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Now, I wa n t to s ee h ow m a n y of you were rea lly LISTENING th is m orn in g wh en we rea d ou r 
Gos pel rea d in gs !  Did you ca tch wh a t I t r ied to do?  I t r ied to pu ll a “fa s t on e” on you a n d I wa n t to 
s ee h ow m a n y of you rea lly n ot iced!  How m a n y of you h ea rd s om eth in g in th e s cr ip tu re rea d in gs 
th is m orn in g th a t wa s n ’t s u ppos ed to be th ere?  Cou ld you tell?  Wh a t d id you h ea r?  Well, th ere 
was a extra “beatitude” in that whole list of “blessed” that wasn’t supposed to be there!  

“Bles s ed are thos e w h o th ink s m all, for they s h all be people of hope!” 
No, J es u s d idn ’t s a y it .  An d u n for tu n a tely, it ’s n ot pa r t of th e s cr ip tu res .  Alth ou gh if th e ch u rch 
ever decides to reopen the Bible to new material, I’d sure like to slip it in as one of the beatitudes:  

“Bles s ed are thos e w h o th ink s m all, for they s h all be people of hope!” 
Hope, you s ee, is wh a t we a ll n eed to keep on livin g…to keep on keep in g on in th is life we’re ca lled 
to live.  An d h ope h a ppen s , I t ru ly believe, wh en you ca n get you r h a n ds on s om eth in g you ca n DO 
something about!  

Th is pa s t week , I wen t to s ee a fa m ily th a t h a d recen t ly los t a loved on e a n d , on top of th a t 
gr ief a n d s or row, is n ow exper ien ce a n u m ber of “fa m ily p rob lem s ” th a t a re con t in u in g to pu ll th e 
fa m ily down .  As if th eir fa m ily m em ber pa s s in g a wa y wa s n ot en ou gh , th eir cu r ren t p rob lem s a re 
pu t t in g s u ch a s t ra in on th e fa m ily th a t it ’s a bou t to pu ll th e fa m ily a pa r t a t th e s ea m s .  As I s a t 
th ere lis ten in g to th eir p rob lem s , I felt tota lly h elp les s a s to h ow I cou ld h elp th em …wh a t I cou ld do 
or s a y th a t wou ld give th em h ope a n d s t ren gth for th is m os t d ifficu lt t im e in th eir lives .  So for a n 
h ou r or s o, I ju s t ba s ica lly s a t th ere a n d lis ten ed to th em ta lk…ju s t LISTENED a s th ey pou red ou t 
th eir gr ief a n d s or row a n d a n ger a n d fru s t ra t ion a n d fea r a n d a ll th e oth er em ot ion s wh ich were 
cascading through their hearts and minds…all the while feeling hopeless to help them.    

Wh en I got rea dy to lea ve, h owever , th e fa th er of th e fa m ily s a id to m e, “Than k y ou s o m uch 
for com ing by th is af ternoon!  You d on’t k now how m uch it m ean s ju s t to be able to talk an d ge t th ings 
out th a t I h aven ’t been able to s h are before tod ay .  It really helped a lot!”       

An d s u dden ly, HOPE wa s reborn in m y h ea r t…h ope th a t I…h ope th a t WE…CAN m a ke a 
d ifferen ce in peop le’s lives – n ot by th e BIG th in gs we do…n ot by SOLVING a ll th eir p rob lem s or 
TAKING AWAY th eir pa in or givin g th em a ll th es e WONDERFULLY NEAT ANSWERS a n d 
SOLUTIONS to a ll th eir qu es t ion s a n d con cern s …bu t s im ply by doin g s om eth in g a s s m a ll a s ta k in g 
th e t im e to LISTEN a n d to CARE.  “It really helped a lot!” th e m a n s a id to m e.  An d I th in k h e rea lly 
m ea n t it .  Bu t n ot on ly d id it h elp HIM, bu t it a ls o h elped ME…h elped m e recla im HOPE…h ope th a t 
we CAN make a difference in people’s lives…if only for a few minutes…if only to a small degree.  But 
s om et im es , th a t ’s wh a t m a t ters th e m os t…th e SMALL THINGS we do th a t m a ke a BIG 
DIFFERENCE in the lives of other people.  

