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Let Go and Let Godé 

The Impossible        10 

My Mother used to sing a little song to me 
when I was growing up. It went like this:  
 

Let go and let God have his way,  
Let go and let God have his way in your life.  
Your troubles will vanish, your night turn to 

day.  
Let go and let God have his way.  

 

I can still remember driving down the road, 
discussing a particular problem I was having 
*Kőo uwtg kv ycu c dq{htkgpf qt c vguv kp 
school) and she would just start singing this 
song.  Back then I just wanted to put some 
eqvvqp kp o{ gctu uq K yqwnfpőv jcxg vq 
hear her sing that song again. She really 
thought life was that easy! I thought she 
was crazy! 
 

Ygnn. kvőu dggp OCP[ {gctu ukpeg vjgp cpf 
she has since gone on to be with the Lord, 
but I can honestly say that I know now 
what she was trying to teach me.  
 

Most of you know that Jason and I have 
been looking to buy a home in Bluff Dale 
for several years. We have looked at almost 
everything that has been on the market, to 
no avail.  Those we found were either not 
what we were looking for or well over our 
budget.   
 

Many of you have called us through the 
years and told us about this house and that 
house, or some land that so-and-so owned 
that he might sell, and I want to thank each 
and every one of you who continued to 
look and pray for that perfect place. I have 
vq uc{. œYg ctg jqpqtgf vq jcxg uwej itgcv 
htkgpfu0Ŕ Dwv. fwtkpi vjku rcuv {gct yg dg/
came a bit discouraged. We decided that, 
for now, we needed to stop looking and 
just be happy where we were. We gave the 
situation to God and literally walked away 
from the house search altogether. It was 
like a burden had been lifted. 
 

Ykvjkp vyq yggmu qh nc{kpi kv cnn cv Lguwuő 

feet, two very sweet lady friends (and ser-
vants of God, I might add) called us about a 
house that might be for sale. We agreed to 
vcmg c nqqm cv kv dwv fkfpőv rwv owej uvqem 
in the fact that anything would ever tran-
spire. You see, when we gave up searching 
on our own, God gave us such a peace that 
we would have been comfortable renting 
for the rest of our lives if that is what He 
had for us.   
 

To make a long story short: The home we 
looked at was a 3-bedroom, 2- bath brick 
ukvvkpi qp 4 cetgu qh ncpfřgzcevn{ yjcv yg 
had been looking for during the last five 
years! To say the least, we were a bit sur-
prised. It is times like these when you first 
yqpfgt œku vjku htqo IqfŔ qt ctg yg dgkpi 
tempted by Satan?   
 

We agreed to go home, pray about it and 
see what God wanted us to do. It just so 
happened that we were both very busy 
during this time. Jason was scheduled for 
major surgery, and I had a major audit tak-
ing place at my office. We were much too 
busy to get really involved in this process 
(which turned out to be a great thing)! 
Sometimes being busy can work in our fa-
vor. In this particular circumstance, we 
dqvj dgnkgxg vjcv Iqf wugf qwt Ődwu{ nkxguő 
to fulfill his plan for our future. We simply 
had to let go and let God.   
 

We are very thankful that God saw fit to 
keep us busy through this entire process. It 
is amazing how things work so quickly and 
uoqqvjn{ yjgp œygŔ ctg qwv qh vjg ueg/
nario.  We were able to close on the prop-
erty in just three weeks.  Everything about 
the sale, the negotiations, and the closing 
ygtg uq qdxkqwun{ kp Iqfőu jcpfu vjcv gxgp 
the title company was amazed that we 
closed so quickly, smoothly, and on the day 
before Thanksgiving!  

