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How Can We Celebrate 
THANKSGIVING! 
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How can we praise and sing to God in this strange land? 

DOES GOD DESERVE OUR THANKSGIVING? 
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Dear Readers, 

This Thanksgiving holiday is one for the books!  We have never ever had 

this kind of Thanksgiving with every kind of restriction on us because of 

COVID-19.  This pandemic has messed-up everything all year long.  We 

can’t go here and we can’t do this and we are not permitted to do 

hundreds of things!  Can you believe it!  It’s not real!  
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No hugging and kissing family and friends!  You can’t have a big or 

small Thanksgiving feast at grandmother’s house or with auntie at her 

house.   

 

 
   LOOK, it’s a tradition to eat full and running over plates of oven-roasted turkey, 

herb-seasoned cornbread dressing or bread dressing covered with an ocean of gravy!  

Now, we have to load up our plates with mashed potatoes, spoonfuls of candied 

sweet potatoes, potato salad, shovels of macaroni and cheese, piles of a wide variety 

of  green vegetables, scoops of whatever else is on the table and  jellied cranberry 
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sauce or chunky whole cranberries.  Next, top your plate with a few slices of ham!  

When the bread baskets of homemade dinner rolls or cornbread muffins get passed 

around, you take two…that is one of each. 

So, now that you have stuffed yourself with the main course, you still have room for 

a slice of pie with whipped cream or a slice of a delicious buttery cake or pudding.

 

 

How can we have Thanksgiving without gathering together? We eat 

together at least one time a year with relatives: grandparents, aunts, 

uncles, cousins, in-laws, our parents,  babies who are crying and children  

who whine that they don’t like this and that on their dinner plate.  Come 

on!  This is what Thanksgiving is all about. 
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So, will we see the football games on television? Will the Thanksgiving parades be 

on television?  Can we see Santa strolling down the main avenue arriving from the 

North Pole in his big sleigh with his team of reindeers with Rudolph leading in 

front?  Will his red nose be shining and blinking this year?  

 

Will the malls be opened?  Can we go to the Black Friday’s shopping marathons?   
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Back to the dinner, will we have leftovers to take home and eat throughout the 

weekend? 

Who wants to have a zoom Thanksgiving gathering in front of a computer?  

Didn’t we used to say or scream at the children and teenagers, “TURN OFF THAT 
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MACHINE!  NO EATING AND FOOLING AROUND WITH YOUR COMPUTER! IT’S 

THANKSGIVING!” 

Life has changed.  We are living in a strange world…strange land!  It just happened 

in 2020.  We didn’t have Thanksgiving like just a year ago…in 2019! 

So, there are restrictions all around us.  Wear your mask!  Stay apart! Wash your 

hands over and over!   

How can we have a real Thanksgiving when we have all of these strange things 

going on?  How can we enjoy this holiday?  How can we sing, rejoice and give 

thanks? 

  In the Bible, there was a time when the Hebrews were unhappy about things going 

on.  They were held captive in a strange land.  When asked to sing their songs, they 

didn’t want to be bothered.  Psalm 137: 1:4 KJV states: 

 “By the rivers of Babylon, there we sat down, yea, we wept, when we remembered 

Zion. 

 We hanged our harps upon the willows in the midst thereof. 

 For there they that carried us away captive required of us a song; and they that wasted 

us required of us mirth, saying, Sing us one of the songs of Zion. 

How shall we sing the LORD's song in a strange land?”   

   Oh, yes! See, with everything going on with COVID-19, the USA Presidential 

election, horrific stormy weather, riots and protesting, school closings, sudden 

deaths, regular Breaking News reports and on and on…how can we be normal in a 

strange world? Can we be cheerful?  Can we be happy? 

     When I was speaking to the Lord concerning this Thanksgiving and this 

newsletter, I asked Him some serious questions.  And, He gave me some serious 

answers!   

    Suddenly, the Spirit of the Lord said, “Wanda, you don’t praise me by choice or by 

feelings.  You just give me praise!  You sing to Me.  You give back to me what is due 

to Me. You owe Me praise!  You are in debt to all I have done for you.  You cannot 

repay me.  You have nothing to offer or give to Me for who I am and what I have 
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done for you. Every morning, you owe Me praise. Every noonday and night-time, you 

owe Me praise and thanksgiving.” 

Then, I raised my hands with tears running down my face I cried out, “LORD, I OWE 

YOU!  I OWE YOU PRAISE!  For every breath…I praise You!  For every beat of my 

heart…I owe You praise! I owe You, Lord!  Here is my praise to You!” 

