
entertain and impress had 
finally taken their toll on my 

heart. I no longer (well, 
mostly no longer) want to win 

the affections of man, but in-

stead, I want to help point us 
all to the affection of Christ. 

This is a back and forth battle 

– one I will not win unless 
daily, even hourly, God rights 

my thinking with His voice. 

I am going to want your ap-

proval. Even now as I write 
this, I am wanting you to like 

me, but if this occupies too 

much of my heart, then as 
someone ordained to help fo-

cus your attention and affec-

tion on God through the gift 
of music, I am cheating you, 

and I am cheating me. The 

world does not need me, and 
for that matter, neither does 

the Church, if I am only going 

to enforce, with what little 
persuasion I have, that eve-

ryone take note of me and 
my contribution. What a 

waste of time – mine and 

yours – and what a distrac-
tion for the Body of Christ! 

God knows there are already 

enough distractions and peo-
ple vying for celebrity status 

to keep us entertained and 

missing the point until Jesus 

returns. 

When I began this journey 

about 10 years ago, I was 

eager, naïve and hopeful to 
share God’s love. God inter-

rupted my life with His love 

and forgiveness, and all I 
wanted to do was give this 

same feeling away to others. 

I still consider myself a stu-
dent of worship leading; I am 

aware that if I am unteach-

able, I will cease to be a good 

teacher. (Contd. On page 3) 

I don’t ever want to forget that 

night. The Day, however, I 

could. The five of us had gotten 
up at 5 a.m. EST in Baltimore, 

driven 30 minutes to the air-

port, flown to Dallas, endured a 
two-hour layover and flown to 

Phoenix (a nightmare two-hour 
flight with screaming kids right 

behind us). When we landed, it 

took an hour to get the rental 
van; we quickly drove through 

Jack-in-the-Box for fast food; 

finally, we drove 20 more min-
utes to the hotel. As we bar-

relled down the interstate, my 

drummer remarked that the 
overhead green interstate sign 

just this morning pointed 
ahead to New York, and now, 

we were looking at the same 

style sign pointing us to Los 
Angeles. I was stunned that 

the thrill of traversing the 

country in a single day still had 
not worn off after 10 years of 

travelling. 

We checked in to the hotel, 

rested for 10 minutes, took a 

shower and left for the church, 
arriving at 4 p.m. PST. When 

we walked in to meet the 
sound guys, we had been on 

the move for more than 14 

hours.  

Sometimes all the details, logis-
tics and travel drain my aware-

ness of God. When I am invited 
to a church to lead worship, peo-

ple assume I am a spiritual 

leader; however, in moments like 
these, I feel anything but spiri-

tual. God knew I needed a 

glimpse of Him, and He began to 
show His gentle love to me 

through the faces of the people 

we met. We started sound check, 
and everyone was so helpful, 

carrying in guitars and drums 
and every little case of gear that 

seems to increase with each year 

of being a travelling musician. As 
people began to arrive, I sensed 

a warmth come over my weary 

body; their smiles comforted me. 
I felt God’s presence there, and 

it began to thaw me out. 

