
A 10 year old boy 
stole $5 from his 
mom’s purse. He got 
caught and tried to lie 
his way out of it. Mom 
said, “ I love you son, 
but stealing and ly-
ing are not what we 
do here in this house. 
You are grounded 
now and give me your 
phone before you go 
up to your room. Dad 
will take care of you 
when he gets home.” 

When the father 
heard the story, he 
went up to the boy’s 
room and said, “ 
Stealing and lying 
-what do you think I 

should do?” 
“Gee dad, I don’t 

know what got into 
me. I’m sorry. $5 is my 
weekly allowance. I’ll 
work for it.” 

Dad said, “You 
have the right idea, 
but we are Bible peo-
ple. A rich man got 
confronted by Jesus 
for his stealing and 
cheating. He repaid 
the people he cheat-
ed 4 fold. You stole $5, 
4 fold makes it $20, so 
you have 5 weeks of 
allowance to work off 
plus no phone, TV, or 
games.” 

The boy had no 
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BY GARY MILLER

 The summer can 
be slow for bass fish-
ermen. The water is 
warm and the oxygen 
that fish need for peak 
activity is not found in 
warmer water. There-
fore, they tend to go 
deeper or become 
more active when the 
days are at their cool-
est. That’s why early in 
the morning is some 
of the best times to be 
on the lake or river. My 
favorite way to start is 
by being ready to cast 
my first bait when the 
sun is barely peeking 
over the horizon. You 
have to take advan-
tage of every minute 
the fish are active 
because in the sum-
mer those minutes 
are few. As many of 
you know, my favor-
ite way to wake bass 
up this time of year is 
with a top water bait. 
The sound of this plug 
echoes for unknown 
distances at the break 
of day and each plop 
or buzz signals to 
the fisherman to be 
ready for what might 

be lurking just below 
the surface. The com-
bination of sight and 
sound can at times 
be just too much for 
nearby bass to ignore. 
And for the fisher-
man, the crash of wa-
ter just behind that 
bait can also be as ad-
dictive as well.  Once 
you see and hear that 
unique moment, you 
will place it in its own 
mental compartment, 
and nothing will ever 
join it.

                Thankfully there 
are other moments 
that deserve their own 
special place. I imag-
ine me making a file 
and labeling it with 
that moment but nev-
er adding anything 
else to the file except 
that which caused me 
to make it in the first 
place. It’s like mak-
ing a folder on your 
computer for certain 
types of pictures or 
documents and only 
finding one picture 
or document that fits 
in the folder. In one 
way you are hoping 
for other occasions to 
add to the folder but 

it seems that nothing 
ever fits like that first 
file. There are a few 
things like that in my 
life. A first degree. A 
first accomplishment. 
A first purchase. All 
of these things were 
so special to me then 
and still hold their 
own special place 
today. But what re-
ally matters are not 
fish or firsts but mo-
ments when someone 
wrote something or 
said something that 
caused me to change 
into a better man. It 
was a sentence that 
wowed me. It was 
a lesson that chal-
lenged me. It was a 
gesture that took me 
aback. You see while 
things like these may 
deserve a place in 
their own folder; un-
like fish and firsts, 
their benefits contin-
ue not just as moti-
vation but as actual 
ingredients that mold 
me every day. So, this 
week don’t forget that 
while you are making 
memories someone 
needs you to become 
a good one for them.

Outdoor Truths

The new family moved in 
next door. Nexd day, Jan made a 
batch of Chocolate Chip cookies 
for them as a welcome gift. 
Their big muddy Tacoma stood 
on Jan’s lawn. They backed the 
U-Haul trailer across her place 
for unloading. She picked her 
way through the jungle of empty 
boxes and rang the bell. A woman 
with a child on her hip and a 
cigarette in her mouth opened 
the door. Jan stepped back in 
surprise, but kept her cool. She 
introduced herself and held out 
the cookies. The woman took 
a last puff, threw the butt out 
on Jan’s lawn and said, “Thank 
you, Honey, I’d invite you in but 
Champ, our Pit Bull, isn’t chained 
up yet. Dave will do it when he 
gets back from the U-Haul place.” 
She shouted, “Dave, get out here 
now and move your truck off the 
lady’s lawn. Get Junior to help 
you throw the boxes and trash 
back into the trailer. The U-Haul 
people will clean it up.” 

