e TALKS FOR FESTIVAL DAYS

with the dawr of ancther iesver-tide, comes the thought of awalkening and the
resurrection of new hope.

4Ls nature unfolds her buds snd blossoms for our esrthly nleacsurs and needs,
so God unfolds our thcughbs for spiritual light snd development. llay we find within
our neerti, at this beautiful Zaster time, the spirit of good-will and encouragemsnt
which makes the Tuture seem very besutiful and full of promise.

Our Orcer is founded upon the loly Seriptures and upon & bhelief in the existe
ence of a Supre.s Being. Its lessons &re Scriptunl; its teschings Lioral; and its
purnose Beneficent. sy we ell wallk through the lshyrinth of human life with a
digrity becoming e true follover of Christ,

llay the loving benediction of the Star in the Bast linger through the year and
strengthen and guide us in the great work e strive to do. Let us go bravely to our
daily tasks snd in Iis visdom share one another's burdens, so thet those arcund us
shall be encourased and strengthened to likewise do God's Holy will.

Sisters end Brother, may God give toc each of you liis peace and joy this
blessed Baster-tide.

THALESGIVIIIG:

Learlr 350 years ago the Pilgrims proclaimed a day of thanks, following their
first herves: in the new v orld to vhich they had but recently corge

Today e hove much for which to be thankful. Chief among these blessings is
the freedoms we enjoy--the freedom to coms and go, to congregate, to express our
opiniocns, te vote, to carr; on the days's work &s ve please--mindful only that we do
rot offend or hsri: octherse

l'ow is the time to reflect that we are possessors of this freedenm, as 1s8ll &3
of our nany cther benefecticns, OULY BY 1103 GRACT OF ALLIGHTY GODe It would be well
if ve, as a nation, socted mcre often as though ve remembered Lim., On this trerty-
fourth de. of Noverdber, 1960, let us bow our heads and thank lim for Lis priceless
giftss. 4lso, let us ask for g.idance and wisdom in these dey ihen trere is so much
of strife end hetred thrcughout the world. "“BExcept the Lord vuild the house, they
lebor in vein that build it; exespt ths Lord keep the city, the vmbtchmen waketh but
in vain,"
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