The worship pastor said their 

church enjoyed worshiping 

through music, and I could tell 
that he did too. I was encour-

aged to learn they had been 
singing some of my songs in 

their church, and I marvelled at 

the fact that God is able to make 
words mean so many different 

things to so many different peo-

ple, all connected by one Truth. I 
was thankful to know that some-

thing of my ups and downs with 

the Truth had meant something 
to this body. We slipped away 

to pray in the worship pastor’s 
office before the service be-

gan, and as he prayed, his 

words were like hot tea on a 
cold winter’s day, each praise 

and petition to God like warm 

liquid soothing me from the 
inside out. I was so glad that 

tonight did not depend on me 

“doing a show.” I knew I had 
nothing to give – and not just 

because I was tired, but be-
cause earlier years of trying to 

Ego V/s. Enjoying God 
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zÉÃªÀgÀ J¯Áè ªÁUÁÝ£ÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß vÉgÉAiÀÄÄªÀAvÀºÀ 
©ÃUÀzÀ PÉÊ EzÁVzÉ. M§â ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå£ÀÄ ºÉÆ¸ÀzÁV  
ºÀÄlÄÖªÀÅzÀÄ CªÀ±ÀåªÁVzÉ JAzÀÄ AiÉÄÃ¸ÀÄ vÁ£ÉÃ 
¨sÉÆÃ¢ü¹zÀ£ÀÄ.F PÉ¼ÀV£À ºÉÃ½PÉUÀ¼ÀÄ AiÉÄÃ¸ÀÄ«£À 
¨Á¬ÄAzÀ §AzÀ ºÉÃ½PÉUÀ¼ÁVªÉ. 
"M§â£ÀÄ ºÉÆ¸ÀzÁV ºÀÄlÖ¢zÀÝgÉ CªÀ£ÀÄ zÉÃªÀgÀ 
gÁdåªÀ£ÀÄß PÁt¯ÁgÀ£ÀÄ".(AiÉÆÃºÁ£À 3:3) 
"M§â£ÀÄ ¤Ãj¤AzÀ®Æ DvÀä¢AzÀ®Æ ºÀÄlÖ¢zÀÝgÉ 
zÉÃªÀgÀ gÁdåPÉÌ ¸ÉÃgÀ¯ÁgÀ£ÀÄ"(AiÉÆÃºÁ£À 3:5) 
"¤ÃªÀÅ wgÀÄVPÉÆAqÀÄ aPÀÌ ªÀÄPÀÌ¼ÀAvÉ DUÀzÉ 
ºÉÆÃzÀgÉ ¤ÃªÀÅ ¥ÀgÀ¯ÉÆÃPÀgÁdåzÀ°è ¸ÉÃgÀÄªÀÅzÉÃ 
E®è"(ªÀÄvÁÛAiÀÄ 18:3) 
"zÉÃªÀgÀ PÀqÉUÉ wgÀÄVPÉÆ¼Àî¢zÀÝgÉ ¤ÃªÉ®ègÀÆ 
ºÁUÉAiÉÄÃ ºÁ¼ÁV ºÉÆÃUÀÄ«j"(®ÆPÀ 13:3,5) 
 

gÀPÀëuÉ ºÉÆAzÀ¨ÉÃPÁzÀgÉ ºÉÆ¸ÀzÁV ºÀÄlÄÖªÀÅzÀÄ 
CªÀ±ÀåªÁVzÉ. F £ÀÆvÀ£À d£ÀäzÀ ªÀÄÆ®PÀ ¤Ã£ÀÄ 
zÉÃªÀgÉÆA¢UÉ ¸ÀjAiÀiÁzÀ ¸ÀA§AzÀªÀ£ÀÄß ºÉÆA¢
PÉÆ¼ÀÄî«.¸ÀvÀåªÉÃzÀzÀ°ègÀÄªÀ AiÀiÁªÀÅzÉÃ 
¸ÀÄ¸ÀAUÀwUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¤Ã£ÀÄ ºÀQÌ£À ªÀÄÆ®PÀ ¥ÀqÉ-
AiÀÄ¨ÉÃPÁzÀgÉ ºÉÆ¸ÀzÁV ºÀÄlÄÖªÀÅzÀÄ 
CªÀ±ÀåªÁVzÉ. 
 