(Continued on page 2) 



Page 2  

Recently I read an email from a friend which cited 2 Chroni-
cles 7:14, ȰÉÆ ÍÙ ÐÅÏÐÌÅȟ ×ÈÏ ÁÒÅ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÂÙ ÍÙ ÎÁÍÅȟ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÕÍȤ
ble themselves and pray and seek my face and turn from their 
wicked ways, then will I hear from heaven and will forgive 
ÔÈÅÉÒ ÓÉÎ ÁÎÄ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÅÁÌ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÌÁÎÄȢȱ It also included a quotation 
ÁÔÔÒÉÂÕÔÅÄ ÔÏ 2ÏÎÁÌÄ 2ÅÁÇÁÎȡ Ȱ)Æ ×Å ÅÖÅÒ ÆÏÒÇÅÔ ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ÁÒÅ 
ÏÎÅ ÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÕÎÄÅÒ 'ÏÄȟ ÔÈÅÎ ×Å ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ Á ÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÇÏÎÅ ÕÎÄÅÒȢȱ 
7ÈÅÎ ) ÒÅÁÄ ÉÔȟ ) ×ÁÓ ÓÕÒÅ ) ÒÅÃÏÇÎÉÚÅÄ Á ÆÅÌÌÏ× #ÈÒÉÓÔÉÁÎȭÓ 
message. And I wondered who else recognized the ironic 
truth so blatantly present in those 19 words. It could be that 
you read it and cheered, or maybe you only stirred with a ho-
hum attitude. Just reading his name could have brought forth 
a hurrah! ɀ Or a deep groan. I wish I could sit next to you and 
ÁÓË ×ÈÁÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÒÅÁÃÔÉÏÎ ×ÁÓȢ )ȭÌÌ ÁÓË ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȟ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÐÅ 
that whoever reads this will stop and consider those chilling 
×ÏÒÄÓȟ ȰÁ ÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÇÏÎÅ ÕÎÄÅÒȢȱ 
 
Do you wonder why some Americans constantly seek to have 
'ÏÄȭÓ ÎÁÍÅ ÓÔÒÉÃËÅÎ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÇÅÓ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ ÃÏÕÎÔÒÙȭÓ ÄÏÃÕȤ
mented history? I certainly do. I like the question asked by 
ÌÏÔÓ ÏÆ ÆÏÌËÓ ÔÏÄÁÙȡ Ȱ7ÈÁÔȭÓ ÕÐ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÁÔȩȱ  4ÈÁÔȭÓ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÉÎ 
America today, We the People of the United States are still 
allowed to have our own belief systems. But what can be said 
about the belief system that guided this country to become a 
nation? At one time, the United States of America was only a 
dream, dreamed by a few men ɀ and those few men sought 
ÆÒÅÅÄÏÍ ÉÎ Á #ÒÅÁÔÏÒ 'ÏÄȢ ,ÅÔȭÓ ÒÅÁÄ ×ÈÏÓÅ ÎÁÍÅ 4ÈÏÍÁÓ 
Jefferson chose to include when he wrote the opening to our 
$ÅÃÌÁÒÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ )ÎÄÅÐÅÎÄÅÎÃÅȟ ÏÕÒ ÃÏÕÎÔÒÙȭÓ ÆÒÅÅÄÏÍ ÄÏÃÕȤ
ÍÅÎÔ ÔÏ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÔÈÅ &ÏÕÎÄÉÎÇ &ÁÔÈÅÒÓ ÏÆ ȰÏÎÅ .ÁÔÉÏÎ ÕÎÄÅÒ 
'ÏÄȱ ÁÔÔÅÓÔÅÄȢ 
 

Ȱ7ÈÅÎ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ #ÏÕÒÓÅ ÏÆ ÈÕÍÁÎ ÅÖÅÎÔÓ ÉÔ ÂÅÃÏÍÅÓ ÎÅÃÅÓȤ
sary for one people to dissolve the political bands which 
have connected them with another and to assume 
among the powers of the earth, the separate and equal 
station to which the Laws of Nature and of Nature's God 
entitle them, a decent respect to the opinions of man-
kind requires that they should declare the causes which 
impel them to the separation.  
Ȱ7Å ÈÏÌÄ ÔÈÅÓÅ ÔÒÕÔÈÓ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÓÅÌÆ-evident, that all men are 
created equal, that they are endowed by their Creator  
with certain unalienable Rights, that among these are 
,ÉÆÅȟ ,ÉÂÅÒÔÙ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÐÕÒÓÕÉÔ ÏÆ (ÁÐÐÉÎÅÓÓȢȱ 
 

