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A question hunters are often
asked by people who do not hunt
is, “How can you sit for hours in
a tree stand?” This question is usu-
ally followed by a statement indi-
cating that they would find it very
boring to just be sitting there
doing nothing except they are try-
ing to be still and quiet even for a
few minutes. 

True hunters are never just sit-
ting in their stand. They are al-
ways doing something. They are
listening to all the sounds of the
forest around them. When day-
light comes, they are watching
the birds, the squirrels, the rac-
coons, opossums, and all the
other animals that happen to pass
by their stand.

Many times hunters are alerted
that something large is approach-
ing their stand by the actions of
these smaller animals. When all
the birds quit singing or all fly
away simultaneously, a hunter
wants to know why. When a
squirrel stops eating and stares in-
tently in a particular direction and
becomes agitated, a hunter stares
in the same direction to see what
is causing it to react that way.

I will admit there can be long
periods of time when it seems
nothing is happening, but a true
hunter enjoys the whole hunting
experience. He enjoys the sun-
rise, the sunset, the blue skies, the
clouds, the rain (if it doesn’t rain
too hard), and even the snow.
True hunters even enjoy telling
stories about enduring tough
weather conditions while hunt-
ing. (I guess it makes us feel more
manly.) But I really think the pri-
mary reason hunters can and
often do sit for hours in their tree

stands is simply expectation.
Their tree stands have been put
up in areas where they have seen
deer or deer tracks, rubs, or
scrapes. Many hunters have har-
vested deer year after year from
the same stand. This causes them
to confidently expect deer to
show up at some point while they
are sitting there. It also causes the

From the
Tree Stand

by Pastor Grant Thigpen

Romans 8:25 (KJV)
“But if we hope for
that we see not, then
do we with patience
wait for it.”

As Christians, we
confidently expect
all the promises God
has made in His
Word to be fulfilled.

“Like” Pastor
Grant Thigpen on 

continued  on page 13



Matthew and I are on the verge
of celebrating our one year wed-
ding anniversary, and together we
have been reflecting lately on all
that has happened. A lot can hap-
pen in one year. Let’s see. I got
married, moved to a new state,
landed a new job, started attend-
ing a new church, found out I was
pregnant, finished my Master’s,
and gave birth to Nora. Whew!

Four short years ago, I had big
plans to finish my theatre degree
and move from Orlando to L.A. or
New York in order to pursue an
acting career. I expected to wait a
long time before getting married,
and I definitely did not plan on
having children any time in the
near future…ha ha. My heart was
set on taking the theatre world by
storm, traveling the globe, and
settling into a big city for a life that
was more than just the average
life of a stay-at-home soccer mom.
Offended by my terminology?
Me too. But that’s what I wanted;
glamour and spontaneity and ex-
citement and… more.

I looked into my future and
thought I had it completely figured
out. Fast forward four years later. I
am married to a man who dreams
of becoming a pastor, I got preg-
nant so fast after our wedding that
I beat my parents’ record, and… I
live in Arkansas. My first child was
born in Arkansas. Never thought I
would use those words. Maybe,
“my first child was born in Africa,”
but not Arkansas.

Nevertheless, here I am. Sitting
on my couch in Bentonville and
glancing every so often at my
daughter sleeping in her swing, and
I have joy. My cup runneth over.

Psalm 139:16 says, “…in your
book were written, every one of
them, the days that were formed
for me, when as yet there were
none of them.” I marvel that the
Lord not only knew my days
ahead of time, but that He knew
His daughter’s heart so well.
While I thought I craved the fast-
paced, brightly-lit life of a success-
ful artist, my Father knew me
better and gave me the deepest
desires of my heart. Desires that I
didn’t even know existed. Grow-
ing up, I was resolved to lead a
“special,” unconventional life.
Younger Mallory would have
shamefully scoffed at my current
life as a young mother who stays
at home with a baby and is com-
pletely dependent on a husband.
Younger Mallory would look at
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Missions We SupportMissions We Support
New Hope Ministries supports

a number of missions, missionar-
ies, and ministries. One of which
is Child Evangelism Fellowship -
a Bible-centered organization
composed of born-again believers
whose purpose is to evangelize
boys and girls with the Gospel of
the Lord Jesus Christ and to estab-
lish (disciple) them in the Word of
God and in a local church for
Christian living.

