
Quotations about Gratitude 
 
“How would your life be different if...you began each day by 
thanking someone who has helped you? Let today be the 
day...You make it a point to show your gratitude to others. Send a 
letter or card, make a call, send a text or email, tell them in 
person...do whatever you have to do to let them know you 
appreciate them.”   - Steve Maraboli – The Power of One 
 

November Birthdays 
 

30  Karen Nichols 
 

December Birthdays 
 
  4  Clint Oster  28  Jim Nichols  30  Richard Karns 
17  Bill Brown  29  Joshua Morales  30  Jeremiah Morales 
27  Sue Tanner    31  Bob Pescador 
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A Scientist with a Song 

Parkview Proclaimer, Odessa, TX 
 
Many years ago, I taught at a small Christian college in Florida. 
The school was small, and the faculty was young and 
inexperienced. It was a great inspiration, therefore, when the 
distinguished Christian scientist, Dr. A.W. Dicus joined our 
number to serve as academic dean and give intellectual leadership 
to our faculty. 
 
Dr. Dicus had already had an impressive career as the head of the 
department of physics at Tennessee Tech University. He was a 
distinguished scientist and renowned physics teacher. During the 
dark days of World War II when the developmental work was 
being done on the atomic bomb, Dr. Dicus is said to have sent more 
physicists into the Oak Ridge Laboratories than any other physics 
teacher in America. 
 
However, Dr. Dicus did not find complete satisfaction in his work 
in the state university and decided to devote part of his life to 
Christian education. Though he had not yet reached the normal 
retirement age, he took an early retirement from Tennessee Tech 
and came to Florida on a modest salary to serve as academic dean 
at the small, struggling Christian college. 
 
Through the years that I worked under Dr. Dicus, he was a great 
source of strength and inspiration. As a young teacher, I could go 
to him for counsel and encouragement. But I remember brother 
Dicus as more than a distinguished physicist turned college dean. I 
remember him as a disciple of Christ, a man of deep faith, and a 
man that expressed that faith in song. For it was brother Dicus, who 
wrote both the words and music for the song that is so popular in 
churches: 



 
There is beyond the azure blue, a God concealed from human 
sight, He tinted skies with heavenly hue, and framed the world 
with His great might. 
 
There was a long, long time ago, a God whose voice the prophets 
heard; He is the God that we should know, who speaks from His 
inspired Word. 
 
Our God whose Son upon a tree, a life was willing there to give, 
That He from sin might set men free, and evermore with Him 
could live. 
 
Whenever I hear a congregation singing these words today, and 
especially a group of young people, I think of brother Dicus and a 
lump comes in my throat. It is a source of spiritual strength to me 
to know that these great words of faith were written by a 
distinguished scientist. It is also a gentle reminder of the great debt 
of gratitude that every generation owes to those who have gone 
before. Brother Dicus died at about 90 years of age. But even 
though he is gone, he still lives on when we sing, 'There is a God.'  
                                                          

Do You Give Thanks? 
by Lawrence Barr 

 
How many countries have an official holiday called 
"Thanksgiving?"  For all our problems, don't we have a wonderful 
country?   And all over our nation, and right here in our 
community, people are sharing with others what they have; I thank 
God for all of this. 
 
Did you know that "Thanksgiving" is in the Bible?  In 1 
Corinthians 10:16, the apostle Paul says, "Is not the cup of 
thanksgiving for which we give thanks a participation in the blood 
of Christ? And is not the bread that we break a participation in the 
body of Christ?" (NIV).  He was talking of the Lord's Supper, 
Communion, the Eucharist (which means Thanksgiving).  This 
simple meal was eaten by the early church, wherever they met, 
every first day of the week (Acts 20:7; 1 Corinthians 11:17-32; 
16:1,2; Revelation 1:10). 
 

Of course its meaning is that Jesus offered his body and his blood 
as an eternal sacrifice, once for all time and all people, on the cross 
on that day at Golgotha.  But as the gospel story goes, he did not 
remain dead in the grave, but arose on the first day of the 
week. Perhaps that is why the early church met together on the first 
day instead of on the Sabbath (Saturday) as the Jews did.  It was a 
day of victory, the "day pertaining to the Lord" as the word 
translated "Lord's" in Rev. 1:10 and 1 Corinthians 11:20 literally 
means.  It was a Supper that is special to the Lord on the day when 
He became our victorious Lord. 
 
So what about you?  Does that day, that supper, that Lord mean 
something to you?  Do you give thanks? 
 

A Son’s Open Letter to His Father 
 
Dear Dad, 
 
There are so many things I'd like to tell you face to face. I either 
lack the words or fail to find the time or place. But in this special 
letter, Dad, you'll find, at least in part, the feelings that the passing 
years have left in my heart. The memories of childhood days and 
all that you have done to make our home a happy place and 
growing up such fun. 
 
I can still recall the walks we took, the games we played; those 
confidential chats we had while resting in the shade. This letter 
comes to thank you Dad, for needed words of praise; the counsel 
and the guidance, too, that shaped my growing-up days. No words 
of mine can tell you, Dad, the things I really feel; but you must 
know my love for you is lasting, warm, and real. 
 
You made my world a better place and, through the coming years, 
I'll keep these precious memories as cherished souvenirs. 
 
Your Son 
 
“Children, obey your parents in all things: for this is well 
pleasing unto the Lord. Fathers, provoke not your children to 
anger, lest they be discouraged” (Colossians 3:20-21). 

 


