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I L E A R N E D IT IN S U N D A Y S C H O O L !
He was just a little boy,
On a week's first day.
Wandering home from Bible school,
And dawdling on the way.
He scuffed his shoes into the grass;
He even found a caterpillar.
He found a fluffy milkweed pod,
And blew out all the 'filler.'
A bird's nest in a tree overhead,
So wisely placed up so high.
Was just another wonder,
That caught his eager eye.
A neighbor watched his zig zag course,
And hailed him from the lawn;
Asked him where he'd been that day
And what was going on.
'I've been to Bible School ,'
He said and turned a piece of sod.
He picked up a wiggly worm replying,
'I've learned a lot about God.'
'M'm very fine way,' the neighbor said,
'for a boy to spend his time.'
'If you'll tell me where God is,
I'll give you a brand new dime.'
Quick as a flash the answer came!
Nor were his accents faint.
'I'll give you a dollar, Mister,
If you can tell me where God ain't.'
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Wonderful to know Him near! Wonderful to hold Him near!
“I am with you alway, even unto the end of the age.’ Amen.” Matthew 28:20

NOTE — from an effective SS teacher
I still appreciate receiving 'The Encourager'. My heart is still with the SS and all the young people.
Even though I'm no longer teaching, (I fill in once in a while) I still have them in my heart, and
pray daily for all. It takes dedication and commitment. There are so many unfit things & so much
immorality out there to combat.
Take care, with love in our LORD. Doreen

THOU SHALT NOT! Do you think there might be
something wrong about our school systems?
After being interviewed by the school administration, the prospective teacher said:
'Let me see if I've got this right.
'You want me to go into that room with all those kids, correct their disruptive behavior,
observe them for signs of abuse, monitor their dress habits, censor their T-shirt messages,
and instill in them a love for learning.
'You want me to check their backpacks for weapons, wage war on drugs and sexually
transmitted diseases, and raise their sense of self esteem and personal pride.
'You want me to teach them patriotism and good citizenship, sportsmanship and fair play, and
how to register to vote, balance a checkbook, and apply for a job.
'You want me to check their heads for lice, recognize signs of antisocial behavior, and make
sure that they all pass the final exams.
'You also want me to provide them with an equal education regardless of their handicaps, and
communicate regularly with their parents in English, Spanish or any other language, by letter,
telephone, newsletter, and report card.
'You want me to do all this with a piece of chalk, a blackboard, a bulletin board, a few books, a
big smile, and a starting salary that qualifies me for food stamps.
'You want me to do all this and then you tell me. . . I CAN'T PRAY?

At the very least, fellow—labourers, we can still pray in our Sunday Schools, and homes! And we MUST!