Jan gave her the cookies and 
hurried home. The Tacoma 
roared and thundered to life. It 
lost its muffler when it backed 
over the curb. Van got lunch for 
her little boy. As she just got 
him settled down for his nap, 
the house shook as the truck 
rumbled back, followed by Junior 
on a screaming Suzuki dirt bike. 
His woman’s Crown Vic was 
parked in front of their house, so 
he pulled in in front of Jan’s. 

The new family had six kids. 
Van kept trying to be neighborly 
and invited their eight year-old 
over to play in Alan’s wading 
pool. She called and said, “It’s a 
hot August day. Why don’t you 
send Charles over to cool off in 
Alan’s pool?” 

Charles was big for his age, 
hyper, and spoiled by parental 
neglect. Van soon found out that 
she had a bully in her backyard. 
After twenty minutes of 
protecting Alan, she sent Charles 
home. On his way, he picked up 
one of her good beach towels. 
Van stopped him and said, Where 
do think you’re going with my 
towel?” 

Charles said, “Yours? You said 
it was mine when you gave it to 
me.” 

Van said, “No way Buster and 
don’t sass me. Just put that towel 
down and scoot on home.” 

Van heard him whine when he 
got in, “Mom, that lady is mean. 
She doesn’t like me. Why did we 
have to move here?” 

A week later, after the kids 
had been riding the school bus 
everyday, Alan came into the 
kitchen, threw his backpack on 
the floor, and said, “I hate school!” 
and cussed out his teacher. 

Van said, “Stop that! Where 
did you suddenly learn all those  
adult words, not in this house.” 

Alan said, “That’s what Charles 
called the bus driver.” 

“Well, you’re not Charles. I 
never want to hear those words 
again.” She sighed, “What’s a 
person got to do to be a good 
neighbor?” She answered her 
own question, and put in a 12 
foot high wooden privacy fence, 
for we all know, “good fences 
make good neighbors.” 
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Timing is everything. 
Have you ever felt like 
you were out of sync 
with what was going 
on in the woods or on 
the water? Sometimes 
it seems that on 
the days you can go 
fishing, the weather is 
terrible or the fish are 
uncooperative. And 
on the days you can’t 
go or just decide not 
to go, those are the 
days limits are caught 
in the first hour. 

It’s the same with 
hunting. It seems 
sometimes, on 
the days I go deer 
hunting the deer are 
not stirring. But let 

me stay home one 
morning and they’re 
everywhere. Timing 
is everything, and 
most of the time, we 
are usually “a day late 
and a dollar short.” I 
can only remember a 
few moments in my 
life I actually hit it on 
the right day; like the 
day I caught more fish 
than I could count in 
a twenty-minute span 
or the few times when 
the bucks were coming 
by so frequently you 
were afraid to reach 
in your backpack for a 
cracker. 

Those were the days 
it all came together; 
that you were there at 
the right place and at 
the right time. That’s 
the goal during each 
hunting season; it’s to 
be in the woods during 

the best days and even 
during the best time 
of each day. That’s 
why we look at moon 
phases and other 
weather patterns; to 
give ourselves the 
best opportunity for 
success. Sometimes 
the days or the times 
seem odd. From a 
novice’s perspective 
it may look as if we 
have picked the most 
inopportune time to 
do what we do. We 
know, however, that 
we are there because 
we believe just the 
opposite. 

At Christmas we 
celebrate another 
special moment in 
time; a time that 
seemed strange to 
many who were there. 
It was strange for the 
Savior of the world to 

be born in a manger, 
at an insignificant 
place and to seemingly 
insignificant people. 
But it all happened in 
the perfect will and 
timing of God. The 
scriptures put it this 
way; “But when the 
fullness of the time 
had come, God sent 
forth His Son, born 
of a woman.” It was 
a day God lined up 
the birth of His Son 
with the need of His 
people. The timing 
was perfect. 