For a number of years Pastor
Steve McGraw’s family has been
deeply involved with this min-
istry. In fact, his two oldest daugh-
ters Stephanie, along with
her husband, Andrew
York, and Charissa
all work with CEF
on a full time
basis. Doing so
requires they
provide their
own means of 
financial support.

CEF has many
different ministries for
children, but the three pri-
mary ones are the Good
News Club, the 5-Day
Club and  the Truth Chasers Club. 

The Good News Club and 5-
Day Club ministries take place in
neighborhood settings such as
homes, backyards, schools and
community centers all over the
world. These fast-paced, one-hour
programs are designed to bring

the Gospel of Christ to children on
their level in their environment.

The Truth Chasers Club  is an ex-
citing Bible correspondence
course designed to disciple chil-
dren and adults. God has allowed
CEF to reach over 483,000 people
(70% of that number is children)
in more than 130 countries!

Along with these clubs, CEF
also has fair, camping, open-air,
and internet ministries for chil-
dren. Last year through these
combined ministries over 19.9
million children worldwide heard
the good news.

CEF provides classes to
train their workers and
other Christians who
are burdened for
evangelizing chil-
dren. In fact, train-
ing Christians to
effectively minis-
ter to children has
been core to their

ministry since it was
founded in 1937. Train-

ing is offered throughout
the USA and around the

world through seminars, confer-
ences, and formal courses.

https://www.cefonline.com

j  j  j 

See page 10 for a related
testimony from a first time 
CEF training camp attendee.
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In April of 2000, I was diagnosed
with prostate cancer. A high PSA
and biopsies confirmed the diagno-
sis.Treatment (seed implants) had
to be deferred due to an enlarged
prostate. I was given a shot of
Lupron to reduce the size of the
prostate. I went to the scriptures
and prayed Mark 11:24, "There-
fore, I say unto you, what things so-
ever ye desire, when ye pray,
believe that ye receive them, and
ye shall have them.” 

The cancer was confined to my
prostate, so there was no immedi-
ate concern of its spreading. I re-
member meeting the doctor on a
Saturday, sitting in his office crying.
I even quoted scripture to him. My
wife, Dee, was alarmed but under-
standing. I sought no prayers from
anyone, although I later learned
that my children and other family
members were praying. I had cho-
sen not to ask for prayer because I
didn't think they understood the
prayer of faith - believing you have
healing before it's manifested.

I sought the Lord for additional
scriptures and was given Deuteron-
omy 28:61 (the curse of the law)
and Galatians 3:13 (Christ has re-
deemed us from the curse of the
law, being made curse for us: for it
is written, cursed is everyone that
hangeth on a tree (Jesus)). Accord-
ingly, I came up with the following
confession of faith:

“According to Deut. 28:61,
prostate cancer is a curse of
the law, but according to

Gal. 3:13, Christ has re-
deemed me from the curse in
law. Therefore, I no longer
have prostate cancer.”

Unfortunately, my faith faltered
as I began to research this disease
and took my eyes off of Jesus and
His Word. After attending a Benny
Hinn crusade, where I was slain in
the Spirit, I believed I was healed
but found out my PSA had more
than doubled. I bought a John
Hagee healing scriptures tape and
began to listen three times a day.
Also, I began to pray my confession
of faith over and over. I did this for
an hour, three times a day, and the
Word of God began to abide in my
heart not just in my head. 

Then I had an experience. One
night I stopped for gas and then
drove some miles home. The next
morning I discovered the gas cap
still on the roof of the car. The Lord
spoke to me and said,"I will never
leave you, nor forsake you.” I wept
for joy.

