sorted for the war
effort. My generation was
the original recycling move-
ment in America.

And we had viruses back
then._.serious viruses. Things
like polio, measles, and
such. It was nothing to walk
to school and pass a house or
two that was quarantined.
We didn’t shut down our
cities. We carried on, with-
out masks, without hand

sanitizer. And do you know
what? We persevered. We
overcame. We didn’t attack
our President. We came to-
gether. We rallied around the
flag for the war. Thick or
thin, we were in it to win.
And we would lose more
boys in an hour of combat
than we lose in entire wars
He slowly looked away
again. Maybe I saw a small
tear in the comer of his eye.
Then he continued:

“today’s kids don’t know
sacrifice. They think sacri-
fice is not having coverage
on their phone while they
freely drive across the coun-
try. Today’s kids are selfish
and spoiled. In my genera-
tion, we looked out for our
elders. We helped out the
single moms whose hus-
bands were either at war or
dead from war. Today’s kids
rush the store, buying every-
thing they can,,, no concern
for anyone but themselves.
It’s shameful the way
Americans behave these
days. None of them deserve
the sacrifices their granddads
made.

So, no, I don’t need any-
thing. I appreciate your offer
but, T know I've been
through worse things than
this virus. But maybe 1
should be asking you, what
can I do to help you? Do you

have enough poptoget.. ..
continued on next page. . . . .
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I TALKED TO A MAN TODAY...c

through this, enough steak?
Will you be able to survive
with 113 channels on your
v~

i smiled, fighting back a tear
of my own...now humbied by
a man in his 80’s. all | could
do was thank him for the
history lesson, leave my num-
ber for an emergency and
leave with my ego fimly

tucked in my rear.

I talk to a man today. A real
man. An American man from
an era long gone and forgot-
ten. We sill never understand
the sacrifices. We will never
fully earn their sacrifices. But
we should work harder to
fearn about them...learn from
them....to respect them.




The Right Medicine

When we are sick we go to the doctor. He asks some questions, pokes
and prods, has some tests done and then gives us his professional
opinion. Based on that opinion, he prescribes medicine. We get the
medicine and start taking it with the expectation that our illness will
now go away — we will get better. How much more should we depend
on the heavenly Father’s prescription for the illnesses of this life,
whether they are physical, emotional, psychological or mental? We
do not have to worry about his education, where he studied, or if he
had a bad day. We can be assured that He understands the problem
and knows the answer. He isn’t guessing! When we go to the great
physician and follow His instructions EVERYTHING will work to
our good! Our healing is on the way!!!!!

GOD’S PRESCRIPTION

/TAKE THIS AT LEAST ONCE AN R
| DAY OR EVEN MORE OF TEN ! |
\_ vOU CAN'T OVERDOSE!. / PHARMACY

Ry A

My son, attend to my wards. incline thine ear unto my sayings.
Let them not depart from thine eyes: keep them in the midst
of thine heart. For they are life unto those that find them,
and health to all their flesh. — Proveres 4 20-22 wjv

An alternative translation to the word '"health" in the verse is
"medicine". God's word is good medicine for our total being: spirit,
soul, and body.

W u7e01
¥ | CHRISTIAN ART"
Warner Cvarnes Press, (e Ssout To THE Loap ©1393 Darlene Zschech/Hillsong Publishing

Al rights reserved :
Press Made in LISA {admin. by EMI Music Publishing] All nghts reserved, Used by permission



WE'RE ON THE WEB
- SPRINGHILLCHURCHDALTON.ORG

SPRING HilLL CHURCH
3038 E WALNUT AVE.
DALTON,GA 30721

GARDENING JOKE

_An old gentleman lived alone. He wanted to plant his annual
mmmnmmmm:ﬁmm\wﬁ

SUNDAYSCHOOL. ........ 10:00AM s -
SUNDAY WORSHIP. . . ... 11-00AM hard. His only son, Vincent, who used to help him, was in prison.
SUNDAYNIGHT. ........... 6:00PM The old man wrote a letter to his son and described his predica-

ment: “Dear Vincent, | am feeling pretty sad because it looks like
1 won't be able to plant my tomato garden this year. I'm just get-

EVERYONE WELCOME
ting too old io be digging up a garden plot. | know if you were
here my troubles would be over. | know you would be happy to
= dig the plot for me, like in the old days. Love, Papa.”
‘When a train goes through a

A few days later he received a letter from his son.

“Dear Papa, Don't dig up that garden. That's where the bodies
are buried. Love, Vinnie.”

{At 4 a.m. the next moming, FBI agents and local police amrived
and dug up the entire garden area without finding any bodies.
They then apologized to the old man and left. That same day the
old man received another letter from his son..

“Dear Papa, you can go ahead and piant the tomatoes now
~ |that’s the best i could do

tunnel and it gets dark, you
don’t throw away the ticket| -
and jump off. You sit still
and trust the engineer. Trust
God today no matter how
dark you situation. God says,
“You are coming out.”
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GOD’S WORD FOR YOU TODAY

Today God wants you to know that
the batties is not yours, it's the
Lord’s. whenever you feel like giv-
ing up or you're down, weak and
overwhelmed and cant seem to
pick yourself up, remember that
your strength comes from the
tord. Don't you dare give up. God
has amazing things in store for
you.

During the trying time, God will
strengthen you. You shall prevail in
life; you will inherit eternal ife,
through Christ Jesus our Lord.
Psalm 118:13-17

13 | was pushed back and about
to fali, but the Lord helped me.

14 The Lord is my strength and my
defense; he has become my salva-
tion.

15 Shouts of joy and victory re-
sound in the tents of the right
eous: “The Lord’s right hand has
done mighty things!

16 The Lord’s right hand is lifted
high; the Lord’s right hand has
done mighty things!”

17 1 will not die but live, and -will
proclaim what the Lord has done.




