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A simple look at a simple faith...Christianity is a very simple thing that we humans tend to
complicate, simply because it is too simple. We feel like we have to play a part in our salvation,
which isn't true. We are saved by one thing only...the grace of God, through His Son, Jesus
Christ. That's it. Period.Remember from years ago, the little "greasy-spoon" diners? Before all
the health-conscious stuff, when taste was what mattered instead of nutrition? The greasier the
spoon, the better the food! And nothing goes with grease like mustard! The thing was, with all
that grease and mustard flying around, some of it was bound to end up on the menu.God's
menu is a lot like the ones in the ol' greasy-spoons. The difference is we humans are the ones
bringing in the grease and the mustard and throwing it all over the place, and then we blame
God when we can't see what's on the menu...after all, it is His diner!The thing is...it's not His
fault. We are the ones that bring in the extra luggage. His menu is too simple for us to
understand. We have to throw some stuff on it to make it look like our own menus. And that is
where the problems begin...
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DessertDedication Dedicated to….The glory of God, through His Son, Jesus Christ, that all
who believe will have eternal life.Inspiration “For the law was given through Moses; grace and
truth came through Jesus Christ.”John 1:17 “Through him everyone who believes is justified
from everything you could not be justified from by the law of Moses.”Acts 13:39 “For it is by
grace you have been saved, through faith – and this not from yourselves, it is the gift of God –
not by works, so that no one can boast.”Eph. 2:8,9 “…for “Everyone who calls on the name of
the Lord will be saved.””Rom. 10:13 “I tell you the truth, the man who does not enter the sheep
pen by the gate, but climbs in by some other way, is a thief and a robber.”John 10:1 Jesus is
The Gate. Generally speaking, I’m not a very smart guy. I usually have more questions than I do
answers, which is why this book was written. I figure that a lot of the questions I have, others may
have too. God has been kind enough to reveal to me the truths you will find within these pages.
My version of the truth and yours may differ, but if we at least have the same core truth we’re
alright…the truth that Jesus died on the cross for our sins. Christianity is a very simple thing that
we humans tend to complicate, simply because it is too simple. We feel like we have to play a
part in our salvation, which isn’t true. We are saved by one thing only…the grace of God, through
His Son, Jesus Christ. That’s it. Period. It’s no wonder when you examine Christianity and the
church why so many people are put off by it. Hypocrisy, tradition, arrogance, judgment,
condemnation…they all run deep and they’re all aimed at those who fail to conform to a
particular mode of thinking or behavior, namely whatever pattern of beliefs the members of a
particular church may follow. The intention of this book is to offer a little help to those on either
side of the proverbial fence…those searching for answers and those who already have ‘em all.
After all, we’re all in this thing together, whether we care to admit it or not. These pages won’t get
you into heaven but they may help you understand God’s love for you and the plan that He put
into place before the world was even created to offer you eternal life. Depending on which side of
the fence you’re on, they may offer you answers and direction, or they may help you become
more tolerant of others…or, of course, they may give you reason to label me a heretic and form
an angry mob to stone me, but please choose the latter only as a last resort…*big cheesy
grin*. The title, “Grease Spots & Mustard Stains”, may seem totally unrelated to the topic, but
only until you stop and give it a little thought. Remember from years ago, the little “greasy-spoon”
diners? Before all the health-conscious stuff, when taste was what mattered instead of nutrition?
