
 The snowfall last month gave us the opportunity to 
enjoy the winter sport of sledding. But we soon 
discovered that sleds were in very short supply. Just 
when we were about to give up, a friend told us 
she saw sleds at a small discount store that morning. 
So we called to see if they had any left. Fortunately, they 
had a few remaining. We immediately drove to that store. 
 When we could not find them in the store, we asked 
the clerk at the register where we could find the sleds. She 
explained that an individual had purchased all remaining 
sleds just a few minutes before we arrived. We expressed 
our disappointment, noting that we had rushed to the 
store after calling and learning sleds were still available. 
 “Oh,” she said. “You’re the ones who called? Well, the 
gentleman who bought all the sleds overheard my phone 
conversation with you as he stood at the register to pay for 
the sleds.” At that, the clerk turned and grabbed a sled 
that was tucked in the corner of her booth. Handing it to 
us, she said, “He left this one for you.” Delighted, we 
reached for our money to pay for the lone sled. The clerk 
said, “Oh. You don’t understand. The man paid for all the 
sleds—including this one he left for you!” Dumfounded, 
we headed to the golf course for a day of playing in the 
snow. 

 While sledding, we saw some friends from church. 
Eric and Christina Setzer were there with their kids. We 

noticed that their sleds were identical to our sled. I 
asked if they had purchased them at the 
store where we had just gotten our sled. 
They said they had. Just as I was beginning 
to tell our story, Eric said he had 

purchased all their sleds. As he began to relate 
how he left one for a lady who called the store as he was 
paying for his sleds, I held up our sled and said, “I am that 
lady! Thank you for your good deed.” 
 Reflecting on this, I thank God for His amazing grace. 
He did not have to purchase my salvation. But He gave 
His one and only Son to pay the penalty of death for my 
sin. Because of His kindness, I owe nothing.  
 I was happy that I had the opportunity to thank Eric 
for his thoughtful generosity—that I know him who did 
this kindness. I am eternally grateful that I know Him 
Who set me free from sin’s guilt and punishment. And I 
look forward to the day when I have the opportunity to 
thank Him face to face. 
 Meanwhile, I have the privilege to show kindness to 
others through deeds of mercy and by sharing the good 
news of salvation by God’s wonderful grace. 
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