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“I DON’T STAND A
GHOST OF A
CHANCE WITH YOU”
Journalist David Hajdu recently
told a memorable story about
Wynton Marsalis, one of the most
easily recognizable jazz musicians in our day and one of the
premier jazz trumpeters of all
time. One night, Marsalis was
playing with a small, little-known
combo in a New York basement
club. A few
songs into their
set, he walked
to the front of
the bandstand
and began an
unaccompanied solo of the
1930s ballad, "I
Don't Stand a
Ghost of a Chance with You."
Hajdu records that the audience
became rapt as Marsalis's trumpet virtually wept in despair, almost gasping at times with the
pain in the music.
Stretching the mood taut, Marsalis came to the final phrase,
with each note coming slower
and slower, with longer and longer pauses between each one:
"I…don't…stand…a…ghost…of…
a…chance—"
Then someone's cell phone
went off.
It began to
chirp an absurd
little tune. The
audience
broke up into
titters, the man
with the phone

jumped up and fled into the hallway to take his call, and the spell
was broken. "MAGIC—RUINED,"
the journalist scratched into his
notepad.
But then Marsalis played the
cell phone melody note for note.
He played it again, with different
accents. He began to play with
it, spinning out a rhapsody on the
silly little tune, changing keys several times. The audience settled
down, slowly realizing that they
were hearing something altogether extraordinary. Around
and around Marsalis played for
several minutes, weaving glory
out of goofiness.
Finally, in a masterstroke, he
wound down seamlessly to the
last two notes of his previous
song: "…with…you." The audience exploded with applause.
In the same way, our brilliant,
adaptable God is at work
throughout this sin-sick world,
bringing beauty out of baseness,
heroism out of holocaust, love
out of loss—even salvation out of
sacrifice. He calls us to believe,
and then do the same.
◊ Citation: John G. Stackhouse, Jr.,
Faith Today (May/June, 2003), p. 54;
submitted by Kevin DeRaaf;
Burlington, Ontario

ISN’T IT STRANGE

good movie?
3. Isn't it strange that you can't
find a word to say when you're
praying, but you have no trouble
thinking what to talk about with
a friend?
4. Isn't it strange how difficult
and boring it is to read one
chapter of the Bible, but how
easy it is to read 100 pages of a
popular novel or ZANE GREY
book?
5. Isn't it strange how everyone
wants front-row-tickets to concerts or games, but they do
whatever is possible to sit at the
last row in Church?
6. Isn't it strange how we need
to know about an event for
Church 2-3 weeks before the day
so we can include it in our agenda, but we can adjust it for other
events at the last minute?
7. Isn't it strange how difficult it
is to learn a fact about God to
share it with others, but how easy
it is to learn, understand, extend
and repeat gossip?
8. Isn't it strange how we believe everything that magazines
and newspapers say, but we
question the words in the Bible?
9. Isn't it strange how everyone
wants a place in heaven, but
they don't want to believe, do, or
say anything to get there?
◊ Received from Ruth Bushnell/Smoots

1. Isn't it strange how a 20 dollar
bill seems like such a large
amount when you donate it to
church, but such a small amount
when you go shopping?
2. Isn't it strange how 2 hours
seem so long when you're at
church, and how short they
seem when you're watching a
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MOTHER'S FLU
Notes pinned to the pillow of a
mother who has the flu by her well
-meaning husband.

MONDAY A.M. Dearest: Sleep
late. Everything under control,
lunches packed. kids off to
school. Menu for dinner planned.
Your lunch is on a tray in refrigerator: fruit cup, finger-sandwiches.
Thermos of hot tea is by your bed.
See you around six.
TUESDAY A.M. Honey: Sorry about
the egg rack in the refrigerator.
Hope you got back to sleep. Did
the kids tell you about the Coke I
put in the Thermoses? The school
might call you on this. Dinner may
be a little late. I'm doing your door
-to-door canvas for liver research.
Your lunch is in refrigerator. Hope
you like leftover chili.
WEDNESDAY A.M. Dear Doris: Why
in the name of all that is sane
would you put soap powder in the
flour canister! If you have time,
could you please come up with a
likely spot for Chris's missing shoes?
We've checked the clothes hamper, garage, back seat of the car
and wood box. Did you know the
school has a ruling on bedroom
slippers?
T h e r e ' s
some cold
pizza
for
you on a
plate in the
oven drawer. Will be