The greasier the spoon, the better the food! And nothing goes with grease like mustard! The
thing was, with all that grease and mustard flying around, some of it was bound to end up on the



menu. Now, if you’ve ever been in a greasy-spoon diner, you know that sanitation is not a
priority…and I don’t mean that in a derogatory way at all (that’s part of the charm and character
of such places!). When the grease and mustard ended up on the menu, they usually stayed on
the menu. There was just too much of it floating around in the air…you wiped it off and it was
right back on there. Gooooooooood stuff!!! Anyway, God’s menu is a lot like the ones in the ol’
greasyspoons. The difference is we humans are the ones bringing in the grease and the mustard
and throwing it all over the place, and then we blame God when we can’t see what’s on the
menu…after all, it is His diner! The thing is…it’s not His fault. We are the ones that bring in the
grease and mustard. His menu is too simple for us to understand. We have to throw some stuff
on it to make it look like our own menus. And that is where the problems begin…2. Dessert,
Anyone? Let’s start with the basics. What exactly is grace? It’s the overwhelming, endless love
that God has for us. It discriminates against no one. It can’t be bought or earned, and it is most
definitely undeserved. It’s unconditional. It’s a gift (Eph. 2:4-8). A very precious gift from God to
His children. To receive it, one has only to ask for it and accept it (Rev. 3:20). Please don’t
misunderstand. You don’t have to ask God to love you. He loved each of us before the creation
of the world and continues to do so today. However, you must ask for it and accept it as yours
before you can receive the benefits and joy that it brings. Think about the last time you went out
for dinner and ordered dessert after your meal. Your dessert existed before you ever pulled onto
the parking lot. It may have come in frozen the week before, or it may have been baked from
scratch that very morning, but it did exist before your arrival. Were your taste buds blessed by
your dessert on the parking lot? How about while you were munching on your carrots? Of course
not, but that dessert still existed. Notice, though, that it wasn’t until you asked for it and accepted
it from the waitress that you were able to sink your teeth into it and receive enjoyment from it. So
it is with God’s love. It’s already there. Ask for it…let Him know you want a bite. Then accept it…
taste it…savor it…then slowly swallow. He’s never turned anyone away, and chances are good
that you’re not so bad He’ll decide to start with you. Before we go any further, it’s important to
know why you ordered dessert in the first place. It all comes down to one reason. After your
meal, as delicious and filling as it may have been, you still weren’t satisfied. You wanted
something more. Something besides meat and veggies because something was still missing.
Dessert. Funny, but God is like dessert in many ways. As good as life sometimes seems, and as
filling as it can be, it lacks something when taken by itself. It leaves you unsatisfied and hungry
for something more. Something that, more times than not, you aren’t even aware of. Just as your
waitress may suggest dessert after your meal, God’s Spirit is quietly and gently suggesting that
you try a little of God. He knows better than we that humans need His dessert to go along with
the meal of life. Without it, we can never be satisfied. And He nevergets tired of offering it. Okay,
so you’ve enjoyed your meal and you’re still not satisfied. What next? Dessert. But, how do you
choose? You pick up the menu and you look at perfect pictures of pretty (and tempting) treats.
Your mind tells your stomach how delicious they all look and your stomachagrees. Deep down,
you know that there’s only one special dessert that can fill your craving, but which one? Each of



us has favorites that we lean toward, but they all look so good! Which one is the right one to
satisfy your craving? The waitress happens by, and you ask her to describe the ones that you
might be interested in. With a big smile and twinkling eyes, she softly describes, in a gentle
voice, one dessert after another, until you have so many choices your head is spinning. At the
same time, that void in your gut and the tingling in your taste buds are watering up your mouth
because they want something and they’re starting to want it now! Your mind is now telling your
stomach, not just how good each dessert looks, but how good it sounds as well! The pressure is
on! The problem is, they all look and sound so good, how do you choose? You finally pick the
one you think you want the most. Ever noticed how even after you’ve received and enjoyed your
dessert, there are nagging doubts? Maybe you should have gotten the cheesecake. Maybe next
time you will. Maybe not. Somehow, even though you’re stuffed to the gills, something still isn’t
right. Did you choose the wrong dessert? If you did, it’s completely understandable. There were
so many to choose from and they all looked so good. How could you have known which one
would have filled your needs? You couldn’t…unless your dessert spoke to you and said,
“Choose me! I am what you need!” And if that happened, you likely need a lot more help than a
simple dessert can offer! In life, though, you do have a Dessert that speaks to you from among
the crowd. And when you hear it, it doesn’t mean you’re crazy, it means you’re loved! You have
so many desserts to choose from: work, money, alcohol, drugs, sex, television. The list is
endless. You try one after another, but you can’t find the one that satisfies. through all the
commotion. You haven’t found the right Dessert to fill your needs. That part is up to you. You
must order your own dessert. I can order mine and no one else’s. Same goes for you, though we
can help guide others toward the ultimate Dessert. Maybe you have already placed your order
with God and, yet, something still isn’t right. Read on, my friend. Have you ever been fooled by
your dessert? Have you ever found yourself drooling at the thought of the first delectable bite,
and then, when it arrived, you discovered it wasn’t what you thought it would be? Maybe it’s a
little burnt around the edges, crunchy where it’s not supposed to be crunchy. Maybe a little runny
in the middle, or dry instead of moist. The flavor might be a little flat, or maybe even nonexistent.