Not only does it document our freedoms, but it also docu-
ments their statement of belief that the greatest needs of our 
ÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÃÁÎ ÏÎÌÙ ÂÅ ÍÅÔ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ #ÒÅÁÔÏÒ 'ÏÄȢ 7ÈÉÌÅ ×ÅȭÒÅ 
ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÎÁÔÉÏÎȭÓ 'ÏÄ-ÇÉÖÅÎ ÆÒÅÅÄÏÍȟ ÌÅÔȭÓ ÃÏÎȤ
sider the wording that is our Pledge of Allegiance. Ȱ) 0ÌÅÄÇÅ 
Allegiance to the flag of the United States of America and 
to the Republic for which it stands, one Nation under 
God, indivisible,  ×ÉÔÈ ÌÉÂÅÒÔÙ ÁÎÄ ÊÕÓÔÉÃÅ ÆÏÒ ÁÌÌȢȱ Accord-
ing to the online website, www.Ipledgeallegiance.com, 
Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÆÅ× ÖÅÒÓÅÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÍÅÍÏÒÉÚÅÄ by so many 

people and uttered as often as the 31 word Pledge of Alle-
giance. Every morning school children across the United 
States of America place their hand across their chest, above 
their heart and, in unison, recite the Pledge. Because the 
Pledge has become so ingrained in our daily life, like so many 
other things, we can habituate to its presence and stop pay-
ing attention to its ÄÅÅÐ ÍÅÁÎÉÎÇȱ (italics mine). 
 

Actually, there is one Nation under God whose King and Sav-
ior is Jesus. For there is one God, and one mediator between 
'ÏÄ ÁÎÄ ÍÅÎȟ ÔÈÅ ÍÁÎ #ÈÒÉÓÔ *ÅÓÕÓȢȱ υ 4ÉÍÏÔÈÙ φȡω ɉ+ÉÎÇ 
James). In His kingdom is found indivisible truth, life-long 
liberty, and perfect justice for all. Ȱ&ÏÒ ÔÏ ÕÓ Á ÃÈÉÌÄ ÉÓ ÂÏÒÎȟ ÔÏ 
us a son is given, and the government will be on his shoulders. 
And he will be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Ever-
ÌÁÓÔÉÎÇ &ÁÔÈÅÒȟ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 0ÅÁÃÅȢȱ )ÓÁÉÁÈ ύȡϊ (New International 
Version). 

Grace Shelhimer 

 

Focus On... Will We Remain One Nation Under God?  

(Continued from page 1) 

 
Now, as we are painting, unpacking, and generally set-
tling in to our new home, I have found myself singing 
that same song my Mother used to sing. Now I under-
stand what she was trying to teach me:  
 

Let go and let God have his way.  
Let go and let God have his way in your life.  

Your troubles will vanish, your night turn to day.  
Let go and let God have his way.   

 

I still stand back in amazement at how it all came to 
rcuu0 K ecp uwo kv wr ykvj qpg uvcvgogpv0  œYg ngv iq 
cpf Iqf icxg wu c jqog# Jcnngnwlcj#Ŕ 
 

We let go and God blessed us in so many ways. Many of 
you (our friends) blessed us during this time. You know 
who you are. I thank you from the bottom of my heart 
for the prayers, the food, the manual labor, and the 
support. God has given us so much to be thankful for 
and right now I think we should all remember to be 
thankful for EACH OTHER! We are what makes Bluff 
Dale the charming, Christ-centered community that it 
is.   
 

As the New Year begins and you are looking for a reso-
lution, take a look around you.  What areas of your life 
fq {qw pggf vq œNgv iq cpf ngv IqfAŔ [qw jcxg c tguqnw/
tion waiting for you right there!  
 

Happy New Year to you and yours. May 2010 be a true 
gift from God!  
 
My love to you,  
Sherry Jacks 
jasonandsherryjacks@hotmail.com 

http://www.Ipledgeallegiance.com
mailto:jasonandsherryjacks@hotmail.com
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Obituary  
 