late tonight driving eight Girl
Scouts to tour a meatpacking
house.
THURSDAY A.M. Doris: Don't panic over water in hallway. It crested last night at 9 P.M. will finish
laundry tonight. Please pencil in
answers to following:
1. How do you turn on the garbage disposal?
2. Why would that rotten kid
leave his shoes in his boots?
3. How do you remove a Confederate flag inked on the palm
of a small boy's hand?
4. What do you do with leftovers when they begin to snap
at you when you open the
door?
I don't know what you're having for lunch! Surprise me!
FRIDAY A.M. Hey: Don't drink
from pitcher by the sink. I am
trying to restore a pink dress shirt
to original white. Take heart. Tonight, the ironing will be folded,
the house cleaned and the dinner on time. I called your mother.

BECOMING A MAN
His father takes him into the
forest, blindfolds him and leaves
him alone. He is required to sit on
a stump the whole night and not
remove the blindfold until the
rays of the
morning sun
shine through
it. He cannot
cry out for
help to anyone. Once he
survives
the
night, he is a
man.
He
cannot
tell
the
other
boys of this experience, because
each lad must come into man-
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hood on his own.
The boy is naturally terrified. He
can hear all kinds of noises. Wild
beasts must surely be all around
him. Maybe Even some human
might do him harm. The wind blew
the grass and earth, and shook his
stump, but he sat there, never removing the blindfold. It would be
the only way he could become a
man.
Finally, after a horrific night, the
sun appeared and he removed
his blindfold. It
was then that
he discovered
his father sitting on the
stump next to
him. He had
been at watch
the
entire
night, protecting
his
son
from harm.
We, too, are
never alone. Even when we don't
know it, our Heavenly Father is
watching over us, sitting on the
stump beside us. When trouble
comes, all we have to do is reach
out to Him.
Moral of the story?
Just because you can't see
God, doesn't mean He is not
there.
'For we walk by faith, not by
sight.' 2 Corinthians 5:7
◊ Received from Katie Jackson
"The happiest people don't necessarily
have
the
best
of everything; they just make the
best of everything they have."
I can handle any pain until it
begins to hurt.
Gravity: It’s not just a good
idea, it’s the law.
If at first you don’t succeed,
don’t try skydiving.
I don’t suffer from insanity, I enjoy every minute of it.
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ONALASKA’S HAPPENINGS
MORNING WORSHIP 8:15 AM
& 11:00 AM
SUNDAY SCHOOL 9:45 AM

SEVEN WONDERS OF
THE WORLD

~

Some students were asked to
list what they thought were the
present “Seven Wonders of the
World.” Though there were some
disagreements, the following
received the most votes:

WEDNESDAYS
SALAD & SANDWICHES
5:45 PM

~

BIBLE STUDY
6:15 PM

~

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 6th
CHURCH COUNCIL MEETING:
9:30 AM
~

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 13th
MEN’S BREAKFAST: 8:00 AM
LISA’S DINNER

~

SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 14th
BUDGET PLANNING MEETING:
FOLLOWING 11:00 AM SERVICE

~

COMMUNITY EVENTS
TUESDAYS
AL-ANON: 6:00 PM

~

WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 17th
SENIORS ON THE GO: 12:00 NOON

~

1. Egypt’s Great Pyramids
2. Taj Mahal
3. Grand Canyon
4. Panama Canal
5. Empire State Building
6. St. Peter’s Basilica
7. China’s Great Wall
While gathering the votes, the
teacher noted that one student
had not finished her paper yet.
So she asked the girl if she was
having trouble with her list. The
girl replied, “Yes, a little. I couldn’t quite make up my mind because there were so many.”
The teacher said, “Well, tell us
what you have, and maybe we
can help.” The girl hesitated,
then read, “I think the ‘Seven
Wonders of the World’ are:
1. To See
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2. To Hear
3. To Touch
4. To Taste
5. To Feel
6. To Laugh
7. And to Love.”
The room was so quiet you could
have heard a pin drop. The things
we overlook as simple and ordinary
and that we take for granted are
truly wondrous!
◊ Received from Mary Noland
Teacher Debbie Moon's first graders were discussing a picture of a
family. One little boy in the picture
had a different hair color than the
other members. One of her students
suggested that he was adopted.
A little girl said, "I know all about
adoption. I was adopted."
"What does it mean to be adopted?" asked another child.
"It means", said the girl, "that you
grew in your mommy's heart instead of her tummy!"
Romans 8:14-16 For as many as are
led by the Spirit of God, they are
the sons of God. For ye have not
received the spirit of bondage
again to fear; but ye have received
the Spirit of adoption, whereby we
cry, Abba, Father. The Spirit itself
beareth witness with our spirit, that
we are the children of God:

ANNUAL BUSINESS MEETING

THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 18th
AMERICAN LEGION: 6:00 PM

~

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 4th
APPLE FEST

See our ad in their booklet

Our Annual Business Meeting is
scheduled for Sunday, October 12,
2014, following the 11:00 am Worship Service.
We will be electing three Council
Members as well as Sunday School
Superintendent and Assistant Superintendent, Head Usher and PNA Representative and Alternate.
If you would be willing to serve or you would like to nominate
someone, please see Wally True or Pastor Mulkins.
We will also be voting on the budget for 2014 - 2015. A budget planning meeting will be held on Sunday, September 14 following the 11:00 am Worship Service to plan the budget.
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GOD LIVES UNDER
THE BED
I envy Kevin. My brother, Kevin,
thinks God lives under his bed. At least
that's what I heard
him say one night.
He was praying
out loud in his dark
bedroom, and I
stopped to listen,
'Are
you
there,
God?'
he
said.
'Where are you? Oh,
I see. Under the
bed...'
I giggled softly
and tiptoed off to
my own room. Kevin's unique perspectives are often a
source of amusement. But that night
something else lingered long after
the humor. I realized for the first
time the very different world Kevin
lives in.
He was born 30 years ago, mentally disabled as a result of difficulties during labor. Apart from his
size (he's 6-foot-2), there are few
ways in which he is an adult.
He reasons and communicates
with the capabilities of a 7-yearold, and he always will. He will
probably always believe that God
lives under his bed, that Santa
Claus is the one who fills the
space under our tree every Christmas and that airplanes stay up in
the sky because angels carry
them.
I remember wondering if Kevin
realizes he is different. Is he ever
dissatisfied with his monotonous
life? Up before dawn each day,
he’s off to work at a workshop for
the disabled, home to walk our
cocker spaniel, return to eat his
favorite macaroni-and-cheese for
dinner, and later to bed.
The only variation in the entire
scheme is laundry, when he hov-

ers excitedly over the washing
machine like a mother with her
newborn child.
He does not seem dissatisfied.
He lopes out to the bus every
morning at 7:05,
eager for a day of
simple work.
He
wrings his hands
excitedly while the
water boils on the
stove before dinner, and he stays
up late twice a
week to gather
our dirty laundry
for his next day's
laundry chores.
And Saturdays oh, the bliss of Saturdays! That's the
day my Dad takes
Kevin to the airport
to have a soft
drink, watch the
planes land, and speculates
loudly on the destination of
each passenger inside. 'That
one's goin' to Chi-car-go! 'Kevin
shouts as he claps his hands. His
anticipation is so great he can
hardly sleep on Friday nights.
And so goes his world of daily
rituals and weekend field trips.
He doesn't know what it means
to be discontent. His life is simple.
He will never know the entanglements of wealth of power,
and he does not care what
brand of clothing he wears or
what kind of food he eats. His
needs have always been met,
and he never worries that one
day they may not be.
His hands are diligent. Kevin is
ever so happy as when he is
working. When he unloads the
dishwasher or vacuums the carpet, his heart is completely in it.
He does not shrink from a job
when it is begun, and he does
not leave a job until it is finished.
But when his tasks are done,
Kevin knows how to relax.
He is not obsessed with his work
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or the work of others. His heart is
pure.
He still believes everyone tells
the truth, promises must be kept,
and when you are wrong, you
apologize instead of argue.
Free from pride and unconcerned with appearances, Kevin
is not afraid to cry when he is hurt,
angry or sorry. He is always transparent, always sincere. And he
trusts God.
Not confined by intellectual reasoning, when he comes to Christ,
he comes as a child. Kevin seems
to know God - to really be friends
with Him in a way that is difficult
for an 'educated' person to grasp.
God seems like his closest companion.
In my moments of doubt and
frustrations with my Christianity, I
envy the security Kevin has in his
simple faith.
It is then that I am most willing to
admit that he has some divine
knowledge that rises above my
mortal questions.
It is then I realize that perhaps he
is not the one with the handicap. I
am. My obligations, my fear, my
pride, my circumstances - they all
become disabilities when I do not
trust them to God's care.
Who knows if Kevin comprehends things I can never learn?
After all, he has spent his whole
life in that kind of innocence,
praying after dark and soaking up
the goodness and love of God.
And one day, when the mysteries of heaven are opened, and
we are all amazed at how close
God really is to our hearts, I'll realize that God heard the simple
prayers of a boy who believed
that God lived under his bed.
Kevin won't be surprised at all!