ºÉÆ¸ÀzÁV ºÀÄlÄÖªÀÅzÀÄ CAzÀgÉ 
zÀÄærÃPÀgÀt,¸À¨sÉAiÀÄ ¸ÀzÀ¸ÀåvÀé,¤Ãj£À ¢ÃPÁë ¸Áß£À, 
¥À«vÀæ ¸ÀA¸ÁÌgÀUÀ¼À DZÀgÀuÉ, zsÁ«ÄðPÀ PÀvÀðªÀåUÀ¼À 
¥Á®£É,EºÀ¯ÉÆÃPÁ£ÀÄ¸ÁgÀªÁzÀ PÉæöÊ¸ÀÛvÀézÀ 
DZÀgÀuÉ, zsÁ«ÄðPÀªÁV ¸ÁÜ¦¸À®àlÖ ¸ÀAUÀwUÀ¼À 
ªÉÄÃ¯É £ÀA©PÉ, ¸À¨sÉUÉ ºÉÆÃUÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ,¥ÁæxÀð£É 
ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ, ¸ÀvÀåªÉÃzÀªÀ£ÀÄß NzÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ, 
GvÀÛªÀÄgÁVgÀ®Ä ¥ÀæAiÀÄwß¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ, EªÁåªÀÅzÀÄ 
C®è.CxÀªÁ ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀågÀÄ vÁªÀÅ gÀPÀëuÉ (ªÉÆÃPÀë)
ºÉÆAzÀ¨ÉÃPÉAzÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ EvÀgÀ AiÀiÁªÀ 
PÁAiÀÄðUÀ¼ÀÄ C®è. 
AiÉÄÃ¸ÀÄ ¤PÉÆzÉÃªÀÄ¤UÉ ºÉÆ¸ÀzÁV ºÀÄlÄÖªÀÅzÀgÀ 
§UÉÎ ¨sÉÆÃ¢ü¹zÀ£ÀÄ. F ¤PÉÆzÉÃªÀÄ£À°è £ÁªÀÅ 
ªÉÄÃ¯É ¥ÀnÖ ªÀiÁrzÀ C£ÉÃPÀ UÀÄtUÀ½zÀÝªÀÅ. DzÀgÀÆ 

PÀÆqÁ AiÉÄÃ¸ÀÄ CªÀ¤UÉ "¤Ã£ÀÄ wgÀÄV 
ºÀÄlÖ¨ÉÃPÀÄ" JAzÀÄ ºÉÃ½zÀ£ÀÄ.(AiÉÆÃºÁ£À 3:7) 
 

PÀÆæeÉAiÀÄ ªÉÄÃ°zÀÝ PÀ¼Àî ºÁUÀÆ AiÉÄÃ¸ÀÄ«¤AzÀ 
(CvÀ£ÀÄ ¨sÀÆ«ÄAiÀÄ ªÉÄÃ¯É EzÁÝUÀ) PÀë«Ä¸À®àlÖ 
EvÀgÀgÀÄ F ªÉÄÃ°£À UÀÄtUÀ½®èzÉ£ÉÃ 
gÀQë¸À®àlÖgÀÄ. CªÀgÀÄ CwÃ ªÀÄÄRåªÁzÀ MAzÀÄ 
¸ÀAUÀwAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ªÀiÁrzÀgÀÄ.CªÀgÀÄ aPÀÌ ªÀÄPÀÌ¼ÀAvÉ 
vÀªÀÄä ¸ÀA¥ÀÇtð ºÀÄæzÀAiÀÄ¢AzÀ zÉÃªÀgÀ PÀqÉUÉ 
wgÀÄVPÉÆAqÀÄ AiÉÄÃ¸ÀÄQæ¸ÀÛ£À£ÀÄß vÀªÀÄä ¸ÀéAvÀ 
gÀPÀëPÀ£ÁV CAVÃPÀj¹zÀgÀÄ.  
£ÀÆvÀ£À d£ÀäªÀ£ÀÄß ºÉÆA¢zÀ ªÀåQÛ vÀ£ÀßµÀÖPÉÌ vÁ£ÉÃ 
F £ÀÆvÀ£À d£ÀäzÀ ¥Àæ¨sÁªÀzÀ ªÀÄÆ®PÀ M¼ÉîAiÀÄ 
fÃ«vÀzÀ ¨ÁºÀå ®PÀëtUÀ¼À£ÀÄß vÉÆÃj¸ÀÄvÁÛ£É. 
DzÀgÉ zsÀÄRzÀ ¸ÀAUÀwAiÉÄÃ£ÀAzÀgÉ «Ä°AiÀiÁAvÀgÀ 
d£ÀgÀÄ vÁªÀÅªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ M¼ÉîAiÀÄ QæAiÉÄUÀ¼ÉÃ vÀªÀÄä£ÀÄß 
gÀQë¸ÀÄvÀÛªÉ JAzÀÄ ¨sÀgÀªÀ¸É ElÖAvÀªÀgÁVzÁÝgÉ. 
d£ÀgÀÄ £ÀÆvÀ£À d£ÀäªÀ£ÀÄß ºÉÆAzÀzÉ ¸ÀvÀÄÛ 
£Á±ÀªÁV ºÉÆÃUÀÄwÛzÁÝgÉ. AiÀiÁPÀAzÀgÉ CªÀgÀÄ 
vÀ¥ÀÅöàPÀ®à£É vÀ¥ÀÅöà ¨sÉÆÃzsÀ£ÉUÀ¼À ªÀÄÆ®PÀ zÁj 
vÀ¦àzÁÝgÉ. CzÀÄzÀjAzÀ £ÁªÀÅ £ÀªÀÄä ¤vÀå¨sÁUÀåzÀ 
ªÉÊAiÀÄQÛPÀªÁV UÀªÀÄ£À ºÀj¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ CwÃ 
CªÀ±ÀåªÁVzÉ.  
 