It was so perfect we 
are still talking about 
that event today. It 
was so perfect lives 
are still changed by 
that event today. And 
it was so perfect it will 
never happen again. 
And that’s why we 
celebrate Christmas.
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DOORS OPEN
WHEN YOU CHOOSE

www.LMUnet.edu

by Gary Miller

Magic City Memories

Have a great week from the City of Middlesboro! Here is a picture 
from the 1930’s of a crowd of people in front of First Baptist Church 
on Cumberland Avenue!

(Photo provided by Boone Bowling)

This week has been about 
the “At Last” moments.

That Etta James song 
“At Last” kept coming 
back to me this past week. 
“At last my love has come 
along. My lonely days 
are over and life is like a 
song.” When I hear these 
lyrics, I think about Jesus 
descending from the 
clouds. How there will be 
no more lonely days. Life 
will be a song of praises. 
At the end of the song the 
lyrics say, “Here we are in 
Heaven. For you are mine 
at last.”  Isn’t that what 
we are all supposed to be 
living for? To have that “at 
last” moment with Jesus. 
At last, my Savior, we can 
be together in Heaven. 
What a great day that will 
be. 

With Christmas being 
around the corner, I 
remember other people 
who were also waiting on 
Jesus. All through the Old 
Testament, we are foretold 
of a Messiah. The one who 
would defeat wickedness, 
sin and death. Then we 
make it to the book of 
Malachi where the Old 
Testament ends. By a 
simple turn of the page, we 
can go straight to Matthew 
in the New Testament. That 
flip of a page represents 
400 years that God was 
silent between Malachi and 
Matthew. Everyone was 
waiting for that “At Last” 
moment. Then we read 
about the birth of Jesus. 

His First Arrival
20. But while he thought 

on these things, behold, the 
angel of the Lord appeared 
unto him in a dream, 
saying, Joseph, thou son 
of David, fear not to take 
unto thee Mary thy wife: 
for that which is conceived 
in her is of the Holy Ghost. 

21. And she shall bring 
forth a son, and thou shalt 
call his name JESUS: for 
he shall save his people 
from their sins. 

22. Now all this was 
done, that it might be 
fulfilled which was spoken 
of the Lord by the prophet, 
saying, 

23. Behold, a virgin 
shall be with child, and 
shall bring forth a son, 

And they shall call his 
name Emmanuel, which 
being interpreted is, God 
with us. 

24. Then Joseph being 
raised from sleep did as 
the angel of the Lord had 
bidden him, and took unto 
him his wife: 

25. and knew her not 
till she had brought forth 
her firstborn son: and he 
called his name JESUS.

Matthew 1:20-25
At Last, God broke the 

silence and the Savior was 
born. The one who gave 
his life for us. The one 
who took all sin on him so 
we can be saved. The one 
and only way to Heaven. 
At last, he is here to free 
the captives. He is here to 
shine his light in this dark 
world. At last! This “at 
last” moment is why we 
celebrate Christmas. We 
are celebrating the birth of 
our Savior Jesus.  We are 
celebrating his first arrival 

His Second Arrival
9. And when he had 

spoken these things, while 
they beheld, he was taken 
up; and a cloud received 
him out of their sight. 

10.  And while they 
looked stedfastly toward 
heaven as he went up, 
behold, two men stood by 
them in white apparel; 

11. Which also said, Ye 
men of Galilee, why stand 
ye gazing up into heaven? 
this same Jesus, which is 
taken up from you into 
heaven, shall so come in 
like manner as ye have 
seen him go into heaven.“

Acts 1:9-11
When you have been 

waiting and waiting for 
someone to come along 
and then they finally show 
up, you yell, “ At Last! 
Where have you been? 
What took you so long?” 
You are celebrating their 
arrival. Jesus came into 
this world as a baby and 
ascended into the clouds to 
Heaven. One day, God will 
send Jesus back for those 
who are waiting. His cloud 
watchers. We are all gonna 
scream, “At Last”

46. Blessed is that 
servant, whom his lord 
when he cometh shall find 
so doing.

Matthew 24:46
Why not accept Jesus as 

your Savior?
After All, we serve the 

God of Grand Appearances.

At Last
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After All
BY
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Last year, I lost $15 
at the Family Dollar in 
Middlesboro. I  checked 
my car and looked all over 
the store. I found $5 of the 
missing $15. 

