
 

 What a winter we have had!  Snow, snow and more snow!  We havenõt had 

a winter like this in years!  The gray days, the sharp wind that cuts like a knife, 
the rain, snow, ice and mud ð have you ever seen so much mud?  It seems at 
times that winter will never be over.  We begin to feel droopy with no energy. Eve-

rything seems ho hum or just plain old down right depressing, with no hope in 
sight. Today I walked outside to look at my flower beds that are so brown and 
sad.  The iris that I never got around to trimming are lying on the ground.  The 

hydrangea bush has brown flowers left over from the fall.  There are only brown 
stalks that used to be cheery black eyed Susans, and beautiful peony roses.  The 

wisteria vine that grows on the trellis looks like a mad scientist with hair sticking 
up everywhereé yet as I turned away something caught my eye.  Just peeking 
out from under the mulch were some little specks of green sedum, jonquils about 

3 inches high, grape hyacinth and some lily of the valley.  There is  hope!  Winter 
will be over soon and spring will come with its warm winds, bright sun and beau-
tiful flowers.  Sometimes in our lives when trials and heartaches come our way, 

we feel that they will last forever.  During these times, it is easy to loose sight of 
the fact that there is a God in heaven Who loved me enough to die for my sins so 

that I could be saved. He has a plan for me and is working to make me like Je-
sus.  He is concerned with every aspect of my life and wants only what is best for 
me.  I was reminded today of these verses in Song of Solomon 2:11 & 12.  òFor, 

lo, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone; The flowers appear on the earth; 
the time of the singing of birds is come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our 

land;ó  

 How exciting it is to serve the Lord!  He has allowed us to live in a free na-

tion, and attend a church where His truth is preached.  We have opportunities to 
serve Him every day if we will only take them.  I am so glad He has allowed us to 

serve Him together.  You are all a blessing to me.  Have a great March!  

                                                                                                  Mrs. Lynn     
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