»ÃUÉ £ÀªÀÄä ¤vÀå¨sÁUÀåzÀ §UÉÎ EvÀgÀgÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä£ÀÄß 
vÀ¥ÀÅöà ºÁ¢AiÀÄ°è £ÀqÉ¸À®Ä £ÁªÀÅ ©lÄÖ PÉÆlÖgÉ 
ªÀÄvÀÄÛ £ÁªÉÃ vÀ¦àºÉÆÃzÀªÀgÁVzÀÝgÉ £ÀªÀÄä 
ªÉÊAiÀÄQÛPÀ PÉëÃªÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃrPÉÆ¼Àî®Ä vÀÄA¨Á 
vÀqÀªÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ.F «µÀAiÀÄzÀ PÀÄjvÁV FUÀ¯ÉÃ 
K£ÁzÀgÀÆ ªÀiÁqÀÄ. 
 

£À£Àß£ÀÄß AiÀiÁgÀÆ ªÉÆÃ¸ÀUÉÆ½¸À¯ÁgÀgÀÄ JA§ 
ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃ¨sÁªÀ£ÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ©lÄÖ©qÀÄ. £À£Àß ¸À¨sÉ ªÀiÁvÀæ 
¸ÀjAiÀiÁzÀ ¸À¨sÉ CzÀÄ £À£Àß£ÀÄß vÀ¥ÀÅöà zÁjUÉ 
ºÉÆAqÉÆAiÀÄå¯ÁgÀzÀÄ JA§ ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃ¨sÁªÀ£ÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß 
©lÄÖ©qÀÄ. ¤£Àß ¸À¨sÉAiÀÄÄ £ÀÆvÀ£À d£ÀäzÀ §UÉÎ 
¸ÀjAiÀiÁzÀ ¨sÉÆÃzsÀ£ÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß PÉÆqÀÄwÛgÀ§ºÀÄzÀÄ 
DzÀgÉ ¤Ã£ÀÄ ¸ÀévÀ ¸ÀvÀåªÉÃzÀªÀ£ÀÄß NzÀÄªÀÅzÀgÀ 
ªÀÄÆ®PÀ ¤£Àß ¸ÀéAvÀ ºÀÄæzÀAiÀÄzÀ°è ¤Ã£ÀÄ zÉÃªÀjUÉ 
¸ÀjAiÀiÁV £ÀqÉzÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛ¢Ý JA§ÄzÀ£ÀÄß 
zÀÄæqÀ¥Àr¹PÉÆÃ.ºÁUÀÆ ¤Ã£ÀÄ ¤dªÁVAiÀÄÆ 
£ÀÆvÀ£À d£ÀäªÀ£ÀÄß ºÉÆA¢¢Ý JA§ÄzÀ£ÀÄß 
zÀÄæqÀ¥Àr¹PÉÆÃ. 
¤£Àß£ÀÄß ¤Ã£ÉÃ ªÉÆÃ¸À¥Àr¹PÉÆAqÀgÉ ¤Ã£ÀÄ 
K£À£ÀÆß ¸Á¢ü¹zÀAvÁUÀÄªÀÅ¢®è.MAzÉÆÃ ¤Ã£ÀÄ 
£ÀÆvÀ£À d£ÀäªÀ£ÀÄß ºÉÆA¢¢Ý,E®èªÉÃ ºÉÆA¢®è 
CµÉÖÃ. 
  