“Bles s ed are thos e w h o th ink s m all, for they s h all be people of hope!”  
You s ee, you a n d I…a n d in deed m u ch of ou r s ociety a s well, I believe…h a s th is p rob lem with 

wh a t I ca ll “BIG-ITIS.”  We’ve been ta u gh t s o often a n d told s o frequ en t ly to th in k BIG…to d rea m 
GREAT DREAMS a n d h ope GREAT HOPES…th a t we’ve los t s igh t of th e ben efit of s om et im es 
thinking small.  Oh sure!  We NEED our dreams…we NEED our hopes…we NEED to be constantly  
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s t r ivin g to ACCOMPLISH s om eth in g with ou r lives …with th e t im e a n d ta len ts God h a s given u s to 
use for His Kingdom in this world.  

Th e PROBLEM com es , h owever , wh en th e d rea m s a n d h opes becom e SO la rge…SO 
gra n d…th a t we becom e d is cou ra ged beca u s e we ca n n ever a ch ieve or a ccom plis h th em a n d 
therefore begin to get discouraged and loose hope.  Let me show you what I mean.  

I want to solve the problem of WORLD HUNGER.  I have a dream of a time when no child will 
ever go to bed h u n gry a ga in …wh en n o on e will ever d ie beca u s e th ey don ’t h a ve wh a t is th e ba s ic 
r igh t of EVERY pers on – n a m ely, food en ou gh to live.  Bu t wh a t ca n I do?  I’m on ly on e pers on .  
How can I even BEGIN to solve the problem?  

I have a DREAM that the dreaded disease called CANCER will one day be wiped off the face of 
th e ea r th .  Like m a n y of you , I h a ve los t fa r too m a n y dea r fr ien ds a n d beloved fa m ily m em bers to 
th is da m n a b le d is ea s e a n d I wa n t to s ee it over a n d don e with , n ever to ca u s e a n oth er pers on to 
have to go through the hellacious nightmare that cancer can truly be.  But what can I do?  I’m not a 
doctor!  I’m not a cancer researcher!  I’m a nobody!  How can I even BEGIN to solve the problem?  

As Ch r is t ia n s …a s followers of Ch r is t…we’re ca lled to go ou t a n d PROCLAIM  th e 
gospel…SPREAD THE GOOD NEWS…let oth ers kn ow a bou t th e love…th e gra ce…th e m ercy of God 
th a t com es to u s a ll in Ch r is t J es u s , ou r Lord .  THINK BIG we’re told .  Obey th e GREAT 
COMMISSION!  Go in to ALL THE WORLD!  How is it th a t grea t old eva n gelis t ic h ym n u s ed to pu t it : 
“Chris t for the W ORLD w e s ing… the w hole W ORLD to Chris t w e bring!”   

Well, th a t ’s a ll fin e a n d da n dy a n d I’d love to do th a t .  Th os e a re a ll n ob le a n d s in cere 
s en t im en ts to be s u re.  Bu t h ow in h ea ven ’s n a m e a m I s u ppos ed to b r in g th e wh ole WORLD to 
Christ wh en I ca n ’t even get folks in Bellefon ta in e…folks in ou r own con grega t ion …h ea ven s to 
Bets y, wh en I ca n ’t even get m y own CHILDREN s om et im es to go to ch u rch .  It ’s TOO BIG a n 
a s s ign m en t .  It ’s TOO HOPELESS a d rea m .  It ’s TOO FAR beyon d m y rea ch .  I m igh t a s well GIVE 
UP if that’s the magnitude of what I’m supposed to do as a follower of Jesus.    

You s ee, d is cou ra gem en t in th e ch u rch is often born by a la ck of rea lis m .  An d it ’s n ot 
faithlessness to confess it.  It’s simply honesty.  

