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“We are to be fruitful as well as 

faithful. We need growth in all 

areas of life – there is no steady 

state. Our talents, money, time, 

and resources are all God’s gift 

to us and should be used well.” 
Ken Costa from his book – Living Every Day With 

Purpose. Taken from Guideposts magazine. 

 

Did you know? 
 There is less than 50 days till spring.                 

 Women Of the Word has a group face 

book page. Check us out. 

 The picture in the O in WOW at the top of 

this newsletter is a tree with fruit to 

represent fruits of the Spirit.      

 Can you list the fruits of the Spirit? (Love, 

joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, 

faithfulness, gentleness, and self control.) 

  
 

 
Through Laurel’s Lens: 
 
 
For all of us, there are seasons when 
it seems difficult to read God’s word—
perhaps fatigue or a tragedy has taken 
over. In these times it can be helpful 
to read an unfamiliar version of 
Scripture or to read a story 
version. Can I give you a tip if you're 
really stuck? Choose one written 
specifically for children. 
  
The UTMC library has a few recent 
additions in this category: the story 
of God's love for you by Sally Lloyd-
Jones; The Biggest Story by Kevin 
DeYoung (please read this, the 
illustrations are amazing); and two by 
Sir Wyvern Pugilist: Dragon 
Slayers and Secrets of the Ancient 
Manual Revealed.  
  
“The Bible is most of all a Story. It’s 
an adventure story about a young Hero 
who comes from a far country to win 
back his lost treasure. It’s a love 
story about a brave Prince who 
leaves…everything…to rescue the one he 
loves.” –Sally Lloyd-Jones. 
 

    Palatable Pleasures Submitted by Alli Schultz 
5-10 boneless chicken thighs  

1 jar (650ml) salsa 

2 onions, chopped 

1 1/2 tbs curry powder 

2-5 tbs cream cheese* 

Place chicken in slow cooker. 

Combine salsa, onion and curry powder. Pour over chicken. 

Cook on low 8-10 hrs or 5 hours on high. 

Shred chicken with forks and stir in cream cheese until smooth and delicious.  

Serve over rice.  

*Depends how creamy you want it. Can sub with sour cream....but cheese is better :) 



 

Valentine’s Day 

 

 Thinking like a retailer, I purchased my Valentine’s cards several weeks ago. Some of you are aware that I 

owned and operated a flower shop for fifteen years. Today I want to share with you a “V-Day” I will forever 

remember.  

By reviewing our Valentine’s Day work plan from last year we prepared for the upcoming busy day. We put 

in more hours leading up to Valentine’s, but the team was ready and prepared like seasoned veterans. These flower 

shop holidays meant I needed to have my thumb on the pulse of the action. I always developed a pinch between 

my shoulder blades; I called it my holiday stress knot.  The phone was ringing non stop, and we received another 

order that was to be delivered to Seaforth ASAP.  To keep up with deliveries, my son Jay was driving the store van 

and Ron our car. We all worked like a colony of industrious ants, knowing our system- never running in to each 

other and not stopping till the job was done.  

The phone rang, it was for me. I listened as a lady’s voice on the other end spoke, “I was driving behind 

your son and there was an accident. I’ve called the ambulance.” My jaw dropped, my eyes blurred, she went on, “I 

was behind him and saw the van start to slide over the center line on some black ice, and we were meeting a 

transport truck. He must have over steered and then hit some dry pavement as the van suddenly veered to the right, 

driving through the ditch, through a fence, and then landing in a field, rolling over twice before coming to a stop. I 

was afraid at what I would find.”  

I heard a siren, and looked up in time to see the blur of the ambulance flash by our store window. My eyes 

filled, my hands started to shake, prickles run down my back. That was the ambulance headed for my Jay.  

“I’m right beside the van talking to Jay, he’s shaken but okay. He’s upside down hanging by the seatbelt, 

the windshield is shattered, but he wants me to tell you the van isn’t too beat up and he’s fine. I’ll stay with him till 

the ambulance gets here.” Thank you God.  

Later in the hospital, the doctor said, “Seatbelts save lives. Jay will probably find more shards of glass in 

his scalp and be sore and bruised tomorrow but everything looks fine.”  

There was no doubt God had his thumb on the action that day. I needed that reminder. He is in control 

always and I just need to do my best and give God the rest.  


