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Dear Friends,

Greetings in the name of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ.  Last week I had the opportunity to travel to the north of the province.  Some of the areas I drove through had had three nights of frost and the leaves were already in beautiful color.  It reminded me again of the wonder of nature and how great a God we have who created all this splendour and beauty in our world. And just as He created all of nature, He created each of us – we too are His handiwork – created in beautiful color and design.  Each one is unique, with different characteristics, gifts and talents, created just the way He designed. As I gazed at the trees, so resplendent in their individual colors, I thought how we are each so wonderfully made and how we need to gaze on the wonder of each other and learn more of each one’s uniqueness as a person created by Him.  Take some time this month to look on God’s creation – in nature, and in those wonderful individuals that God has placed around us.

Betty Hitchcock

Heav’n above is softer blue, Earth around is sweeter green,
Something lives in every hue, Christless eyes have never seen;

Birds with glader songs o’erflow, Flowers with deeper beauties shine,

Since I know, as now I know, I am His and He is mine.
ARE YOU A “FIXER’?

Lately I have been having a difficult time with one member of our family being hospitalized and undergoing shock treatments for severe depression. For years, I have tried to support this family member as she wrestled with this very heavy weight and also through a bout of attempted suicide several years ago.  Last week, as I spent an hour with her psychiatrist to see how we could best support her – the psychiatrist looked right at me and said, “you are a fixer – but you can’t fix this”.

 I began to wonder about nurses and their desire to help others – to fix things – and how often we come to the realization that we can’t fix this particular situation.  It is hard to realize that something we want to fix so badly is beyond our control and that we can not change the situation. 

But then I remembered – I do not have to bear this all on my own – I have a loving God who is the Great Healer – and He cares for my family member even more than I do.  Years, ago, when she was going through a particularly dark time, I had a picture of Jesus holding a lamb in His arms – the lamb looked so contented and Jesus was cuddling it, protecting it and caring for it so tenderly and with such compassion.  As I thought of my concern for my loved one, I had a clear picture of Him holding her and saying to me “she is my special lamb”.  Now, in this time of darkness once more, I pictured my Lord holding my wounded little lamb and tenderly comforting, caring and protecting her.  And then I feel a weight lifted, suddenly there was a lightness, where a heaviness had been – God and I are sharing the burden together – He is caring for her – and for me.  What a sense of peace and comfort to know that He is in charge and that I am not responsible to “fix it”, but can come boldly before His throne and give it to Him.  And to realize that this is what He wants me to do – that I don’t have to carry any burden alone.

If you are weighed down with any burden today, try bringing it to God – He is waiting to receive it and wants to take it from you.  No, I can’t “fix it” but I know the one who can and that makes all the difference!  

Betty – Sept 2009

                    
Study:  Psalm 139

Have we ever wondered how well God knows us?  Have we ever questioned why we are made a certain way?  Why are we different from every other person? 

 Read Psalm 139. 

 It tells us of how God knew us in our mother’s womb [vs.13], how we are “fearfully and wonderfully made” [vs 14]  by Him.  Look closely at vs 15 and 16 – and see how God formed you – and everything about you – how much of you?  And when?  Is that not amazing?  How then could we ever doubt that we are made as He desired – that He has fashioned us to do a particular work for Him – and that He has equipped us with everything we need.  You are a special person, unique in all this world, fashioned by God himself.  How could there be any imperfection in that?  Imperfections are only in the eyes of man – God sees each of us as perfect for the work He has for us to do.  

It also tells us how well God knows us.  The great God of all creation knows us intimately – Read vs 1 to 5 and think about what God knows about you.  Is there any thing that He does not know?  No, there is not.  Can we hide anything from Him?  Check vs 7 to 12.  Is there anywhere that I can hide from Him?  No, there is not.  He knows not just our actions but more importantly, our motives.  How do we feel about that?  Does that cause us to be afraid?  It should not – it should cause us to wonder in amazement at the care and concern of our heavenly Father, to be thankful, to find peace and comfort in knowing that He cares so much for us.  He knows not just our works, but what is happening in our lives, he knows our sorrows, our hurts, our joys – all of it.  There is nothing too big or too small – and the wonderful thing is that He cares so much about all of it.  What is our response to that?  Is it like the psalmist says in vs 17 – “How precious are thy thoughts unto me, O God!”?  Do we really feel that God’s thoughts are precious to us?  Do we want Him to know all about us – every little corner?  Can we honestly say with the psalmist in vs 25 “Search me, O God, and know my heart, try me and know my thoughts; and see if there be any wicked way in me, and lead me in the way everlasting”?   I believe that when we can honestly say that and want God to show us even the thoughts that we may not know are there, that is true freedom.   
                            Take my Son        [submitted by Jan Lockett]
A wealthy man and his son collected rare works of art. They had everything in their collection, from Picasso to Raphael. They would often sit together and admire the great works of art. 
When the Vietnam conflict broke out, the son went to war. He was courageous and died in battle while rescuing another soldier. The father was notified and grieved deeply for his only son. 
A month later, there was a knock at the door. A young man stood at the door with a large package in his hands. He said, "Sir, you don't know me, but I am the soldier for whom your son gave his life. He saved many lives that day, and he was carrying me to safety when a bullet struck him. He died instantly. He often talked about you, and your love for art." The young man held out the package. "I know this isn't much. I'm not really a great artist, but I think your son would have wanted you to have this." 
The father opened the package. It was a portrait of his son, painted by the young man. He stared in awe at the way the soldier had captured the personality of his son in the painting. The father's eyes filled with tears. He thanked the young man and offered to pay him for the picture. "Oh, no sir, I could never repay what your son did for me. It's a gift." 
The father hung the portrait over his mantle. Whenever visitors came to his home he showed them the portrait of his son before he showed them any of the other great works he had collected. 
When the man died a few months later, there was an auction of his paintings. Many influential people came to see the great paintings and have an opportunity to buy one for their collection.  On the platform sat the painting of the son. The auctioneer pounded his gavel. "We will start the bidding with this picture of the son. Who will make a bid?" 