I was ready to give up and 
told God, “Someone else 
must have needed it more 
than I did. Somebody got 
blessed today.” My oldest son 
offers to buy my stuff for me. 
So I walk up to the counter, 
and I’m checking my pockets 
one more time. 

Then Danny (the store 
manager) asks me what’s 
wrong. I tell him I lost $10 
and can’t find it. Danny  said 
“You didn’t lose anything.” 
with a smile on his face and 
gave me the $10 he found on 
the floor. 

At this point, I’m so 
overcome with joy I tell 
everyone standing there, 
“God is with us in the smallest 
of things as He is in the 
biggest of things!” I started 
thanking God right there in 
the middle of the store.

Now this leads into this 
week’s article. The Lost and 
Found of the Bible.

Seeking The Lost
3. And the asses of Kish 

Saul’s father were lost. And 
Kish said to Saul his son, 
Take now one of the servants 
with thee and arise, go seek 
the asses.

1 Samuel 9:3
Saul went out to find his 

father’s lost donkeys. After 
searching, he couldn’t find 
them so they came up with a 
plan.

6. And he said unto him, 
Behold now, there is in this 
city a man of God, and he is 
an honourable man; all that 
he saith cometh surely to 
pass: now let us go thither; 
peradventure he can shew us 
our way that we should go.

10. Then said Saul to his 
servant, Well said, come, let 
us go. So they went unto the 
city where the man of God 
was.

1 Samuel 9:6 & 10
Leads To 

A New Founding
17. And when Samuel saw 

Saul, the LORD said unto 
him, Behold the man whom 
I spake to thee of! this same 
shall reign over my people.

18. Then Saul drew near to 
Samuel in the gate, and said, 
Tell me, I pray thee, where 
the seer’s house is.

19. And Samuel answered 

Saul, and said, I am the seer: 
go up before me unto the high 
place; for ye shall eat with 
me to day, and to morrow I 
will let thee go, and will tell 
thee all that is in thine heart.

20. And as for thine asses 
that were lost three days 
ago, set not thy mind on 
them; for they are found. 
And on whom is all the desire 
of Israel? Is it not on thee, 
and on all thy father’s house.

1 Samuel 9: 17-20
God gave Samuel the 

heads up that the man He 
had chosen to lead Israel was 
going to be there the next 
day. Then Saul showed up. 
Now Saul was still looking for 
his father’s lost donkeys, but 
what he didn’t know is that 
God used the lost donkeys to 
help Saul find his Purpose. 
Saul got his answer that the 
donkey’s had already been 
found, but he also found his 
anointing to be God’s Chosen 
King of Israel.

24. And Samuel said to all 
the people, See ye him whom 
the LORD hath chosen, that 
there is none like him among 
all the people? And all the 
people shouted, and said, 
God save the king.

1 Samuel 10: 24 
Seek And 

You Will Find
Sometimes God will allow 

us to lose something in the 
physical so that we can find 
something He wants us to 
have in the spiritual. Saul 
lost the donkeys and when 
he couldn’t find them on his 
own, that’s when he started 
seeking God. By going to 
find the man of God, to find 
what he had lost, he found 
something much greater than 
what he expected. What he 
found changed his whole 
entire life. He found what 
God had for him.

Jesus Is The Founder
When God sent Jesus to 

die on the cross for our sins, 
it was a rescue mission. 
Jesus left us with the “Lost 
Parables” in Luke 15 as proof 
that he was sent to rescue us 
from being lost and through 
him we are found. 

Jesus is the Good Shepherd 
who searches for the Lost 
Sheep. Heaven rejoices when 
the lost coin is found (the lost 
sinner repents), and God, our 
Father, celebrates our return 
to Him after being the lost 
prodigal in the world. Jesus 
is the founder of our faith. 
Without Jesus, we are lost. 

Why not accept Jesus as 
your Savior?

After All, we serve the God 
of Unexpected Findings.

