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Romans 2: 1-7  1You, therefore, have no excuse, you who pass judgment on someone else, for at whatever 

point you judge the other, you are condemning yourself, because you who pass judgment do the same things. 
2Now we know that God's judgment against those who do such things is based on truth. 3So when you, a mere 

man, pass judgment on them and yet do the same things, do you think you will escape God's judgment? 4Or do 

you show contempt for the riches of his kindness, tolerance and patience, not realizing that God's kindness leads 

you toward repentance?  5But because of your stubbornness and your unrepentant heart, you are storing up 

wrath against yourself for the day of God's wrath, when his righteous judgment will be revealed. 6God "will give 

to each person according to what he has done." 7To those who by persistence in doing good seek glory, honor 

and immortality, he will give eternal life. 

 

It was an ordinary day! People were preparing for a 

day of work and headed out from home. No one 

knew that what would happen in the next few 

hours would change their lives and the lives of so 

many. The enemy struck this country from within. 

We were violated, raped and beaten down by the 

acts of the enemy.  But even though we were hurt, 

the people of this great nation rallied together to do 

their part.  

We will honor them and salute all who gave so 

much to support the families that suffered loss. 

Our prayer should be: 

Dear God, 

Help me and all those who know you to grow closer 

to you. Help us to work to make this nation the 

place that truly is “One nation under God.” 

Thank you God, for your grace and mercy on us. 

In Jesus’ Name, amen. 

WWoorrddss  ffrroomm  HHiiss  WWoorrdd  

...In Control  The Evangel Newsletter 

“...Go home to thy friends, and tell them how great things the Lord hath done for thee, and hath compassion on thee.”   Mark 5:19 
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Once upon a time The Creator was walking amongst the forest full of trees He created. As He enjoyed 

the beauty of them, He thought about the wonderful things that could be made from the amazing 

trees. “I believe I will make a woodcrafter one day who will love these trees as much as I do and 

make them into works of art that will bring glory to my name. He will make things that will help my 

son’s disciples,” He said. “I will make this woodcrafter tell of my glory through his works and his 

words. He will be a man after my own heart,” The Creator said. 

A long time passed, for The Clockmaker’s time isn’t the same as man’s time. Then one day, The 

Creator chose a strong man and a worthy woman to bring to life the woodcrafter He had in his image 

from long before. The woodcrafter was born and grew into a man that honored and loved The 

Creator. 

The woodcrafter grew to love to create treasures from wood. Even the smell of wood being cut 

would ignite a passion and purpose for that wood. He made so many things and in all of them, there 

was an unseen purpose in these creations. For The Clockmaker’s hands were always guiding the 

woodcrafter’s hands. He knew the plans for both the wood and the woodcrafter. The woodcrafter 

knew in his heart that his gift with making beautiful things from wood came from The Creator as well 

and so thanked The Creator often. 

The woodcrafter also was a great storyteller. He made people laugh with ease in his stories. He 

brought everyone into the journey of his stories. The woodcrafter also was known as the storyteller. 

He made everyone who heard or read his stories feel as if they were a part of the story somewhere 

in the corner watching the events take place. The Creator was well pleased with the woodcrafter. 

As time went on, the woodcrafter continued to accomplish the desires of The Creator. He fulfilled his 

ministry in so many ways. He helped create a place of worship that made his disciples confirm of 

what The Creator could accomplish in their own lives. He even made a pulpit for one of The Creator’s 

shepherd’s. One that made people take notice of the hand of The Creator even more so than the 

hand of the woodcrafter. When The Creator looked at the life of the woodcrafter and was well 

pleased. He was happy to see the love He had for His people and his trees had been brought together 

by the woodcrafter. 

Alas, as loved as the woodcrafter was by The Creator, trials came and still come to this day. The 

woodcrafter knew this to be true from the beginning and still chose and chooses to give back the 

gifts that The Creator had given him. The woodcrafter’s body may not be able to give the gifts of 

glorious treasures of wood or insightful words in stories, but his very life inspires everyone who 

comes to know it. His family by birth, marriage, friendship and worship appreciated then and 

appreciates now his contribution the work of The Creator. One day, the woodcrafter will return to 

The Creator as all of His precious gifts do. The woodcrafter will be missed with a bittersweet longing, 

because all who also know The Creator and the woodcrafter will be reunited again! 

Lee, you are a gift beautifully created by The Creator. 

Written by Contessa, the editor of the church newsletter; in response to a story of the Clockmaker in a previous issue. 

 

 

On a gray and stormy day,  

They nailed Him up to die, 

Long ago in old Calvary. 

Beneath His feet lay the robe, 

Stained crimson red, 

As it lay upon the sand, 

Peace flowed through eternity. 
 

They gambled for the cloth,  

The soldiers kneeling there, 

As the Master watching above, 

His life growing dim. 

For the one who bought the robe,  

Death was his due, 

But to those whom it was given, 

Life eternal came that day. 
 

He rose on the third day, 

Wearing a robe pearly white, 

Wounds visible for all to see 

His work complete, He ascended, 

To the Father’s right hand,  

And we received the Great Gift, 

For he gave us Eternity! 
Lee Donahue 

 


