God’s Beautiful World Kathicen Holsinger ©2025

Lord, how can I thank you sufficiently,
For beauty so reminiscent.

Of your handiwork that we witnessed,

On our voyage so filled with your richness.

From the spinning windmills in Amsterdam,
To the graceful swans that beautifully swam.
Along the winding river of the Rhine,

Such sights to behold; completely divine!

From the countryside with colorful vines,
To the castles dotting the beautiful Rhine.
Majestic and reaching up to the sky,

Your hand in this beauty no one can deny.

The cathedrals surrounded in stained glass windows,
The sun shining through casting beautiful rainbows.
Along the sides of the very grand structure,

Oh Lord, so much elegance for us to capture!

The violinists’ hands gliding over the strings,
Accompanying the couple who dance the waltz swing.
The sights and sounds of this unique combo,

God can only unite and make them flow.

The night lights in Budapest; a sight to behold,
More brilliant than silver; than silver and gold.
They lit up the sky with a beautiful glow,

We praise you Lord for your dazzling night show.

A voyage like this comes once in a lifetime.
God’s creation so apparent, so sublime,
Experiencing these spectacular sights,

I worship and praise you God of glory and might!



Whose Report Will You Believe? Donna Shaver ©2026
(Isaiah 53:1)

When the world says you can’t...
Don’t believe it

When the world says you’re done...
Don’t believe it

When the world says you’re sick...
Don’t believe it

When the world says you’re poor...
Don’t believe it

When the world says it’s impossible...

Don’t believe it

BUT GOD

BELIEVE IN HIM WHO SAYS

I can do all things through Him Who gives me strength

BELIEVE IN HIM WHO SAYS

He has good plans for you — for you, He’ll go to any length
BELIEVE IN HIM WHO SAYS

By Jesus’ stripes you have been healed and made whole

BELIEVE IN HIM WHO SAYS

The Blessing of the Lord maketh rich and with it He adds no sorrow
BELIEVE IN HIM WHO SAYS

Nothing is impossible with God, and all things are possible to him who believes
BELIEVE IN HIM WHO SAYS

Have faith in God constantly. Pray and ask for what you desire, and you will have what
you believe you receive.

GOD IS GOOD.
He is merciful, gracious, loving, and kind.
GOD IS GOOD TO ALL.

His tender mercies are over all His works — His purpose is to leave none behind.



GOOD AND UPRIGHT IS THE LORD.

He gives good things to those who ask.

EVERY GOOD AND PERFECT GIFT IS FROM ABOVE.

His greatness is unsearchable. Dwell in Him, and in His Presence bask.
GOD IS EXCEEDINGLY GOOD!

His mercy endures forever toward Israel and toward you and me, too.

How encompassing is His Love. Draw close to Him, and He’ll draw close to you.



Thanksgiving SOI’lg Darrell Simmerman © 2020/2025

There are two main verses with two options to include as desired.
You might ‘click’ the embedded file to hear the proposed melody.
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A23 Thanksgiving Song.mp3

Come gather ‘round the table and let’s all now join hands,
We’re thankful we are able, to live in this great Land.

We’re thankful for our blessings and freedoms that we share.
We give to those who have much less, for them we also care.

So many came before us who served and sacrificed.

Who loved, who taught, who bore us, and sometimes had to fight.

We’re thankful to our God above that we can meet again.

Please bless this now our daily bread. In Jesus name we pray. Amen.
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[Optional verses, used between verses 1 and 2]]

The Founding Father’s service did create a country free.
So many years have followed as she grew from sea to sea.
She welcomes many people. Her Laws must be obeyed.
This land of grateful people, gives thanks to God today.

LORD, help us show Your goodness in everything we do.
Help us to love all others since we are loved by You.
Help us to help each other do what we know is right.
Help us to spread the Good News so all can see the Light.

Psalm 100:4 Enter his gates with thanksgiving and his courts with praise;
give thanks to him and praise his name.




Upside Down Kingdom Kathleen Holsinger ©2026

Jesus chose to come down from his heavenly throne,
And make the fallen world his temporary home.

He descended from the pinnacle of paradise,

And allowed himself to be the perfect sacrifice.

Our Savior’s birth so very ordinary,

Born of a humble woman named Mary,
Surrounded by oxen, donkeys, and sheep,

The Christ child laid in a feeding trough to sleep.