It’s happened to everyone at some time. Why? What happened? The picture looked so good…
and the waitress…well, she made it sound even better. What went wrong? There are probably
many fairly valid explanations that might apply, but ultimately, they all boil down to one simple
fact. You, personally, did not examine the dessert itself to find out what you were getting.
Chances are good that if you had tried, the chef would have taken it unkindly and had you
physically removed from his kitchen. Remember how you chose your dessert? You picked it out
of a line-up of perfect pictures of tempting desserts, each totally unblemished. The waitress
came by and described them for you using your imagination to her advantage. But you didn’t
check them out for yourself. Realistically, it’s generally not possible to do so. The point is this: the
picture didn’t show you that your dessert might be a little crispy or a bit runny. Nor did the
waitress warn you that it might be a little dry. Maybe it was still pretty good, but you’re a little
disappointed because you expected the one you saw in the picture. You didn’t have the



opportunity to examine it yourself and maybe you feel a little cheated. But who cheated
you? Sure, the picture is a pretty one indeed. But a picture can’t convey the aroma. Nor can it
pass along the feel or the taste. It didn’t intentionally mislead you, but if you’ll pardon the pun, it
didn’t give you the whole picture. It can’t, in fact, because after all, it’s only a picture. It did the
best it could. It was inadequate to start with. Maybe you should blame the waitress. After all, if it
hadn’t been for her butting in with that big mouth of hers… Before you give her the third degree
on why she misled you, I’d like to ask you to perform a quick experiment. Ask a friend to describe
the taste of chocolate to you. He or she may fumble around a little before they finally tell you to
taste it yourself. Then you try to describe it to your friend. What can you say? It tastes like
chocolate! You can tell them what it looks like. You can most likely tell them what it feels like. But
how are you going to help them understand what it tastes like? You’re going to eventually have to
tell them the same thing they told you. You have to taste it for yourself. So it is with God’s
grace. Like chocolate, God’s love may taste a little different to different people. You have to taste
it for yourself. I can tell you what it tastes like to me, but that doesn’t do you much good.
However, there is a difference here. With God, it’s not the dessert that’s imperfect, it’s the
pictures and the descriptions that we humans create to describe it. God’s love really is perfect.
It’s the pictures that are sometimes flawed. Sometimes the pictures you see are a little burnt
around the edges because they are pictures made by man. The waitress may tell you it’s a little
dry inside and maybe for her it is. But these descriptions can cause you to get what you expect.
You don’t bother to examine the dessert for yourself. Instead, you accept the perfect dessert as
being flawed even though those burnt edges exist only in your mind because of the pictures
you’ve seen of someone else’s dessert. Why does the waitress say it’s dry? Because the picture
she saw, or the description she heard, conveyed to her that the dessert was dry. She accepted
that “fact” beforehand so that when she got her dessert it was dry…at least to her. It’s what she
expected. And what she expected is what she got. Had she examined the dessert herself
without expectation, she would have discovered that the dessert was actually perfectly moist. It’s
the way the human mind works many times. 

And that is where the problems begin…2. Dessert, Anyone? Let’s start with the basics. What
exactly is grace? It’s the overwhelming, endless love that God has for us. It discriminates against
no one. It can’t be bought or earned, and it is most definitely undeserved. It’s unconditional. It’s a
gift (Eph. 2:4-8). A very precious gift from God to His children. To receive it, one has only to ask
for it and accept it (Rev. 3:20). Please don’t misunderstand. You don’t have to ask God to love
you. He loved each of us before the creation of the world and continues to do so today. However,
you must ask for it and accept it as yours before you can receive the benefits and joy that it
brings. Think about the last time you went out for dinner and ordered dessert after your meal.
Your dessert existed before you ever pulled onto the parking lot. It may have come in frozen the
week before, or it may have been baked from scratch that very morning, but it did exist before
your arrival. Were your taste buds blessed by your dessert on the parking lot? How about while



you were munching on your carrots? Of course not, but that dessert still existed. Notice, though,
that it wasn’t until you asked for it and accepted it from the waitress that you were able to sink
your teeth into it and receive enjoyment from it. So it is with God’s love. It’s already there. Ask for
it…let Him know you want a bite. Then accept it…taste it…savor it…then slowly swallow. He’s
never turned anyone away, and chances are good that you’re not so bad He’ll decide to start with
you. Before we go any further, it’s important to know why you ordered dessert in the first place. It
all comes down to one reason. After your meal, as delicious and filling as it may have been, you
still weren’t satisfied. You wanted something more. Something besides meat and veggies
because something was still missing. Dessert. Funny, but God is like dessert in many ways. As
good as life sometimes seems, and as filling as it can be, it lacks something when taken by itself.
