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Pastor Terry’s Thoughts of the Week 

 

  

 

 

   

 

Mine? 

 

 LΩǾŜ ƻŦǘŜƴ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ άƳƛƴŜέ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŀǘ ōŜƭƻƴƎǎ ǘƻ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ς or 

ōŜƭƻƴƎŜŘ ǘƻ ƻǘƘŜǊǎΦ  L ǿƻƴŘŜǊ ǿƘȅ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ŀǊŜ άƳƛƴŜέ ǘƘŀǘ ŎŀƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ Ƴȅ 

folks ς Ƴȅ ǾŜǊȅ ǎŜƭŦΣ ŦƻǊ ƛƴǎǘŀƴŎŜΗ  L ǿƻƴŘŜǊ ǿƘȅ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ άƳƛƴŜέ 

came from others in my family and my husband ς love of family, friends, caring 

relatives and the like.  Yet, within myself, I think of all these people and all this 

άǎǘǳŦŦέ ŀǎ άƳƛƴŜέΦ 

 I really do know better.  I know that without God I would have nothing.  I 

would not be, in fact.  I know that my outlook on life comes from the great 

combination of my very worrisome but creative mother and my very practical and 

calm father.  And, of course, they had their parents to give credit to.  We could go 

on. 

 The point is, that even our own beings and personalities are very 

dependent on many people before us as well as our own discipline of life.  The 

same is true for most, if not all, of our possessions.   

 hƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊŜ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜ ƻŦ άǇƻǎǎŜǎǎƛƻƴǎέ ŎŀƳŜ ŀōƻǳǘ 

ǿƘŜƴ L ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŜƭƭ Ƴȅ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎΩ ƘƻƳŜΦ  Lǘ ǘƻƻƪ ŦƻǳǊ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŦƻǊ ƳŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

Ǉƻƛƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ άƭŜǘ ƎƻΦ  ²ƘȅΚ  .ŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ Ƴȅ άƘƻƳŜέΦ  L ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƭƛǾŜŘ ƛƴ ƛǘ ŦƻǊ 

ages, but the memories were still there.  I could see my parents still mowing 
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lawns, planting gardens, entertaining their many friends.  I remembered my high 

school friends gathering in and my parents putting up with all the noise and good 

times we had together. Ours was the house everybody came to.  Obviously, it 

ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎ L ǿŀǎ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǘǊƻǳōƭŜ parting with, it was the memories. If I put 

ǘƘŀǘ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŦǊŀƳŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ Ƴȅ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƻǎǎŜǎǎƛƻƴǎΣ ǘƘŜ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ άƳƛƴŜέ 

might take a new turn ς a better turn, I hope. 

 Furniture: most of it came from my parents.  I can still picture them using it.  

aȅ ƳƻƳΩǎ ǘŀōƭŜ ǿŀǊŜ ŀƴŘ ŎƻŦŦŜŜ ŎǳǇǎ ƎǊŜŜǘƛƴƎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ŀƴŘ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛǘŎƘŜƴ 

table. Memories.  The house I live in.  Wonderful years with my husband and the 

many relatives and friends who have come to visit.  The first house we ever 

ƻǿƴŜŘΦ  ¢ƘŜ ƘƻƳŜ ǿŜ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΦ  aŜƳƻǊƛŜǎΦ  aƻƴŜȅΥ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ 

ŘƻƭƭŀǊ L ŜǾŜǊ ƳŀŘŜΣ ōǳǘ L ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ ŜŦŦƻǊǘǎ ς mine, my parents, my 

husbands ς ǿŜƴǘ ƛƴǘƻ ŜǾŜǊȅ ŘƻƭƭŀǊ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎΦ aŀȅōŜ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘȅ ƛǘΩǎ ǎƻ ƘŀǊŘ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ ƛǘ 

up sometimes. 

 The other side of it is, each of these memories needs to be passed on to 

stay alive.  I have begun to give some things away.  That has been appreciated.  I 

have seen more and more places where my dollars ς my hard work and that of 

other ς can bring happiness or encouragement to others and not diminish my life 

by one bit ς in fact, it will add happiness 10 fold as I watch my hard work develop 

even more goodness in others. 

 The joy of memories is that we can give them away ς and yet keep them.  

¢ƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ƛǎ ǘǊǳŜ ƻŦ ƭƻǾŜΦ  DƻŘ ŦƛƭƭŜŘ ƻǳǊ ƭƛǾŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ƭƻǾŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƎƛǾŜ 

it all away ς ƛǘΩǎ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŜƴŘƛƴƎΦ  ¢ŀƪŜ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ ȅƻǳǊ άǎǘǳŦŦέ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƛŦŜΦ  The 

important things are memories and love.  Pass them out.  Share them.  Give them 

with joy for the building and joy of others. Thanks be to God! 

TMK 
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