


“IT’S IN THE SMALL THINGS”

It’s in the small things; a simple “hello, how are you doing?” to someone who is down and out, not just passing by with a silent shout. 

A silver spoon in your mouth and great big house is where you stay, doesn’t always mean you or anyone else has it made. Can you just allow a friend or two to come over and stay.

It’s in the small things; a phone call, or a note to say, “I LOVE YOU.” (From my heart) Don’t wait until someone is gone and you are hollering “Boo, hoo, hoo, when you have done it from the start.

It’s in the small things; A ear to hear and listen to what a friend has to say, don’t walk away.

It’s in the small things; inviting your family or friends out to breakfast, lunch or dinner and knowing that all of us are winners.

It’s in the small things; a handshake and a holy kiss on the cheek, and a smile to let someone know they were missed all awhile, let me help you with these miles.

It’s in the small things; can’t you see just believe God see’s and knows all that you do. Trust in him because He is the key. 

It’s in the small things; man is always checking our outward being but let us thank God, that He looks at our hearts and He doesn’t throw darts; instead, He stands with His arms open wide so don’t be afraid and try to hide. God is everywhere, see’s all, and knows all.  He is loving, caring, and right there by your side.

It’s in the small things; a phone call to check or to encourage a friend or two just to let them know that God has me and you.

It’s in the small things; being genuine, transparent, and real.  A visit to the nursing home, hospitals, letting the sick, homeless, drug addicts, and all the abused (physically, emotionally, verbally, and mentally).  The sinner man that God is love and He heals.  

For God so loved the world that He gave is only begotten Son, that who so ever believes in Him, shall not perish bit have ever lasing life.  For God sent not His son into the world to condemn the world, that the world through Him might be saved.   John 3:15-16

YES, IT IS IN THE SMALL THINGS!!!
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