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Amo 7:7 Thus he shewed me: and, behold, the Lord stood upon a wall
[made] by a plumbline, with a plumbline in his hand.

How is it with your soul?

e have failed to understand ministry, | believe as so many are about themselves

and who they believe themselves to be and the power they have in "their
gift(s)" given them from the Lord. In fact, | know some who have themselves
chosen what gift they believe they have that they might be exalted.

We have no gift but what the Lord, Himself, gives to be used in service for Him, the
King of kings — and all for HIS glory, the glory due His Holy Name.

Oh, let us come humbly before the King, bowing before Him, worshiping Him, that
He shall receive the glory due His Holy Name.

Any gift we may have from the Lord God is to be shared with those whom the Lord
puts before us, to encourage them in the walk with the Lord as we, ourselves, are
encouraged by another in our walk with the Lord Jesus Christ.

Plumbline: | Peter 4.10, 11

As every man hath received the gift, [even so] minister the same one to another,
as good stewards of the manifold grace of God.

If any man speak, [let him speak] as the oracles of God; if any man minister, [let
him do it] as of the ability which God giveth: that God in all things may be
glorified through Jesus Christ, to whom be praise and dominion for ever and
ever. Amen.

Perhaps there needs to be some soul searching as King David prayed:

Psa 139:23 Search me, O God, and know my heart: try me, and know my
thoughts:

Psa 139:24 And see if [there be any] wicked way in me, and lead me in
the way everlasting.
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Come apart and rest (Mark 6.31)
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Rom 10:17 So then faith [cometh] by hearing, and hearing by the word of
God.

Little Drummer Boy: Lyrics

Come they told me, pa rum pum pum pum
A new born King to see, pa rum pum pum pum
Our finest gifts we bring, pa rum pum pum pum
To lay before the King, pa rum pum pum pum,
rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum,

So to honor Him, pa rum pum pum pum,
When we come.

Little Baby, pa rum pum pum pum
I am a poor boy too, pa rum pum pum pum
I have no gift to bring, pa rum pum pum pum
That's fit to give the King, pa rum pum pum pum,
rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum,

Shall I play for you, pa rum pum pum pum,
On my drum?

Mary nodded, pa rum pum pum pum
The ox and lamb kept time, pa rum pum pum pum
I played my drum for Him, pa rum pum pum pum
| played my best for Him, pa rum pum pum pum,
rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum,

Then He smiled at me, pa rum pum pum pum
Me and my drum.

Katherine K. Davis, Henry Onorati and Harry Simeone in 1958

Psa 119:11 Thy word have I hid in mine heart, that I might not sin
against thee.