See, we all owe Him praise!  Praise the Lord!  We don’t get to choose!  JUST PRAISE 

and THANK GOD!  GOD is Good! 

  Here are my Thanksgiving gifts of scriptures for you.  Please share with your family 

and friends…when you meet on Zoom, talk on the phone, text each other…or send 

them our newsletter. 
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A Song of Praise 

95 Come, let us praise the LORD! 

    Let us sing for joy to God, who protects us! 
2 Let us come before him with thanksgiving 

    and sing joyful songs of praise. 
3 For the LORD is a mighty God, 

    a mighty king over all the gods. 

4 He rules over the whole earth, 

    from the deepest caves to the highest hills. 

5 He rules over the sea, which he made; 

    the land also, which he himself formed. 

6 Come, let us bow down and worship him; 

    let us kneel before the LORD, our Maker! 
7 He is our God; 

    we are the people he cares for, 

    the flock for which he provides. 

Listen today to what he says: 
8 “Don't be stubborn, as your ancestors were at Meribah, 

    as they were that day in the desert at Massah. 
9 There they put me to the test and tried me, 

    although they had seen what I did for them. 
10 For forty years I was disgusted with those people. 

    I said, ‘How disloyal they are! 

    They refuse to obey my commands.’ 
11 I was angry and made a solemn promise: 

    ‘You will never enter the land 

    where I would have given you rest.’” 

   

                                      Psalm 95: 1- 11 Good News Translation (GNT) 
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God the Supreme King 

96 Sing a new song to the LORD! 

    Sing to the LORD, all the world! 
2 Sing to the LORD, and praise him! 

    Proclaim every day the good news that he has saved us. 
3 Proclaim his glory to the nations, 

    his mighty deeds to all peoples. 

4 The LORD is great and is to be highly praised; 

    he is to be honored more than all the gods. 

5 The gods of all other nations are only idols, 

    but the LORD created the heavens. 
6 Glory and majesty surround him; 

    power and beauty fill his Temple. 
7 Praise the LORD, all people on earth; 

    praise his glory and might. 
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8 Praise the LORD's glorious name; 

    bring an offering and come into his Temple. 
9 Bow down before the Holy One when he appears;[a] 

    tremble before him, all the earth! 
10 Say to all the nations, “The LORD is king! 

    The earth is set firmly in place and cannot be moved; 

    he will judge the peoples with justice.” 
11 Be glad, earth and sky! 

    Roar, sea, and every creature in you; 
12     be glad, fields, and everything in you! 

The trees in the woods will shout for joy 

13     when the LORD comes to rule the earth. 

He will rule the peoples of the world 

    with justice and fairness. 

 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm%2096&version=GNT#fen-GNT-16715a
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In 1621, the Plymouth colonists and Wampanoag Native Americans shared 

an autumn harvest feast that is acknowledged today as one of the first 

Thanksgiving celebrations in the colonies. 
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In 2020, our Thanksgiving meals and experience may look a little like this.  Safety restrictions and health 

concerns about COVID-19, might keep many from large gatherings.  Curbside food services provided by 

churches and community groups may be available. 
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2020 – Let us pray for each 

other. 
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          Poems of Praise & Encouragement 

 Christine V. Mitchell 

Staff Writer, London, UK 

 

 

 
 

By Christine V. Mitchell 

 

               

Nowhere on Earth 

N 

Thank You that I can talk with You, Lord 

Thank You for being my Friend 

Thank You for being right there at the start 

And still being there at the end 

Thank You for every trial and storm 

When I could not see my way 

In the darkest hour ~ there You were 

Faithful, each night and each day 

 

Light of my life, my Father, my God 

Jesus, my Saviour and Lord 

Sweet Holy Spirit ~ my Comfort and Guide 

How precious, O Lord, is Your word 

  

 

Hope for the hopeless, merciful King 

Rich in compassion and love 

In sunshine and rain,  

Your blessings abound 

Blessings from heaven above 

 

Nowhere on earth can we find such peace 

The peace you send to stay 

The peace that passes all understanding 

Gracious and kind, always 

Nowhere on earth is there any like You 

Whether north, south, east, or west 

In heaven and earth, Your praises resound 

O Lord ~ You’re simply the BEST!! 

 
© 2017 Christine V. Mitchell 
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Take A Little Time 
N 

Just take a little time now 

And hasten to that place 

For there is a river flowing 

That’s filled with love and grace. 

