Come Holy Spivit
Use me o Your glory

Today's program s a little diferent in that I'll be reading to-
yow a liltle poem entidied “The Possum Was Skanked: ” It is based on
anactual event thait occurved al our home just av few monihs ago:
On thait faleful morning; we were awakened not to-owr usual aroma
of brewed coffee; buk raidher the obnoxious; odious aroma of a skunk/
It was truly awful!

Following the poemy, I'll read to-youw Lamking,]. Flock, Get OfF
That Heap! It is an adedt fable; which I wrote afew years ago: My
dear friend; author and artist; Mary Barwick; charmingly
dlustyated this book; as she has done for several of my others: She’s
best known for her own Alabama Angels’ books:

Amyway, not to-get sidetracked; I think you'll see lambing
shares a simidar theme to-the poeny, so-- I (houghit they might go-very
nicely together.

A lamb-and a skunk and a possum! Hmm! Thats an unusual
grouping; worldwt yow say?

And thery time allowing, I'd like to-read some verses from the
Bible that contain the word “Foly.”

AT thes ministry, we see “Living Treasure;” as yow Pilgrimy youw
are lving Treaswre because of the indwelling of the #Holy Spirit. We
also-see God's Ftoly Word - the Bible - as Living Treasure:

I yow check out owr website al www.livingtreaswre:org and go-
lo-the Treasure Chest icory yow will find various words listed; such
as: loves joy, forgive: And when yow click on the word; scriptures
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using that word will come forth: Yow can choose to-read themy or
listen to-them being read or bothu
Aryway, I think &y important that yow know aboul some of the
different party of this ministry - radio; website; books - TV, and it all
stowted about 15 years ago- with a weekly Bible study and my writing
letters of encouragement to-the participanits: (Trudt be knowry &
really started priov to-that when I asked some fellow sisters in Chvist
to-pray for me and the minisiry.)
Well; by Godis Grace and #is Holy Spirit; we've still going - I'mv
St writing - by hand! My poor spelling is still the same and so-is
our mission - to-encowrage you, Precious Pilgrimy on your Chvistion
Jouwrney.
Now s time for your poem

The Possum Was Skunked

What was that smell? We couldnwt tell: It woke us up in the night.
It was quite ripe and believe yow me; & truly did give us avfright.

Felp! We have a creature in the house!
Do-yow think it could be a dead mouse?”

But the odor was everywhere; every room had a smell;
Foney, I donlthink this is where we want to-adwell: ”

‘Can yow call an expert to-help us oud?
Get under the houwse and crawl about?”

T think there's a porty of skunk inv our meast
whore taking over our world by doing their tricks:”

Uelp! Help! No-famidy or fiiend
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Will ever come visit even i distanid kine”

The pest cordroller did arvive: His specially was capturing wild
beast.

He had sporkly eyves; alittie boy grivg with his eniPuisiasmy our fears
did ease:

He blocked up each opening under the house with a trap.
Predicted we'd calch the culprit when the door did snap.

And sure enough he was right; for the very next day
We had a caged ancmal to-display.

We had us a possum who-had been sprayed by a skunk
And goodness; gracious - yow cannot believe how he stunk!

FHe was taken off to-be let free
He's now in the game preserve and happy as can be:

I bet he was embarvassed smelling that way
Hope he learned his lesson and will not forget thait odorous spray.

The moral of the story is I think to-watch oud
Who-we hang around with - let there be no-doudt:

We'll become like themy take on some of thecr trady
So-be sure ity a proper person when youw go-oul ona date:

Hang around with the best; the beaulifiv; uplifiing kind;
The ones yowd introduce to-loved ones and they @ like to-dine:

Yow become whai yow eat, some people say,
But even more so; i's the people with whom we ployy.

So-let’s be aware; i there's askunky smell
Lets avoid that creature and choose a more pleasant place to-dwell:

The End
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Lamking,J. Flock; Get OfF That Heap!”

On v walk inv the Cotawolds; I came across this sight: “Lambking
J. Flock, i I'vetold yow once; I've told yow o million times: Get off-of
that heap! What's gotlen into-yow? Here yow arve suuwrvounded by the
most gorgeous graging land in all the world and whai do-yow do?
Yow go-and find yowrselfthe ondy manure mound in the whole field
and go-plop yourself right down in the middle of . Open your eyes;
precious lamb: Dot yow see all the beaultfid grass ssuurvounding
yow? Look al your fellow flock: Do-yow see them climbing around on
adung heap? Gross; I meory gross! I didw't raise yow to-go-sit inv
such st Yowve forgotten who-youw are and from whak fine stock
yowve come: I Rnow the view might seem more grand from that
seemingly higher vaniage point but, Lamking really iy not higher
for long: Why, its disindegrating as yow sit therve: Yowre not onw
solid ground: And I know it might feel warm and soft and comfy on
such a bone-chilling day as today, but these creature comforty won'c
last for long: Yowre going to-gel yourself good and sick: That'y
what s going to-happer: Ijust know i. Thosefiumes couldn't be
good for yow: Just look at yourself! Yow've gone and gotlen your
beawdtful fleece all darty. There's nothing healthy to-eat up there:
And yowre not getting your daily exercise: Plus; how can yow
sociadige? Yow know, were a very sociad group with avflock
mendadily. No-one whos aryone iy going to-join yow up there: I've
been around a lot longer than yow and have stood on av few piles
myself and nothing good comes from such living: Believe yow me; I
know what I'm tadking about. Now yow come on down like a good
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lamb: I'llhelp yowget clean and see that yow find a nice little
Graging spot among friends: Let's get ready, precious lamking of
mine: Hurry, the shepherd iy coming: Now thal's the way, yowre
almost bock on solid ground; just o few more steps:”

The moral of this story s “Be sure yow dwell on solid ground;
thaid which does not sink: If warm and sofi- and comyly smells; yow
might need to-rethink.” The End;

Now Pilgrimy as I mentioned eariier; I'd like to-read to-youw a
few Bible verses which contain the word “Holy, ” which we're all
called to-be:

Know ye not that ye are the temple of God; and that the Spiric
of God dwelleth in yow? If any man defile the temple of God; him
shall God destroy, for the temple of God iy hotly, which temple ye are:”
I Covinthians 3.16-17

“Blessed be the God and Father of owr Lord, Jesus Chvist;, who-
haittv blessed ws with all spivitual blessings in heavenly places in
Christ;

According as He hath chosen us in Fim before the foundaition
of the worildy that we should be holy and without blame before FHim
nlove:” Ephesians 1.3,4

“But ye are a chosen generatiory a royval priesthood; an hoty
natzory apeculiar people; that ye should shew forth the pracses of
him who-haih called yow out of darkness indo-hisy marvelous light.”
1 Peter 2.9

Precious Pilgrimy our time iy about up. That was just a
sampling on the word “#oly.” Check out the website and blessings to-
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yow: Know that yow are living Treasure because of owr love of our
lving Lord, Jesus: God bless:
Lucy
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