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Gracious Eyes
Ken Sande
Years ago I completed a particularly sad
divorce mediation. The husband had tried
for years to meet his wife’s expectations,
but she was adept at finding fault with everything he did.
Shortly after our final meeting, I read an
article in Country Magazine in which M.G.
Creight described her husband with wonderfully warm and admiring words. I couldn’t help but imagine how differently my divorce client would have described Mr.
Creight, had she been his wife instead.
To give you a glimpse of the difference
between these two women, here are the actual words Mrs. Creight wrote about her
husband, contrasted with the kind of words
(indented italics) that my client would have
probably used to describe the same man.
“He exudes the strength and perseverance of a man; other times he is a funloving boy. Usually he’s a combination of
the two, the best of both.”
I don’t know how much longer I can stay
married to this man. Sometimes he’s so
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childish it embarrasses me!
“His habitat is the out-of-doors, with
brief refueling stops at the kitchen table.”
He’s always working, so we don’t spend
much time together—except when he plunks
down at the dinner table and expects me to
feed him.
“His britches in winter are shapeless
cords, the kind that go whoop, whoop when
he walks. In summer, his jeans are faded,
the knees more so.”
I can’t stand the way he dresses. He has
no taste at all for proper fashion, and he’s
always walking around in worn-out clothes.
“He’s more concerned with the contents
of his pockets than the label on the back
one. Those pockets hold an amazing collection of useful things: tape, bolts, wire, a
pocketknife and maybe a length of baling
twine. With them, he can tame an unruly
machine or critter, mend a broken fence, remove a stone from a sore hoof, graft a tree,
even patiently coax a reluctant calf from its
mother’s womb.”
His pockets are always filled with junk that
I just can’t get him to throw away. It’s embarrassing when we’re shopping and he
reaches into his pockets for change and has
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to pile all his junk on the counter.
“He concentrates on things that grow …
digging, planting and tending the earth …
and the earth responds to his husbandry.”
His hands are always dirty. I’ve told him
a hundred times not to touch me until he’s
washed. Fortunately, he finally got the message and learned to keep his distance.
“He knows the woods, fields, and the
bog where the deer hide on hot summer afternoons. Then there’s the hidden stream
where silver minnows flash. He’ll take you
with him and show you. There’s no need to
ask—just tag along when he leaves.”
Just when I need him, he’s wandered off
somewhere. He gets absorbed in his frivolous hobbies when he should be inside helping with household duties.
“This country cupid may not attend
many opening nights with you. But he will
wake you early and point to a magnificent
sunrise.”
I can’t ever get him to take me out, even
for the opening night of a special movie or
play. And when I go out myself and want to
sleep in the next morning, he still gets up
early and has the nerve to wake me to see
the sun come up.
“He may not send you roses. But he will
plant a bush of fragrant ones near the
kitchen window without telling you.”
I can’t remember the last time he did
anything romantic, like sending me roses.
All he thinks about are the plants in his
yard.
“Anniversary dates he may not remember. He lives by the season, not the calendar.
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In spring, the first dog-toothed violets will
appear long before you noticed them … all
the better to surprise you with a bouquet of
them lying nestled in his hat, carefully
wrapped in a scrap of damp moss, on the
bench by the back door when you go out to
sweep the porch.”
He forgets our anniversary half the time,
and rarely buys me a gift. Then he can’t understand why I’m not excited about some
wilted violets he picked from the yard and
just left on the porch.
“He’s a country valentine, and a country
girl wouldn’t have him any other way.”
He just doesn’t understand what a
woman needs. I’ve tried to be patient, but I
deserve better than this. I can’t help but
dream of trading him in on a man who
knows how to love a woman.
Exactly the same man, but seen through
very different eyes.
What kind of eyes do you have for the
people around you?
May they be eyes that see others through
the gracious filter of Philippians 4:8-9:
Finally brothers, whatever is true, whatever is noble, whatever is right, whatever is
pure, whatever is lovely, whatever is admirable—if anything is excellent or praiseworthy—think about such things…. And the
God of peace will be with you.
Reflection Questions: (Most effective
when shared with a friend; James 1:22-25)
•

How does the gospel change the way
God looks at you? (John 15:15; 2Cor.
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5:17; 2Thess. 2:13)
•

How is the gospel changing the way you
look at others? (Col. 3:12-15)

•

Why does the apostle Paul say that the
God of peace will be with people who
view others graciously? (Phil. 4:8-9)

•

If people know you look at them with a
critical eye, how will they feel when they
are around you?

