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We know many of you receive the Word for Today (WFT) via your computers. From time 
to time we print copies of WFT items. One such item, edited, follows: 
 

Word for today February 10 2009. 
 

Be courteous... that you may inherit a blessing. - 1 Peter 3:8-9 NKJV  
 

Common courtesy is becoming less common every day. That is not good, because the 
Bible says, "Be courteous... that you may inherit a blessing" (1 Pet 3:8-9). Sometimes we 
are not sure how to go about pleasing God. Some preachers have made it complicated: a 
series of long-drawn-out, deeply painful acts designed to appease a God who delights in 
making us squirm. The prophet Micah simplifies it: "What does the Lord require of you... 
to love kindness" (Micah 6:8 NAS). Could language be clearer? 
Here are ten 'not-so-common' courtesies you should work on every day, and teach your 
children. After all, if they do not learn common courtesy from you, where are they going to 
learn it? (1) Go out of your way to speak to people. "Pleasant words are... healing" (Pr 
16:24 NIV). (2) Try to remember their names - it shows you value them. (3) Smile; it 
increases your 'face value'. (4) Be friendly and helpful. If you do, people will return it (see 
Pr 18:24). (5) Show genuine interest. You can find something good in almost anybody, if 
you try (Philip 4:8). (6) Be generous with your praise and cautious with your criticism. (7) 
Be slow to judge. There are three sides to every story - your side, their side, and the right 
side. (8) Instead of 'using' others, serve them: "Through love serve one another" (Gal 5:13 
NKJV). (9) Start trusting people - it builds lasting relationships. (10) Be humble. Oswald 
Chambers said, "When a saint becomes conscious of being a saint, something has gone 
wrong." 
Courtesy does two things: (a) It speaks well of your parents. Jesus said, "Live so that 
[people] will... praise your Father" (Matt 5:16 NCV). (b) It determines your level of 
blessing. "Be courteous ... that you may inherit a blessing" (1 Pet 3:8-9). 
 

If you wish to receive The Word For Today access the Radio Rhema website. 
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A holy man was having a conversation with God one day and said, 
'God, I would like to know what Heaven and Hell are like.' 
God led the holy man to two doors. He opened one of the doors and the holy man looked 
in. 
In the middle of the room was a large round table. In the middle of the table was a large 
pot of stew, which smelled delicious and made the holy man's mouth water. The people 
sitting around the table were thin and sickly. They appeared to be famished. They were 
holding spoons with very long handles strapped to their arms, and each found it possible 
to reach into the pot of stew and take a spoonful. But, because the handle was longer 
than their arms, they could not get the spoons back into their mouths. 
The holy man shuddered at the sight of their misery and suffering. 
God said, 'You have seen Hell.' 
They went to the next room and opened the door. It was exactly the same as the first one. 
There was the large round table with the large pot of stew, which made the holy man's 
mouth water. The people were equipped with the same long-handled spoons, but here the 
people were well nourished and plump, laughing and talking. 
The holy man said, 'I don't understand.' 
It is simple,' said God. 'It requires but one skill. You see they have learned to feed each 
other, while the greedy think only of themselves.' 
Inger 
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One day a while back, a man, his heart heavy with grief, was walking in the woods. As he 
thought about his life this day, he knew many things were not right. He thought about those 
who had lied about him back when he had a job. His thoughts turned to those who had 
stolen his things and cheated him. He remembered family who had passed on. His mind 
turned to the illness he had, that no one could cure. His very soul was filled with anger, 
resentment, and frustration. 
Standing there this day, searching for answers he could not find, knowing all else had failed 
him, he knelt at the base of an old oak tree to seek the one he knew would always be 
there. With tears in his eyes, he prayed: 
'Lord- You have done wonderful things for me in this life. You have told me to do many 
things for you, and I happily obeyed. Today, you have told me to forgive. I am sad, Lord, 
because I cannot. I don't know how. It is not fair Lord, I didn't deserve the wrongs that were 
done against me and I shouldn't have to forgive. As perfect as your way is Lord, this one 
thing I cannot do, for I don't know how to forgive. My anger is so deep Lord, I fear I may not 
hear you, but I pray you teach me to do the one thing I cannot do:  Teach me to forgive.' 
As he knelt there in the quiet shade of that old oak tree, he felt something fall onto his 
shoulder. He opened his eyes. Out of the corner of one eye, he saw something red on his 
shirt. He could not turn to see what it was because where the oak tree had been was a 
large square piece of wood in the ground.  He raised his head and saw two feet held to the 
wood with a large spike through them. 
He raised his head more, and tears came to his eyes as he saw Jesus hanging on a cross. 
He saw spikes in His hands, a gash in His side, a torn and battered body, deep thorns sunk 
into His head. Finally, he saw the suffering and pain on His precious face. As their eyes 
met, the man's tears turned to sobbing, and Jesus began to speak. 
'Have you ever told a lie?' he asked. 
The man answered - 'Yes, Lord.' 
'Have you ever been given too much change and kept it?' 
The man answered - 'Yes. Lord.' The man sobbed more and more. 
'Have you ever taken something from work that wasn't yours?' Jesus asked. 
And the man answered, 'Yes, Lord.' 
'Have you ever sworn, using my Father's name in vain?' 
The man, crying now, answered - 'Yes, Lord.' 
As Jesus asked many more times, 'Have you ever'?  The man's crying became 
uncontrollable, for he could only answer - 'Yes, Lord'. Then Jesus turned His head from 
one side to the other, and the man felt something fall on his other shoulder He looked and 
saw that it was the blood of Jesus. When he looked back up, his eyes met those of Jesus, 
and there was a look of love the man had never seen, or known before. 
Jesus said, 'I didn't deserve this either, but I forgive you.' 
It may be hard to see how you're going to get through something, but when you look back 
in life, you realize how true this statement is. Read the following first line slowly and let it 
sink in. 
If God brings you to it - He will bring you through it. 
 

