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Cow paths were never intended to carry modern-day traffic
On the way home from church, a little boy sat in the backseat of the car sobbing. His father and mother asked him repeatedly what was 
wrong. Finally the little guy confided that he was bothered by something he heard in church. “The preacher said all children should be 
brought up in a Christian home, but I want to stay with you all.”

That would certainly be a sobering statement for church-going parents to hear from their little one. Children are honest above of all else. 
They’ll tell us things sometimes that we’d rather not hear, but are actually good for us.

“Lie not one to another, seeing that ye have put off the old man with his deed” (Colossians 3:9).

With that little boy’s brutal honesty in mind, allow me to share a portion of a Sam Foss poem from the late 1800s that community leaders 
should find quite sobering.

One day, through the primeval wood,
A calf walked home, as good calves should;
But made a trail all bent askew,
A crooked trail as all calves do.

Since then two hundred years have fled,
And, I infer, the calf is dead.
But still he left behind his trail,
And thereby hangs my moral tale.

The trail was taken up next day
By a lone dog that passed that way;
And then a wise bell-wether sheep
Pursued the trail o’er vale and steep,
And drew the flock behind him, too,
As good bell-wethers always do.

And from that day, o’er hill and glade,
Through those old woods a path was made;
And many men wound in and out,
And dodged, and turned, and bent about
And uttered words of righteous wrath
Because ‘twas such a crooked path.
But still they followed -- do not laugh --
The first migrations of that calf,
And through this winding wood-way stalked,
Because he wobbled when he walked.
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Between home and 
hope, there’s help.

Contact Us Today!
(877) 589-3053

For locations and to learn more, visit

www.forhorizon.com

Horizon Health offers elderly care two ways: at an adult day 
center or in your own home. At Horizon Adult Health Care 

Centers, you or your elderly loved one gets attention and 
activities every weekday. Or choose Horizon Home Care, for 

in-home personal care services, companionship and 
light housekeeping in your own home. 
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	 There was nothing 
quite like a summer day 
growing up in Kentucky. 
Despite being older now, 
the memories of a perfect 
summer day is still fresh 
as paint on a finished 
canvas in my mind. 
	 The early morning 
coolness and fog faded 
quickly as the power-
ful sun began its journey 
across the blue sky. The 
clouds looked beautiful, 
like huge cotton balls, so 
pure and white.
	 I remember the hot 
air heavy with humidity 
packed with the aromas 
of wild roses and honey-
suckles. Now and then a 
gust of wind brought a 
little relief from the heat, 
which often seemed to be 
bouncing off the ground. 
	 Garden plants thrived, 
they seemed to grow right 
in front of your eyes. The 
heat unleashed the color 

of vibrant flowers. New 
roses continually ap-
peared on bushes, daises 
and Queen Annie’s Lace 
danced in the breeze. I 
remember beautiful but-
terflies flitting about, 
and grasshoppers jump-
ing ahead of my feet as I 
helped Mom in the garden. 
	 As the setting sun 
pulled the shades on one 
of these perfect sum-
mer days, the air turned 
cooler in that gray zone 
between sunset and 
moon glow. The first star 
blinked on and a slice of 
moon appeared, and the 
sky acquired the texture 
of lush, black velvet. 
	 The family gathered 
on the front porch at 
night to share news and 
thoughts and to experi-
ence the cool breeze. One 
lone light bulb served as 
the gathering place for 
moths and an assortment 
of bugs. Crickets and 
locusts provided back-
ground music for con-
versations and fireflies 
entertained the kids. The 
evening seemed so much 
cooler and peaceful just 
listening to all the night 
sounds
	 I ran through the wet 
dew on the grass and 
caught “lightening bugs,” 
as I called them and put 
them in a Mason jar by 
my bed at night to use for 
a night light. I wanted to 
keep them forever, but 