•

How would your relationships be different if others sensed that you viewed them
with gracious eyes?

Physical Safety at
OGBC
God is concerned about physical safety.
Laws governing the affairs and conduct of
the nation of Israel demonstrated that
safety was a concern to God. For example,
in Deuteronomy 22:8, the law reads:
“When you build a new house, you shall
make a parapet (retaining wall or railing)
for your roof, so that you will not bring
bloodguilt on your house if anyone falls
from it." In addition, God promised the Israelites physical safety if they obeyed His
commandments. If they obeyed, they
would dwell in the land in safety
(Leviticus 25:18–19; 26:3–5; Deuteronomy 12:10). In the New Testament, numerous times in the book of Acts, the
physical safety of Paul is mentioned (Acts
9:25; 17:10; 19:30; 23:10).

This principle is applicable to the
church; namely, us also (Romans 15:4).
So, as a church, it is our goal to promote
safety as well. We need to continue to
look and watch out for one another, especially those who are younger among
us. Towards that end, as elders, we would
request these safety measures to be observed.
#1 – When you walk outside through the
main doors in the downstairs lobby, there
is a nice hill on your left. We would request that children and adults refrain from
running down that hill onto the sidewalk.
#2 – As you continue down that sidewalk
and come to the driveway (before you
come to the stairs up to the parking lot),
we would request that no child be allowed
to play in the driveway or to cross back
and forth. This is because cars come down
the hill to pick up children and the driver
may not see a child in the driveway. This
will become even more important as daylight diminishes in the days ahead.
Finally, #3 – When the chairs are set up in
the auditorium, we would request that all
of the balls stay put in the back room and
running is limited.
We appreciate your mindfulness of
these requests, as we work together to
promote safety at the Orrville Grace
Brethren Church. So, if you see a child in
potential danger, please intervene in a biblically appropriate manner for their safety
(good) and the glory of God.
- The Elders
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A preacher, while driving through
the country stopped and said to a farmer
by the road, "Are you a Christian?" The
farmer said "No, I am a Jones, Christian
lives down the road about a mile and to
the left about a quarter mile." "No, you
don't understand," said the preacher. "Are
you lost?" "Nope," replied the farmer,
"I've lived here going on 43 years, and
know every nook and cranny hereabouts."
The preacher scratching his head, said,
"Are you ready for the judgment?" Jones
answered, "No, when is it?" Disgusted, the
preacher finally said, "For you, it may be
Tuesday or Wednesday. "Good," said the
farmer Jones, "I'll tell my wife, she will
want to go both days !"
-------------------------Spiritual Dilemma: What does an atheist do when he drives up behind a car with
a “Honk If You Love Jesus” bumper
sticker, and that car refuses to move when
the light turns green?
-------------------------By the time Bobby arrived, the football
game had already started. "Why are you so
late?" asked his friend.
"I couldn't decide between going to
church and going to the football game. So
I tossed a coin," said Bobby.
"But that shouldn't have taken too
long." said the friend.
"Well, I had to toss it 35 times."

The Herald of the Orrville Grace Brethren Church
-------------------------A man fell into a pit and he couldn’t get
out.
BUDDHA said: "Your pit is only a state
of mind."
A HINDU said: "This pit is for purging
you and making you more perfect.”
CONFUCIUS said: "If you would have
listened to me, you would never have fallen
into that pit."
A NEW AGE PERSON said: "Maybe
you should network with some other pit
dwellers."
A SELF-PITYING PERSON said:
"You haven’t seen anything until you’ve
seen my pit."
A NEWS REPORTER said: "Could I
have the exclusive story on your pit?"
A FEDERAL BUREAUCRAT said:
"Have you paid your taxes on that pit?"
A COUNTY INSPECTOR said: "Do
you have a permit for that pit?"
A REALIST said: "That’s a pit."
An IDEALIST said: "The world
shouldn’t have pits."
An OPTIMIST said: "Things could be
worse."
A PESSIMIST said: "Things will get
worse."
BUT JESUS, SEEING THE MAN,
TOOK HIM BY THE HAND AND
LIFTED HIM OUT OF THE PIT.
Socialism can put a new suit on a man,
but Jesus can put a new man in the suit.
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