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Dear St. John’s Episcopal Church,  
I really don’t know where to start. First it was the fire in Julian that gutted almost half of 

Camp Stevens buildings then the Wild fires that captured many of you and sent you on evacuation 
mode to family and friends. It’s been a scary time here in Southern California but alas help is 
on its way...Advent is just around the corner. But before we get there another beautiful 
American feast day is upon us, THANKSGIVING. We all know God has a plan in all of this  
even if most of the time we don’t see it or can not even figure it out. That reminds me of this 
old story.  

I’m sure you have heard story about four brothers who left home for college. They  
became successful doctors and lawyers and prospered.. Some years later, they chatted after  
having dinner together. They discussed the gifts they were able to give their elderly mother 
who they didn’t see much of because she lived far away in another city.  
The first said, “I had a big house built for Mama.” 
The second said, “ I had a hundred thousand dollar theater built in the house.” 
The third said, “I had my Mercedes dealer deliver an SL600 to her door step.” 
The fourth said, “You know how Mama loved reading the Bible and you know she can’t read  
anymore because she can’t see very well. I met this preacher who told me about a parrot 
that can recite the entire Bible. It took twenty preachers 12 years to teach him. I had to 
pledge to contribute $100,000 a year for the next twenty years to the church, but it was worth it. 
Mama just has to name the chapter and verse and the parrot will recite it.” 
The other brothers were impressed.!  After the holidays Mama sent her Thank you notes. She 
wrote: “Milton, the house you built is so huge I live in only one room, but I have to clean the whole 
house. Thanks anyway.”  “Marvin, I am too old to travel. I stay home; I have my groceries deliv-
ered, so I never use the Mercedes. The thought was good. Thanks.” 
“Michael, you gave an expensive theater with Dolby sound; it could hold 50 people but all of  
my friends are dead, I’ve lost my hearing and I’m nearly blind. I’ll never use it. Thank you for  
the gesture just the same.  ”Dearest Melvin, you were the only son to have the good sense to  
give a little thought to your gift. The chicken was delicious. Thank you!”  

Most Americans will celebrate on Thanksgiving day. One hundred million turkeys made 
the ultimate sacrifice, so that we may stuff ourselves on this important day. Still, Thanksgiving is 
a difficult holiday. True Thanksgiving is getting to be a rare commodity. No wonder some folks 
prefer to call the feast, “Turkey Day.” Authentic feelings of gratitude and appreciation are 
getting hard to find. But as you gather around the table this THANKSGIVING day know that 
the Lord is with you in a wonderful Spirit that transcends space and time. It’s time for us to step 
up to the plate and thank God for our lives even though sometimes things get pretty         
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