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5 LESSONS ABOUT
THE WAY WE TREAT
PEOPLE
FIRST IMPORTANT LESSON:
CLEANING LADY
During my second month of
college, our professor gave us a
pop quiz. I was a conscientious
student
and
had
breezed
through the questions until I read
the
last
one:
"What
is
the
first
name of
the woman
who
cleans the
school?"
Surely this
was some
kind
of
joke. I had
seen
the cleaning woman several
times. She was tall, dark-haired
and in her 50s, but how would I
know her name?
I handed in my paper, leaving
the last question blank. Just before class ended, one student
asked if the last question would
count toward our quiz grade.
"Absolutely," said the professor. "In your careers, you will
meet many people. All are significant. They deserve your attention and care, even if all you do
is smile and say "hello."
I've never forgotten that lesson.
I also learned her name was Dorothy.

SECOND IMPORTANT
LESSON:

THIRD IMPORTANT LESSON:

PICKUP IN THE RAIN

ALWAYS REMEMBER THOSE WHO
SERVE

One night, at 11:30 p.m., an
older African American woman
was standing on the side of an
Alabama highway trying to endure a lashing rain storm. Her car
had broken down and she desperately needed a ride. Soaking wet, she decided to flag
down the next car. A young
white man stopped to help her,
generally unheard of in those
conflict-filled 1960's. The man
took her to safety, helped her
get assistance and put her into a
taxicab.
She seemed to be in a big hurry, but wrote down his address
and thanked him. Seven days
went by and a knock came on
the man's door. To his surprise, a
giant console color TV was delivered to his home. A special note
was attached.
It
read:
"Thank
you so
much
for assisting
me on the highway the other
night. The rain drenched not only
my clothes, but also my spirits.
Then you came along. Because
of you, I was able to make it to
my dying husband's bedside just
before he passed away... God
bless you for helping me and unselfishly serving others."
Sincerely,
Mrs. Nat King Cole.

In the days when an ice cream
sundae cost much less,
a 10-year-old boy entered a hotel coffee
shop and sat at a table. A waitress put a
glass of water in front
of him.
"How much is an ice
cream sundae?" he asked.
"Fifty cents," replied the waitress.
The little boy pulled is hand out
of his pocket and studied the
coins in it.
"Well, how much is a plain dish
of ice cream?" he inquired.
By now more people were
waiting for a table and the waitress was growing impatient.
"Thirty-five cents," she brusquely
replied.
The little boy again counted his
coins.
"I'll
have
the
plain
ice
cream," he
said.
The waitress
brought the
ice
cream,
put the bill on
the table and walked away. The
boy finished the ice cream, paid
the cashier and left. When the
waitress came back, she began
to cry as she wiped down
the table. There, placed neatly
beside the empty dish, were two
nickels and five pennies…You
see, he couldn't have the sundae, because he had to have
enough left to leave her a tip.
Continued on page 4 see 5 Lessons
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A FLAT TIRE

One day a man saw an old lady, stranded on the side of the
road, but even in the dim light of
day, he could see she needed
help. So he pulled up in front of
her Mercedes and got out. His
Pontiac was still sputtering when
he approached her. Even with the
smile on his face, she was worried.
No one had stopped to help for
the last hour or so. Was he going
to hurt her? He didn't look safe; he
looked poor and hungry.
He could see that she was frightened, standing out there in the
cold. He knew how she felt. It was
those chills which only fear can
put in you.
He said, "I'm here to help you,
ma'am. Why don't you wait in the
car where it's warm? By the way,
my name is Bryan Anderson."
Well, all she had was a flat tire,
but for an old lady, that was bad
enough. Bryan crawled under the

car looking for a place to put the
jack, skinning his knuckles a time
or two. Soon he was able to
change the tire. But he had to get
dirty and his hands hurt.
As he was tightening up the lug
nuts, she rolled down the window
and began to talk to him. She told
him that she was from St. Louis
and was only just passing through.
She couldn't thank him enough for
coming to her aid.
Bryan just smiled as he closed
her trunk. The lady asked how
much she owed him. Any amount
would have been all right with