Right there, the Saviour is waiting 

He longs to hear your voice 

His tender arms are open 

O make Him now your choice. 

 

 

 

 

 

The load of care you’ve carried 

Just place it at His feet 

There is no need to worry 

If you feel incomplete. 

 

If tears are overflowing 

Or you are feeling stressed 

His heart is meek and lowly 

In Him you will find rest. 

 

Pour out your heart to Jesus 

He bottles every tear 

He’ll comfort and embrace you 

Relieve your every fear. 

He never will condemn you 

In Him is mercy and love 

True tenderness awaits you 

Pure as a gentle dove. 

 

If some have let you down 

Or if you feel you’ve failed 

Forgiveness flows from Jesus 

For you, His hands were nailed. 

Just take a little time now 

He’s listening as you pray 

His love is all-embracing 

He will not turn away. 

--o0o--- 

© 2017 Christine V. Mitchell 
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Full list of 2020 college football games canceled or postponed by COVID-19 

The 2020 college football season continues amid the COVID-19 pandemic in the United 

States. 

A total of 91 of the 130 FBS teams are scheduled to play college football in 2020, and 

more could be coming if the Pac-12, Mountain West Conference and Mid-American 

Conference join the season. Among the other Power 5 conferences, the ACC and Big 

12 are in action, the SEC starts this weekend and the Big Ten will join the season on 

Oct. 24. 

The schedule, however, remains subject to change. The college football season has 
seen a handful of postponements and cancellations every week so far heading into 
Week 4. that will continue to be a logistical challenge for conferences as the season 
presses on into October. 

To date, Oklahoma State-Tulsa is the only game that was rescheduled and played. 
Oklahoma State beat Tulsa 16-7 in a game that was originally scheduled for Sept. 12. 

Here is a list of games that have been postponed, rescheduled or canceled since the 
2020 college football season because of COVID-19 
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There's nothing quite better than food, family and football. Thanksgiving always gives up all of 

the above and this season there is an elite lineup of games for our viewing pleasure. 

Baltimore vs Pittsburgh really needs no introduction as it's the most historic rivalry in the history 

of football. 

The Lions and Texans will meet for the first time since they matched up on Thanksgiving eight 

years go. 

The Redskins and Cowboys are no strangers to each other on this date. When they gather 

together in Dallas on Thanksgiving, it'll be their 122nd matchup. Ron Rivera and Mike 

McCarthy are the new faces of this rivalry. 

Here's the full Thanksgiving Day schedule: 

Here's the full Thanksgiving Day schedule: 

2020 Thanksgiving Day Football Schedule 

Week 7 

November 26: 

12:30 p.m.: Houston Texans at Detroit Lions, CBS 

4:30 p.m.: Washington Football Team at Dallas Cowboys, FOX 

8:20 p.m.: Baltimore Ravens at Pittsburgh Steelers, NBC 
 

 

 

 

https://sports.yahoo.com/nfl/teams/houston/
https://sports.yahoo.com/nfl/teams/detroit/
https://sports.yahoo.com/nfl/teams/washington/
https://sports.yahoo.com/nfl/teams/dallas/
https://sports.yahoo.com/nfl/teams/baltimore/
https://sports.yahoo.com/nfl/teams/pittsburgh/
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Colossians 3:16 
 

“Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly, teaching and 
admonishing one another in all wisdom, singing psalms and 
hymns and spiritual songs, with thankfulness in your hearts 
to God.” 
 

1 Chronicles 16:8 
 
“Oh give thanks to the LORD; call upon his name; make 
known his deeds among the peoples!" 
 
 

1 Chronicles 16:35 
 

"Say also: “Save us, O God of our salvation, 
and gather and deliver us from among the nations, 
that we may give thanks to your holy name, 
and glory in your praise.” 



 
 

21 | P a g e  
 

 
    Ramelle T. Lee                                       Her Family                                      Oldest Brother 

          Author               Ramelle, her twin brother-Lovell, Mother and Father            Andrew 

 

 
 Our family tradition has always been to gather around the Lee family’s dinner table to 

have a wonderful Thanksgiving Dinner.  However, this particular year, we had unexpected 

family to notify us two weeks beforehand that they were driving down from Buffalo, New York 

to be with us for the holiday. 
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       We were thrilled to know that Uncle Berkerly, Auntie Essie and my cousin William would 

be coming for a good old fashion dinner.  My twin brother, Rev. Lovell Lee, wife Annette and 

daughter, Terah also were among the family relatives who showed up for dinner. 