Sheila Taylor Blum  
 

We recently received notice that Sheila Blum 

passed into the hands of our Lord on December 

28, 2009 after a brief struggle with lung can-

cer. She was born in Fort Worth on October 1, 

1952. Most of us will remember her as a loving 

wife and mother, a devoted daughter and sister, 

and a loyal friend. Sheila never held back her 

feelings on subjects, especially when she felt 

the cause was not being dealt with justly. She 

leaves behind her husband Tommy, to whom 

she was married for 36 years. Sheila and 

Tommy were high school sweethearts and were 

known as an example of commitment and 

love. They were known to share each day's 

events in the evening while sitting on their back 

porch, and when the sun got low and hit 

Tommy's eyes, Sheila would get an umbrella 

out to shield him from the glare. Sheila leaves 

behind a daughter, Julie and a son, Chris; a 

daughter-in-law, Nikki; three granddaughters, 

Kylee, Emilee and Preslee; her mother, Alma 

Bourland; and her sister and brother, Donna 

and Tommy Taylor. Sheila and Tommy lived in 

the Mountain Lakes development in Bluff 

Dale, Texas. 

Speak Gently 
by David Bates 

 

Speak gently; it is better far 

To rule by love than fear; 
Speak gently; let no harsh word mar 

The good we may do here. 
Speak gently to the little child; 

Its love is sure to gain; 

Teach it in accents soft and mild; 
It may not long remain.  

 

Speak gently to the young, for they 

Will have enough to bear; 
Pass through this life as best they may, 

őVku hwnn qh cpzkqwu ectg0 
Speak gently to the aged one, 

Grieve not the careworn heart, 
Whose sands of life are nearly run; 

Let such in peace depart. 
 

Speak gently to the erring; know 

They must have toiled in vain; 
Perchance unkindness made them so; 

Oh, win them back again!  
Urgcm igpvn{= ővku c nkvvng vjkpi 

Ftqrrgf kp vjg jgctvőu fggr ygnn= 
The good, the joy, that it may bring, 

Eternity shall tell. 

 
Eds. Note: This poem was submitted to us by a loyal reader of The Vine. 

A Faithful Friend 

Who has been your faithful friend who stood by you through good times and bad times? You are lucky if you have even one. I'm amazed as I 

read about how Jonathan stood beside David (their story is in the Samuel books of the Bible). Jonathan really walked a tightrope remaining 

faithful to God, to his father, Saul, and to David. How hard it must have been to know that his father wanted to kill his best friend, David. 

 

This friendship began right after David killed Goliath. Jonathan gave David his "armor, including his sword and bow and belt" (I Samuel 

18:4). David used them well in battle and became the stuff of legend and song which enraged King Saul. Jonathan believed God was always 

with David and depended on the sovereignty of God when dealing with the danger facing David. Jonathan prayed, "The Lord be with you as 

He has been with my father." 

 

Poor Jonathan realized he wouldn't be the next king which makes his love and protection of David more remarkable. They made a covenant of 

friendship, even extending it to their children's safety. Both men realized God was a witness to their vow of concern toward each other. David 

kept his vow of kindness in his treatment of Jonathan's son (2 Samuel 9:3-7). 

 

The last time they met (I Samuel 23:14-18), Jonathan came to David in the wilderness when David was in need of encouragement. That's 

when friends mean the most to us. Jonathan said," Do not fearéYou shall be king over Israel and I shall be next to you. Even my father knows 

that." 

 

Jonathan did the right thing. He is the perfect Old Testament example of friendship like we read in Proverbs 18:24: "A man who has friends 

must himself be friendly, But there is a friend who sticks closer than a brother." They parted that night never to see each other again, at least not 

on Earth. David lamented and mourned the deaths of Saul and Jonathan (2 Samuel1:17-27). Then David turned to God for guidance, as we 

all must do. 

 

I thank God for a friend who sticks with me through good times and bad. I have a friend who I think loves me like a sister. I do love her and her 

family, too. What an even better joy to know we will be together in Heaven. We will be with our BEST friend and brother, JESUS. 

Georgia 
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NO TWO SNOWFLAKES  
by Janet Dietrich 

 

I was blessed to spend the snowy Christmas Eve of 2009 at home with my husband and sons. 

The warmth inside from the fireplace, my family, and a crock pot full of stew was a sharp contrast 

to the cold outside.  Large chunks of snowflakes blew sideways by the window from the 30 mph 

winds. We Texans donõt get too many opportunities to contemplate snow as it happens, do we? 

But the old and true statement weõve all heard, òno two snowflakes are just alike,ó came to mind. 

Wow! Out of all the snowflakes that have ever formed in the history of the world, no two of them 

have ever been the same.  