In December I received another
shot of Lupron, as the prostate was
still too large. Then, in February
2001, I was awakened very early
one morning and arose to pray. I
experienced the presence of Jesus.
It was like I was in a rose garden,
and I wept. Another biopsy was
done on my prostate, and I was
told no cancer was found. Praise
the Lord! Why did it take so long? I
believe the healing came when the
Word of God began to reside in my
heart, not just in my head.
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Cancer Free!                                                                                                 by Jack Gerah
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OCTOBER 30TH    5:00PM - 8:00PM
New Hope Ministries

7675 Davis Blvd., Naples, FL

Illusionist
Superslide

Rock Climbing Wall
Obstacle Course
Concession Stand
Games and MORE! 

ADMISSION: One bag
of candy per child

FOR MORE INFO CALL
239.348.0122

FUN FOR 
THE WHOLE 
FAMILY!



8

April 15th is usually thought of
as the deadline for income taxes
to be mailed. Well, that date in
my life now commemorates
when one of my lifelong dreams
came true. 

Backtrack a few years. When I
was in second grade, a sweet lady
in our small country church an-
nounced she would be teaching
piano lessons. I begged Mama to
sign me up. As mothers so often
do – she fulfilled her little girl’s
wish! My Daddy found me an old
piano from an advertisement in
the paper for $50.00. The heavy
piano required six strong men to
move it. I was one excited little
girl to have my very own piano! I
loved playing piano and singing.
At the young age of eight, I wrote
my first song, “Do You Know My
God?” to the tune of a hymn.
After all those years, I still remem-
ber the words. Unfortunately, my
piano teacher moved to Washing-
ton some months later but not be-
fore she had me play “The
Church in the Wildwood” for our
“Preacher Pals” kids’ choir to sing
at church. 

Fast forward a few years.
While in Alabama this past
March, I went into a local gift
shop. A decorative wood piece
with the words “Let your dreams
lead the way” struck a chord with
me, so I purchased it. I mentally
added the words “and God” so
that it would read “Let your

dreams and God lead the way.” I
had recently read an article in
Guideposts magazine about put-
ting something where you will
see it every day to remind you of
your dreams - what you are be-
lieving God for. I placed my
“dream reminder” on my night-
stand. I saw it every morning
when I awakened and every
evening before I went to sleep.
My faith was building as I prayed
over my dreams. I believed God
would accomplish the dreams He
had placed in my heart.

On April 15, 2015, while my
husband, Ed, waited for our
daughter, Brittany, and her serv-
ice dog, Chloe, to finish dog train-
ing, he explored St. Matthew’s
Thrift Store. Ed sent me a picture
of a beautiful glossy black grand
piano. My heart rate immediately
exploded and excitement raced
through my body! I had always
dreamed of having a grand piano,
particularly one with a black,
glossy finish! It was one of a few
items on my mental bucket list. 

I called Ed, asking him to
please sit on the bench until I
could get there. It seemed as if
every red light stopped me on the
way as I repeatedly prayed and
thanked God. I jumped out of the
car and ran across the parking lot.
I could see the piano through the
large storefront windows. Ed was
smiling as I walked into the store.

Let Your Dreams & God      
   Lead the Way        by Twila Nidds

continued  on page 13



I want to tell the story of how
my brother, Eli, totally impacted
my life. I know there are people
out there who do not have the
same faith as I do, but my rela-
tionship with Jesus Christ has
helped me through so many
rough patches.

Eli has Down syndrome and
(not officially diagnosed) autism.
Life has been hard for Eli from the
beginning. Eli was hospitalized
for a month after he was born due
to breathing problems and jaun-
dice. Thank the Lord that Eli was
not born with the very common
heart defect found in individuals
with Down syndrome. I can’t re-
ally say I knew what was going
on when Eli was born - I was
seven at the time - but I was a
very oblivious and sheltered
seven year old. My mom did tell
my sister and me that Eli was
born with Down syndrome, but
we never completely understood
what that entailed. After all, I
thought it was normal to give
your brother daily breathing treat-
ments for his asthma. 