her. She already imagined all
the awful things that could have
happened had he not stopped.
Bryan never thought twice
about being paid. This was not a
job to him. This was helping
someone in need, and God
knows there were plenty, who
had given him a hand in the
past. He had lived his whole life
that way, and it never occurred
to him to act any other way.
He told her that if she really
wanted to pay him back, the
next time she saw someone who
needed help, she could give
that person the assistance they
needed, and Bryan added,
"And think of me."
He waited until she started her
car and drove off. It had been a
cold and depressing day, but he
felt good as he headed for
home, disappearing into the twilight.
A few miles down the road the
lady saw a small cafe. She went
in to grab a bite to eat, and
take the chill off before she
made the last leg of her trip
home. It was a dingy looking restaurant. Outside were two old
gas pumps. The whole scene
was unfamiliar to her. The waitress came over and brought a
clean towel to wipe her wet hair.
She had a sweet smile, one that
even being on her feet for the
whole day couldn't erase. The
lady noticed the waitress was
nearly eight months pregnant,
but she never let the strain and
aches change her attitude. The
old lady wondered how someone who had so little could be
so giving to a stranger. Then she
remembered Bryan.
After the lady finished her
meal, she paid with a hundred
dollar bill. The waitress quickly
went to get change for her hundred dollar bill, but the old lady
had slipped right out the door.
She was gone by the time the
waitress came back. The wait-
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ress wondered where the lady
could be.
Then she noticed
something written on the napkin.
There were tears in her eyes
when she read what the lady
wrote: "You don't owe me anything. I have been there too.
Somebody once helped me out,
the way I'm helping you. If you
really want to pay me back, here
is what you do: Do not let this
chain of love end with you."
Under the napkin were four
more $100 bills.
Well, there were tables to clear,
sugar bowls to fill, and people to
serve, but the waitress made it
through another day. That night
when she got home from work
and climbed into bed, she was
thinking about the money and
what the lady had written. How
could the lady have known how
much she and her husband needed it? With the baby due next
month, it was going to be hard…
she knew how worried her husband was, and as he lay sleeping
next to her, she gave him a soft
kiss and whispered soft and low,
"Everything's going to be all right. I
love you, Bryan Anderson."
Received from David Chilson
◊

~

COLONIAL BREAK
A
company
offered
tours
through the historic district, led by
guides dressed in colonial clothing. While leading a group, one of
the guides, tripped and fell,
breaking his wrist.
He went to the
hospital, and as
he sat waiting in
the emergency
room, a policeman walked by.
Doing a double
take at him in his
18th-century
garb he asked,
"Just how long
have you been waiting?"
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ONALASKA’S HAPPENINGS
SUNDAYS

WEDNESDAY, MAY 21st

MORNING WORSHIP 8:15 AM
& 11:00 AM
SUNDAY SCHOOL 9:45 AM

SENIORS ON THE GO: 12:00
NOON

~

~

PNA EVENTS

WEDNESDAYS

FRIDAY & SATURDAY

SOUP & SANDWICHES
5:45 PM

~

BIBLE STUDY
6:15 PM

~

SATURDAY, MAY 10th
MEN’S BREAKFAST
IN THE FELLOWSHIP HALL
8:00 AM

~

CHURCH COUNCIL MEETING
9:30 AM

~

LADIES LUNCHEON
12:00 NOON

~

SUNDAY, MAY 11th
MOTHER’S DAY

~

SUNDAY, MAY 18th
FOOD BANK SUNDAY

~

COMMUNITY EVENTS
TUESDAYS
AL-ANON: 6:00 PM

~

SATURDAY, MAY 3rd
SCRAP BOOKING: 10:00 AM

~

MONDAY, MAY 12th
TEA & PRAISE : 10:00 AM
WINLOCK SEVENTH-DAY
ADVENTIST CHURCH
~

THURSDAY, MAY 15th
AMERICAN LEGION: 6:00 PM

~

MAY 23rd & 24th
WOMEN’S RETREAT
DOUBLE K RETREAT CENTER

~

FRIDAY & SATURDAY
MAY 30th & 31st
MEN’S RETREAT
DOUBLE K RETREAT CENTER

~

A GOOD CUP OF
COFFEE
A group of alumni, highly established in their careers, got
together to visit their old university professor. Conversation soon
turned into complaints about
stress in work and life.
Offering
his
guests coffee,
the
professor
went to the
kitchen and returned with a
large pot of coffee and an assortment
of

