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    She was an elderly woman who dressed in old clothes 
and lived in a rickety old house.  The many years had 
whittled her down to a frail tiny frame with wilting 
muscles and furrowed pale skin.  Still her mind was sharp, 
her eyes clear and observant, her smile warm and her 
spirit inviting. 
     Of course, she was pleased when her pastor came to 
call.  She cheerfully welcomed him, showed him a 
comfortable chair, chatted a little, and then dashed to the 
kitchen to make tea. 
    As they sipped, the pastor noted how erect she sat, how 
kindly she was, and he felt his spirit being lifted as they 
talked.  He was a young man, but he was beginning to 
learn something which would help him for life.  It was this: 
Those who minister, those who seek to be a blessing to 
others, discover that they are the ones who are blessed 
instead.  The pastor had come with a purpose.  Someone 
had called his attention to the fact that the elderly woman 
had meager resources and it was thought that she had 
made a pledge to the church considerably beyond her 
means.  That concerned him.  He thought he should try to 
ease her financial burden if he could.  As gently as 
possible, he broached the subject of her giving to the 
church.  Perhaps, he suggested, she was being a bit too 
generous and that she might want to re-think what she 
intended to give in the coming year. 
     Her eyes began to well up with tears.  She searched for 
a tissue to dab them dry.  The pastor thought that they 
were tears of relief, that she was pleased because he 
understood her struggle with finances and her need to 
conserve more for her own well-being.   
    He totally misunderstood.  It began to come clear to 
him when she started telling him something of the joy she 
experienced in expressing her faith and commitment to 
her Lord and Savior’s work.  She assured her pastor of 
God’s faithful provision for her life’s needs. 
     He felt humbled and was visibly moved.  It was clear 
that he was in the presence of a saint.  He left pondering 
over and over the lesson on giving he had learned.  He 
concluded that the heart that has discovered the joy of 
Jesus, must find a way to express that joy.  Through 
prayer, through service, and through the giving of one’s 
resources one hears: “Well done, good and faithful 
servant…Enter into the joy of your Master” (Matthew 25). 

Discover the Joy in Sharing God’s Blessings during the 

first 3 Sundays of October in our worship at Trinity. 

 


