GARDENING LESSONS FROM DAD
For most of my life Dad had a vegetable garden. We ate from the garden summer and winter. We could do that because of Dad’s PLANNING & PREPARATION. I believe that his planning and wisdom came from God.  Dad reverenced God. Dad would go in his closet(water closet) and read his Bible. I know that’s true not only because of the physical evidence, but because he lived his life according to God’s principles. When I retired, I told him I wasn’t receiving much money, he said ‘spend less than you make’.

DAD PLANNED & PREPARED according to God’s principles.

When Dad PLANTED seeds he trusted that they would mature and be fruitful. Dad knew what, where and how to plant his vegetables. As the six of us came into the world, he planted seeds of success in all of us. He provided for all of us and gave each of us the opportunity to be fruitful. He worked his finances giving each of us an opportunity for a college education. Dad was trustworthy. Dad promised me a sewing machine. It took awhile but, I received my sewing machine.
DAD PLANTED & HE WAS TRUSTWORTHY.

Year end and year out Dad patiently tended his garden.  Every year he removed loads of rocks from the garden. I often wondered how anything could grow in all those rocks. Dad was committed and his patience and discipline paid off.  I had committed a punishable offence and I remembered trying to out run Dad. Well I was caught and I had to pay. You can’t run from your troubles or obstacles, you have to face them head on. You grow from your trial and troubles. The discipline Dad taught is what helps me to succeed in life.

DAD WAS PATIENT AND DISCIPLINED.

It was always hard work to PULL IN THE HARVEST. But hard work never scared DAD. I remember helping him pick the vegetables and fruits. The harvest provided food for the winter and food to share with friends. After I left Mt. Airy, I thought it a strange to see people selling their fruits and vegetables. Where I came from, you shared with others. Dad had a giving spirit and the harvest came in the lives he touched.
DAD HAS PULLED IN THE HARVEST. YOU REAP WHAT YOU SOW.

My Dad POINTED ME TO THE SAVIOR. Dad’s character of honesty, mercy, unconditional love, patience and kindness was the only image I knew of a Father. He accepted my husband as one of his own.  So, when I heard of God, the Heavenly Father. My image of a father was not distorted, so it was easy to accept God as my Heavenly father and realize that Jesus Christ could by my Savior.
So DAD POINTED ME TO THE SAVIOR. MY DAD GAVE ME ALL THE TOOLS TO SUCCEED IN  LIFE.   I AM SO THANKFUL FOR MY FATHER. HE HAS PREACHED HIS OWN SERMON BY THE LIFE HE LIVED.