- eÉÃªÀiïì £ÀÆl£ï  

 zÉÃªÀgÀ PÀÄlÄA§zÉÆ¼ÀUÉ ºÉÆ¸ÀzÁV ºÀÄlÄÖªÀÅzÀÄ  
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Rohit Lobo 

who attends 

our Fahaheel 

Service was 

water baptized 

on Friday,  

10th July. 



experienced it personally and 
privately? How can we expect 

to really worship corporately if 
we do not treasure Him and 

His words privately? Why do 

we long for endorsements 
from others when all we really 

need is to commune with God? 

Like the Pharisee who prayed 
loudly only to be heard, we 

have received our reward in 

full. Our reward is simply sup-
posed to be the enjoyment of 

God. If I crave wider acclaim, 
the applause of people or to 

sell out my stock of CDs, I am 

missing the prize. 

Of course, I am not saying 

these things are bad; I make 
a living from people buying 

my CDs. It’s just that if these 

things are more superior in 
our hearts than the name and 

fame of God, we only perpetu-

ate an ugly, insatiable ego and 
bring more destruction to a 

Body of Christ that needs God 
so desperately. As leaders, as 

disciples of Christ, as the Body 

of Christ, that need can never 
be far from our hearts and 

minds. Otherwise, we are 

sucking up all the glory for 

ourselves and leaving little 
room for people to reflect on 

the glory of God. Now, of 
course I am not saying God is 

any less glorious. God is glori-

ous! God is God, and I may ac-
knowledge it or I may miss it; 

however, He remains. 

Anyway, back to Phoenix. I’ll 

never forget the first song. The 

place erupted into singing, 
loud! The first three songs were 

electric, and I was holding back 
tears and laughter at the same 

time. People were singing, clap-

ping, dancing in the aisles – 
worshiping. After the second 

song, I was so blown away by 

their participation that I said, 
“It’s official: I am changing my 

membership to here.” And 

really who wouldn’t want to be 
in a place where people demon-

strate their love to God and 

others through both songs and 

actions?  

My heart was filled with joy, 

and I wished I could have lived 

in that moment forever. To me, 
that is worship; being lost in a 

moment with God that you wish 

would never end.—Jami Smith 

Ego V/s. Enjoying God  (Contd. From Page 1) 

During my first years on the 

road, God taught me some 

valuable lessons through peo-
ple and situations, and both 

kicked me in the teeth before I 

could think too highly of my-
self. I remember being at a 

camp, and the preacher was an 
intelligent, funny and spirit-

filled communicator. Admit-

tedly, I wanted to impress this 
guy. When the opportunity 

came about, he pulled me 

aside and asked me a question 
I will never forget; “How’s your 

private worship?” he said. I 

froze. I knew I had been so 
concerned with getting book-

ings, impressing the right peo-
ple and leading the popular 

songs, that I had sadly missed 

my opportunity to enjoy God 
both privately and publicly. He 

graciously looked me in the 

eyes and said, “You will never 
take a group of people publicly 

where you have not gone pri-

vately.” I remember it like it 
was yesterday; it makes my 

teeth hurt. 

How can we sing about His love 

replacing loneliness or His truth 
replacing lies if we have never 

Faith in Action! 
 
