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I'd tike to &ake you along on *{ }:.::*"g
week it

*rr"thi,.r['"itla "inE*i["i*"gr"i"E =""*-"""**tyw rn'ee L'r r!

or even six times a week' Still there are often surprises' Like the bird

r could not see but whose EEr song reminded qy ho* G rri*hxxx

'"Sth
heard.. on

Irreaa r saw two old friendsl the ducks that 1ive in the littre pond

on Lakerand street. Though it is fir1l 0f algie and water that no arnount of thir

heads into that waterr their tails sx dancing a hymn of praise to God as

tehad'ppovid'ed.Intheirenthusj-asmtheparemore

of a Thanksgiving sermon than I will ever preach'

After a bit, 1 passed the houre of the man who will Bever speak' My age'

little youngerr mV good mornings are met with a response that might make me

ink he is deaf and bli n1y is no t. I wander wh3r

I[urray Ridge, the schoo] bus says on the side' #EFgy'

flash red on Ridgedarg. As r pass r see themother wheel her handicapped child

to the bus, up onto the }lft, then after that nechanical platform has done

its work, she and the driver strap the wheelchaif it'to its prace'

Todayas1passthewindowsofthatbus,facesIhavew
I have been in stare at met their eyes search mP tn see whether I arq 9-ne .g

the friendly or hostile ones. sq readv to smi-}e. so used to stares''

I am thankful, I think as I have passed the bus, thankful for the mother

her love,in rain or cold takes her eh1ld out to the bus each morningl for

her not being ashamed. of her severely handicapped child''

I am thankful for ti:a the peo A

that

who

for

his world will not stretch to include me'

mentally handieapped mi$fr-U*tcn '

taxes

the

affiirrSooncomedownthatstreet,AvonPub1icschooIs it will



say. Aeer &ong the street r greet the children who wait. First there is

the girl in my daughter's class. He}lo Mr. Sctr-Iessman she callsp just com&ng

out the door. After I have

I greet her again. l"Iliat is the cup for, I ask. It looks }ike a coffee cup

to me, though I can't imagine a fifth graders being sent off to school*with
mornlng

coffee in hand. It's for my busdriver, cornes the explesatiil1,--Eac-h

bring her a cup of coffee, each eYenrng-g4g fe-!q{}e t

Ig*e.
Ix.like that. A dailY gift.

Hello I said., but he never looked

read in his mind. What kind of a world

ren that.
Thanksgiving 798?. What sha]I I preach?

We aII alreadY know that.

You ought to be more thankflrl?

St. paul wrote: He who sotvs sparingly will also reap aparin&lyr and he

who sews bountifllly will aLso reap bountifully. Each of you must do as he

6*" *"d" up his mind, :rot relunctE:tly or under compulsionr for God. love.s 
-a

cEtu}_€i"SI. And God is able to provide you with every blessing in abun-

dancer so that you may a-lways have enough of everything and may provi-de in

'4*
t=* mother and the bus driver. fhe

manlr times I have walked by them there I have felt what theY share. IVlorning

and night in those few moments of laading and urrloading thep have beenne

friends. A word here, a smile there and they are not along . Irt Senrinq

the one i-n need. together they give and recieve so very much'

0r there is the girl with the eoffee cup. How proud she to be able

bountiful

uP.

is
oo:iJ t"rt to "t"*S""t a

this where we muet teach our child-

to give. What would she get baek? sipply thanks, and a smile'

was

A

to the end of the culdesac and am returning,

abunda4ce, for gvqry.. good rffork.
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for all

bountiful so$I€rs.

think about is the
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we can
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out all
we one

we

day
can
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happen. *rd we are stinry with

life proves us wi-ser for there

man who would not speak,

our words and

is never much

and. our gifts. And

The fearful boy, the
our deed.s

harvest.

Til4l we might hang on to

Why did God give us life? That

everything

we might treat eaeh daY as

as i.f everything we let our

grim duty?

neighbor have

wi}l be lost? No. God gave us life for us to enjoY

fxCfuiJotocntrx*bo*xixr*sx xlkerxeruxxtrrysxtc6atkerrxx.ttre;sxrtxnaaerx

Do you know what r tnougnt@*orning as r warked by my dueks? ,, r ,*,
glad you did not fly south yet. 0therwise maybe one of you or both of you

would no longer be. Some hunter might have you as hhe prlze for his table.

Enjoy your food, Death will eome soon e4gugh.

So it is with us also. Death will eome soon enough.

mother' s

No amount of worry

oI safety will hold it off forever, One day the child will dj-er

and she wil-I have plenty of morni-ngs to stay in her warm house and not face

the wind and the cold.

One day the girl who spoke and the boy who dddntt s$all come to the

end of this life. The girl who sowed joy and e4tlgqlgsm-ryi_11_havg*ggtr regrets.

But what of the boy too afraid to'speak?

Tfianksgiving. Paul says that bountiful sowers increase the thanksgiving.

Give and people will thank God for you. "You will be enflched in wvery way

but also overflows in many thanksgivings to Godr'/ Paul was writing to the

Corinthians, encouraging them to give for those who were in need in Jerusalem.

Glve, and we will give thanks to God.

So it is today, I give thanks for a woman, and a girl. And for one

other sight I sarrv on my walk.

Near the end of my walk, I

of }ioly Trinity Catholic Chureh.

For everyone and everything I saw on ny walk this is the sign of hope.

for great generosti"y, which through us wi]} prod,uce thanksgiving to God, O
*r-_d_

for the rendering of this service not only supplies the wants of the W'*

looked above

0n the top

the trees and saw the steeple

was the cross.

Huntersshoot the tird* dueks, the mental]-y handicapped are made fun of, someday



someone wil]. Probab1y tqEe

stranger harm littIe children. gt} " that kind of world'

But God has given the life of his sor(ntnat when we have all come to

walk theough this life, he will bring us to his pond, where
thank

a3d fly and feed. and froli-c' And praisg God for }ife, and

the

we

love.
end of our

shall float
Forever.
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