A quiet moment of reflection

22 April 2003

“Thank you”

I thank my God every time I remember you.

Philippians 1:3 NIV
Got any un-thanked people?

When William Stidger taught at a well-known university, he once reflected upon the great number of un-thanked people in his life; those who helped nurture him, inspire him, or who cared enough to leave a lasting impression on him. One was a school teacher he'd not heard of in many years, but he remembered that she'd gone out of her way to instil a love of verse in him. As a result, Stidger had loved poetry all his life. So he wrote her a letter of thanks.


The reply he received, written in the feeble scrawl of the aged, began, "My Dear Willie." He was delighted. He was now over 50, bald and a professor. He didn't think there was a person left on the planet who would call him "Willie" ...I cannot tell you how much your note meant to me. I'm in my eighties, living alone in a small room, cooking my own meals, lonely, and like the last leaf of autumn, lingering behind. You will be interested to know that I taught school for 50 years, and yours is the first note of appreciation I ever received. It came on a blue-cold morning and cheered me as nothing has in many years." Not prone to cry easily, Stidger wept over that note.


She was one of the great un-thanked people from his past. You know them - we all do. Mother Teresa said, "Kind words can be short and easy to speak, 

but their echoes are truly endless." Got any un-thanked people? 

Philippines 1.3 I thank my God upon every remembrance of you, 

1:4 Always in every prayer of mine for you all making request with joy, 

1:5 For your fellowship in the gospel from the first day until now; 

1:6 Being confident of this very thing, that he which hath begun a good work in you will perform it until the day of Jesus Christ: 

1:7 Even as it is meet for me to think this of you all, because I have you in my heart; inasmuch as both in my bonds, and in the defence and confirmation of the gospel, ye all are partakers of my grace. 

1:8 For God is my record, how greatly I long after you all in the bowels of Jesus Christ. 

Forget not all His benefits.

(Psalm 103:2)
Bless the LORD, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless his holy name. 

2 Bless the LORD, O my soul, and do not forget all his benefits— 

3 who forgives all your iniquity, who heals all your diseases, 

4 who redeems your life from the Pit, who crowns you with steadfast love and mercy, 

5 who satisfies you with good as long as you live so that your youth is renewed like the eagle's. 

6 The LORD works vindication and justice for all who are oppressed. 

7 He made known his ways to Moses, his acts to the people of Israel. 

8 The LORD is merciful and gracious, slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love. 

9 He will not always accuse, nor will he keep his anger forever. 

10 He does not deal with us according to our sins, nor repay us according to our iniquities. 

11 For as the heavens are high above the earth, so great is his steadfast love toward those who fear him; 

12 as far as the east is from the west, so far he removes our transgressions from us. 

13 As a father has compassion for his children, so the LORD has compassion for those who fear him. 

14 For he knows how we were made; he remembers that we are dust. 

15 As for mortals, their days are like grass; they flourish like a flower of the field; 

16 for the wind passes over it, and it is gone, and its place knows it no more. 

17 But the steadfast love of the LORD is from everlasting to everlasting on those who fear him, and his righteousness to children's children, 

18 to those who keep his covenant and remember to do his commandments. 

19 The LORD has established his throne in the heavens, and his kingdom rules over all. 

20 Bless the LORD, O you his angels, you mighty ones who do his bidding, obedient to his spoken word. 

21 Bless the LORD, all his hosts, his ministers that do his will. 

22 Bless the LORD, all his works, in all places of his dominion. Bless the LORD, O my soul. 


Prayer


God’s Love. “No, the Father himself loves you because you have loved me and have believed that I came from God.” (John 16:27)





I know God that your love is beyond my comprehension. Thank you that wherever I go, whatever happens, I will never lose your love.


Amen