I was listening to a lady who called 

a radio pastor. The pastor was a 

wise, grandfatherly gentleman who 
had that calm reassuring voice that 

can melt all fear.  
 

The lady, who was obviously cry-

ing, said, "Pastor, I was born blind, 
and I've been blind all my life. I 

don't mind so much being blind but 
I have some well meaning friends 

who tell me that if I had more faith 

I could be healed."  
 

The pastor asked her, "Tell me, do 
you carry one of those white 

canes?" "Yes I do," she replied. 

"Then the next time someone says 
that hit them over the head with 

the cane," he said. "Then tell them 

'If you had more faith that wouldn't 
hurt' "!  

Age Old Problem! 

A pious man who had reached the age of 105 suddenly 

stopped going to synagogue. Alarmed by the old fellow's ab-

sence after so many years of faithful attendance the Rabbi 

went to see him.  

 

He found him in excellent health, so the 

Rabbi asked, "How come after all these 

years we don't see you at services any-

more?"  

 

The old man looked around and lowered his 

voice.  

"I'll tell you, Rabbi," he whispered. "When I got to be 90, I ex-

pected God to take me any day. But then I got to be 95, then 

100, then 105.  

So I figured that God is very busy and must've forgotten about 

me, and I don't want to remind Him!" 
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Worse Than Swine Flu? 
 
Morbus Sabbaticus or Friday Sickness, is a disease peculiar to 

church members. The attack comes on suddenly on Fridays. No 

symptoms are felt on Thursday night; the patient sleeps well and 
awakes feeling well; eats a hearty breakfast, but about church 

time the attack comes on and continues until services are over for 
the morning.  
 

The patient feels easy and eats a hearty dinner.  
In the afternoon he feels much better and is able to take a walk, 

go visiting, talk politics and reads the papers; he eats a hearty 
supper but about church time he has another attack and stays 

home. He retires early, sleeps well, and awakes on Saturday 

morning refreshed and able to go to work, He does not feel any of 
the returned symptoms until the next Friday.  
 

The peculiar features are as follows--  

1. It attacks only members of a church. 

2. it never makes its appearance except on Friday. 
3. The symptoms vary, but never interfere with appetite and 

sleep. 

4. It never lasts more than 24 hours. 
5. It generally attacks the head of the family and continues to 

spread until every member is affected. 
6. No physician is ever called. 

7. It always proves fatal in the end to the soul. 

8. No remedy is known for it except repentance and prayer. 

Good News Bad News 
 
Two buddies Chris and John were two of the biggest 

Cricket fans in India. For their entire adult lives, 

Chris and John discussed cricket history and they 
never missed a 20-20.  

They went to 60 matches a year. They even agreed 
that whoever died first would try to come back and 

tell the other if there was cricket in heaven.  

One summer night, Chris passed away in his sleep 
after watching the Indian victory earlier in the eve-

ning. He died happy. A few nights later, his buddy 

John awoke to the sound of Chris's voice from be-
yond. "Chris is that you?" John asked. "Of course it's 

me," Chris replied.  

"This is unbelievable!" John exclaimed. "So tell me, 
is there cricket in heaven?"  

"Well I have some good news and some bad news 

for you. Which do you want to hear first?"  
"Tell me the good news first."  

"Well, the good news is that, yes, there is cricket in 
heaven, John."  

"Oh, that is wonderful! So what could possibly be the 

bad news?"  
"You're fielding tomorrow night." 

Which Service? 
 
One Sunday morning, the pastor noticed lit-

tle Johnny was staring up at the large plaque 

that hung in the foyer of the church. The 
seven-year-old had been staring at the 

plaque for some time, so the pastor walked 
up, stood beside the boy, and said quietly, 

"Good morning son."  
 

"Good morning pastor" replied the young 

man, focused on the plaque.  
"Sir, what is this?" Johnny asked.  
 

"Well son, these are all the people who have 

died in the service," replied the pastor. So-
berly, they stood together, staring at the 

large plaque.  
 