Matthew 18:3 (KJV) And said,
Verily I say unto you, Except ye be
converted, and become as little
children, ye shall not enter into
the kingdom of heaven.
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WHAT CHILDREN
LEARN IN CHURCH
A little boy was attending his first
wedding. After the service, his
cousin asked him, "How many
women can a man marry?"
"Sixteen," the boy responded.
His cousin was amazed that he
had an answer so quickly.
"How do you know that?"
"Easy," the little boy said. "All you
have to do is add it up, like the
pastor said, 4 better, 4 worse, 4
richer, 4 poorer."

~
After a church service on Sunday morning, a young boy suddenly announced to his mother,
"Mom, I've decided to become a
minister when I grow up."
"That's okay with us, but what
made you decide that?"
"Well," said the little boy, "I have
to go to church on Sunday anyway, and I figure it will be more
fun to stand up and yell, than to
sit and listen."

~

A boy was watching his father, a
pastor, write a sermon.
"How do you know what to say?"
he asked.
"Why, God tells me."
"Oh, then why do you keep
crossing things out?"

~
A little girl became restless as
the preacher's sermon dragged
on and on.
Finally, she leaned over to her
mother and whispered, "Mommy,
if we give him the money now, will
he let us go?"

~

Ms. Terri asked her Sunday
School class to draw pictures of
their favorite Bible stories.
She
was puzzled by Kyle's picture,
which showed four people on an
airplane, so she asked him which
story it was meant to represent.
"The Flight to Egypt," was his re-
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ply.
Pointing at each figure, Ms. Terri
said, "That must be Mary, Joseph,
and Baby Jesus. But who's the
fourth person?"
"Oh, that's Pontius - the pilot!"
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came ashore, there was no band
playing for them. There was no
applause. There was no one to
welcome them home—not a single soul to meet them. Discour-

~

The Sunday School teacher asks,
"Now, Johnny, tell me frankly do
you say prayers before eating?"
"No sir," little Johnny replies, I don't
have to. My mom is a good cook."

~

A little girl was sitting on her
grandfather's lap as he read her a
bedtime story. From time to time,
she would take her eyes off the
book and reach up to touch his
wrinkled cheek. She was alternately
stroking her own cheek, then his
again.
Finally she spoke up, "Grandpa,
did God make you?"
"Yes, sweetheart," he answered,
"God made me a long time ago."
"Oh," she paused, "Grandpa, did
God make me too?"
"Yes, indeed, honey," he said,
"God made you just a little while
ago."
Feeling their respective faces
again, she observed, "God's getting
better at it, isn't he?"

~

WELCOME HOME
I heard a story about an old missionary couple who had been serving in Africa for years and were returning home to retire. Their health
was broken down, and they had no
pension. As it turned out, the same
steamer ship they were traveling on
had a very well-known passenger,
President Teddy Roosevelt, who
was returning home from a hunting
expedition. As the passengers disembarked, there was a crowd of
admirers. They were all there to
greet the President of the United
States. A band was playing, and
the cheers of the crowd were deafening.
But when the missionary couple

aged, the husband buried his
face in his hands and moaned,
“God, I didn’t expect a band or a
parade, but someone could have
seen to it to welcome us home.”
Hearing this, his wife looked at
him and said, “Now Honey, we
are not home yet.”
That is what we need to remember. We are not home yet, but
one day we will be. Our job, until
that day, is to be faithful with the
opportunities and resources God
has given to us. There are some
people who simply go for it as
Christians. They take risks for God.
They want to do great things for
God. They give it everything they
have. Then there are others who
want to serve the Lord, but they
are more cautious, more careful.
Some people are setting the
world on fire while others are still
looking for a match.
Here is what we need to focus
on: being faithful to the Lord and
using the gifts, opportunities, and
resources He has given us.
◊ Copyright © 2013 by Harvest Ministries.
All rights reserved

God made mankind, sin made
him evil.
National Atheist’s Day: April 1st
For every action there is an
equal and opposite criticism.
I started out with nothing and I
still have most of it.