When Jesus died on the cross, he was thinking of you! 
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Reading: ”To him who by means of his power working in us is able to do so much more 
than we can ever ask for, or even thing of.  To God be the glory in the Church and in 
Christ Jesus for all time for ever and ever amen.”  Ephesians 4:20-21 
 

Prayer:   Father God, I know you want your Church to reach out to your world.  Help me 
to become a mature person in a caring Church.  Help me to reach out, with care and 
sensitivity, to those around me.  Amen 
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Here is a story just for you  

 

�������
Easter is not far away now. You know what that means, don’t you. Easter eggs and hot 
cross buns.  
There are many stories about why we have hot cross buns and Easter eggs. Some of 
them may be true, but I have my own stories of how and why we have them. 
In the Christian church, Easter is a special time. We are both sad and happy at Easter. 
We are sad because Jesus died, and we are happy because he became alive again. 
Because he came alive again, after he had died, we are now able to go to heaven even if 
we do wrong things. 
Jesus knew that he was going to die. He also knew that after he had been dead for three 
days he would come back alive. I reckon he was very brave. 
Just before he was taken away to be killed, Jesus had a meal with his disciples. We now 
call that meal the Last Supper. That is because that meal was the last one he ate with his 
disciples. In Jesus’ time, it was to remember the 
Passover. You may have heard of the Passover. It was 
the special meal eaten by the Jews when they left 
Egypt. Part of that was making a sign, with lamb’s 
blood, to show which houses they lived in so God’s 
angel would not harm them. During that meal, Jesus said some special things we 
remember to this day. He said that whenever we eat a meal together, with bread and a 
drink, we are to remember him. That means that we should remember Jesus whenever 
we say grace. Grace should not only be to thank God for the food we are going to eat, but 
also to remember that Jesus died so that we can go to heaven. We do the same thing 
when we have Communion in Church. 
So why do we have eggs and hot cross buns at Easter? I believe that the cross on the 
buns is to remind us that Jesus died on the cross. I also think that the eggs mean a new 
life. New birds come from eggs. Eggs are the beginning of life for a bird and I believe the 
Easter egg means a new beginning for each of us. A new way of life, that takes us to live 
in heaven with God and Jesus. 
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Happy New Year. My New Year resolution was to remain awake in church each Sunday. 
Well, that did not last. My pew companion’s elbow tried to help but failed. George had 
already told me that making such a resolution was a waste of time. Trust him to be right 
once again. Why do I bother? 
There is one wish I do long to see come true however. In my dotage, I wish I could see 
more children in this troubled world coming to Christ. I see the Sunday School, holiday 
programme, Afcare programmes, and youth programmes and I wonder if they are 
working. How do you measure success in such programmes? 
As I do not see particularly well, I must rely on others to tell me what goes on in this world. 
From what I am told children are currently living in a dangerous society. While it is 
wonderful to see us stepping up and attempting to make a difference, I feel much more 
could be done. We cannot leave it all to Peter, Wim, Margaret, Wilma and the teams. We 
should be pouring money, time and effort into those programmes because those children 
are Christianity’s future. 
Should I bother or is George right. 
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Recently Stefan Slooten sang us a song he wrote concerning a young woman 
prostitute he saw with a baby on the side of a road in India. We publish that song 

which all of those present that morning found so moving. 
 

On the Streets of Kolkata 
written and sung by Stefan Slooten 

 

The streets of Kolkata are busy today 
People mill around, shouting out 
But I don’t know what they say 

Cars weaving in and out of places 
Like a swarm of bees, 

Impulsive, a false hope of getting somewhere fast 
 

Down park street I see your form  
outlined in the shade 

With a couple of coins in a copper cup 
Beside your sleeping head 

You can’t be much older than a girl 
But you got a baby in your arms; 

tucked up tight in the world, of your own lullaby 
 

Does today carry any hope 
or is tomorrow a sorrow unveiled? 
Does anyone behold your struggle 

or do we turn away in dismay? 
 