Little Johnny's voice barely broke the silence 

when he asked quietly, "Which one sir, the 
10 AM or the 4 PM service?"  

Church Bulletin  

Mistakes:  
 

1. The Reverend Merriweather 

spoke briefly, much to the de-
light of the audience. 
 

 

2.  Ushers will eat latecom-

ers. 

 
3. The pastor will preach his 

farewell message, after which 

the choir will sing, "Break Forth 
Into Joy." 

 

4. Weight Watchers will meet 
at 7 pm at First Presbyterian 

Church. Please use large 

double door at the side en-
trance.  
 
5. Don’t let worry kill you - Let 

the church help. 

 
6. Remember in prayer the 

many who are sick of our 
church and community. 

 

7. 8 new choir robes are cur-
rently needed, due to the addi-

tion of several new members 

and to the deterioration of some 
older ones.  

INVITATION 
 

Now you can encourage others through your 
articles in ‘In Touch’.  Short articles in Eng-

lish or Kannada are welcome. Please hand-

over to Max or Email to: 
 

karnatakacongregation@gmail.com 



Now beloved in Christ, 
I write about ‘Loving 

Our God with all thy 
heart.’ When I first 

accepted Jesus as my 

savior (and followed by 
water baptism) I could 

not stop talking about 

Jesus. I used to make 
a fool of myself.  Many 

gave me the cold 

shoulder, including my 
friends & family mem-

bers.  So I started 
begging people 

(specially my family 

who are unsaved) to 
read the bible so that 

they would get to 

know Jesus. Now I 
reason with people. 

What would it profit a 

man, if he gained the 
whole world but suf-

fered the loss of his (or 
her) soul 

Matt.16:26.  What 

about just loving them 
with a God kind of 

love?  For God is love. 
 

I quote Colossians 3.1 

‘If then you were 
raised with Christ, 

seek those things 

which are above, 
where Christ is, sitting 

at the right hand of 

The Father’. 
  

In life we not only 
seek, but strive for 

better position in jobs, 

educational degrees, 
wealth, property, suc-

cess, power etc. and 

are continuously look-
ing for ways and 

means to get our 

hearts desires;  New 
car, new flat, new 

bank account, new big
-shot Kuwaiti friends 

and the list goes on 

and on. 

The desire to love thy 
God with all thy heart 

and all thy soul, and all 
thy mind and all thy 

strength (Mark 12:30-

34) somehow, at least 
for me, used to be a 

hypothetical remark. 

But it’s the greatest 
commandment. And 

Jesus says to the 

scribe he is having this 
conversation that 

those who know this 
commandment are ‘not 

far from the kingdom 

of God’. 
We make time and 

take pains for many 

mundane things in life, 
stamping our resi-

dence permit, or for 

our civil id, buying 
clothes, or household 

appliances, travel ar-
rangements, job op-

portunities, watching 

TV, Internet surfing, 
even visits to the clinic 

or hospital. I need to 

bring this request not 
only to you but more 

so to me, to seek the 

things of God, or more 
specifically to seek 

HIM, with all our 

hearts. Jesus promises 
that those who seek 

Him will find Him. He’s 
closer than you think, 

it’s easier than you can 

imagine. Jesus once 
said the Kingdom of 

God is within YOU! But 
after accepting Jesus, 

we have to Love HIM, 
and then follows the 

second-tied greatest 

commandment: You 
shall love your 

neighbor as yourself. 

  
If we believe that one 

day, we will be with 

HIM forever and ever 
in Heaven, should’nt 

we then seek HIM, 
know HIM, love HIM 

and Serve HIM now, 

on Earth? This Godly 
love, I’m talking about 

has it’s similarity in 

human love, ‘filia’ or 
brotherly or natural 

love.  Somehow again 

there is a tie or simi-
larity.  If we cannot 

love our brother whom 
we can see how can 

we love a God whom 

we cannot see?  Many 
times we are confront-

ing the opposite, we 

can love the God of the 
Bible, The God and Fa-

ther of Jesus and our 

Father, but to love a 
person, (who may 

have disgusting behav-

ior or wicked ways) we 
need to be first filled 

with the God-kind of 
Love.  Remember God 

first loved us when we 

were yet sinners. 
 

