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Romans 14:7-9 (NLT) 7 For we don’t live for ourselves or die for ourselves. 8 If we live, 
it’s to honor the Lord. And if we die, it’s to honor the Lord. So whether we live or die, we 
belong to the Lord. 9 Christ died and rose again for this very purpose—to be Lord both 
of the living and of the dead. 

Back in March I had a birthday: #55! I know some of you thought I was a lot older than 
that because of my white hair! That’s OK! I got my first Senior Discount when I was in 
my 40’s! On my birthday someone asked me, “So, are you 39 and counting?” I said, “No 
Way! I am 55 and proud of it!” I will always be proud of another birthday and there will 
always be a reason for celebration. Why? Well let’s put it this way, if I had been born 25 
years earlier, I probably wouldn’t have seen my 5th birthday much less my 55th birthday. 

Growing up, my mother used to tell me that she knew God must have something for me 
to do because I almost died twice before I was 2 years old. As an infant I caught a virus 
and almost died from dehydration. I couldn’t keep anything down and I was losing too 
much fluid from diarrhea. The Dr. came by on a house call and rushed me to the 
hospital that was about a block away. About a year later, when I was 18 months old I 
nearly died from pneumonia. Mom said the Good Lord and a really good doctor was the 
only reason I made it. 

As a young man I feared I wouldn’t live much past 40. Both my father and my Uncle had 
major heart attacks and almost died in their early 40’s and had lots of heart problems 
throughout their lives. I guess I assumed I was next. At the age of 40 I had triple bypass 
surgery. The left main (widow maker) artery was clogged. We caught it before any 
permanent damage to my heart occurred. Again, the Good Lord and great medical care 
brought me through with just a scar. 

In the last year I had a stent placed in the same left main artery and angioplasty on 
another artery, and in December I had a pacemaker/defibrillator implanted as a 
preventative and to also correct a heart rhythm problem I have had off and on since I 
was 40. Once again, the Good Lord and great doctors have gotten me to where I am 
today, and I feel as good as I ever have. 

For these reasons, and many more, I am elated to count EVERY birthday I have 
because I am only here by the grace of God anyway. The day will come when people 
will stop counting my birthdays and I am OK with that, too. You see, I know the day I 
stop counting birthdays is the day I graduate to the Eternal Home Christ has preparing 
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for those who love him. I think of it like getting my final promotion in life and there will be 
many exciting journeys ahead with Mom and Dad and a lot of people I haven’t seen in a 
while! 

Meanwhile, I’m proudly celebrating EVERY birthday! 

See you Sunday!         Steve 
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