 

God sure is creative to have a new snowflake design for every new snowflake He is letting form. 

Thatõs not the only thing for which He has a different design every time a new one is formed. Peo-

ple! There is no doubt that you have heard this statement as well, òno two people in the history of 

the world have ever been exactly alike,ó not even in identical multiple births. Not only do we each 

have the unique personality and looks that God gave to us, we each have a unique set of life cir-

cumstances that form who we are, like where we grew up, where weõve traveled, who we have 

as relatives, who our friends are, what happiness weõve experienced, what tragedies weõve en-

dured, when we learned to do something new, an event that went better/worse/differently than 

we thought it would, an unexpected person that showed us unusual kindness, or a detour that put 

us exactly where we needed to be in the first place. There are so many things that contribute to a 

personõs life experience.  And for believers in Christ ð man, woman and child ð that means God is 

still working in us to make us who He wants us to be!  

 

Recently I marveled at a large display of childrenõs paper snowflakes. No two of them were alike. I 

think itõs astounding and wonderful that a group of kids can be given paper, scissors and the gen-

eral directions of how to cut a snowflake and no two will be exactly alike. Some will have tiny 

holes cut out in the center, others will have big ones. The edges on the paper snowflakes can 

range from curvy, to angular, to lacy. Some will have so many triangles cut out of the middle that 

they are held together only by thin strips of paper, making one wonder how it unfolded without 

tearing. Some children will veer from cutting the traditional triangular shaped snippets altogether 

and make rectangular or free -form shaped snippets. Some paper snowflakes have hearts cut in 

them. Then there are the ones with just a few large, dramatic chunks cut out. Once the paper 

snowflakes are unfolded, a beautiful original piece of art is born. And when they are all put to-

gether, those snowflakes make a beautiful art display, bound together by what they are, snow-

flakes but each with its unique pattern. We are just like that in what we call the body of believers in 

Christ; we are bound together by our faith in Christ, but each one is a wholly unique design, made 

with care by God.  

 

My mind went back to the 1970s when I was a little girl in grade school. I can remember when my 

class was making paper snowflakes and some particular classmates sounded their alarm and 

pointed out to our teacher, saying, òTeacher, heõs making a zigzag edgeó or òTeacher, sheõs cutting 

pieces too big.ó If we have ever compared the details of peopleõs lives to the details of snowflakes, 

did we find ourselves saying to God, òTeacher, the design of his/her snowflake is (fill in the blank)ó 

when we think it should be somehow different? I confess that Iõve done the equivalent to this. 

Knowing that, I will put forth extra effort in the New Year not to judge, especially when I do not 

know what God has led someone through, is leading them through, or where He may want to take 

them in accordance with His plan. I will trust God to know exactly what He is doing in the details in 

my own life as well as with the details in the lives of His other children to bring about things that 

work together for good. May God Bless your 2010!  

 

òFor my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways declares the Lord.  As the 

heavens are higher than the earth, so are my ways higher than your ways and my thoughts than 

your thoughts.  As the rain and the snow come down from heaven, and do not return to it without 

watering the earth and making it bud and flourish, so that it yields seed for the sower and bread for 

the eater, so is my word that goes out from my mouth: It will not return to me empty, but will ac-

complish what I desire and achieve the purpose for which I sent it.ó Isaiah 55: 8-11  
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Who Merits Your Trust?  
 

WHO DO I TRUST? How can I know who to trust? All of us have been hurt by someone. And it often comes during Christmas time. Sadly, it can 
hurt more when it comes from a family member. Even sadder, it could be you or me doing the hurting. I am often "slow" to see the hurt I did. My 
�N�L�G�V���S�R�L�Q�W���L�W���R�X�W���W�R���P�H�«�E�X�W���I�U�L�H�Q�G�V���R�I�W�H�Q���K�L�G�H���D�Q�G���K�D�U�E�R�U���W�K�H���K�X�U�W���D�Q�G���,���G�R�Q�
�W���N�Q�R�Z���H�[�D�F�W�O�\���Z�K�D�W���K�D�V���K�D�S�S�H�Q�H�G�����:�K�H�Q���,���J�H�W���K�X�Ut I just pull away. 
Who wants to get burned twice? I recently heard a guy on Daystar TV talking about who merits our trust. He asked if we can recognize who is 
unique. I honestly hadn't thought about it. He gave some ideas on how to approach this concern. 
 