- Allan Menezes 

Lov i n g  God  w i t h  ‘A l l  T hy  Hea r t ’ !  
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Remember 

God first 

loved us 

when we 

were yet 

sinners. 

Love thy God with all thy heart and all thy soul, and all thy mind 

and all thy strength (Mark 12:30) 

Be a Member—Not just a Number! 
 

Be a part of what God is doing in the Church. Attend 

church regularly. Get involved in worship services. 

Find out how you can contribute. Be a blessing. 

You have been blessed to be a blessing. 

 

Don’t be kanjoos! 



For He shall give his angels charge over 
you,  To keep you in all your ways. 

In their hands they shall bear you up 
Lest you dash your foot against a stone. 

(Psalm 91:11-12)                                         
 

In these verses GOD makes a unique promise regarding 

our protection. In fact this is one of the promises Satan 
used to test Jesus. 
 

Most Christians read past this promise with very little 
thought about the magnitude of what is being said. Only 

after we get to heaven will we realize all the things from 
which we were spared because of the intervention of 

God’s angels on our behalf. 
 

I am sure we have heard of,  if not read stories about 

missionaries whose lives were spared because would be 

murderers saw large body guards protecting when, in 
fact , there was no one in the natural. 
 

We can all recall close calls in which we escaped a trag-

edy, yet there was no explanation in the natural. Not 

only is it possible “ to entertain angels without knowing 
it,” as it says in Hebrews 13:2 but sadly most Christians 

have a tendency to disregard the ministry of angels alto-
gether. 
 

Are you in harm’s way? Do you feel alone? You are not 
alone, He has assigned his angels-personal heavenly 

bodyguards-to protect you. There are more fighting for 
you than against you. 
 

Verse eleven of Psalm91 says, “For He shall give his an-
gels charge over you!”  What does that mean? Think for 

a moment! Have you ever taken  charge of something, 
you put yourself in a place of leadership. You begin tell-

ing everyone what to do and how to do it. God has given 

the angels,  not the circumstances,  the authority to act 
on our behalf. The same truth is repeated in Hebrews. 
 

Are they not all ministering spirits sent forth to minister 

for those who will inherit salvation? 

( Hebrews 1:14 ) 
 

When we look to God as the source of our protection 
and provision, the angels are constantly rendering us aid 

and taking charge of our affairs. 
 

Verse 11 also says, “Angels will keep (guard) you in all 

your ways.” Have you ever seen a soldier standing 
guard, protecting someone? That soldier stands at at-

tention: alert, watchful and ready to protect at the first 

sign of attack. How much more will God’s angel stand 
guard over God’s children, alert and ready to protect 

them at all times? Do you believe that? Have you 

thought about it? How comforting it is to know that God 
has placed these heavenly guards to have charge over 

us. 
 

- By Priya Francis 

Angels Watching Over Me! Welcome Pastor Shalom 

Pastor Samuel Shalom who 
arrived in Kuwait on 

Wednesday, 29th of July 

takes up his responsibility 
of pastoring the Karnataka 

Congregation with ministry 
of the Word of God during 

the 6 PM combined service 

on Friday, 31st July at the Hall of Hope. 
 

As Pastor Shalom takes up his new re-
sponsibility, we wish him all God’s bless-

ings and pray that his time in Kuwait will 

be fruitful both for him and to the church. 

Celebrating Birthdays in August ... 

2nd 5th  8th  

13th  14th  18th  

19th  30th  

…. And Wedding Anniversary 

Aug. 22- Mr. & Mrs. Alex Sumithra 

 
Get In Touch ... 

 

Pastor Samuel Shalom— 2561 6845 

Samuel Prakash— 9985 8291 

James Newton—6621 3640 

Maxwell Francis—2565 8207 

 
Email : karnatakacongregation@gmail.com 

 