 During the days of preparation, my mother, Mrs. Barbara Lee, was always cool, calm and 

collective about the Thanksgiving meal.  We had already discussed which dishes my sister-in-

law would prepare, which consisted of barbeque turkey, macaroni and cheese, sweet potatoes 

and collard greens. I was in charge of the regular turkey, dressing, cranberry sauce, salad and 

dinner rolls.  Mother always made a huge peach cobbler and sweet potato pies.  There was never 

an option to who would cook the homemade dinner rolls.  This task went to mother’s long- time 

friend, Mrs. Vesta Squares, who was always happy to fulfill our order.  It was my job to make 

sure we received those delicious rolls for our Thanksgiving meal.  Another special treat was 

prepared by one of my co-workers Desiree Franklin, who always had lots of homemade cake 

orders.   This year, I put my order in two months early for one of Desiree’s delicious four-layer 

pineapple coconut cakes. 

  Yes, we thought everything was going smoothly with the dinner preparations.  Then, my 

dad, Andrew Lee, decided to go hunting and brought us a skinned raccoon for mother to cook.  

In preparation of cooking, the meat was heavily tenderized with vinegar and salt for several days. 

I remember going to the basement and seeing the meat hanging up above the open sink.  

Whatever I had to do in the basement, I quickly made sure to get back upstairs. It was spooky to 

see the meat hanging up from a rope until it was ready for the big roasting pan. 

 Mother cooked the raccoon surrounded by sweet potatoes.  My dad, brother, cousin and 

uncle had a contest at the table to see who could eat the most of this dish.  They had a marvelous 

time laughing, talking and eating.  The women didn’t partake of eating the wild game meat.  We 

played it safe and ate all the other foods prepared. 

 

We all ate to our heart’s content and had a beautiful Thanksgiving holiday dinner.  

Afterwards, while me and Annette, had the task of kitchen cleanup, the rest of the family 

gathered around the living room and shared stories, looked through photo albums and enjoyed 
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being together one more Thanksgiving.  We all gave thanks to God for giving us beautiful family 

time together. 
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~ Miracle in Motion ~ 
   From Ms. Sandra Hickman –  

Australian Ministry Leader and Staff Writer 

Australian Ministry Leader and Staff writer  

The sun rose up as if from the grave to kiss the sky.  Light, dancing effortlessly 

upon the water with a glow that filled the Horizon. The glistening of a moving 

current shone with promise in fluidic motion, like music without sound. 

At the breaking of the waves small white peaks fluttered in the wind 

like the wings of tiny angels . . . . . It was as if Joy had come! 

God was in His heaven beholding the spectacle of His handiwork, 

and He marvelled at its beauty.  The Creator, knowing that even this would 

not compare to His greatest achievement of ‘miracle in motion’ . . .  “MAN” 

—————————————————————————-——-————————- 
 

Each one of us is a miracle. You and Me! We are each fearfully and wonderfully made to our 

own unique blueprint from the design room of heaven. Imagine that! Out of billions of people on 

the earth, YOU are ONE in a billion! On Thanksgiving Day, and every day give thanks, looking 

to Him, as we the created say to the Creator . . . “Thank You Lord”  💙        © 2020 ><>  
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   Dr. Mary Darlene Edwards                                             Mrs. Carolyn Toussaint 

     Detroit, Michigan                                                                     Sarasota, Florida 

   Birthday:  October 11th                                                          Birthday, October 23rd 

Editor, The Lamp Newsletter International                                                                Women’s Ministry Teacher and Speaker 

Founder, Widows with Wisdom, The Called and Ready Writers                                          Award-winning Author, Poet 

Leaves of Gold Consultant, LLC and Lady Legacy                                                                            Bible Study Leader 
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       This touching poem was sent from Sandra Hickman, our 

Australian Staff Writer. 
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Elder Rodger Minor Palm, brother of Wanda Burnside, was born on 

October 25, 1952 in Highland Park, Michigan. 

 
 

Left: Ramelle Lee’s Aunt, Ramelle Vivian Eddins, was born November 14, 

1913 in Memphis, Tenn.  
 

Right:  Michele Barnes’ mother, Mrs. Lorraine Marie Gardner, she was born 

November 2, 1928 in Detroit, MI. 
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29 | P a g e  
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My Tribute to the Gospel Legend… 

BISHOP RANCE ALLEN 

 

   When I was a little girl, my mom 

brought me a panasonic tape recorder in 

red.  My Cousin Shirley gave me a 

cassette, it was Rance.  It was that 

moment when I was hearing music only at 

church, and every once in a while the 

music of the world would seep through.   