It leaves you unsatisfied and hungry for something more. Something that, more times than not,
you aren’t even aware of. Just as your waitress may suggest dessert after your meal, God’s Spirit
is quietly and gently suggesting that you try a little of God. He knows better than we that humans
need His dessert to go along with the meal of life. Without it, we can never be satisfied. And He
nevergets tired of offering it. Okay, so you’ve enjoyed your meal and you’re still not satisfied.
What next? Dessert. But, how do you choose? You pick up the menu and you look at perfect
pictures of pretty (and tempting) treats. Your mind tells your stomach how delicious they all look
and your stomachagrees. Deep down, you know that there’s only one special dessert that can fill
your craving, but which one? Each of us has favorites that we lean toward, but they all look so
good! Which one is the right one to satisfy your craving? The waitress happens by, and you ask
her to describe the ones that you might be interested in. With a big smile and twinkling eyes, she
softly describes, in a gentle voice, one dessert after another, until you have so many choices
your head is spinning. At the same time, that void in your gut and the tingling in your taste buds
are watering up your mouth because they want something and they’re starting to want it now!
Your mind is now telling your stomach, not just how good each dessert looks, but how good it
sounds as well! The pressure is on! The problem is, they all look and sound so good, how do
you choose? You finally pick the one you think you want the most. Ever noticed how even after
you’ve received and enjoyed your dessert, there are nagging doubts? Maybe you should have
gotten the cheesecake. Maybe next time you will. Maybe not. Somehow, even though you’re
stuffed to the gills, something still isn’t right. Did you choose the wrong dessert? If you did, it’s
completely understandable. There were so many to choose from and they all looked so good.
How could you have known which one would have filled your needs? You couldn’t…unless your
dessert spoke to you and said, “Choose me! I am what you need!” And if that happened, you
likely need a lot more help than a simple dessert can offer! In life, though, you do have a Dessert
that speaks to you from among the crowd. And when you hear it, it doesn’t mean you’re crazy, it
means you’re loved! You have so many desserts to choose from: work, money, alcohol, drugs,
sex, television. The list is endless. You try one after another, but you can’t find the one that
satisfies. through all the commotion. You haven’t found the right Dessert to fill your needs. That
part is up to you. You must order your own dessert. I can order mine and no one else’s. Same



goes for you, though we can help guide others toward the ultimate Dessert. Maybe you have
already placed your order with God and, yet, something still isn’t right. Read on, my friend. Have
you ever been fooled by your dessert? Have you ever found yourself drooling at the thought of
the first delectable bite, and then, when it arrived, you discovered it wasn’t what you thought it
would be? Maybe it’s a little burnt around the edges, crunchy where it’s not supposed to be
crunchy. Maybe a little runny in the middle, or dry instead of moist. The flavor might be a little flat,
or maybe even nonexistent. It’s happened to everyone at some time. Why? What
happened? The picture looked so good…and the waitress…well, she made it sound even better.
What went wrong? There are probably many fairly valid explanations that might apply, but
ultimately, they all boil down to one simple fact. You, personally, did not examine the dessert
itself to find out what you were getting. Chances are good that if you had tried, the chef would
have taken it unkindly and had you physically removed from his kitchen. Remember how you
chose your dessert? You picked it out of a line-up of perfect pictures of tempting desserts, each
totally unblemished. The waitress came by and described them for you using your imagination to
her advantage. But you didn’t check them out for yourself. Realistically, it’s generally not possible
to do so. The point is this: the picture didn’t show you that your dessert might be a little crispy or
a bit runny. Nor did the waitress warn you that it might be a little dry. Maybe it was still pretty
good, but you’re a little disappointed because you expected the one you saw in the picture. You
didn’t have the opportunity to examine it yourself and maybe you feel a little cheated. But who
cheated you? Sure, the picture is a pretty one indeed. But a picture can’t convey the aroma. Nor
can it pass along the feel or the taste. It didn’t intentionally mislead you, but if you’ll pardon the
pun, it didn’t give you the whole picture. It can’t, in fact, because after all, it’s only a picture. It did
the best it could. It was inadequate to start with. Maybe you should blame the waitress. After all,
if it hadn’t been for her butting in with that big mouth of hers… Before you give her the third
degree on why she misled you, I’d like to ask you to perform a quick experiment. Ask a friend to
describe the taste of chocolate to you. He or she may fumble around a little before they finally tell
you to taste it yourself. Then you try to describe it to your friend. What can you say? It tastes like
chocolate! You can tell them what it looks like. You can most likely tell them what it feels like. But
how are you going to help them understand what it tastes like? You’re going to eventually have to
tell them the same thing they told you. You have to taste it for yourself. So it is with God’s
grace. Like chocolate, God’s love may taste a little different to different people. You have to taste
it for yourself. I can tell you what it tastes like to me, but that doesn’t do you much good.
