
I literally had an epiphany.  I was reading an article about 10 top strips from the comic “Calvin and Hobbes”.  It was amazing.  
It was awe inspiring.  That was one of my favorite strips.  I imagined the days of my youth when I played with my stuffed 
animals.  When they were as alive to me as my mom and dad.   
 
How much did we learn from our childhood that we have put away?  Those things that seemed silly that have entertained us, 
that somehow today are so profound.  Only if we will take a moment to reflect on them, today, as adults.  It really is not so 
silly.  It may actually remind us of those days of childhood when the most important things, like how to treat one another, 
were the most important thing. 
 
Fred Craddock shared a story one time that I would like to share with you.  It is best told in the first person: 
 
My brother and I would go out and watch the stars fall in the field. We’d run to the place where each star landed and try to 
rescue each one. One night in particular, there were too many to collect, so we grabbed grandma’s wheel-barrow she used for 
laundry and we put the fallen stars into that cart and were overjoyed at how many we could carry at once. When we finished, 
it was too late to do much with them so we left them in the wheel-barrow overnight to get to them in the morning. But, we were 
foolish because “everyone knows you can’t keep a fallen star overnight. It turns to ash!” So indeed, there was an ash heap in 
the bottom of that wheel-barrow that grandma found when she was getting ready to do the laundry the next morning. She 
asked us about it and we out and out denied that we had put ashes in there and the whole family lived with a great mystery for 
many years. 
 
Later in life, grandma got to the point when she was in bed all the time and clearly getting ready to leave this life. I came to 
her bedside and she told me a secret. She said, “I know what you boys were doing with that wheel-barrow all those years 
ago.” Unnerved, I was instructed to get a package wrapped in newspaper and tied with string out of the bottom dresser 
drawer.  I brought it to her and she began to unwrap it. When she got to the very innermost layer of the package, her hands 
touched ashes and she exclaimed, “Oh no! It’s gone! I put it right here!” And I said, “You too, Grandma? Why didn’t you tell 
us?” And she said, “I was afraid you would laugh at me. Why didn’t you tell me?” And I said, “We were afraid you would 
scold us.” 
 
Enjoy the memories of your youth.  And Give Thanks.  Blessings,  
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Mount Pisgah Baptist 
Church’s 150th 

Anniversary is coming.  

A planning committee is 
needed. 

If interested, please sign up 
on Bulletin Board or call 

church office. 

Sign up sheet on bulletin 
board, or call  church office  

910-485-5681 

Bible Study Topic: John 21 
“Gutter Balls and Grace” 

Please reserve your spot by 
Tuesday, November 1st 

Sign up sheet on bulletin 
board, or call  church 
office  910-485-5681 

(includes meals and hotel) 

Registration begins Nov. 1st. 
Sign up on bulletin board and pay 

$25 deposit.  
See Candice Faircloth 

Or Allison Spilman for more details. 