    When I played that first cassette with 

Rance and Frankie Beverly, it was Rance 

that grabbed my heart strings.  It was 

then I started to write music and sing to 

myself.   

 

Years later, I happened upon a record 

shop and purchased all his records, from the STAX years...and those early records, 

helped me through college and the struggles as a young college student, a black 

woman, just growing up, the message truly was in the music, music that helped me 

find my voice, when I used to sing. It helped soothe my soul.   

 

His albums, his music, were part of my growing up to be.  I hear music in my soul 

even though I don't sing much anymore and it gives me joy truly deep down in my 

soul. 

  

Today, I grieve, but I celebrate knowing God has called his musical angel home. 

 

Hugs and Love 

La'nette Hanna  
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Evangelist/Prophet Irvin Lee Baxter, Jr. 

 
Irvin Lee Baxter Jr. was an American 

Oneness Pentecostal minister, televangelist, 

author, and biblical scholar who hosted the 

internationally syndicated biblical prophecy 

television program, End of The Time. 

Born: October 8, 1945, Richmond, IN 

Died: November 3, 2020 

Spouse: Judy Baxter Jr. (m. ?–2020) 

Children: 3 children, 8 grandchildren 

BISHOP HARRY JACKSON  (1953-November 9, 2020) 

 

 

Jackson was the bishop of an independent 

charismatic mega church in Maryland. He allied 

with the Religious Right to call for a new civil 

rights movement that focused on abortion, 

opposing same-sex marriage, and promoting 

social policies that would strengthen black 

families.  

        Born:   Cincinnati, Ohio   

Graduated from Harvard University 

with a master’s degree in Business Administration. 

Author of several books. 

Spouse: Rosalinda Lott 
 

https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=irvin+baxter+born&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3ME8zyzDSEstOttIvSM0vyEkFUkXF-XlWSflFeYtYBTOLyjLzFJISK0pSixRAYgBRfdinOQAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwis0cyQ5fTsAhUDCM0KHRyhA98Q6BMoADAQegQIEBAC
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=Richmond,+Indiana&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3ME8zyzBS4gAxCyzzyrTEspOt9AtS8wtyUoFUUXF-nlVSflHeIlbBoMzkjNz8vBQdBc-8lMzEvMQdrIwALH0ITEYAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwis0cyQ5fTsAhUDCM0KHRyhA98QmxMoATAQegQIEBAD
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=irvin+baxter+died&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3ME8zyzDSks9OttIvSM0vyEnVT0lNTk0sTk2JL0gtKs7Ps0rJTE1ZxCqYWVSWmaeQlFhRklqkABIDAC_ogQFCAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwis0cyQ5fTsAhUDCM0KHRyhA98Q6BMoADARegQIFRAC
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=irvin+baxter+spouse&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3ME8zyzDSkshOttIvSM0vyEkFUkXF-XlWxQX5pcWpi1iFM4vKMvMUkhIrSlKLFCCiAElcRY49AAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwis0cyQ5fTsAhUDCM0KHRyhA98Q6BMoADASegQIFBAC
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=Judy+Baxter+Jr.&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3ME8zyzBS4tVP1zc0TDYztCzItjDVkshOttIvSM0vyEkFUkXF-XlWxQX5pcWpi1j5vUpTKhWcEitKUosUvIr0drAyAgDC2ijLSwAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwis0cyQ5fTsAhUDCM0KHRyhA98QmxMoATASegQIFBAD
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=irvin+baxter+children&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwis0cyQ5fTsAhUDCM0KHRyhA98Q6BMoADAUegQIDhAC
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Alex Trebek 
American-Canadian television personality 

Description 

 

George Alexander Trebek OC was a Canadian-American television personality 

and game show host. He was the host of the syndicated game show Jeopardy! for 

36 years from its revival in 1984 until his death in 2020. Wikipedia 

Born: July 22, 1940, Greater Sudbury, Canada 

Died: November 8, 2020, Los Angeles, CA 

Spouse: Jean Currivan Trebek (m. 1990–2020), Elaine Callei Trebek (m. 1974–1981) 

Books: The Answer Is . . .: Reflections on My Life, MORE 

Children: Emily Trebek, Matthew Trebek 

 

 

 

                               