Eli grew out of his asthma but
he grew into something a tad
more difficult to understand: Eli
stopped progressing. However,
we found it fun to learn new
things about him every day that
he could not express to us in
words. We learned that Eli loves

to swim and be in the pool. In
fact, Eli learned how to swim be-
fore he could walk, which he did
not learn to do until he was seven
years old. Walking turned out to
be a struggle for Eli but after years
and years of physical therapy, we
were introduced to a foot and
ankle brace that worked miracles.

As we grew up, I started to fig-
ure out what it meant to have a
brother with Down syndrome. I
began to understand why it took
so much time for Eli to do things,
and why he was not learning the
same things as the other kids his
age. I also started to notice the lit-
tle eyes that followed us when we
walked through the store and I
started to hear the hushed tones of
moms and dads explaining why
their children cannot point at peo-
ple “like that.” I used to be an-
noyed with children for not
understanding my brother. But
when I see those little eyes now, I
smile at them and wave and tell
Eli to say “Hi.” I enjoy when peo-
ple look over at us in restaurants
because I know that what they
will see is not a family with a “dif-
ferent boy,” but a happy family
with four children laughing like
we know exactly what is going on
and we have everything together. 

For every difficult day we have
had with Eli, we’ve had fifteen ab-
solutely wonderful days.
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Eli’s Impact                                                                                          by Analia Rodriguez 
Siblings With A Mission: Down Syndrome Group Chairman 



Wonderful friends from New
Hope introduced me to CYIA,
Christian Youth In Action, a part
of CEF, Child Evangelism Fellow-
ship. Once I learned about CEF’s
mission, I was eager to attend
CYIA training and begin my mis-
sionary work in the Collier
County area. 

After three months of pre-train-
ing meetings, fundraising, and
studying the materials and cur-
riculum for camp, the time had
arrived to go to Clearwater Chris-
tian College for our training week
in June. A group of girls from the
Collier County chapter carpooled
to camp and from the very mo-
ment I arrived, I felt like I was
welcomed into the family. 

We checked in, got our name
tags, student manuals, and sched-
ules. I then met with a Christian
Leader In Action to review the
material I had memorized before
training, including the Mission-
ary story and many Bible mem-
ory verses. Later, I met my nine
roommates and two dorm moms.
I couldn’t wait for my first class.

Each day was filled with more
than ten intense hours of teacher
training. We learned techniques
on how to teach children Bible
memory verses, songs, Bible sto-
ries, and the missionary story. We
were taught how to do door-to-
door evangelism, to pray, to work
with children in unique situations
at the 5-day clubs, to make it a

memorable experience, and to
lead children in salvation.  As the
most important goal was to en-
courage children to salvation, we
were taught how to be very thor-
ough in explaining who God is,
how He loves them, and how
easy it is to accept Christ as Savior
and live in the grace and knowl-
edge of Him. Each part of our
training emphasized numerous
Bible scriptures geared toward
laying a sure foundation in us as
missionaries and also helped us
use scripture to lay a foundation
in the children.

It was a challenge to discipline
myself to sit and read my Bible
studies each morning, to study for
the multiple evaluations along the
way, and to enter everything with
prayer and with a faithful heart. I
learned that CYIA camp was
more than just a place that taught
me how to teach children Bible
stories and memory verses. It was
also a window of opportunity for
me to step out of my comfort
zone and to present myself as a
living sacrifice unto God by
doing something that I believe He
has called me to do, all while dis-
covering more in-depth interpre-
tations and meanings of the Bible
for myself. 

I went to CYIA to learn how to
change children’s lives for the
better, and I did. But what I took
away from camp was not just for
children. It was for me too.
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My First CYIA Camp
by Jessica Jarvis
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me scornfully and say, “Didn’t you
want more?” In fact, sometimes I
feel like the rest of the world looks
at me and says, “Didn’t you want
more?”

This is the most important les-
son I think I have ever learned
and may ever learn in this life
(and I type this with tears of
thanks in my eyes): God’s plan is
always more.

He knows us better than we
know ourselves, He loves us
more than we love ourselves, and
His plans for us are greater than
our minds can fathom on our
most imaginative days, but we
have to trust Him.

