PsaLm 19:1-14

See His Glory: Ps. 19:1-6

One Nation Under God

A college professor, an avowed Atheist, was teaching his class.

He shocked several of his students when he flatly stated he was going to prove there was no God. Addressing the ceiling
he shouted: "God, if you are real, then | want you to knock me off this platform.

I'll give you 15 minutes!"

The lecture room fell silent. You could have heard a pin fall. Ten minutes went by. Again he taunted God, saying, "Here |
am, God. I'm still waiting."

His countdown got down to the last couple of minutes when a Marine - just released from active duty and newly
registered in the class - walked up to the professor, hit him full force, and sent him tumbling from his lofty platform. The
professor was out cold!

At first, the students were shocked and babbled on in confusion.

The young Marine took a seat in the front row and sat silent.

The class fell silent...waiting.

Eventually, the professor came to, shaken. He looked at the young Marine in the front row. When the professor regained
his senses and could speak he asked: "What's the matter with you? Why did you do that?" "God was busy...He sent me."

e What science cannot tell us, mankind cannot know. - Bertrand Russell

e All utterances about the nature of God are nonsensical. - A. J. Ayer

e The world is a kind of spiritual kindergarten where bewildered infants are trying to spell God with the wrong
blocks. - E. A. Robinson

God is not discoverable or demonstrable by purely scientific means, unfortunately for the scientifically minded. But that
really proves nothing. It simply means that the wrong instruments are being used for the job. - J. B. Phillips in For This
Day

A Portrait Painted

It was 1898 and Ben had left the East 8 years ago to head out West in hopes of making his fortune. Well he wasn't rich,
but he had accumulated over 300 acres of good land and built a comfortable farm house on it. He raised wheat, corn, and
all of his vegetables. He had managed to build his herd of cattle to over 200 head. Having accomplished all of this in only
8 years, he decided that it was now time.

The ad that he placed in the New York newspaper said, "Wanted: A good woman willing to be a pen pal. Marriage is a
possibility for the right woman." Before long, he began receiving letters from Molly. Their correspondence soon turned
into love for each other. Now, here he stood in the Kansas City train station waiting to finally meet her.

When the train arrived, there were a lot of women getting off. Suddenly, he yelled, "Molly -- over here!"

She looked his way, walked over to him, smiled and held out her hand. He took it for a moment, then let it go. She said,
"How did you know who | was?"

He then reached into the back pocket of his overalls and said, "From these here letters."
"But there are no pictures in them."

He dropped his head a bit and said, "Oh yes there are! There are lots of pictures in your words." You see, he had spent
hours reading every word -- looking for every little clue that would tell him who Molly really was. He had fallen in love with
her words -- words that had painted her portrait.

God's precious word paints a vivid portrait of who he is. We as his bride should fall in love with his word so that we can
then fall in love with its author.



From: Many A Tear Has To Fall by Wayne Hudson, Padon Press

Name of God

The story is told that after Helen Keller's teacher, Anne Sullivan, had given her the names of physical objects in sign
language, Miss Sullivan attempted to explain God and tapped out the symbols for the name “God.”

Much to Miss Sullivan’s surprise, Helen spelled back, “Thank you for telling me God’'s name, Teacher, for he has touched
me many times before.” Helen Keller knew something of God'’s signature from nature, but it was wordless.

Source unknown

Search His Word: Ps. 19:7-11

Gathering Apples

| study my Bible like | gather apples. First, | shake the whole tree that the ripest may fall. Then | shake each limb, and
when | have shaken each limb, | shake each branch and every twig. Then | look under every leaf. | search the Bible as a
whole like shaking the whole tree. Then | shake every limb—study book after book. Then | shake every branch, giving
attention to the chapters. Then | shake every twig, or a careful study of the paragraphs and sentences and words and
their meanings. - M. Luther

Alexander White

The great preacher Alexander White, when he was too old to mount the pulpit, would rise every morning to prepare a
sermon, even though he never preached them. He did so until the day he died. He was convinced that study of the Word
was essential to saving himself (1 Tim. 4:16).

Seek His Approval: Psalm 19:12-14

Charles Spurgeon and Joseph Parker both had churches in London in the 19th century. On one occasion, Parker commented on the
poor condition of children admitted to Spurgeon's orphanage. It was reported to Spurgeon however, that Parker had criticized the
orphanage itself. Spurgeon blasted Parker the next week from the pulpit. The attack was printed in the newspapers and became the talk
of the town. People flocked to Parker's church the next Sunday to hear his rebuttal. "'l understand Dr. Spurgeon is not in his pulpit
today, and this is the Sunday they use to take an offering for the orphanage. | suggest we take a love offering here instead.” The crowd
was delighted. The ushers had to empty the collection plates 3 times. Later that week there was a knock at Parker's study. It was
Spurgeon. "You know Parker, you have practiced grace on me. You have given me not what | deserved, you have given me what |
needed.

Moody Monthly, December, 1983

Approval: Men's Approval Is Often Not The Same As God's Approval

A brilliant young concert pianist was performing for the first time in public. The audience sat enthralled as beautiful music
flowed from his disciplined fingers. The people could hardly take their eyes off this young virtuoso. As the final note faded,
the audience burst into applause. Everyone was standing -- except one old man up front. The pianist walked off the stage
crestfallen.

The stage manager praised the performance, but the young man said, "l was no good, it was a failure.” The manager
replied, "Look out there, everyone is on his feet except one old man!" "Yes," said the youth dejectedly, "but that one old
man is my teacher."

Do we have the same desire for God's approval as that pianist had for his teacher's praise? Our Lord's approving
smile is what really matters.