In the Bible, The Book of Judith is 
usually found between the Old and 
New Testaments. Here is her story: 

King Nebuchadnezzar went to war 
against the Medes, a nation to the 
East. He asked nations to the West of 
Assyria to be on his side. They refused. 
He vowed great revenge on them 
once he conquered the Medes. He 
conquered them and six years later he 
ordered his top general, Holofernes, 
to burn and level all the nations west 
of Assyria, all the way to Egypt. The 
destruction went well until Holofernes 
came up to the rugged mountain chain 
of Judah. It could be easily defended 
by the Hebrews. The General called 
a meeting of local commanders for 
advice. One of them said, “Unless they 
have sinned by breaking their ritual 
laws, you are wasting your time. You 
can’t beat their God.” Another said, 
“Take over all their springs and wells 
and they will soon die of thirst and 
hunger.” 

After 34 days, the water and food 
were almost gone, and the people 
urged the mayor to surrender. He said, 

“Let’s wait 5 more days, on the fortieth 
day He will surely save us.” 

However, a beautiful, rich widow 
who kept all the rituals, disagreed. 
Judith said, “Who are you to give God 
five days to work? You can’t lay down 
conditions for God to work! I am only 
a woman, but I am not going to sit 
here and die. I have a plan. A woman’s 
strength will break Assyrian pride.” 
She prayed, “Oh God, use my deceitful 
words to strike them all dead for you 
alone protect the people of Israel”. 

She took off her mourning clothes 
and dressed in her finest robes. Her 
servant woman prepared bags of 
provisions for the journey to the 
enemy’s camp. When the guards 
stopped her, she told them she had 
special information for Holofernes of 
how to get through the mountains and 
demanded to see him. She flattered 
him. “You are the most competent, 
skilled, accomplished general in the 
whole Empire.” She added, “Starvation 
will drive the people to disobey the 
ritual food laws, to sin, and then you 
can easily destroy them. I will go down 
to the spring each evening to wait for 
God to tell me when this happens.” 

For three days Judith set a pattern. 
She stayed in her tent all day. After 
sunset she and her servant, went 
down for ritual cleansing and supper 
at the spring. “Ritual cleansing” 
meant bathing and Holofernes lusted 

after this naked woman. In his male 
pride he said, “If I don’t try to seduce 
her, all the world will laugh at me.” He 
sent his servant to invite her to big 
afternoon banquet. She replied to the 
invitation, “I’ll remember this happy 
night as long as I live.” 

At the bash, Holofernes drank 
himself into a stupor. All the guests left, 
and they were alone. Judith’s servant 
waited outside for their evening ritual 
walk. She prayed for strength, got 
his sword, raised it “and struck him 
twice in the neck as hard as she could, 
cutting off his head.” She came out 
with it and gave it to her servant who 
put it in her food bag. They strolled on 
down to the spring and kept on going 
to the town. The people celebrated 
their deliverance. (For the full story, 
there are 16 chapters.)
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Local farmers have 
been cutting hay. On 
a normal year, most 
fields will be cut twice. 
The amount of rainfall, 
however, always 
determines whether 
there is a lack or an 
abundance. The first 
cutting is usually in 
late May or June. This 
gives the grass another 
opportunity to produce 
before the drought of 
summer stunts it for the 
year. One of the tragedies 
that always happens is 
the death of newborn 
fawns. Unfortunately, 

these young deer lay in 
the field, thinking they 
are hiding, and are killed 
by the farmer’s tractor or 
the hay implements. It 
happens every year. 

There’s a mechanism 
and trait that nature has 
given these new-born 
deer. They are scent free 
and the white dots on 
their sides act as visual 
camouflage as well. If 
these fawns cannot be 
smelled or seen, they 
are most likely not going 
to be discovered by a 
predator. This is also 
the reason they refuse 
to move when unusual 
activity happens around 
them. Again, they have 
the built-in mechanism 
to remain still to not be 
detected. Unfortunately, 

if they are hidden in a hay 
field, this same trait that 
is supposed to protect 
them, instead causes 
their death. 

All of nature is 
uniquely balanced in the 
same way. If this balance 
is maintained, there is 
harmony, and creation 
moves as God intended. 
When the balance moves 
in an extreme direction 
one way or the other, 
this harmony is lost. And 
in the case of nature, 
something usually dies. 
Look at any scenario and 
you will see that extremes 
are always lacking, and 
balance is always more 
complete and less fragile. 
I find this true also with 
human nature.