Everyone’s life looks different,
and I am not suggesting that a
woman has to be married with
children to be fulfilled. I am sug-
gesting that if we trust and ac-
knowledge the Lord with our
plans, He will offer our hearts
contentment that we cannot at-
tain for ourselves. Our lives as fol-
lowers of Jesus will not be perfect

and forever peaceful, but the
Lord’s plan is for our ultimate
good. Always. Even when parts of
life leave us feeling impatient or
unfulfilled or afraid or broken. At
the end of the day, we can trust
Him to carry out the best possible
plan for us. (To those of you who
are muttering to yourself, “Some
plan. I’ve never been truly
happy,” I encourage you to look
to Christ and then wait on Him.)

At one time in my life I was
praying for “more” thinking I
knew what that meant, but thank-
fully God answered my prayers in
His own way. I may not have an
acting career, but my life has
tremendous purpose in caring for
my family. I may not live in a big
city, but I have a beautiful com-
munity of people that love me. I
may not have traveled the world,
but I’m only 24…

Rather than yearning for
“more,” I find myself asking God,
“What more could I possibly
want?” and I feel a familiar whis-
per to my soul, “Just wait.”

12
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Dreamscontinued  from page 8

From the Tree Stand continued  from page 3

I could hardly speak. He said,
“Try it out.” I sat on the bench
and gazed at the slick white keys.
I played a tune. The rich tones sat-
urated the air. I looked at my hus-
band with raised eyebrows and
eyes that were asking “Can we get
it?” Since he was smiling and his
eyes were sparkling, I took that
as a yes! Wow, I could hardly
believe I was going to have a
grand piano! The dream God

had placed within me was com-
ing true! He truly is an amazing
Father who wants to bless his
children!

Just as this piano fulfilled one
of my dreams, by purchasing it
through St. Matthews other peo-
ple will benefit. Another cool part
of this dream accomplished is that
Sam, who attends New Hope, de-
livered and set up the piano!

Why do we raise ourhands during worship? 
Bradley Felts, age 6: “When
we raise our hands we take
the focus from ourselves
and focus on God.”

Who is Pastor Grant?
Julia Garland, age 4: “He’s
Susan’s daddy.”
Jacqueline, age 6: “He talks
nice words to Jesus because

Jesus loves us. Jesus loves
us back.”
Brooke , age 6: “He teaches
all the people about Jesus.”
Kaylee Santana, age 6: “He’s
the pastor and he talks
about Jesus to the church.”
Kirah, age 6: “He preaches
fine.”
Several of the girls said,
“He always calls us boys.”

Children Answer:

hunter to be on high alert and to
mentally see themselves having a
successful hunt long before a deer
approaches.

The word “hope” in Romans
8:25 means to confidently expect.

As Christians, we confidently ex-
pect all the promises God has
made in His Word to be fulfilled.
Therefore, even though we do not
presently see them, we cheerfully
endure and confidently wait for
them. 
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Pastor Jason and
Danielle Justice have been
on staff at NHM since 2011. They
oversee Breakthrough Student
Ministries (6th-12th grade) as well
as The Night Shift for young
adults, ages 18-25. 

Jason and Danielle were both
raised in Florida and after strug-
gling as teens with addictions,
each attended Teen Challenge in
Ft. Myers. This was a life changing
program and individually they
discovered a calling and a mission
in life. 

In 2007 Jason joined the staff
at Teen Challenge as the Educa-
tion and Outreach Coordinator.
He traveled to middle and high
schools, the Department of Juve-
nile Justice, and other venues all
across Florida to speak about drug
prevention as well as love, value,
and purpose to over 15,000
young people.

Meanwhile, Danielle com-
pleted the Teen Challenge pro-
gram and began working as the
Administrative Assistant and the
Intake Coordinator in Ft. Myers.
It was during this time that
Danielle met Jason and they mar-
ried in 2009. 

