
“We are blessed…” 
 
“The hardest arithmetic to master is that which enables us to 
count our blessings.”   - Eric Hoffer - 
 
“I have always thought it would be a blessing if each person 
could be blind and deaf for a few days during his early adult life. 
Darkness would make him appreciate sight; silence would teach 
him the joys of sound.”   - Helen Keller - 
 
“Love and kindness are never wasted. They always make a 
difference. They bless the one who receives them, and they bless 
you, the giver.”   - Barbara De Angelis - 
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“God, Forgive Me When I Whine” 
 
Today, upon a bus, I saw a girl with beautiful hair.  I envied her, 
she seemed so merry, and I wished I was as fair.  When suddenly 
she rose to leave, I saw her hobble down the aisle.  She had one leg 
and used a crutch. But as she passed, she gave a smile.  

Oh, God, forgive me when I whine. 
I have two legs, the world is mine. 

 
I stopped to buy some candy. The lad who sold it had such charm.  
I talked with him, he seemed so glad. If I were late, it’d do no 
harm.  And as I left, he said to me, “I thank you, you’ve been so 
kind.  It’s nice to talk with folks like you. You see,” he said, “I’m 
blind.”  

Oh, God, forgive me when I whine. 
I have two eyes, the world is mine. 

 
Later while walking down the street, I saw a child with eyes of 
blue.  He stood and watched the others play. He seemed not to 
know what to do.  I stopped a moment and then I said,  “Why don’t 
you join the others dear?”  He looked ahead without a word.  And 
then I knew he couldn’t hear.  

Oh, God, forgive me when I whine. 
I have two ears, the world is mine. 

 
With feet to take me where I’d go. With eyes to see the sunset’s 
glow.  With ears to hear what I’d know.  Oh, God, forgive me 
when I whine.  I’ve been blessed indeed, the world is mine.  

“Be thankful unto him, and bless his name...” 
Psalm 100:4 



What if… 
 

• What	  if	  GOD	  didn’t	  take	  time	  to	  bless	  us	  today	  because	  
we	  didn’t	  take	  time	  to	  thank	  Him	  yesterday?	  

• What	  if	  GOD	  decided	  to	  stop	  leading	  us	  tomorrow	  
because	  we	  didn’t	  follow	  Him	  today?	  

• What	  if	  we	  never	  saw	  another	  /lower	  bloom	  because	  we	  
grumbled	  when	  GOD	  sent	  the	  rain?	  

• What	  if	  GOD	  didn’t	  walk	  with	  us	  today	  because	  we	  failed	  
to	  recognize	  it	  as	  His	  day?	  

• What	  if	  GOD	  took	  away	  the	  Bible	  tomorrow	  because	  we	  
would	  not	  read	  it	  today?	  

• What	  if	  GOD	  took	  away	  His	  message	  because	  we	  failed	  
to	  listen	  to	  the	  messenger?	  

• What	  if	  GOD	  didn’t	  send	  His	  only	  begotten	  Son	  because	  
He	  wanted	  us	  to	  be	  prepared	  to	  pay	  the	  price	  for	  sin?	  

• What	  if	  the	  door	  of	  the	  kingdom	  was	  closed	  because	  we	  
did	  not	  open	  the	  door	  of	  our	  heart?	  

• What	  if	  GOD	  stopped	  loving	  and	  caring	  for	  us	  because	  
we	  failed	  to	  love	  and	  care	  for	  others?	  

• What	  if	  GOD	  would	  not	  hear	  our	  prayer	  today	  because	  
we	  would	  not	  listen	  to	  His	  Word?	  

• What	  if	  GOD	  answered	  our	  prayers	  the	  way	  we	  answer	  
His	  call	  to	  service?	  

• What	  if	  GOD	  met	  our	  needs	  the	  way	  we	  give	  Him	  our	  
lives?	  

 
A Recipe for Happiness 
(from Housetohouse.com) 

 
Happiness is something we create in our mind, 

It’s not something you search for and so seldom find - 
It’s just waking up and beginning the day 

By counting blessings and kneeling to pray - 
It’s giving up thoughts that breed discontent 

And accepting what comes as “heaven sent” - 
It’s giving up wishing for things we have not 

And making the best of whatever we’ve got - 
It’s knowing that the future is secure for us, 
And pursuing our tasks without fret or fuss - 

For it’s by completing what God gives us to do 
That we find contentment and happiness, too. 

 
“I have learned, in whatsoever state I am, therewith to be 
content.”  - Philippians 4:11 – 
 

“My Cup Has Overflowed” 
(a repeat from Housetohouse.com) 

 
I’ve never made a fortune, and it’s probably too late now.  But I 
don’t worry about that much, I’m happy anyhow.  And as I go 
along life’s way, I’m reaping better than I sowed.  I’m drinking 
from my saucer, ’cause my cup has overflowed. 
 
Haven’t got a lot of riches, and sometimes the going’s tough–But 
I’ve got loving ones all around me, and that makes me rich enough.  
I thank God for His blessings, and the mercies He’s bestowed.  I’m 
drinking from my saucer, ’cause my cup has overflowed. 
  
I remember times when things went wrong…my faith wore 
somewhat thin.  But all at once the dark clouds broke, and the sun 
peeped through again.  So Lord, help me not gripe about the tough 
rows I’ve hoed.  I’m drinking from my saucer, ’cause my cup has 
overflowed. 
  
If God gives me strength and courage when the way grows steep 
and rough, I’ll not ask for other blessings; I’m already blessed 
enough.  And may I never be too busy to help others bear their 
loads.  Then I’ll keep drinking from my saucer, ’cause my cup has 
overflowed. 
  

“Blessings are upon the head of the just.”  
Proverbs 10:6 