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Alex_Trebek
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=alex+trebek+born&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSknSEstOttIvSM0vyEkFUkXF-XlWSflFeYtYBRJzUisUSopSk1KzFUBCAK5FAio4AAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQ6BMoADBKegQIGBAC
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=Greater+Sudbury&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSklSgjArTIwytMSyk630C1LzC3JSgVRRcX6eVVJ-Ud4iVn73otTEktQiheDSlKTSosodrIwAihbjU0UAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQmxMoATBKegQIGBAD
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=alex+trebek+died&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSknSks9OttIvSM0vyEnVT0lNTk0sTk2JL0gtKs7Ps0rJTE1ZxCqQmJNaoVBSlJqUmq0AEgIAdvWtJkEAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQ6BMoADBLegQIGhAC
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=Los+Angeles&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSklS4gIxjQ0Kk4xLtOSzk630C1LzC3JS9VNSk1MTi1NT4gtSi4rz86xSMlNTFrFy--QXKzjmpafmpBbvYGUEAOrOPZFLAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQmxMoATBLegQIGhAD
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=alex+trebek+spouse&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSknSkshOttIvSM0vyEkFUkXF-XlWxQX5pcWpi1iFEnNSKxRKilKTUrMVIIIAix8xHTwAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQ6BMoADBMegQIFhAC
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=Jean+Currivan+Trebek&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSklS4gIxs4wNcyuTtSSyk630C1LzC3JSgVRRcX6eVXFBfmlx6iJWEa_UxDwF59KioswyICOkKDUpNXsHKyMAPnHJY00AAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQmxMoATBMegQIFhAD
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=Elaine+Trebek+Kares&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSklS4gIxs4wNcysqtSSyk630C1LzC3JSgVRRcX6eVXFBfmlx6iJWYdecxMy8VIWQotSk1GwF78Si1OIdrIwAyX5F50wAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQmxMoAjBMegQIFhAE
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=alex+trebek+books&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSknSkspOttJPys_P1k8sLcnIL7ICsYsV8vNyKhexCibmpFYolBSlJqVmK4AlAIn6Hho9AAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQ6BMoADBNegQIERAC
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=The+Answer+Is+.+.+.:+Reflections+on+My+Life&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSklS4tVP1zc0zEhLyi2sTIvXkspOttJPys_P1k8sLcnIL7ICsYsV8vNyKhexaodkpCo45hWXpxYpeBYr6IGglUJQalpOanJJZn4eSJ2Cb6WCT2Za6g5WRgB04y9NaQAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQmxMoATBNegQIERAD
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=alex+trebek+books&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSknSkspOttJPys_P1k8sLcnIL7ICsYsV8vNyKhexCibmpFYolBSlJqVmK4AlAIn6Hho9AAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQ44YBKAIwTXoECBEQBA
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=alex+trebek+children&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSknSkspOttIvSM0vyEkFUkXF-XlWyRmZOSlFqXmLWEUSc1IrFEqKUpNSsxVgwgDelnFNQAAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQ6BMoADBOegQIDRAC
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=Emily+Trebek&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSklS4gIxs4wNc6vytKSyk630C1LzC3JSgVRRcX6eVXJGZk5KUWreIlYe19zMnEqFkKLUpNTsHayMADf6LpFHAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQmxMoATBOegQIDRAD
https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1AVFA_enUS742US742&q=Matthew+Trebek&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAOPgE-LUz9U3MCxJSklS4gIxs4wNc6vKtKSyk630C1LzC3JSgVRRcX6eVXJGZk5KUWreIlY-38SSkozUcoWQotSk1OwdrIwAsj_cd0kAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjk8f3w6PTsAhUZHc0KHc65CpUQmxMoAjBOegQIDRAE
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Under His Wings  

         by DORIS HOMAN 

 
In the last book of the Old Testament, the prophet 

Malachi says (4:2), you will recognize the Sun of 

righteousness, the Messiah, as the One who 

brings healing in His wings. Then begins the 400 years of 

the intertestamental period (no written word, before the 

New Testament begins). Soon Jesus, the Messiah, the 

Anointed One, enters our world, puts on flesh, born of a 

virgin. The announcement by the angel was His name will be Immanuel, which means 

God with us. God is now coming down to man, to usher in a new covenant of grace, to 

reveal the Father and to pay the price that reconciles sinners to a perfect and holy God. 