Mom always made me 
throw them away the 
next day, but there was 
always plenty more to 
catch every night. 
	 And on some really 
memorable nights, the 
air would became en-
gulfed with the scent of 
rain. Soon, the clouds 
opened and the rain-
drops fell. I would sleep 
with my older sisters 
on the screened-in front 
porch. The pity-pater of 
the raindrops on the tin 
roof were music to my 
ears as I slipped into a 
restful slumber. 
	 You know, home is 
a wonderful place and 
there was no place else 
I’d rather be. The memo-
ries of home and those 
summer days are so vivid, 
sometimes I’m still there.
	 I think about all the 
people who lost their 
homes from tragic hur-
ricanes or fires. How hor-
rible that your house and 
belongings are there one 
day and gone the next. . 
	 God is always with us 
even though we don’t un-
derstand why bad things 
happen. The Bible’s 
words are our hope. “God 
is our refuge and strength, 
an ever present help in 
trouble.” “Therefore we 
will not fear, though the 
earth give away and the 
mountains fall into the 
heart of the sea.” (Psalm 
46:1-2) 
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	 I got such a kick out 
of a joke Sheila Baker 
of Wheatley, Kentucky, 
shared the other day 
about a pastor who had 
what he thought was a 
great idea for a fund-
raiser.
	 “Whoever gives the 
most money gets to 
choose three hymns,” 
the pastor announced 
to his congregation.
	 A little old lady gave 
$1,000 and won the 
contest. She walked to 
the front of the church, 
turned around, sur-
veyed the congregation, 
and said, “I’ll take him, 
and him, and him.”
	 I used that joke as 
a sermon illustra-
tion here while back 
at South Fork Baptist 
Church, and I found I 
had underestimated 
just how funny it is. As 
I said, I got a kick out of 

it when Sheila told me, 
but the folks at South 
Fork absolutely cack-
led. Perhaps we all can 
envision a feisty little 
old lady who might ac-
tually pull such a stunt 
in a bout of confusion.
	 I really appreciate a 
congregation that can 
laugh, a congregation 
whose members are 
happy in the Lord and 
who are able to rejoice 
in Him. It’s easy to fall 
into the old trap of be-
ing so heavenly minded 
that we’re no earthly 
good. I remember the 
story from generations 
ago about the little Pu-
ritan boy who wasn’t 
allowed to do much 
of anything physical 
on the Lord’s Day. He 
couldn’t run, jump or 
play as little boys like to 
do. He couldn’t fish or 
catch crawdads. So he 
took a walk through the 
meadow where he en-
countered a long-faced 
mule with those sad 
mule eyes. The little boy 
said, “I see, Mr. Mule, 
that you’re a Christian, 
too.”
	 Serving God isn’t sup-
posed to be onerous, as 
the Pharisees tried to 
make it in their day. If 
you remember, Jesus 
called them out for that, 
saying “they bind heavy 
burdens and grievous 
to be borne and lay 
them on men’s shoul-
ders” (Matthew 23:4). 

Jesus made it clear that 
serving Him should not 
be burdensome. He 
said, “come unto me all 
ye who labor and are 
heavy laden, and I’ll 
give you rest” (Matthew 
11:28).
	 As the Apostle Paul 
ministered to folks in 
the early church, folks 
who faced severe per-
secution, he continually 
called on them to light-
en up. He’d say things 
like, “Rejoice in the Lord 
always, and, again, I say 
rejoice” (Philippians 
4:4).
	 The prophet Zepha-
niah offered some of 
the most encouraging 
words we can hear in 
the book that carries 
his name, in Chapter 3, 
verses 14-17: “Sing, O 
daughter of Zion; shout, 
O Israel; be glad and re-
joice with all thy heart, 
O daughter of Jerusa-
lem. The Lord has taken 
away thy judgments. He 
has cast out thine en-
emy. The King of Israel, 
even the Lord, is in the 
midst of thee.” 
	 So, you see, the Bible 
makes clear that there 
should be rejoicing 
among God’s people. 
	 That said, I can only 
hope the little old lady 
who won the church 
fundraiser rejoiced 
when she found out 
her $1,000 entitled to 
choose “hymns” instead 
of “hims.”

In bout of confusion, little old lady 
chooses the wrong ‘hymns’

WIGWAM
Restaurant

Wednesday
and Friday

Specials

Country
Ham

Breakfast
Mon.-Thur. 7a-9p	 Breakfast All Day
Fri. & Sat. 7a-10p	 Eat In/Carry Out
Sunday, 8a-9p	 723-3240	 We Deliver!

Homemade
Desserts

Savage
Omelet

Catfish
Dinner

Estill County
1 year	 $16.04
Sales Tax	 0.96______________
Total	$17.00
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