However, there is a difference here. With God, it’s not the dessert that’s imperfect, it’s the
pictures and the descriptions that we humans create to describe it. God’s love really is perfect.
It’s the pictures that are sometimes flawed. Sometimes the pictures you see are a little burnt
around the edges because they are pictures made by man. The waitress may tell you it’s a little
dry inside and maybe for her it is. But these descriptions can cause you to get what you expect.
You don’t bother to examine the dessert for yourself. Instead, you accept the perfect dessert as
being flawed even though those burnt edges exist only in your mind because of the pictures



you’ve seen of someone else’s dessert. Why does the waitress say it’s dry? Because the picture
she saw, or the description she heard, conveyed to her that the dessert was dry. She accepted
that “fact” beforehand so that when she got her dessert it was dry…at least to her. It’s what she
expected. And what she expected is what she got. Had she examined the dessert herself
without expectation, she would have discovered that the dessert was actually perfectly moist. It’s
the way the human mind works many times. My dessert is perfect! So is yours. Sometimes the
pictures we have what my dessert tastes like. But God doesn’t want you to taste my dessert. He
wants you to taste yours. Maybe the pictures on the menu are a little distorted from grease spots
or mustard stains…or a guilty conscience…or fear…or worthlessness, pride, envy or a hundred
other things. It doesn’t matter. You don’t need the menu! God doesn’t want you to look at the
menu. He wants you to examine the dessert itself. Unlike the chef, God won’t chase you out of
His kitchen. In fact, He wants you to come in and has extended His invitation to you to do just
that so you can sample His perfect dessert. For a few moments, lay aside your menu with all
those grease spots and mustard stains. Place all those descriptions you’ve collected over the
years from well meaning but, perhaps, misguided waitresses right beside them. Just leave them
on the table. When we’re through, they’ll be right there where you left them so you can pick them
back up again if you wish. Right now, though, God wants you to examine His dessert for yourself.
He wants you to leave the luggage in the dining room and step into the kitchen with your hands
free so you can run your finger along the bowl whenever you like. So come on, step through the
swinging doors into God’s kitchen….3. Preparation “…For he chose us in him before the creation
of the world to be holy and blameless in his sight.” Eph. 1:4 Everyone who has ever set foot in
the kitchen with the purpose of concocting edibles has learned that the first step is preparing for
the task. For instance, when planning to fry fish, you might want to be sure you have enough
flour and oil…not to mention fish. If not, you might run to the grocery store to get your supplies,
or you may simply decide to have something else for dinner. Simply put, you make plans. Before
God ever said His first “Let there be…” back in Genesis, He had the entire future of the earth and
each of it’s tiniest creatures planned. He knew where He would place every star and planet.
Every blade of grass. Every hair on your body. Then He planned when each would fall out and
were it would land. He didn’t just slop everything into the bowl and stir. He planned. Then He
pulled everything out of the cupboard and set it on the counter to be added to the bowl at the
right time (Ps 75:2). An interesting thing to note about desserts is this: often the particular
ingredients, when tasted individually, are absolutely awful! It’s not until they have all been
blended in together and baked, chilled, or fried that they have the distinction of being lip-
smacking good! Same applies here. Some of the ingredients of God’s dessert are quite tasty.
Others are so bitter that if a mere mortal were to taste even the tiniest dab of one of these, in its
rawest form, that mortal would surely die. Even so, all of these ingredients are necessary to
produce the perfect dessert. An important factor that determines how the dessert turns out is the
chef. Some folks just can’t cook, and others can whip up almost anything with their eyes closed.