30 years later Jesus began his ministry,

But not before John the Baptist answered his plea.
John the Baptist baffled by Jesus’ request,
Baptized the Son of God; he knew Jesus knew best!

Jesus’ baptism so beautifully connected,

his humanity and divinity and reflected,

His Father’s Favor and the pure, peaceful dove,
The Trinity all present showing God’s great love!

Jesus having received his Father’s favor,

Was now in pursuit of finding good labor,
Fisherman, tax collectors, and various ones,
Jesus chose the least of these to get the job done!

Jesus standing by a well on one hot noon day,

Was surprised to see a woman on her way,

To draw water, which at this time, wasn’t the norm,
Jesus asked her for a drink in a nonconforming way.

Her need was much greater than physical water,
Jesus knew she needed his “living water.”

He broke social, racial, and gender barriers,

The transformed woman now a carrier of his Word!

Jesus dined with the poor and the social outcasts,
His focus was not on the first, but the last.

The people he served were the down and out,
And not those who possessed a lot of clout!

His final gift of service right before he was betrayed,

Was washing his disciples’ feet, and then he prayed,

“Father, take this cup from me, but not my will but yours be done.”
He came to serve and not be served; his purpose was second to none!

Too many people search for temporary pleasures,
Without recognizing those eternal treasures.

God gave it all for us by his sacrificial death,

Let’s serve God and our neighbor until our dying breath!!!



The Invitation Donna Shaver ©2026

You are invited. ..
To a celebration
Of a Love and a Life

That is beyond compare.

You can come as you are
And leave a new creature
In Christ Jesus

Whom we want to share.

The change is instant,
And then comes the race.
We grow stronger together

As God sets the pace.
His Spirit is our Living Water
And His Word is our Bread.

The invitation is open...

Come and be fed.



Ode (Owed?) to Math Darrell Simmerman © 2021/ 2025

[My major in college was Mathematics. One of my minors was Survey of Sciences.]
[This may be useful when discussing apologetics.]
[“The world is more than we know...”, from the movie Ben Hur]
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Ode to Math.mp3

Math is all around us. It's the glue that holds the world
together and astounds us, part of God's spoken Word.

It's here!...It's there!...It's everywhere! In Heaven and on Earth.
A gift from God's creative mind. It governs from our birth.

The fool says there is no God, everything is just by chance.
I know God has a plan, for us to love and sing and dance.

In God’s wisdom we truly find our reasons to exist.
And Math will be there with you. On that, God does insist.

Without there is no Science; no Physics...nor Chemistry.
Math, of course, our great reliance! To live with harmony.

Yes, Math includes the music, and prose that we so love.
Sweet gifts from Holy Father, who governs from above.

No matter where we go in Life, no matter what we do,
We can count a thing that matters, and it's Math for me and you.



The Hem of His Garment Talecia Ledford © 2026

Your anointing sweeps the room,
Filling every corner,

Even reaching the empty tomb.

As the wind stirs every thread of fabric,
So my soul bellows

As you pass by.

Dressed in what appears to be simple cloth,
Yet robed in majesty—

Linen worthy to behold.

Everyone who has ever reached for You
Has never remained the same.

If only I could fall at Your feet,

What an honor that would be.

You are the truest, the purest & the holiest,
All that humanity has ever seen.

What extraordinary faith it was

When the woman with the issue of blood
Reached forward

To touch the hem of your garment.

She pressed through the crowd,

Each step fueled by hope,

Her determination unwavering,

Her persistence revealing

The depth of pain she carried within.

And then you noticed—

Something supernatural took place.
Power flowed from You,

From the hem of Your garment

To her trembling fingertips.

Her name was withheld,

Yet her story spoke—
Louder than fear,

Stronger than shame,

And it still calls to us today.

What longing stirs within us

That would compel us to press through,
To break past limitations,

Just to behold the King?

That encounter transformed her life.
Her faith led her to the prize—



The One who healed her with a touch,
Silencing every cry
She had carried it for years.

The witnesses must have stood in awe,
For her faith shone brilliantly,

A testimony still read today—

Of a woman who refused

To give up without a fight.

One touch can change our lives.

Let us stretch our faith and our hands.

Toward the One seated gracefully on the throne.
For His touch makes us whole—

One touch from the hem of His garment,
Brushed even from His feet to his toes.



