Charlie’s Thanksgiving a Devotion for the Children


Thanksgiving morning, Charlie the church cat awoke to a cool morning and an empty stomach.  As he stretched and began loosening all his bones and muscles, he remembered this was a special day to thank God for everything he had been given but as usual he could not think about being thankful for thinking about his empty stomach.  It was growling so loud he could not hear himself purr!  

So Charlie began to make his way out to the field beside the church thinking this would be a good day to catch a Thanksgiving rabbit.  Almost every step he took he could see Brother Ricky in the pulpit saying” you need to be thankful.”
 “Okay! Okay!  As soon as I see my rabbit I will stop and thank God for my rabbit”, Charlie said to himself.  “I must have some peace over this and I must have something in my stomach.”  So into the tall brush he goes, easing his way along, not making a sound and soon he spies a nice big juicy rabbit.  Charlie is as still as a statue except his tail is twitching just slightly and his tongue is rubbing his lips. 
 There it is again: Bro. Ricky saying “You need to be thankful.”  

“I do not have time for being thankful, the rabbit is going to move any second and I will not have my Thanksgiving meal and I will be hungry all day and might even starve to death!” says Charlie and into the rabbit nest he pounced.  Sticks, branches and fur flew everywhere.  Charlie was like a ninja cat he was whacking this way and that.  He was jumping and kicking and scratching and clawing and finally he was totally exhausted.  As he opened his eyes he suddenly realized that he had fought a good fight but there was no rabbit.  Charlie’s Thanksgiving rabbit had slipped away.  In the midst of all his chopping and kicking and biting his Thanksgiving meal was gone.  
“You should have been thankful” he could hear Bro Ricky say again.

“But I am not thankful.  I am so unhappy.  I am so hungry” Charlie moped.  With his head down and just looking at the ground, he slowly made his way back to the church.  What a bad attitude he had.  Suddenly the wind began to blow.  He could feel it in his whiskers.  At the church, leaves were blowing everywhere and dust was being whisked around and even the garbage cans were blown off their pad.  Then just as suddenly the wind became calm.  As Charlie made his way back to the church he passed a toppled garbage can and guess what he saw.  There before his very eyes was turkey, ham, dressing, sweet potato pie and more food than he had ever seen.  Do you know what Charlie did?  He bowed his head to the ground and said “Thank you Lord for providing such a wonderful Thanksgiving meal for me.”
Yours in Christ,           Bro. Randy Burtram