While natural ability is an important key to successful cuisine, a great deal also depends on the



training ofthe cook, whether that training comes from years of school and experience, or
whether it comes from years of watching and helping Mom in the kitchen. There is One,
however, who cannot be outdone in the kitchen (or anywhere else!). His natural ability is, no
doubt, the key to His success in the culinary field. Because of that ability, He knew that the time
spent in preparing and planning would only enhance the final product! That’s why He took the
care to be sure that each little sprinkle of salt was planned before He started. He’s an expert! It’s
His hope that you might come to know Him a little better as you watch Him work, and that you
might share His recipe with others. Everything is laid out on the counter. God has washed His
hands and dried them on His immaculate apron and smiled in anticipation of the scrumptious
aroma that will soon fill His heavenly home. Step closer, now, so you don’t miss anything. The
first things on the counterare… The ingredients, of course! A Pinch of This "For by him all things
were created: things in heaven and on earth, visible and invisible, whether thrones or powers or
rulers or authorities; all things were created by him and for him.” Col. 1:16 The very first creations
of God were angels (Job 38:4-7). They shouted for joy as the earth was being formed! There are
many accounts of angels doing His holy work scattered throughout His word. Gabriel appeared
to Daniel (Dan. 8:15,16). An angel told Joseph to take Mary for his wife, even though she was
expecting a child and had no husband (Matt. 1:20). There’s one who guards the gates of Eden
with his flaming sword, even until this very day (Gen. 3:24). And the list goes on. Why did God
create them? He created them as ministering spirits sent to serve those who will inherit salvation
(Heb. 1:14). God had already planned their purpose to serve humans before there even were
humans. Before there was an earth for us to live on. Notice that Godcreated them to serve
whom? Those who will inherit salvation. The fall of man didn’t surprise God. The plan was in
place before the dirt that made Adam was ever created! You can’t plan any farther ahead than
that, but God did! And He planned the eternal future at the same time! Yours and mine
included. Some angels serve at His altar in heaven (Rev. 8:2), while some scurry to and fro,
delivering messages from the Pearly Gates to earth, as in Joseph’s case. Others run around
shutting lions’ mouths (Dan. 6:22) when guys like Daniel get tossed into the den to be eaten. Still
others are out fighting the bad guys (Dan. 10:13). Along with delivering messages and protecting
us, an angel took asking God to take his life…he’d had enough (ever felt that way?). He wanted
to quit…to just die and get it over with. Instead, God sent him angels… And, wow!! How about
Jesus, huh? Jesus was having a tough time inside Himself on the Mount of Olives, and what
happened? Yep. An angel appeared and gave Him strength (Luke 22:43)! But I’m getting ahead
of myself. Angels were created for man. To communicate with us, to protect us, and sometimes,
just to encourage us when we need it the most. We humans tend to think of angels as loving,
gentle, kind and full of goodness. That’s all very true, for the most part. But angels are one of
those bittersweet ingredients I’ve mentioned. After all, Lucifer was once God’s favorite angel. He
enjoyed indescribable beauty, unsurpassed wisdom (except for God, of course) and great power
and authority (Ez. 28:12-15). Then it went to his head (Ez, 28:17-19, Is. 14:12-15, Luke 10:18).
When he fell, he suckered a good many of his fellow angels into the pit along with him. How



could this happen? Didn’t God have control over the very creatures He created? Of course! We
are told in Psalms 8:5 that mankind was made a little lower than the angels. When God made us,
as humans, He gave us the free will to choose between serving Him or not. Since angels are
even higher (for now) in the creation order than we, they were given the same freedom to
choose. God didn’t, nor does He now, want robots that serve Him by force. He wants those who
will serve Him because they want to. It might be interesting to note that God knew Lucifer would
rebel. He knew a fair number of His angels would follow suit. He knew this before He ever
created them. And yet, He created them anyway. Why? Because He also knew that even more
angels would remain loyal to Him and return His love and carry out the work He had assigned
them to do: minister to and serve man. Make no mistake. Angels are real. All angels are real.
Those loyal to God, and those who’ve fallen away. Lucifer and his band know that, with each
passing day, they are running out of time. That’s why they’re working so hard to keep the world in
chaos. The farther away from God they can keep you, the more they sit in their lair and emit their
sinister chuckles. They hate God, humans and each other. They get their kicks from misery. But
they’ve already lost. You’ll see that when we put the frosting on the cake. Enough said for now!
