God’s invitation to his children.

                  

   By Agnes Helsley







   In the Christmas carols we joyously sing we are invited to “Come let us adore him.” In many places in Scripture we are invited to “come.” It is probably one of the most frequently used words right up there with “fear not.” Jesus in Mt. 11:28-30 instructs us “Come to me, all who are weary and heavy-laden, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am gentle and humble of heart; and you shall find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy and my burden is light.” It may seem strange to focus on this Scripture at Christmas but it explains why he came!

   When we come to him and learn of him we find rest for our weary souls, souls that are constantly barraged by our enemy with doubt and fears. We experience the gentle care of a Savior who loves us with an everlasting love. We allow ourselves to be yoked with him, that is, partnered with him and our burden is lightened. Is there anyone out there who would not like to have that happen? The Lord of glory humbled himself to become one of us. The Creator became creature to lead us to glory. His divinity was not diminished. He is, was, and always will be the Second Person of the Holy Trinity.

   The heart of the Gospel is found in 2 Cor. 5:21, “He who knew no sin became sin that we might be the righteousness of God in him.” The most precious possession we have is the Gospel, the good news that we all are invited to “come’ and be forgiven, be cleansed of our sins regardless of what they 

are. All that is required is faith in a Savior who was born of a virgin, suffered and died enduring the shame of the cross who is now seated at the right hand of the Father. May his name be praised!

   Let’s not get lost in the trappings of Christmas. He came as a baby. He will return as the King of Glory for  his bride ─ the church.

     ______________________

I make plans,

God changes them.
by Talitha

   The holiday planning season has arrived, bringing with it another spiritual battle. I used to be a good planner-ahead, and effective at working my plans out, including meeting deadlines and getting places on time, but lately I don’t recognize myself. I only halfway plan for today, and at night I barely remember to check the calendar for tomorrow’s appointments. Further ahead than that, forget it. As for completing the tasks I attempt to plan, it seldom happens. I am reduced to praying for an anointing and a free moment to even wash my dishes, and I have  many opportunities to practice faith, trust, humility and patience whenever I have to be somewhere at a specified time. I struggle to respect the speed limit while praying for God to take some miles out of the road.

   I’ve been praying about this, because I am distressed about all my neglected projects. The first answer is that God isn’t as concerned about my lack of 

efficiency as I am. Thinking of my younger self, seeking clues to why I used to get so much done back then, I have noticed several things. When younger, I was selfish, hardened against the needs of others, thus more able to shrug off interruptions. Also, the consequences of not planning, or not following through on my plans, were far more harmful for my young family, so I was strongly motivated. Now that I am older, I am more sensitive to both the needs of others and the impulses of the Spirit. When the consequences for failing to plan my time or for allowing my plan to be interrupted, affect only me, I am ashamed to refuse the interruption.

   The next layer of answered prayer showed me that I have been cluttering up my thoughts and my days with too many projects and activities. I have not planned time to interact with others, and I have not been careful to consult the Holy Spirit, or even whatever plan I have, before plunging into the first thing that comes to mind after an interruption. In fact, some of the interruptions are his attempts to redirect my attention to a higher priority task I have been distracted from. Some of the tasks I haven’t been able to get done are things I failed to do promptly the first time he nudged me to do them. This isn’t a matter of training in obedience, but a question of God knowing when the windows of opportunity are for getting things done. I have been getting frustrated and confused because I have been

Cont. on page 5

3
3

