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!/ i “ From the Pastor

They who tread a path of labor follow where my feet have trod,

They who work without complaining, do the holy will of God;

Nevermore thou needest seek me; | am with thee everywhere;

Raise the stone, and thou shalt find me, cleanse the wood and | am there.
Unknown Author

As we celebrate Labor Day. Let us rejoice and be glad in it. As the Lord has given us many
opportunities to show his glory in every way possible. Seek Him in all you do.
Pastor Dawn Weller

Labor Day

by Lil Pluta

People work, Pecple play

Thot's why we have Labor Day.

Pumbers. bakers, painters, vets,

Scharmen with glont nets
Arefighler:, anginees:

e l Barbers snippng with their sheors

Teachears, wailters, nures, Cocks,
Author writing thiling books
Carpenters ond deputies.
Feogie who take core of bess.

Ne matter what # is you do,

Thera's one thing that's aways ue.
Every worker needs 1o rad

| hope your Labor Day's the best!