So h ere’s th e th in g!  Here’s th e th in g I wa n t you to h ea r toda y!  Soon er or la ter , we followers 
of J es u s a re goin g to h a ve to fa ce u p to a rea lity th a t ta lks NOT s o m u ch a bou t th e BIG, GRAND, 
HUGE idea s or n eeds or p rob lem s of life, bu t a bou t th e SMALL.  Beca u s e, in rea lity, m u ch of ou r 
following of Jesus has to do with the LITTLE virtues of life.  

Do you remember Jesus’ parable of the Good Samaritan?  It is, to be sure, the most FAMOUS 
s tory J es u s ever told…th e s tory of h ow th e Sa m a r ita n , wh o m os t peop le con s idered to be th e m ortal 
en em y of th e J ew, took com pa s s ion u pon h is J ewis h n eigh bor in n eed wh en th e J ewis h m a n h a d 
been beaten and robbed and left for dead on the side of the road…only to be ignored and avoided by 
th e s u ppos ed ly good , r igh teou s a n d u ps ta n d in g lea ders of J es u s s ociety.  You rem em ber h ow it 
goes .  Well, h a ve you ever ta ken th e t im e to n ot ice th e s pecific s ize a n d s h a pe of th e Sa m a r ita n ’s 
com pa s s ion ?  Non e of th e th in gs h e d id were BIG th in gs , in a n d of th em s elves .  Th ey were LITTLE 
th in gs …SMALL a cts of k in dn es s a n d com pa s s ion , wh ich , wh en th ey were a ll a dded togeth er 
h owever , p roba b ly m ea n t life or dea th for th a t wou n ded m a n in n eed…wh ich wa s in deed s om eth in g 
BIG!  

He cleaned the man’s wounds with oil and wine.  
He wrapped those wounds with bandages.  
He put the wounded man on his donkey and took him to the nearest inn.  
He nursed him through the night.  
He paid the innkeeper for the man’s lodging until he could get well.  
And he promised to cover any additional cost the wounded man’s care might require. 

Again, NONE of th os e th in gs were grea t b ig HUGE a cts of k in dn es s a n d m ercy…bu t lit t le th in gs .  
Bu t lit t le th in gs m ea n A LOT!  For J es u s , in th is m os t fa m ou s of h is pa ra b les , lit t le th in gs 
con s t itu te th e very HEART of a u th en t ic religion …th e very SOUL of wh a t it m ea n s to “love th e Lord 
you r God with a ll you r h ea r t , with a ll you r s ou l, with a ll you s t ren gth , a n d with a ll you r m in d…a n d 
to love your neighbor as yourself.”  

“Bles s ed are thos e w h o th ink S MALL, for they s h all be people of hope!” 
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HOPE ba s ed on bein g a b le to get you r h a n ds on s om eth in g you ca n DO s om eth in g a bou t .  J es u s 
s pen d s o m u ch t im e ta lk in g a bou t h is idea th a t we often t im es over look it .  He h a d twelve 
disciples…not TWELVE HUNDRED.  Notice the sparrows, he said.  Look at the lilies in the fields, he 
told us.  Remember the tiny mustard seed and the little children, he encouraged us.  Only five small 
loaves and two little fish?  GREAT!  Let’s have a feast!  

“Bu t Jes u s !  S urely y ou can ’t feed S O MANY w ith S O LITTLE!  It’s too b ig a problem !  Tell thes e 
people to go aw ay an d find the ir OW N food !”  

“And w hen they w ere fin is hed , th e d is cip les ga thered tw elve bas k e ts w ith th e p ieces left over 
from the five s m all loaves and th e tw o little fis h ! And m ore th an 5 ,000 m en , not coun ting w om en an d 
children, had been fed!”   