 

The woman with the issue of blood knew that if she could only touch the hem or corner 

(in Hebrew kanaph) of Jesus’ garment, she would be healed (just as what was written in 

Malachi). Imagine being isolated and ostracized for 12 years. Having an issue of blood 

made her ceremonially “unclean” in the Jewish culture; she was to touch no one and no 

one was to touch her. When she touched His kanaph, she was instantly healed. Jesus 

wiped away her shame and restored her life.  

 

The prayer shawl worn by Jewish men holds great significance with the knots on the 

corner tassels being the reminder of God’s Laws, the Ten Commandments. The corner or 

the kanaph of this shawl, is a picture of God’s “wings”. 

 

How beautiful to picture God’s mercy, safety and protection with the image of 

His wings.  Jesus used this imagery when He longed to gather His people, Israel, to 

Himself, as a hen gathers her chicks under her wings, but they would not believe. 

(Matthew 23:37)  

 

Under His wings, there is  

Psalm 36:7 - mercy 

Psalm 55:6 - rest 

Psalm 57:1 - grace, rescue 

Psalm 91 - a shield, safety and refuge 

Psalm 63:7 - help and joy 

Isaiah 40:31 - great strength and power

How close do you align yourself? Under His wings is the space closest to His heart. 

Come to find healing and restoration.  

 

Check out the amazing study, Jesus & Women by Kristi McLelland (Lifeway). 
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Grandmother’s Thanksgiving Day! 

                                       Michele Barnes 

 
       A Grandmother, and one of a generation of righteous women that 

courageously struggled to prepare a table set for celebrating a traditional 

Thanksgiving Day. However, this year, due to safety requirements for seniors, I 

will distance myself and stay home. Thankful to cherish the memories of past 

dinners, family gathering, and the sweet smells of cakes and pies that once filled 

the air of my home! There were many days and hours working toward a 

Thanksgiving dinner! Now a time for Grandmother to be a motivation to the hearts 

and hands of daughters and young women denied the options to come home for 

Thanksgiving dinner.  

        To be a grandma today, we must be of good courage and stand strong in 

waiting and trusting God. What a purpose for “righteous grandmothers” to stand on 

God’s word while separated from family. Though having to stay secluded from the 

viruses, we can and should text, call, and even zoom to offer words of love and 

encouragement. I have prayed often that God will help me with my computer and 

phone skills. And today I am much better! 

                Although I’m not preparing a meal for twenty people this year, I rejoice 

at my ability to prepare a dinner for myself. A meal that will be for the 

nourishment of my body this Thanksgiving Day! Therefore, plans to awaken early 

to my “new day” on Thanksgiving and enjoy the memories of Momma singing in 

the kitchen…. “He lives!.. He lives!... Christ Savior lives today…He walks with 
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me… and talks with me… Along life’s narrow way.” Oh, how I thank God for the 

songs my mother sang! 

      A tradition of finding the Detroit Thanksgiving Parade on television came long 

after my childhood years. I remember enjoying the Thanksgiving Day Parade that 

originated in 1924 and founded by J.L. Hudson’s. However, due to safety there 

may not be a parade! Once again, I’ll forever have my fond memories of being 

bunched together in cold weather to see the Thanksgiving Day Parade! There was 

excitement and joy of being wrapped in blankets as Momma, my sister, my 

brother, and I watched the wonderful parade marching down Woodward Ave. in 

downtown Detroit. This is a Thanksgiving Day Parade that I continued to visit with 

my children again and again! 

       Being a courageous and righteous grandmother is my prayer. Another Aretha 

Franklin song- “Never Grow Old” I want to go to heaven, and I want my children 

and grandchildren to go too!  I pray God continues to light my path as I trust in His 

word. El Roi, my God, who sees me, (Genesis 16:13) knows the urgency of all 

grandmothers working to save the souls of their family. The concern is not what’s 

in a plate on Thanksgiving Day…. but what’s in your heart every day. For it is 

only in Heaven that we will never grow old.   John 14:6          

        Mahalia Jackson and Aretha Franklin sing “You Will Never Walk Alone.” A 

song that comforted me and pray that it comforts you too!  Grandmothers, we must 

pray for the hearts and souls that are absent from our table on Thanksgiving Day.    

 

           Have a Blessed Thanksgiving! 
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Closing Thoughts 
 

I have a beautiful teapot just like this one.  I was surprised to see it out there on the internet.  It 

is featured because it is extremely valuable and expensive today.   

   

Years ago, I was shopping at a huge flea market. After walking up and down the aisles for a few 

hours, I stopped to purchase some items at a table.  When I walked away, an old lady at the 

table behind me, called me to come to her. She had a table of many household items.  

