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A Grateful Hearts
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“He who sacrifices thank offerings honors Me”
~ Psalm 50:23
The world is teeming with people who complain incessantly.
Sometimes their complaints are valid but often they are born
of a spirit of discontent. The danger of constant complaining
is that it can become a habit. Eventually you forget that there
are more things to be grateful for than to complain about. If
you are presently complaining more often than expressing
gratitude you are living an inferior quality of life.
A grateful heart makes getting along with others easier and
more rewarding, it deepens your understanding of life and
makes those who live and work with you happier as well.
Never let a day go by without purposely expressing your
gratitude. Open your eyes to the beauty around you and
praise God for what you see or experience.
It is impossible to find someone who rejoices in God with
constant praise and thanksgiving, but still suffers from
depression at the same time. Human experience has proved
over and over again that when you start thanking God for His
gifts of grace. He is already planning the next blessing for
you.

“I am thankful that we are
alive, the gift of hope, and
we live in a free country.”
~ Noah Ruff
“I am thankful for
my family.”
~Adena Trevino
“I am thankful for
my church.”
~ Madison Ruff

“I am thankful
for God.”
~ Liberty
Nuggent

“I am thankful for
my dad’s work.”
~ Israel Welch

“I am thankful for
my parents and
family. The
church and all
the leaders that
take care of the
church.”
~ Judah Welch

“I am thankful for life.”
~ Micah Trevino

November 2nd~ Day light Savings
November 11th~ Veterans Day
Novermber 25th ~ Thanksgiving Service
December 6th ~ Ladies Christmas Party
December 21st~ Adult Christmas Program 6 pm

“I am thankful
for my family.”
~Thomas
Nuggent

“ I am thankful for my
family.”
~ Mikah Ruff
“I am thankful for my
mom, dad and family,
this world and God.”
“ I am thankful for
~Micah Welch
my toys.”
~ Joey Nuggent

Want to be blessed??
We are still in need of volunteers to clean the church
for the following months:
Decmeber- the whole month
Contact Donna Huffman for details 406-696-4821

14th~ Fred and Emily Harmon

2015 Junior Bible
Quizzing
The Book of Proverbs;
Words of Wisdom
If your child is
interested or you are
wanting to volunteer to
help please contact
Fred or Emily Harmon
406-671-0901

Life can suddenly become filled with
problems. Regardless of their source,
they dominate your life until you have
found a solution.

The goal of your enemy is to rob
you of your faith...and ultimately
your will. The best way for him
to accomplish that is to get you
Discussing a problem with a trusted friend to take your eyes off Jesus and
often puts it in the right perspective.
focus on negative circumstances.
There are, however, some people who
Whatever we focus on becomes
delight in talking about their problems,
our reality.
while secretly hoping never to find a
Let me remind you today that
solution, because then they won’t have
Jesus hasn't gone
much left to talk about.
anywhere...He's still there. He
If you are experiencing a problem and
still loves you. He still holds the
sincerely seek a solution, direct your
key. He wants to be your reality!
thoughts to God and don’t focus on the
problem. You cannot find a solution to your
John 20:27
problem if you do not allow God to assist
27 Then he said to Thomas, “Put
you.

your finger into my hands. Put
Tell God about your problem, and
your hand into my side. Don’t be
continually confirm His might. Allow Him
faithless any longer. Believe!”
to create order in the chaos and to give
you the right solution. When God becomes
more important than your problem, you
Reach out your hand today and
will be fueled by a spiritual power,
touch Jesus!
because God is occupying His rightful
place in your life. You will find solutions to
your problems and by His grace you will be
able to live victoriously.
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2 pounds sweet potatoes, peeled and
cut into 1 inch cubes
1/4 cup brown sugar
1/4 cup maple syrup
1/4 cup milk (or cream)
2 eggs
1/4 cup butter, room temperature
1/4 teaspoon cinnamon
1 teaspoon vanilla extract
1/2 teaspoon salt
1/2 cup brown sugar
1/4 cup flour
3 tablespoons butter, melted
1/2 cup pecans, coarsely chopped

Boil the sweet potatoes in water until tender,
about 20-30 minutes, drain and mash.
Mix in the sugar, maple syrup, milk, eggs,
butter, cinnamon, vanilla and salt and pour
the mixture into a baking dish.
Mix the brown sugar, flour butter and
pecans until it forms crumbs and sprinkle it
on top of the sweet potatoes.
Bake in a preheated 375F until golden
brown on top, about 30 minutes

November
6th~ Patrick McFate
15th~ Destynee Trevino
19th~ Howard McClean
22nd~ Aaliyah Gopher
23rd~ Fred Harmon Jr.
28th~ Carl Kershner

Have you ever had someone stare you down? Not even a friendly stare; just a look that makes you feel like you don’t
belong. Some would tell me if I just did this or that, not so many people would do that to me, but I disagree.
Being different just comes natural to me. All my life, I was raised in a Pentecostal church. Like most Pentecostals, I
stand out. At one point, my hair was to my knees before I grew a few inches. I live by all the Pentecostal standards. My
life pretty much revolves around church, but I wouldn’t have it any other way. Being different makes my life very
colorful.
I think the most challenging thing about being different is convincing people I am not forced to be how I am; it is out of
choice. Many people think I am the way I am out of force, but I choose to be this way. I could abandon my church and
my religion, but I choose to stay where I am. It is my choice—not my parents’—although they play a big role in what I
choose to do with my life.
Like Martin Luther King, Jr., I have a dream. A dream that people understand we should not try to be somebody else
but to believe in ourselves. I remember a time in my life when everyone seemed to try to be like one person because
she was pretty and funny, and mainly, she was popular. I would try to fix my hair in a fancy hairstyle every day and
carefully choose all my outfits to make sure I was noticed. Then one day someone in my class wrote a story on how
we should not try to be someone else. I remember it saying we should not try to act like someone else because
everybody is different in their own special way, and we should not try to change our uniqueness.When I just heard that
story, my eyes stung with tears, but I told myself I would not cry in front of my entire class. So throughout the next
few days, I tried to look as little like her as possible. During my time trying to be popular, I was ashamed to wear a
skirt. I convinced myself that was the reason everyone stared at me. So I focused on my shirt because my parents
would not let me walk out of the house in a pair of pants. I would find my most stylish shirt and wear a pretty scarf or
watch to accessorize so I would be more noticed and less plain-looking. Now, I realize that was a mistake.
Now that I understand what my mom was trying to tell me, I have tried to convince people who get called names like
stupid and idiots, that they’re not. They are beautiful inside and out. I have come across people who get depressed
from getting called these names. A girl I know has tried to have attention drawn to herself by having several
boyfriends at a time, mentally and physically hurting herself, and even once trying to take her own life. I think these
people are the people we need to focus on.
Being different, people say I am good with words, and I can give people hope. If that’ s my talent, I want to use it. The
Bible says we should love people no matter their circumstance. If we can show people they have purpose in this life,
we can give them peace, joy, and love. And to me, that’s what life is all about. Being different is not something to be
ashamed of. It’s just one of those qualities we have. It’s not about being someone else; it’s about being yourself. I think
that was the message my mom was trying to deliver to me.
Being Pentecostal is not something to be ashamed of—it’s who I am. My pastor once said in one of his messages that
being Pentecostal isn’t something bad. It’s the best thing there is, and we should rejoice for having God’s grace. So if
we can convince people that life will throw curveballs at us, but God will be us through the hard times and the good,
then we Pentecostals will have fulfilled our mission, and we can change lives forever.