I find it equally 

important for 
Christians. Extremism 
in Christianity produces 
division and fosters 
hatred. It has no choice 
but to be legalistic and 
by default judgmental. 
It can be prideful and 
exclusive. And none of 
these characteristics 
describe the grace of God 
that was given to us, nor 
the grace of God we are 
to give to others. Grace 
is messy. Its parameters 
are not easily defined. 
Its rules are not easily 
understood. I believe God 
wanted it that way. That 
way, when we don’t know 
the answer or what to do, 
we will always default to 
“I will love my neighbor 
as myself.”

Grace of God
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Magic City Memories

Have a great week from the City of Middlesboro! Here is a picture from the 
early 20th Century of the Middlesboro Post Office located on North 20th 
Street!

(Photo provided by Boone Bowling)

PUBLIC NOTICE:
In accordance with KRS 91A.040 it is hereby noted that a copy of the 

complete Fee audit report for 2023 for the Bell County Sheriff’s Office, 
including  financial statements and Supplemental information is on file 
at the Bell County Sheriff’s Office and available for public inspection 
during normal business hours.  Any citizen may obtain from the Sher-
iff’s Office a copy of the complete audit including financial statements 
and supplemental information for their personal use.  Any citizens ob-
taining a personal copy will be charged for duplication cost at a rate that 
shall not exceed twenty-five cents (.25) per page. Copies of the financial 
statement only prepared in accordance with KRS 424-220 are available 
to the public at no cost at the Bell County Sheriff’s Office, 101 Court-
house Square, Pineville, KY 40977.

Mitchell A. Williams
Bell County Sheriff
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choice. How could 
he argue with Jesus, 
the Bible, and his 
father? In our adult 
world, that biblical 
standard for forgive-
ness sounds unreal. If 
the treasurer of some 
organization wan-
ders off with $5000, 
they would have to 
pay back 20,000. If 
$100,000 were miss-
ing, then the amount 
due back would be 
close to a half million 
dollars. The biblical 
model is: confes-
sion of the sin, pun-
ishment, and resto-
ration. 

We may some-
times wonder if a 
fourfold restoration 
was unique to the 
rich man who made 
Jesus. Some would 
say, “He was rich so 
he could afford it.” 
However, it was the 
biblical standard of 
the time. 1000 years 
earlier, the prophet 
Nathan confronted 
King David with the 
king’s abuse of pow-

er by telling the sto-
ry. David reacted in 
anger by saying that 
the villain should re-
turn the stolen lamb 
and four more. Da-
vid did not pick that 
number off the wall. 
It came from Exo-
dus, from the Laws of 
Moses. The message 
that runs through all 
of this is that forgive-
ness is always condi-
tional. Our whole ju-
dicial system runs on 
this principle. If you 
break a law you will 
be forgiven by:  fines, 
jail time, community 
service, restoration of 
property or money. 

     At the main gate 
of Fort Benning GA 
one cold November 
day, 1000 demon-

strators gathered. It 
was nonviolent, but 
there were plenty 
of songs of protest, 
speeches, signs and 
banners, and march-
es. On the Federal 
Property on the oth-
er side of the gate, 
the Security Person-
nel waited with clubs 
and bracelets. One 
young woman, in an 
act of conscience, 
climbed the fence 
to the cheers of the 
other demonstra-
tors. When she came 
down on the other 
side, she was thrown 
to the ground, hand-
cuffed, and marched 
into the waiting pris-
on bus with those al-
ready there. 

   After the three day 

weekend in prison, 
at her court hearing, 
the judge said, “How 
do you plead, guilty 
or not guilty?” 

She said, “With 
all due respect your 
Honor, I was not 
a skydiver and got 
blown off my target 
area, nor was I a lost 
tourist. I climbed 
over a 10 foot high 
chain link fence 
topped with barbed 
wire. The guilty are 
those here in Amer-
ica, who teach Latin 
American soldiers 
how to keep their 
dictators in power.” 

The Judge said, “Six 
months in federal 
prison and a $5000 
fine.” (Her condi-
tions of forgiveness.)