Look a t th e LITTLE th in gs s o you ca n s ee th e BIG th in gs , J es u s s a id .  Look a t th a t teen y-
ween y, it s y-b its y, lit t le-b it ty p iece of b rea d you h old in you r h a n d wh en you ta ke com m u n ion .  Ea t 
it !  An d a s you ch ew it s lowly a n d s ilen t ly, rem em ber th e BIG th in gs in life.  Rem em ber you com e 
FROM God a n d you live BY God!  Lit t le th in gs – like b rea d…a n d love…a n d gra ce…a n d m ercy…a n d 
k in dn es s …a n d com pa s s ion – th ey a ll m ea n A LOT!  For ou t of th e LITTLE th in gs …ou t of th a t wh ich 
we ca n get ou r h a n ds on a n d ou r m in ds a rou n d a n d DO s om eth in g a bou t , HOPE is born !  Hope is 
born when we learn to THINK SMALL!  

No, I CAN’T s olve th e p rob lem of WORLD HUNGER.  It ’s ju s t too overwh elm in g…too 
dem ora lizin g.  Bu t I CAN h elp feed h u n gry peop le r igh t h ere in m y own com m u n ity th rou gh Din n er 
a t th e Prez, An gel Food a n d ou r 2cen ts -a -Mea l offer in g.  I CAN give to wor th y ca u s es like On e Grea t 
Hou r of Sh a r in g a n d Brea d for th e Wor ld th a t a ctu a lly DO wh a t th ey s a y th ey’re goin g to do.  I CAN 
s u ppor t ou r own ch u rch m em bers like Ar t a n d Sh a wn Lloyd wh o a re goin g to Ha it i in J u n e a n d 
Scot t Cos t in a n d Ba rb Neff a n d Bra d Flora wh o a re goin g to Ha it i in October a n d Rob Sta h ler a n d 
his fellow classmates who going to the Dominican Republic in July – all to try to help make the lives 
of God’s peop le in th os e p la ces a lit t le b it bet ter…a lit t le b it b r igh ter…beca u s e of th eir k in dn es s a n d 
com pa s s ion .  Not grea t b ig HUGE th in gs , a dm it ted ly.  Not a ct ion s th a t a re goin g to SAVE THE 
WORLD.  Bu t a ct ion s th a t m igh t…ju s t MIGHT h elp s a ve th e life of ONE pers on a n d keep ONE ch ild 
from going to bed hungry at night.  

No, I CAN’T s olve th e a wfu l, AWFUL t ra gedy of ca n cer .  It ’s ju s t too overwh elm in g…to 
dem ora lizin g.  Bu t I CAN s u ppor t RELAY FOR LIFE a n d it ’s life-lon g, life-s u s ta in in g effor ts to fin d a 
cure for cancer and to support those who must live with it in the meantime.  And while I may not be 
able to cure anyone from cancer or end this awful disease, I CAN pray, with every ounce and fiber of 
m y bein g, for th os e wh o fa ll vict im to it th a t GOD’S p res en ce a n d GOD’S s t ren gth a n d GOD’S 
com for t a n d GOD’S h ope a n d GOD’S love – a n d m in e too – m igh t give THEM th e s t ren gth …th e 
comfort…the hope and the love to get through WHATEVER their futures may hold.    

An d n o, m a ybe I CAN’T go in to a ll th e wor ld to m a ke d is cip les of a ll peop le.  Bu t I CAN go 
in to MY wor ld .  I CAN s ta r t r igh t h ere AT HOME…in m y own ba ckya rd…with in m y fa m ily a n d 
a m on g m y own n eigh bors a n d fr ien ds …in vit in g a n d en cou ra gin g th em to com e be a pa r t of th e 
won derfu l Good News Gos pel we s h a re in th is p la ce a s followers of J es u s .  Wh ich , wh en you th in k 
a bou t it , is PRECISELY th e wa y J es u s told h is d is cip les to do it…to s ta r t goin g in to a ll th e wor ld by 
going into their own backyards…in Jerusalem and Judea.  

