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i3 P Rr R e RSB S V', can trust in Me at all
RN R RO Rl LN . and pour out your
Bif, LRBSsHFT, Bddh heart to Me. May you live a
Boam,saMH6T @8, SR B it of love, juit me il
]g,; WO S R N Sl oved you and gave Himself

up for you as a fragrant

offering and sacrifice.When

you give whole-heartedly to

Me, I'll bless you so much

that your life will overflow to
others.

Abundant blessings,

Your God of Refuge

—from Psalm 62:5;

Ephesians 5:2;
Malachi 3:10



Mony people in the world know how to

give. But you have an exceptional genius in this

area. For, in the nicest, best, most healthy sort of
way, your giving seems to have no limit. You seem
to pour yourself out endlessly.
That giving is obvious as you put in extra time to
care for your family—not only to meet their basic
needs but fo anticipate the little details that will
make their lives go more smoothly. You go the
second mile for your friends—even for
strangers—making sure others are taken
care of.
Some people say we can give without
loving, but we can’t love without
giving. Maybe that's your secret.

You're willing to love. You're



_¢*mlfihg to open up your heart and give yourself...

whether or not that gift is reciprocated... whether or

not it’s fully appreciated ... whether or not it’s even

noticed. You love; therefore, you give.
And you never seem to feel taken for granted. You
understand that your special talent is giving of your-
self. You realize that such a precious, important
ability doesn’t come without a price. Yet you
know that the sacrifice is temporary—a mo-
mentary act that will be met with a greater,
deeper reward. As you pour yourself out
in love, somehow your reservoirs of

love are filled again...so you can

continue to love, to serve, to

give.
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coffee— like anything
delightful—must be

served i the proper setting.




The Silver

Coftee Service

“Angela! Angela! You’ll never guess what hap-
pened! 7 Ally cried as she burst through the front door
and into Angela’s home office.

“What?”  Angela asked with a surprised smile. Ally
was a quiet child; it wasn’t like her to show this much
excitement about anything, especially with her stepmother.
Even after seven years, Ally tended to be reticent with the
woman she’d gradudlly learned not to resent.

“I’ve been accepted to the Juilliard summer dance
camp! They only take forty students from the whole na-

tion, and I've been accepted! ”

o :
Yee Service

The Silver o



The Gift of Yourself

“Oh, Ally, I'm so happy! ” Angela turned away from
the dissertation she was typing and hugged her fifteen-
year-old stepdaughter. “I'm so very proud of you! ”

“Where’s Dad?” Ally asked, her blue eyes still glow-
ing with excitement.

“He’s off to check about a job,” Angela answered.

“Good,” Ally replied. “Because Ms. Dark said she
can get me a scholarship, but we’re still going to need a
lot of money. The scholarship will cover tuition—$750. But

we’ll need $750 for room and board.”

Angela felt a knot tighten in her stomach. “Seven
hundred and fifty dollars,” she repeated absently.

Ally immediately caught the hesitation. “Oh Angela,
please let me go! We can use my allowance! And the
$25 that Grams usually gives met for my birthday. |'ve
gotta go.”

Usuadlly Ally’s face was a protective mask. But today

it revedled a joy and hopefulness Angela usually didn’t
see there.

“We’ll see, sweetheart,” she said.