Jason and
Danielle un-
derstand the
s t r u g g l e s
t e e n a g e r s
face. They
have been
down the
road of dis-
appointment and destruction and,
through God’s mercy and grace,
have been restored to a life of serv-
ing God with their whole heart.
They desire to see people live out
their full potential through an inti-
mate relationship with Jesus Christ.

Jason has been working in full-
time ministry for the last 7 years
and enjoys every minute of it. He
enjoys studying practical leader-
ship in every context.

In addition to working with the
students as a whole, Danielle
loves to mentor young women
and holds a Bible study with
them. Her ministry focus has re-
cently been expanded to include
being mommy to very special ba-
bies Karson Joshua and Bryce
Alan. The twins were born on July
17th and life will never be the
same!

Danielle is learning to live on



very little sleep, cold or repeat-
edly re-heated coffee, and how
to deal with mounds of laundry.
Jason is already finding ways to
take the boys deer hunting. He,
and Danielle’s father look for-
ward to sharing their love for the
woods and hunting with the
boys.

Karson and Bryce are fraternal
rather than identical twins. It’s
pretty easy to tell them apart as
Karson looks like daddy, with
Danielle’s personality, while
Bryce looks like mommy and has
Jason’s temperament. Danielle
says, “Now that they are a little
bit older their personalities are
starting to be distinguished.

Bryce is very laid back - cool,
calm and collected. He loves
playing on his belly and smiling
while he sleeps, and he loves his
bottles! Karson is our wild child.
He keeps us on our feet. He is
awake a lot of the day and loves
looking around at everything go-
ing on. He doesn’t like being
changed or wearing clothes, and
occasionally pees on us.” 
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YOUNG ADULTS - AGES 18 to 25

Friends, Fun, Food, Fellowship and Bible Study

Second Thursday of each month. 
Email Danielle Justice at 

djustice@newhopenaples.com for details.



Do you ever think you
should not feel a cer-
tain way because you

are a faithful Christian? Are you
surprised by your emotional reac-
tions to situations? Do you repeat
thoughts over and over in your
head? I pray these words might
be of help to you. 

Our goal as faithful Christians
is to go about our lives being
more like Jesus and share Him
everywhere we go. If our daily
walks are filled with emotional
ups and downs we aren't the best
witnesses for Him. When we ex-
perience fear or anxiety we need
to interrupt the series of destruc-
tive thoughts and apply the Word
of God. This is the process of re-
newing our minds, which can sta-
bilize the fluctuations of our
feelings. There is a beautiful lev-
eling process that can happen be-
tween our heart and the Lord
Jesus Christ, involving the Holy
Spirit within us. 

Let's take a look at Philippians
4: 6, 7 in the Message Bible.
“Don't fret or worry. Instead of
worrying, pray. Let petitions and
praises shape your worries into
prayers, letting God know your
concerns. Before you know it, a
sense of God's wholeness, every-
thing coming together for good,
will come and settle you. It's
wonderful what happens when
Christ displaces worry at the cen-
ter of your life.”

I want to zero in on the sense
of wholeness that settles you.
These words are so powerful. The
sense of wholeness can only hap-
pen when we are in direct con-
tact with our precious Lord
through the Holy Spirit. Let me
give you an example of how the
late Brent Curtis from The Sacred
Romance, encountered an anx-
ious moment. Brent described a
time when someone mentioned
his upcoming speaking engage-
ment. It better be powerful.
Doubt and fear began to come
into his thinking. He began to fear

that everyone would know he is
not good enough at his liveli-
hood. He spiraled into familiar
thoughts about not being good
enough. In an agitated state, he
went to a quiet place and let Jesus
minister to him. He let this inner
unrest linger in his head and heart
for the Lord and the Holy Spirit to
address. After a few minutes he
describes a release that brought
tears. A sense of wholeness came
over him. It was like the Lord
said, "Rest in my love. I know
you want to be someone's hero
through your speaking, but rest in
my love." Brent continued "there
were no words of admonishment
or exhortation to try harder. He

A Sense of God’s Wholeness 
by Cynthia Giles

It's wonderful what
happens when
Christ displaces

worry at the center
of your life.
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knew in his heart, the depth of
Jesus' love for him on the cross." 