I th in k we wou ld a ll be m ore HOPEFUL a bou t ou r ch a n ces of DOING s om eth in g for ou r Lord 
if we thought more candidly about what it is we really CAN do.  Thirty-some years ago, the secretary 
in m y p reviou s ch u rch on ce ta u gh t m e to “th in k s m a ll” a bou t m y ca llin g a s a pa s tor .  Com in g 
s t ra igh t ou t of s em in a ry a n d bein g n ew in m y fir s t ch u rch , I h a d GREAT AND GRAND idea s a bou t 
a ll th e won derfu l s erm on s I wa s goin g to p rea ch a n d th e grea t tea ch in g a n d cou n s elin g I wa s goin g 
to do a n d a ll th e n eedy peop le I wa s goin g to h elp a lon g th e wa y.  I wa s goin g to bu ild th e b igges t 
a n d bes t ch u rch th e lit t le town of Ca r lis le h a d ever s een .  I wa s goin g to b r in g in th e Kin gdom of 
God r igh t th ere in th a t lit t le corn er of Sou th wes t Oh io.  I m ea n , I took m ys elf SERIOUSLY…a n d I 
mean SERIOUSLY!  

One day, the church secretary, Alice, knocked on my office door while I was deep in study for 
m y Su n da y s erm on .  Th a t wa s ba ck in th e da ys wh en I wa s th rown in to a n a bs olu te PANIC if I 
didn’t’ have my sermon finished, polished and MEMORIZED by Thursday morning at the latest.   
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None of this Friday afternoon or Saturday evening stuff like I end up doing so often now days!  Well, 
I wa s work in g fu r iou s ly a n d I d idn ’t rea lly wa n t to be d is tu rbed .  Th a t wa s a ls o ba ck in th e da ys 
when I used to keep my office door CLOSED to prevent just such interruptions.    

So wh en Alice kn ocked a n d poked h er h ea d in th e door , I im m edia tely a n d very OBVIOUSLY 
s tu ck m y in dex fin ger on th e p la ce in th e book I wa s rea d in g a s if to s a y I d idn ’t wa n t to loos e m y 
p la ce beca u s e of s om e “in ter ru p t ion ” a n d a n s wered “Uh Huh” with ou t ra is in g m y eyes from th e 
book .  All of wh ich s erved it s pu rpos e a n d ga ve Alice th e very d is t in ct im pres s ion th a t s h e wa s 
in ter ru p t in g m e.  “Oh, I’m s orry !” s h e s a id .  “I s ee y ou’re bus y !  I’ll talk to y ou la ter,” s h e s a id a s s h e 
sheepishly closed the door.  

Well, I cou ld tell th a t s h e wa s in s om e d is t res s , bu t I a ls o kn ew I s im ply HAD to get th a t 
s erm on don e.  So I keep r igh t on work in g…for fifteen or twen ty m in u tes or s o u n t il m y con s cien ce 
got the better of me and my guilt convinced me I’d better go see what was going on in Alice’s life.  

So lea vin g m y office a n d pu llin g u p a ch a ir a t h er des k , I s a id to Alice, “I’m really s orry abou t 
earlier!  W ill y ou give m e another ch ance a t being hum an an d le t m e lis ten .”  She did.  And I did.  And 
for th e n ext h ou r a n d a h a lf I lis ten ed to h er pa in – a h u s ba n d wh o wa s a n a lcoh olic a n d h a vin g a 
n ervou s b rea kdown – a ga in …a teen a ge s on wh o wa s growin g in crea s in gly rebelliou s – d r in k in g too 
m u ch a n d s ta yin g ou t a ll n igh t…a n d a b iops y repor t s h e h a d recen t ly receive th a t looked n on e-too-
prom is in g.  Th e wom a n wa s a n em ot ion a l Ts u n a m i a n d I h a dn ’t even both ered to lift m y eyes from 
th e pa ge I wa s rea d in g wh en s h e kn ocked on m y door…u n t il, th a t is , God p icked m e u p by th e 
scruff of my neck and dragged me out of the safe retreat of my office to deal with this woman’s pain.  
Oh , th ere wa s n ’t a wh a le of a lot I a ctu a lly DID for h er th a t da y.  Mos t ly ju s t lis ten ed .  Bu t in s tea d 
of DISCOURAGING m e th a t I cou ldn ’t s olve a ll of h er p rob lem s for h er , th e exper ien ce 
ENCOURAGED m e to rea lize th a t th ere wa s s om eth in g I COULD do…s m a ll a s it wa s .  I cou ld 
LISTEN!  I could listen and I could CARE!  

