Let’s CPmy. Al

Dear jesus Cﬁ?’ ist, the first, the last, and the living one, the
Alpha and the Omega, our risen Savior who is the first fruit of
them that sleep, we give thanks to You for all that You have given
us, and especially for the many firszs with which You bless Your
people each day. In the uncertainty of this life, we joyfully live in
the certainty of Your grace and look to our Baptism and the Lord’s
Supper as our first earthly glimpses of Your heavenly glory. As we
face many firsts on this earth, we know that we are never alone,

for You are before us, and after us, and have promised always to be

with us, even to the end of the age. In Your Name. Amen.

ere L amagain, Gods. Its me, M. Today as a school bus passed by, 1 was
remmded/ofw%wmlwnlked/w:omtv Wﬂ%ﬁrh&:ﬁmﬁdayof
school. Hac/mt@redawuy i his usual mannes; /mtthmh&mddu@/
said, “Iifzinkléettwho/d/)/owhana&” Whatwwom{eq%érecwig/wchddﬁmiu}v
t/wha/wéofhéf mother! Hands that You created help us to perform o many daily
tasks. We may wave a cheery “hello”to afriend or atearful “Good-bye” to a loved
one. We give a courteous handshake or an encouraging pat onthe back. We reach
 outto cowﬁrtoﬁmf: orto /tdf»mmowmtqu‘md/ Butwewmomcmy%rmg .
% is when Yow extend, Your loving hand to us. Just as Your Son, r
5~

Jesus, reached out to grab Peter’s hand to save hcmﬁfomdmwm
ing, so Yow offer Your hand, to us when trouble comes orowfm
grows weak. You handed, Your Son over to KWWII/&) be cruct-
fied for our salvation. And when we leave this world; Your hand
‘! will be there to bring us home to Yow. Thank You, God, for the

% it of hands — Your hand, and ours. M
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