Page 3

cups - porcelain, plastic, glass, crystal, some plain looking, some expensive, some exquisite -telling
them to help themselves to the coffee.
All the students had a cup of coffee in hand, the
professor said: "If
you noticed, all
the nice looking
expensive cups
were taken up,
leaving behind
the plain and cheap ones. While it
may be normal to want only the
best for yourselves, that is often the
source of your problems and stress.
Be assured that the cup itself
adds no quality to the coffee in
most cases just more expensive and
in some cases even hides what we
drink.
What all of you really wanted
was coffee, not the cup, but you
consciously went for the best
cups... And then began eyeing
each other's cups.
Now consider this: Life is the coffee; and the jobs, money and position in society are the cups. They
are just tools to hold and contain
Life, and the type of cup we have
does not define, nor change the
quality of Life we live. Sometimes,
by concentrating only on the cup,
we fail to enjoy the coffee God has
provided us."
God brews the coffee, not the
cups...enjoy your coffee!
⇒ Received from Joe Downs

TRUST?
As a new school principal, Mr. Mitchell was checking over his school
on the first day. Passing the stockroom, he was startled to see the
door wide open and teachers bustling in and out, carrying off books
and supplies in preparation for the arrival of students the next day.
The school where he had been a principal the previous year had
used a checkout system only slightly less elaborate than that at Fort
Knox.
Cautiously, he asked the school's long-time custodian, "Do you think
it's wise to keep the stockroom unlocked and to let the teachers take
things without requisitions?"
The custodian looked at him gravely. "We trust them with the children, don't we?" he said.
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5 Lessons

FOURTH IMPORTANT LESSON:
THE OBSTACLE IN OUR PATH.

In ancient times, a King had a
boulder placed on a roadway.
Then he hid himself and watched
to see if anyone would remove
the huge rock. Some of the king's
wealthiest merchants and courtiers came by and simply walked
around it. Many loudly blamed
the King for not keeping the roads
clear, but none did anything
about
getting
the stone
out of the
way.
Then a
peasant
came
along carrying a load of vegetables. Upon approaching the boulder, the peasant laid down his
burden and tried to move the
stone to the side of the road. After
much pushing and straining, he
finally succeeded. After the peasant
picked
up
his
load
of vegetables, he noticed a purse
lying in the road where the boulder had been. The purse contained many gold coins and a
note from the King indicating that
the gold was for the person who
removed the boulder from the
roadway. The peasant learned
what many of us never understand!
Every obstacle presents an opportunity to improve our condition.

FIFTH IMPORTANT LESSON:
GIVING WHEN IT COUNTS.

Many years ago, when I worked
as a volunteer at a hospital, I
got to know a little girl named Liz
who was suffering from a rare
&serious disease. Her only chance
of recovery appeared to be a
blood transfusion from her 5-year
old brother, who had miraculously
survived the same disease and

had developed the antibodies
needed to combat the illness.
The doctor explained the situation to her little brother, and
asked the little boy if he would
be willing to give his blood to
his sister.
I saw him hesitate for only a
moment
before
taking
a
deep breath and saying, "Yes I'll
do it if it will save her." As
the transfusion
progressed, he
lay in bed
next to his
sister
and
smiled,
as
we all did,
seeing
the
color returning to her
cheek. Then
his face grew pale and his smile
faded.
He looked up at the doctor
and asked with a trembling
voice, "Will I start to die right
away".
Being young, the little boy had
misunderstood the doctor; he
thought he was going to have to
give his sister all of his blood in
order to save her.
⇒ Received from Joe Downs

ASA, A MODEL KING
UNTIL...
TGIF Today God Is First Volume 2 by Os
Hillman
Monday, April 06 2009

"Because you relied on the
king of Aram and not on the
LORD your God, the army of the
king of Aram has escaped from
your hand" 2 Chronicles 16:7.
Asa was a godly King of Judah. There were two kingdoms
during his reign - Judah and Israel. Israel's king was Baasha, who
was a wicked king. To the east
of Judah was Damascus, whose
king was Ben-Hadad. Asa was
an amazingly faithful and right-