Brent spent time taking this
anxiety to the Lord and let Him
pour His truth into his unrest. The
indescribable wholeness filled his
heart and mind with the glorious
light of our mighty Lord Christ
Jesus. He experienced an en-
counter with the Living God who
died on the cross for him. Brent
said, “When we lay down what-
ever performance has sustained
us, we experience knowing that
He simply loves us where we are.”

The next time you start to feel
anxious, get to a quiet place and
invite the Holy Spirit to minister
to you. You can begin to elimi-
nate some repetitive thought pat-
terns that are familiar. You can
destroy the enemy's attack plan.
You can live the abundant life
that God designed for us from the
beginning. Wisdom and knowl-
edge will erupt in your heart and
everything will come together for
good. I invite you to an encounter
with the Living God, to feel a
sense of wholeness and His love
for you.
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Starting Nov. 29th

you can pick an 
angel off the tree.

Make it a family 
tradition and help 

someone who 
is in need.

Items are 
needed by 
Dec. 16th.

Guest Speaker:

Joe 
McGee

Sunday, Nov. 8th
9:00am, 11:00am
and 6:00pm
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So the
old joke 

goes: if you
lend your

brother-in-law $50
and he never talks 
to you again, was it

worth the investment?

The joke may be funny, but ex-
periencing this in real life is any-
thing but funny. Loaning money
to a friend or family member is a
bad decision. Someone who
lends money to a loved one has
their heart—not their head—in
the right place. It is okay to give
money, but loaning money to
someone with whom you have a
relationship will lead to broken
hearts and broken wallets.

Check out the statistics from a
recent money-etiquette survey:

57% of people said they have
seen a friendship or relation-
ship ruined because one per-
son didn't pay back the other.

Almost 50% have loaned
$100 or more to help out
someone, but 55% don't get
repaid.

71% lend money to immedi-
ate family members, 57% to
relatives, and 54% to friends.

One fact not quoted in the sur-

vey is that Thanksgiving dinner
tastes 100% better when friends
or relatives don't owe one an-
other money! Eating with your
master is different than eating
with your family.

Loaning money makes rela-
tionships awkward. Parents who
lend their newly married daugh-
ter and her husband a down pay-
ment for a house think they are
helping out the new family. Soon,
however, they are giving the
young couple disapproving looks
when an upcoming vacation

becomes more important than re-
paying the loan. This leads to
nothing but resentment and pain
on both sides.

Don't do this to people and re-
lationships that mean something
to you. If someone is in genuine
need, it's great to help. If you
help with money, make it a gift
instead of a loan. By not having
an I.O.U. hanging over your
head, you will keep your relation-
ships strong.

The 
Danger
Zone

from DaveRamsey.com

Thanksgiving dinner
tastes 100% better
when friends or 
relatives don't owe
one another money!

Stay tuned....
upcoming Financial Peace University date to be determined.

The material on daveramsey.com is meant to be shared for informational, non-commercial use only. Site visitors are allowed
to download and distribute banner graphics and promotional materials for the express purpose of promoting
daveramsey.com. 
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November 2015
November 1:
Set your clock back one hour

November 8:
Joe McGee

November 14:
Hunting Banquet

November 15:
New Believers’ Class

November 20:
Movie Night

November 26 & 27:
Happy Thanksgiving! 
(office closed)

November 29:
5th Sunday Family Church Service

Find out about Adult Education Classes by:
• Going to the website: newhopenaples.com
• Look for the orange flyer in the spindle in the north and south foyers
• Check the bulletin boards in the north and south hallways

2:00am
Nov.1st

Guest Speaker:

Bob Yandian

Sunday, February 7th
9:00 and 11:00am

October 2015
October 4:
Bloodmobile

October 16 & 17:
H2H

October 18:
Night of Worship

October 30:

December 2015
December 3:
Celebrate Hanukkah-
Testimonies

December 4:
H2H Ornament Exchange

December 11, 12 & 13:
Christmas Production

December 20:
Water Baptism

January 2016