Not too long after that, I came across a saying that has been burned into my brain ever since.  
“I u s ed to th ink the in terrup tion s k ep t m e from m y w ork …un til I realiz ed th a t the in terruptions W ERE 
m y w ork !”  

After m y m oth er d ied du r in g th e s u m m er of m y fir s t yea r in Sem in a ry, I wa s goin g th rou gh a 
collect ion of s om e of th e th in gs s h e h a d wr it ten a n d collected from oth er wr iters th a t s h e fou n d 
m ea n in gfu l.  An d I a m on g th os e wr it in gs I fou n d s om eth in g s h e h a d jot ted down .  I don ’t kn ow if 
s h e wrote it or it ca m e to h er from s om eon e els e.  Bu t it wa s a p ra yer th a t I’ve a lwa ys t r ied to 
remember, for it speaks to me of the blessedness of thinking small.  It goes something like this:  

Dear Lord , help m e d o great th ings w ith m y life!  
But if I can’t do GREAT things, Lord, Help m e to d o S MALL th ings , in a GREAT w ay !   

“Bles s ed are thos e w h o th ink s m all, for they s h all be people of hope!”  
This week , I wa n t to en cou ra ge you to “th in k s m a ll.”  No, it ’s n ot a n in vita t ion to get ca u gh t 

u p in th e “m e-is m ” we a re a ll born with …OR to wa llow in a bu n ch of “s m a ll-m in dedn es s .”  Lord 
kn ows th ere’s en ou gh of THAT a rou n d a lrea dy!  No, it is in s tea d a n en cou ra gem en t to fin d you rs elf 
a lit t le HOPE in th e th in gs you CAN do s om eth in g a bou t a n d th e th in gs you CAN dea l with .  It is a 
reminder that hope happens when you act…or speak…or pray in small ways –   

Wh en you ’re gra ciou s a n d u n ders ta n d in g a n d s pea k k in d ly to th e ca s h ier down a t Wa lMa r t 
whose having a terrible day and has finally gotten to you after you’ve waited through a line of fifteen 
oth er peop le in fron t of you , ALL of wh om it s eem s , felt it th eir pu rpos e in life to give th e ca s h ier a 
piece of their mind for having to wait in line for so long…  

Wh en you ta ke th e t im e to let s om eon e wh o’s been wa it in g a n d wa it in g en ter in to th e s t rea m 
of traffic in the construction zone along South Main, but no one else will be gracious enough to take 
five seconds to let them turn.  

Wh en you s pen d a n h ou r or two of you r t im e to go ou t to Hea r t la n d…or Loga n Acres …or 
Green Hills to vis it with s om e of th e res iden ts th ere wh o, I ca n p ret ty m u ch dou b le-dog 
GUARANTEE you will be delighted…DELIGHTED to see you and have someone to talk to.  

Wh en you p ra y…s im ply PRAY…for th os e in ou r ch u rch fa m ily…for th os e in you r OWN 
fa m ily…for th os e you don ’t even kn ow, bu t God kn ows …wh o n eed a lit t le com for t a n d s t ren gth a n d 
courage and hope and healing in their lives right now. 
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Not n eces s a r ily BIG th in gs …bu t LITTLE th in gs th a t m a ke a BIG d ifferen ce beca u s e th ey a re 
so very important.  

No doubt you’ve heard it before, but someone, somewhere summed it up in a phrase:  
“Practice rand om acts of k ind nes s and s ens eles s d eed s of m ercy !” 

Th in k a bou t th a t a m in u te.  Lit t le words , t in y ph ra s es , s m a ll k in dn es s es .  “Th ank y ou s o m uch!”  
“I’m s orry .”  “Oh, it’s S O good to s ee y ou!”  “I und ers tan d .”  “You d id a GOOD JOB!”  “I CARE abou t 
y ou .”  “I’m s o PROUD of y ou!”  “Pleas e com e back !”  “Tell h im w e really MISSED him.”   