LIFE - A good way to start looking at family or a friend is to consider their lives. Listen to what's going on in their lives and what they say about 
their life. Consider how they treat other people. This includes their talking good or bad about other people. 
 

HEART - This requires you to look inside your friend or family mem-
ber. I think this must be really hard. A good suggestion is to ask open 
ended questions like: "What really matters to you?" or "What do you 
wish you'd done differently?" Is there a real pain in them? 
 

TIME - How do they spend their time? What do they like to do? This 
shows what they really value. This also means for you to take time to 
really get to know this person. (God didn't save you in a day.) 
 

PRAYER - Be patient as you pray for God to give you a spirit of dis-
cernment and insight into this person. God may have brought this per-
son into your life for you to help them. In other words, this uncomfort-
able person may be in your life as God's will. 
 

I can't tell you how many students ended up being very dear to me 
after we started out in a fight or big power struggle. I hate it when I feel 
�*�R�G�
�V�� �Q�X�G�J�L�Q�J�«�D�Q�G�� �,�� �G�R�Q�
�W�� �Z�D�Q�W�� �W�R�� �G�R�� �L�W���� �,�� �G�U�D�J�� �P�\��
feet....slowly....feeling pitiful. BUT when I "go forth with the love of 
GOD," well, it works. I get the JOY.....you know? So I guess the only 
one I can trust is GOD. Well, didn't I already know that? Of course, 
BUT I guess I need reminding. We all do. 
 

God, please help me not to be hard-hearted when I get hurt. Help me 
not to hurt anyone by my actions or words. Please help me to be Godly
-wise and full of your love. 
 

Georgia 

25 Beautiful Phrases  
 
1. Give God what's right...not what's left.  
2. Man's way leads to hopeless end...God's way leads 

to an endless hope. 
3. A lot of kneeling will keep you in good standing.  
4. He who kneels before God can stand before any-

one. 
5. In the sentence of life, the devil may be a 

comma, but never let him be a period. 
6. Don't put a question mark where God puts a pe-

riod. 
7. Are you wrinkled with burden? Come to the 

church for a face -lift.  
8. When praying, don't give God instructions; just 

report for duty.  
9. Don't wait for six strong men to take you to 

church. 
10. We don't change God's message...His message 

changes us. 
11. The church is prayer conditioned. 
12. When God ordains, He sustains. 
13. WARNING: Exposure to the Son may prevent 

burning. 
14. Plan ahead...it wasn't raining when Noah built the 

ark. 
15. Most people want to serve God, but only in an 

advisory position. 
16. Suffering from truth decay? Brush up on your 

Bible. 
17. Exercise daily...walk with the Lord. 
18. Never give the devil a ride...he will always want 

to drive.  
19. Nothing else ruins the truth like stretching it.  
20. Compassion is difficult to give away because it 

keeps coming back. 
21. He who angers you controls you. 
22. Worry is the darkroom in which negatives can 

develop. 
23. Give Satan an inch and he'll be a ruler. 
24. Be ye fishers of men...you catch them and He'll 

clean them. 
25. God doesn't call the qualified...He qualifies the called. 

Tu B'Shvat is January 30  
Happy New Year ? 

 

Jewish tradition regards Tu B'Shvat  as the New Year of 
the Trees, the season when trees begin to bud in the Holy 
Land of Israel. Jews around the world eat foods that are 
found in and around the Holy Land, like wheat, bar-
ley, grapes, figs, pomegranates, olives and dates. It is 
viewed as a day of judgment for the earth's vegetation. We 
judge what is good to eat and what is not. 

In my Bible/Torah study it says, "For man is the tree of 
the field." The Rabbi points out several lessons we can 
learn. I love this  one: Just as a healthy tree bears fruits, so 
should we strive to produce fruits in our lives. These 
"fruits" are our good deeds and kind acts. AND this one: 
Not every tree bears the same fruit. This speaks to me 
about using my "fruits of the spirit" that God gave just to 
me. We each have a special role in making our world a 
beautiful garden. 

So, Happy New Year, trees......and all my "fruity" friends! 
Let's make it a beautiful year of love and kind acts. 

Georgia 