CHURCH OF GOD BANNER
eous king for thirty-five years. He
got rid of the idol worship, and
even deposed his mother for idol
worship. God blessed his rule by
allowing peace in the land for thirty-five years.
When Asa came into power the
nation was lost. There was no godly ruler. There were many wars
and the people began to cry out
to God for deliverance. God sent
them Asa.
When Judah was attacked by
Zerah the Cushite who marched
against them with a vast army
and three hundred chariots, Asa
called upon the LORD and God
answered his prayer and delivered them from a larger and
stronger army than Judah's.
However, thirty-five years later,
Asa began to move away from
trusting God and decided he
could buy the favor of his enemy,
the King of Ben-Hadad. Asa sent
gold and silver to him as a bribe
asking Ben-Hadad to cancel his
treaty with King Baasha and go to
war on behalf of Asa and Judah.
Asa's strategy worked and he defeated Israel. However, there was
a cost.
"In the thirty-ninth year of his
reign Asa was afflicted with a disease in his feet. Though his disease
was severe, even in his illness he
did not seek help from the LORD,
but only from the physicians. Then
in the forty-first year of his reign
Asa died and rested with his fathers" (2 Chron 16:12-14).
What we learn from Asa is that
whenever we place our trust and
obedience in the Lord, God becomes our source for security and
prosperity. However, when we
move away from trusting God,
that security is removed and we
fail to receive those things God
intended us to have.
"Reprinted by permission from the author. Os
Hillman is an international
speaker and author of more than 8 books on
workplace calling. To learn more, visit http://
www.MarketplaceLeaders.org"
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U
I
Z
My name you’ll never find within
the Book,
No matter how long or hard you
may look.
But I am there just the same,
Tell me who I am without my
name.
Into the fire I would go
Even though I didn’t wish it so.
And into the water at times I
would spend,
Not just once but time and time
again.
But one day I was set free
All because God had mercy on
me.
He saw my plight and heard my
cry
He set me free now safe am I.
Now tell me who I am, I know you
know,
All though my name the Book will
not show.
My story’s there for all to read
And its lesson is good for us to
heed.
I’ve got a candy bar for you to
win,
But to win it you must first begin.
So being right is all that I demand
And a candy bar will be placed
within your hand.

F0UR AMAZINGLY
SIMPLE HOME
REMEDIES:
1. Avoid cutting yourself when
slicing vegetables by getting
someone else to hold the vegetables while you chop.
2. A mouse trap placed on top
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of your alarm
clock will prevent
you from rolling
over and going
back to sleep after you hit the snooze button.
3. You only need two tools in life WD-40 and Duct Tape. If it
doesn't move and should, use
the WD-40... If it shouldn't move
and does, use the Duct Tape.
4. If you can't fix it with a hammer,
you've got an electrical problem.

DOES THAT HURT?
We live in a small town where we
have a volunteer ambulance corp.
We are blessed with many dedicated and fully qualified attendants,
who staff our ambulances and give
freely of themselves. I was chatting
with one of the ems responders one
day and she could hardly stifle a
chuckle, so I asked her what was so
funny and she told me this story...
It seems that she had gone to an
automobile accident and was
checking a patient who was lying
on the road for injuries. As she knelt
beside him and probed him, she
asked, "does this
hurt or does that
hurt?"
after
each probe, he
replied,
"no."
when she had
nearly completed her examination, she shifted to a better spot
from which to finish the examination when after one of her probing
questions, he exclaimed very loudly, "that hurts!"
When she asked where, he
looked up at her with a look of real
pain on his face and said, "You’re
kneeling on my fingers!"

TALKING DOG FOR
SALE
A guy is driving around the back
woods of Montana and he sees a
sign in front of a broken down shan-
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ty-style house: 'Talking Dog For
Sale '
He rings the bell and the owner
appears and tells him the dog is in
the backyard.
The guy goes into the backyard
and sees a nice looking Labrador
retriever sitting there.
'You talk?' he asks.
'Yep,' the Lab replies.
After the guy recovers from the
shock of hearing a dog talk, he
says 'So, what's your story?'
The Lab looks up and says,
'Well, I discovered that I could talk
when I was pretty young ... I wanted to help
the
government,
so I told
the CIA.
In
no
time at all,
they had
me jetting
from country to country, sitting in rooms with
spies and world leaders, because
no one figured a dog would be
eavesdropping.'
'I was one of their most valuable
spies for eight years running... But
the jetting around really tired me
out, and I knew I wasn't getting any younger so I decided to
settle down.
I signed up for a job at
the airport to do some undercover
security,
wandering
near suspicious characters and
listening in. I uncovered some incredible dealings and was awarded a batch of medals.'
'I got married, had a mess of
puppies, and now I'm just retired.'
The guy is amazed. He goes
back in and asks the owner what
he wants for the dog.
'Ten dollars,' the guy says.
”Ten dollars? This dog is amazing! Why on earth are you selling
him so cheap?'
”Because he's a liar. He never
did any of that stuff”
⇒ Receive from Jude Cooper