An d n ot on ly words , bu t lit t le DEEDS a s well.  A s m ile.  A pa t on th e ba ck .  A h u g.  An a rm 
a rou n d th e s h ou lder .  Help in g s om eon e down th e s ta ir s .  Help in g ca r ry a loa d .  Ta k in g t im e to 
listen.  Giving a gift…a token…that says “I care!”  

And the amazing thing is not what they do for the person to whom the words are spoken…for 
wh om th e deeds a re don e.  Th e AMAZING th in g is wh a t th ey do for th e pers on s o SPEAKS th os e 
words …wh o DOES th os e deeds .  Th ey give HOPE.  Th ey let you kn ow you CAN m a ke a 
difference…even if only in a SMALL kind of way.  

I’m th orou gh ly con vin ced , you s ee, th a t th a t is PRECISELY wh a t J es u s m ea n t wh en h e s a id 
th e Kin gdom of God is like a m u s ta rd s eed .  Wh en it is p la n ted…wh en th e k in d word is 
s poken …wh en th e s m a ll deed is don e…it m a y well be th e TINIEST of s eeds .  Bu t a fter a wh ile it 
grows a n d becom es th e BIGGEST of p la n ts .  It becom es s o b ig th a t even th e b irds com e a n d a re 
blessed to be able to make their nests in its shade!   

“Th ank y ou S O MUCH for com ing!”  h e s a id to m e.  “You d on ’t k now how m uch I need ed 
s om eone to talk to.”  And all I did was listen.  

So how about it?  Would you give it a try during the coming week?  THINK SMALL!  Write one 
card of encouragement…that ream of letters you’ve been meaning to write can wait!    

Vis it s om eon e wh o’s a lon e or lon ely.  J u s t ONE s om eon e!  You ca n ’t s ee th em a ll.  Bu t you ’ll 
never know what the time you spend with just one person will mean in their lives.    

Pra y for on e pers on in ou r ch u rch fa m ily.  Th a t’s wh y we pu t th e p ra yer lis t in th e bu llet in 
ea ch week a n d wh y ea ch da y of th e week we h igh ligh t on e m em ber or on e fa m ily with in ou r ch u rch 
fa m ily to p ra y for .  No, you ca n ’t p ra y for a ll 400+ of ou r m em bers a n d fr ien ds every da y.  Bu t you 
CAN pray for ONE!     

Fin d a wa y to s pen d a n h ou r or s o doin g s om eth in g for s om eon e els e th is week…feed in g th e 
h u n gry a t Ou r Da ily Brea d…vis it in g a h om e-bou n d m em ber…rea d in g with a ch ild a t 
s ch ool…volu n teer in g a t Ha b ita t for Hu m a n ity – s om eth in g…ANYTHING th a t will get you ou t of 
yourself and in to doin g for oth ers .  Oh , it won ’t ta ke a wh a le of a lot of you r t im e or effor t or en ergy.  
Bu t I ca n p ret ty m u ch gu a ra n tee you it will m a ke a d ifferen ce, n ot on ly in th e life of th e pers on you 
h elp…bu t in you r OWN life a s well.  It will give you HOPE…h ope to kn ow you CAN m a ke a 
difference by doing something even so small.  

No, it ’s n ot on e of th e Bea t itu des .  An d u n for tu n a tely, J es u s d idn ’t s a y it…n ot in s o m a n y 
words , a n ywa y.  Bu t I’d a lm os t be willin g to BET you h e wou ldn ’t m in d a b it if we pu t th e words in 
his mouth and included the saying in his teachings.  If Jesus never SAID it, he certainly IMPLIED it:  

“Bles s ed are thos e w h o th ink s m all, for they s h all be people of hope!”  

Amen…and AMEN!       

Idea d ra wn from a n d cred it given to “Hope a n d th e Red is covery of Sm a lln es s ,” Wa lter B. Sh u rden , pp . 52-55, Pu lp it Diges t , Ma rch / Apr il 
1992  
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