 

“Young lady, I want you to have my teapot.  It has been with me for years,” she said with a smile 

and…tears rolling down her wrinkle adorned face.  “Well, my husband John died five years 

ago…and having tea without him…isn’t the same…” she smiled patting it. 

 

“Oh, I can’t…I can’t...” I said.  I patted her hand.  Then I looked into her light blue eyes and could 

see her years of love to John.  Now, she was smiling with a dazed look.  I could tell that she was 

remembering her years of love and marriage to her husband John. 

 

“Young lady… What is your name? My name is Ruthie,”she said. 

 

“Wanda, I replied. 

 

“Wanda, I want to give it to you so it will have a loving home.  It needs a new home where it can 

be used with love and care.  I know that you will love it.  Oh, I am sure in my heart…this teapot 



 
 

37 | P a g e  
 

will bring many special times to your home as you serve your family and friends cups of hot teas 

for the holidays and special times of gathering together,” she said. 

 

Well, I didn’t know what to say.  She picked up the teapot and handed it to me. I was nervous.  I 

carefully held it in my hands.  Then, my husband, Simmie, came up next to me.  He said, “That’s 

pretty!  How much?” 

 

Ruthie started crying… “He’s your husband…he’s handsome!  Oh…he makes me think of John 

acting like that!”  We chuckled. 

 

“Yes, he’s my husband, Simmie. We have been married for ten years,” I said.  Then I put the 

teapot down on her table. 

 

“Well, Simmie… I was married to John for 68 years.  I loved him so much and he loved me, too.  

We received this teapot for a wedding gift years ago… Please take it home with you and 

Wanda,” Ruthie said.  “I am not selling it to you.  Just take it.” 

 

Simmie and I looked at each other. Simmie asked Ruthie how much does it cost.  Ruthie 

dropped her head and said, “Simmie, nothing to you and your wife.” 

 

I reached in my purse to give Ruthie some money.  

 

“No! No! No, you don’t, she said waving her hands.  Then Ruthie said, “Just give me $5.00.  This 

will represent the five years since John has died. That’s all I want.” 

 

I got the money out of my purse and handed it to Ruthie.  She held it tightly in her hand and 

kissed it.  Next, she got sheets of newspapers and began to carefully wrap the teapot. 

 

She stopped and said, “Listen, this old teapot can hold a lot of hot boiling water.  See, the tea 

kettle is filled with cold water, then it sits on the fiery flames on the stove and gets cooked, 

boiled….then…screams and screams…until someone gets it off of the flames of fire. But, its job 

is done.  You pour all of that hot boiled water into this teapot.  It doesn’t scream like that tea  

kettle!  The teapot just sits there and takes it!  You don’t hear a peek from it!” 

 

We laughed. 

 

“So, after all of these many years, the teapot could take that hot water!  Day after day and year 

after year, it did its job.  It stood in the hot times!  Now, Wanda and Simmie, there will be 
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many, many hot and fiery times in your life, too.  Don’t scream and become unable to take it!  

Be like this teapot.  Be calm, stay focused and remain faithful.  Serve others, give your best, 

stand through the rough times…and remember to bring comfort and precious peace in every 

situation.  Be like this faithful and beautiful teapot.  Hold on!  You will go through a lot in life, 

but don’t lose your head and scream like a tea kettle!  Give comfort in the tough times,” 

 

 

 

Well, here we are.  Simmie and I marked our 

48th wedding anniversary on November 4, 2020.  

This is the year of the COVID-19, worldwide 

pandemic, civil unrest, presidential election and 

all kinds of craziness!  The teapot that Ruthie 

gave us in 1982 is still here.  It sits in our dining 

room and reminds us of Ruthie and her words of 

wisdom.  The teapot is extremely valuable in 

more ways than its appraised extremely high 

worth. 

 

Readers,  

  

May our God help and sustain you during these very hard times.  Life can be so uncertain and 

filled with troubles.  We must lean on the Lord!  He is our help!  He is our Comforter!  He is our 

Hope!  He is our Strength! 

 

                                                              

                                                          Contact Information: 

Mrs. Wanda J. Burnside, Founder and President, 

THE LAMP NEWSLETTER INTERNATIONAL 

Email:  wtvision@hotmail.com,  Phone: 313-491-3504, Facebook:  

Wanda Burnside and The Lamp ALIVE! Twitter, LinkedIn,  

                                         and…Website is Coming! 
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