Where is Help? 
Where is Hope? 
Where is Love? 
On the streets 
On the streets 

On the streets of Kolkata 
 

People call you a fraud 
‘Cause they think you’re employed 

by the pimp down the road 
who collects your money by the hoard. 

 

But, daddy sold you to the streets 
to meet a mans needs 

Now you got a baby to feed 
But nobody sees your need. 

 
That same day Stefan gave the following sermon  
India is to your senses what Osama bin Laden is to the Twin Towers; it takes every idea of 
normality and brings it crashing down! Here I saw incredibly beautiful palaces, not unlike 
the Taj Mahal, situated near a corrugated iron shantytown. You could step out of a four-
story upper-class shopping mall onto a filthy street, filled with lower-caste (class) beggars. 
You could see incredible compassion and love in the people who dedicate their lives to 
working with people. People, who are destitute, crippled, mentally handicapped, or dying, 
and then be faced with a maimed woman who pleads for money; yet you know that she 
has been maimed by her “owner” so that foreigners will give more money, which ends up 
in her owner’s hands.  
I went with eight other Kiwis from around the country, varying in age from university age to 
middle age. (I will let you determine how old middle age is - I play safe!) We went with 
Tranzsend, which is a mission organisation that takes Kiwi’s into third world countries to 
enlarge their understanding of culture, mission, and the gospel, through volunteer 
services.              .../ 
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So I volunteered at a number of places. The main area of work was with Christian 
businesses like Freeset and Love Calcutta Arts, who take sex workers and train them 
in their business to make bags or make gifts instead of working on the streets. This is 
absolutely awesome, because around 70-80% of sex workers were sold into it by their 
parents or even husbands in order to help them survive. Most girls never leave the 
industry because no one will employ them or marry them. 
We also helped out at the Mother Teresa Homes for the destitute and dying. Work 
typically entailed washing laundry, cleaning, shaving the men, massaging, and meeting 
other simple needs. One emotionally moving memory, that sticks out, was when I helped 
an elderly man get into his wheelchair; his legs were swollen and useless, and he entirely 
depended upon my strength to support him. It was a profound time where I truly felt like I 
was the hands and feet of Jesus to the man in a very physical way.  
In addition to this, we spent a length of time sharing our lives and encouraging Christian 
students on campuses. Interestingly, Kolkata is very open to the gospel. People tend to 
welcome different perspectives when shared appropriately, which is very unlike the 
neighbouring state Orissa, where churches have been burnt and Christians heavily 
persecuted recently. What a country! 
This trip has shown me three things: 
Firstly, the generosity of people who supported me, especially St Columba’s, absolutely 
threw me! We have many cheerful givers in the church and I was inspired by the support 
you all gave me, be it prayers or financial. 
Secondly, my faith was tested. It was an incredible stretch to raise so much money, yet if 
that were not enough, God caused so many issues to erupt with my passport and visa 
(including being lost in transit for 12 days!) to truly show his sovereignty in this trip. 
Lastly, India taught me about poverty. Whilst we know about the economic poverty in 
India, we tend to oversee the social poverty here in New Zealand. When we step out of 
the community of the church, we see many people who have much wealth but little life or 
true friends. Many of us will never talk to our neighbour - maybe not even the person two 
pews in front of us, for years. Families tend to be more divided than unified. Why should 
this be? It is worth thinking about the state of our country too whilst we consider India’s 
problems.  
I pray that this experience will convert into a useful tool for God’s kingdom; to encourage 
people in mission, to share the good news with more people, and inspire people to live for 
God with their whole life! 
Stefan Slooten 
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DORMITORY - DIRTY ROOM     PRESBYTERIAN - BEST IN PRAYER  

ASTRONOMER - MOON STARER   DESPERATION - A ROPE ENDS IT  

THE EYES - THEY SEE     GEORGE BUSH - HE BUGS GORE  

THE MORSE CODE - HERE COME DOTS  SLOT MACHINES - CASH LOST IN ME  

ELECTION RESULTS - LIES - LET'S RECOUNT  ANIMOSITY - IS NO AMITY 

SNOOZE ALARMS - ALAS! NO MORE Z 'S   A DECIMAL POINT - IM A DOT IN PLACE  

THE EARTHQUAKES - THAT QUEER SHAKE ELEVEN PLUS TWO - TWELVE PLUS ONE  
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Easter Code Answer : Jesus said to Peter, “Before the cock crows twice, you will deny 
me three times”.  And he broke down and wept. 
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PLEASE SUPPORT YOUR HALO SPONSORS 
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