Next we have… A Pinch of That “In the beginning, God created the heavens
and the earth.” Gen. 1:1 God created the heavens and the earth. Do you ever stop to really think
about that simple statement? How vast are the heavens? Where do they begin? Where do they
end? What wonders do they hold? How many stars are there? What holds the Big Dipper
together and keeps it from being just a bunch of scattered twinkling dots in the sky? Why were
they created? Aside from the obvious beauty they offer, they enable mankind to navigate the
oceans and other places that have no recognizable landmarks. They help us keep our time on
track. They give us something wondrous to ponder and gaze upon and something to stroll hand
in hand under when we’re feeling romantic. They give us a tiny glimpse of God’s magic. What
about the sun and the moon? Isn’t it interesting that if the sun were any closer we’d be toast?
And if it were any farther away, we’d be ice cubes? At 93,000,000 miles, it’s not too hot, not too
cold. It’s just right. Amazing! Why are they there? “And God said, “Let there be lights in the
expanse of the sky to separate the day from the night, and let them serve as signs to mark the
seasons and days and years, and let them be lights in the expanse of the sky to give light on the
earth.” Gen. 1:14, 15. It’s as simple as that! Aside from the beauty, the navigational aids and
telling time, they were created to give light to the earth, and to mark the seasons, days and
years. They were created for us. They tell us when to plant our crops, chop our firewood, break
out the fuzzy warm jammies. We take them for granted because we have always known their
presence, but what if one morning, they were gone? And the earth. We humans live on a rock
that floats in space! What keeps it from falling? And if it did fall, where would it go? What keeps it
revolving around the sun and spinning on its axis at the same time? Scientists tell us that the
earth spins at about 1000 miles per hour and, at the same time, it hurls through space on its
course around the sun at about 41,000 mph. How come we can’t feel the movement? Can you
imagine a merry-go-round ride at 1000 mph? Yet, we feel nothing. Why? Where does gravity



come from and what would happen to us if it ever disappeared? What keeps all the other planets
in their proper orbits? What keeps them from floating all over space and bumping into each
other? I know there are probably scientific explanations for all of these questions, but I prefer the
one that Job gave us long ago: “…he suspends the earth over nothing.” (Job 26:7). God holds it
up. It has no legs, no base. There are no strings attached. God holds it up! Why? Because He
chooses to do so. What would happen if He ever let go? How often do we thank Him for not
letting go? How often do we give Him the credit for keeping Jupiter from plunging down our
smokestack? But He holds it up anyway, for us to take for granted and abuse. The temptation to
go on about the heavens and earth is strong, but I promised myself to be brief as we covered the
ingredients of His dessert. This one is most definitely one of the sweeter. Be that as it may, I
somewhat reluctantly leave this one to go on to the next… Garnish "Then
God said, “Let the land produce vegetation: seed-bearing plants and trees on the land that bear
fruit with seed in it, according to their various kinds.” And it was so.” Gen. 1:11 Here’s another of
those sweet ingredients. God created for us a wide variety of plants and trees. So many people
today have never had the opportunity to simply sit in a field and admire the scenery. Many do not
take the time for an occasional stroll through the woods. Besides being incredibly relaxing, I
can’t help thinking that, at those moments, we might just be a little closer to God. The sheer
beauty of nature, unspoiled by progress, is just a tiny indication of His love for us. Take, for
instance, the stark branches of a huge oak tree in the winter, its trunk and limbs knotted and
twisted by time, standing tall against a gray sky; desolate, barren…and beautiful. Or, maybe,
walking along a carpet of pine needles dropped from pines so tall and thick, that you can barely
see the bottom branches in the dim light. How about emerging into a meadow full of weeds and
flowers set against the backdrop of a rippling pond? God. The ultimate chef. The ultimate
artist. When He whipped up His dessert, He didn’t use limp parsley to garnish His dish. He used
His creativity and skill to provide the most splendid array of decoration ever conceived! What
human mind or scientific fluke could have ever designed a single rose? Or the magnificent, multi-
purpose, never-say-die potato? He gave us lush jungles and flat plains of wheat, barley and
corn. He gave us mountains covered with trees of many different sizes and shapes, each
bearing fruit with seeds to insure the species goes on, each according to their various
kinds. Aside from the eye-appeal and the fact that they provide us with food, do you realize what
would happen to the human race without these unappreciated creations? We’d die. But what if
we kept the plants that provided food and got rid of the rest? After all, common sense tells us we
must eat to survive. Suppose we just had to do without the ones that serve no purpose to our
diet? We’d die. 
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