
JOKE OF 
THE MONTH

For you formed my inward
parts; you knitted me

together in my mother’s
womb

Psalms 139:13

FOURTH DAY LIFE
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VERSE OF THE MONTH

What did the accountant say while
making breakfast for her kids?
This whole parenting thing is

taxing.

Message from the editor:
I appologize for the delay in the
May newsletter and the missing
April newsletter. Life got busy, I

got married and time slipped
away. 

Thank you for your Grace!

Let us honor and
remember those who

sacraficed their lives for
our feedom



.



Prayers of
the Month




A man stopped at a flower shop to order some flowers to be wired
to his mother who lived two hundred miles away.

As he got out of his car he noticed a young girl sitting on the curb
sobbing.

He asked her what was wrong and she replied, "I wanted to buy a
red rose for my mother.

But I only have seventy-five cents, and a rose costs two dollars."
The man smiled and said, "Come on in with me. I'll buy you a rose."

He bought the little girl her rose and ordered his own mother's
flowers.

As they were leaving he offered the girl a ride home.
She said, "Yes, please! You can take me to my mother."

She directed him to a cemetery, where she placed the rose on a
freshly dug grave.

The man returned to the flower shop, canceled the wire order,
picked up a bouquet and drove the two hundred miles to his

mother's house.



.

Gods special creation
Lenora McWhorter

Any prayer concerns can be
sent to 

soazviadecristo@gmail.com.
You can list them as

anonymous or you can say
who they are for or from.
, let's also continue to pray

for everyone. We can all use
each other's prayers. Pray
for friends, strangers you
haven't met yet and even
those you will never meet.

The hand that rocks the cradle
also makes the house a home.
It is the prayers of the mother
that keeps the family strong.



Mother rises early in the morning

and bathes her day in prayer.
She talks to God about her family

and places them in His care.   



Mother communicates her love
in a thousand different ways.

When there's a need, she is there,
whether it is night or day.



Mother seasons life with love
and gives so much of herself.

God placed in her the best He had
and made her unlike anyone else.



When challenges come our way
and when trials block our view,

Mother kneels down beside her bed
and prays the family through.



Mother is God's special creation.
She is a light shining in the dark,

illuminating the path for her family
and pointing them toward God.






Upon attempting to prepare my 7-
year-old daughter for a new baby in a

few months, she repeatedly stated,
“No boys in our house!”

After several months the BIG day
arrived. My daughter came into the

hospital room and I told her the baby
was a boy and asked her, “what are we
gonna do?” She placed both her hands
on her hips and without missing a beat
said, “well I guess we’ll have to love the

little thing!”




