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Christ’s hands 
 

 In World War II, bombs destroyed a church in Strasbourg, France. As parishioners cleared the rubble, 

they discovered a statue of Jesus that was now missing both hands. 

 A visiting sculptor later offered to make repairs, but church members declined, saying Christ “has no 

hands to minister to the needy or feed the hungry or enrich the poor — except our hands. He inspires. We 

perform.”  

 St. Teresa of Avila wrote: 

 

 Christ has no body but yours; 

 no hands, no feet on earth but yours. 

 Yours are the eyes with which he looks 

 compassion on this world. 

 Yours are the feet with which he walks to do good. 

 Yours are the hands with which he blesses all the world. 

 Yours are the hands, yours are the feet, 

 yours are the eyes, you are his body. 

 Christ has no body now but yours. 
 

God of tomorrows 

 

 
 

 This is the blessed life — not anxious to see far in front, nor eager to choose the path, but quietly 

following behind the Shepherd, one step at a time. The Shepherd was always out in front of the sheep. He was 

down in front. Any attack upon them had to take him into account.  

 Now God is down in front. He is in the tomorrows. It is tomorrow that fills [people] with dread. God is 

there already. All the tomorrows of our life have to pass him before they can get to us. 

—F.B. Meyer 
 

The power of weakness 
 

 In Tramp for the Lord, Corrie ten Boom describes traveling to Russia during the Cold War — when 

Christians were being persecuted — to thank an old woman who’d been secretly translating Christian books 

(including ten Boom’s). Ravaged by multiple sclerosis, the woman could move only an index finger. Yet with it 

she typed constantly, translating words while praying for people who’d eventually read them. 

 Ten Boom’s reaction was, “Oh Lord, why don’t you heal her?” But the woman’s husband said God had 

a purpose in his wife’s suffering. Although the secret police closely watched other Christians, they left this 

woman alone, assuming she couldn’t accomplish anything. 

 Jesus works through our weaknesses, making his power perfect in them (see 2 Corinthians 12:9). He 

doesn’t ask if we’re capable — only if we’re willing. 
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DATE Aug. 6 Aug. 13 Aug. 20 Aug. 27  
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Holway 
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Jim 
O’Brien 

Eric 
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Gary Smith  

NURSERY Ruth & 
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O’Brien 

Linda Eder Carol Obot Carolyn 
Alessi 

 

 

 

Know your target 
 

 Businesses must know their target market. Writers must know their target audience. And we all make 

better decisions when we consider the target of our actions. 

 A college religion teacher set up a cardboard target in his classroom. “Draw someone who has upset 

you,” he instructed. Students sketched ex-boyfriends or -girlfriends, coworkers who’d mistreated them, 

childhood bullies. Each, in turn, then placed their drawing over the bull’s-eye and took aim with a bow and 

arrow. Afterward, the bull’s-eye was riddled with holes. The students congratulated one another ... until the 

teacher pulled back the target, revealing Jesus’ scarred, torn face. 

 Silence fell as he read: “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these ... you did it to me” 

(Matthew 25:40, NRSV). 

 In choosing actions — no matter the human target — remember who else will be struck by your arrows. 

Let’s take aim with love, not hurt. 

 



 

Mike Eder 
 

Aug. 1 

Gary Smith 
 

Aug. 11 

Jarrod Clark 
 

Aug. 13 

Veronica Keef 
 

Aug. 13 

Carol Obot 
 

Aug. 22 

Eric Fellner 
 

Aug. 26 

Bob Rigerman 
 

Aug. 28 

Hans Heckleman 
 

Aug. 31 
 

 

Aug. 26 Tim & Sharon McGuan 
 

The log in your eye 
 

 This humorous illustration of how not to get along at college also demonstrates Jesus’ teaching in 

Matthew 7:3-5. 

 A young man from Scotland went to study at an English university. A month into the school year, his 

mother visited and asked how he liked living in the dorm. “It’s awful!” he exclaimed. “The fellow in the room 

next door bangs his head on the wall constantly, and the one on the other side screams all day.” 

 “How do you stand it?” his mother asked in amazement. 

 “Oh, I ignore them,” her son replied. “I just sit here quietly, playing my bagpipes.” 

 



NEWS PAGE 

The Esther Circle will not meet in August. Our next meeting will be on Monday, 
September 11th, at 6:30 p.m. 

I encourage all women to join us. Please keep sending in your pennies, Dash's tapes 
and canceled stamps. See you in September! 

 

 Our next Community Dinner will be held on Friday, August 4th, from 5 to 7 pm.  The 

menu is Herb Roasted Pork Loin with red skin Mashed Potatoes and Glazed Carrots, served 

with Tossed Salad, assorted desserts and beverages.  This dinner is sponsored in part by the 

Lutheran Church – Missouri Synod. 

 (Questions:  Who is Herb and why is he roasting the pork loin?  Do the potatoes get red 

skin because they are left out in the sun too long and get sunburned?  Will the carrots be 

glazed by an actual glazier?  Does the tossed salad suffer any casualties when it’s tossed?  

These are things some of us would like to know!) 

 

 

 



 

But what about here? 
 

 At age 4, Anna was starting to make sense of prayer. Her parents had been praying with 

her since birth, but now her developing cognitive and language skills caused her to really 

ponder what prayer meant for her. 

 One night, after tucking her into bed and leaving the room, Anna’s dad heard her voice. 

He paused outside the door to see if she needed something. But she was speaking to her 

heavenly Father: “Dear God,” Anna prayed, “when is the best time for me to talk to you? I 

mean, Mama and Daddy say I can pray anytime, and I know you’re always listening. But when 

will you be listening especially hard in Minneapolis?” 

 

—Adapted from The Children’s God, David Heller 
 



 

 



 



         

 

 

THE DEADLINE FOR SUBMISSIONS FOR THE 

SEPTEMBER NEWSLETTER IS AUGUST 27TH. 

 