 There was noticeable silence!  

Then a voice in the back shouted, "We want to see the famous paintings. Skip this one."  But the auctioneer persisted. "Will somebody bid for this painting. Who will start the bidding? $100, $200?" Another voice called out angrily, "We didn't come to see this painting. We came to see the Van Goghs, the Rembrandts. Get on with the real bids!" 

But still the auctioneer continued. "The son! The son! Who'll take the son?"  Finally, a voice came from the back of the room. It was the longtime gardener of the man and his son. "I'll give $10 for the painting." Being a poor man, it was all he could afford. 
"We have $10, who will bid $20?"  "Give it to him for $10. Let's see the masters."  "$10 is the bid, won't someone bid $20?" cried the auctioneer." 
The crowd became angry. They didn't want the picture of the son. They wanted the more worthy investments for their collections. The auctioneer pounded the gavel. "Going once, twice, SOLD for $10!" 
A man sitting in the second row shouted, "Let's get on with the collection!"  But the auctioneer laid down his gavel. "I'm sorry, the auction is over."  "But what about the paintings, the man cried?" 
"I am sorry. When I was called to conduct this auction, I was told of a secret stipulation in the will. I was not allowed to reveal that stipulation until now. Only the painting of the son would be auctioned. Whoever bought that painting would inherit the entire estate, including the other paintings!!" 
God gave His son 2,000 years ago to die on the cross.  Much like the auctioneer, His message today is: "The son, the son, who'll take the son?" 
Because, you see, whoever takes the Son gets everything. 
FOR GOD SO LOVED THE WORLD HE GAVE HIS ONLY BEGOTTEN SON, WHO SO EVER BELIEVETH, SHALL HAVE ETERNAL LIFE!            
PRAYER SUGGESTIONS AND REQUESTS

Spend some time in prayer talking with God about yourself, how He has made you unique in all this world, thank Him and praise Him for how you are made.  Listen to what He tells you about what His plan is for you, His special child. Ask Him to guide you to use more of those special gifts He has given to you.  Be open to having Him reveal more of you and be amazed at how He will respond.  Delight in time with your God and be led by Him in the way everlasting.

Pray for students as they return to classes and to new graduates who are entering the work force for the fist time.  Pray that they might know God’s presence with them and might be given the support of other Christian nurses around them.

Pray for all who are hurting, grieving the loss of a loved one or burdened with a weight that seems overwhelming.  Pray that they might experience the comfort and peace that only God can give.  Pray that He might lead you to be with someone that is hurting and needs a friend. Thank Him that He has equipped you to work in this world and with His children.  Make use of His gifts and share His love with those around you.      
he Atlantic NCF committee meets in Moncton in April or May each year.  We need the help of Christian nurses throughout the Atlantic area to continue this vital work.  The committee asks that you pray about what God might have you do to support the work of NCF in your local area.  If you could like more information, please contact  Marg Winchester at 506 8482112, or email margwinchester@rogers.com    Marg would be happy to hear from you. 
Please pray about what God would have you do regarding financial support of this valuable work.  When you feel led to support the work of NCF, Please send contributions to     


Atlantic Division Inter-Varsity Christian Fellowship of Canada


64 Prince Andrew Pl    
PO Box 41424 Stn BRM B  
Toronto, ON  
M7Y 7E1

Please indicate that your donation is to support the work of the Atlantic NCF Committee.  You will be sent a receipt for income tax purposes.  
God will answer prayer and will meet our needs – whatever they are – but we do need to bring them to Him.  We can tap into the riches of  the King of Kings and He wants us to come to Him with all our requests.  Do remember that our God is always waiting to meet with us – He wants to answer prayer – He will give us of His riches in glory – The same power that raised Christ from the dead is available today – there is nothing we cannot take to Him in prayer. 

Submissions for The Link

You are invited to submit articles, letters, poems, etc. to be included in future issues of the Link.  Please send submissions to Betty Hitchcock, 29 Bedell Ave. Saint John, NB, E2K 2C1 or email to betty.hitchcock@rogers.com
