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<WELCOME LINK> 

   Summer is nearly over, but sure to enjoy each day of sunshine. It's the  

first Sunday in August and that means it's time for another issue of  

<Lima Mennonite Link>. 

 

<PROFILE LINK> 

A Bible Profile: Esther 

   Born in Shushan, the capital of Persia, Esther, which means "star," was an 

orphan daughter of Abihail. She was adopted by her cousin Mordecai of the 

tribe of Benjamin. Esther became part of a royal harem, and eventually 

married Ahasuerus, the king of Persia. 

   Queen Esther, formerly known as Hadassah, saved her people, the Jews, 

from genocide by boldly speaking up before King Ahasuerus and exploiting 

Haman's plot to destroy them. 

 

<BIRTHDAYS AND ANNIVERSARIES LINK> 

Aug. 1 Forest Adams  

Aug. 8 Brian and Mary Good 

Aug. 10 Carl Fell  

Aug. 14 Eugene Shriner  

Aug. 19 Rosie Hamman 

Aug. 28 Lori Rogers  

 

<PROVERBS LINK> 



The teachings of the wise are a fountain of life, they will help you escape  

when your life is danger. (Proverbs 13:14) 

 

<ATTENDANCE LINK> 

From a napkin from Deb: 

July 7 - 47 

July 14 - 40 

July 21 - 40 

July 28 - 158 

 

<FINANCE LINK> 

   Found under George's chair: Income through July was $56,536.86 

compared to budget income of 51,041.67 for a plus difference of $5498.19. 

 

<ONCE IN A LIFE TIME EVENT> 

   Nearly 200 gathered to witness the marriage of Emily Hedrick and Joe 

Wyse. It was a most memorable celebration. 

 

<MENNONITE HERITAGE LINK> 

Mennonite Church USA, the largest group of Mennonites in the United States, 

is becoming increasing multi-cultural and multi-racial. 

 

<SERVICE AVAILABLE ON INTERNET> 

If you are unable to attend a recording is posted after each Sunday's service  

[<http://www.limamennonite.org/sermons/>http://www.limamennonite.org/ser 

mons/ ]. 

 

<GAME NIGHT LINK> 

   Saturday, Sept. 7 is Game Night. For a Good time, it's an opportunity to 



spend some time with others and have fun, beginning at 5 p.m. There are all 

kinds of games to play or bring your favorite to share. And there are  

snacks to eat too. 

 

<HUMOR LINK> 

   A few minutes before the services started, the townspeople were sitting in 

their pews and talking. Suddenly, Satan appeared at the front of the church. 

Everyone started screaming and running for the front entrance, trampling 

each other in a frantic effort to get away from evil incarnate. 

   Soon everyone had exited the church except for one elderly gentleman who 

sat calmly in his pew without moving, seeming oblivious to the fact that God's 

ultimate enemy was in his presence. So Satan walked up to the old man and 

said, "Don't you know who I am?" 

   The man replied, "Yep, sure do." 

   "Aren't you afraid of me?" Satan asked. 

   "Nope, sure ain't," said the man. 

   "Don't you realize I can kill you with a word?" asked Satan. 

   "Don't doubt it for a minute," returned the old man, in an even tone. 

   "Did you know that I could cause you profound, horrifying, physical 

AGONY... for all eternity?" persisted Satan. 

   "Yep," was the calm reply. 

    "And you're still not afraid?" asked Satan. 

    "Nope." 

   More than a little perturbed, Satan asked, "Well, why aren't you afraid of 

me?" 

   The man calmly replied, "Been married to your sister for the last 48 

years."  

 

<BIBLE CHALLENGE LINK> 



Who threw a spear at David? 

Answer: Saul (1 Samuel 19:10) 

 

<FEATURE LINK> 

(Ed. Note: The following was read at the funeral of Warren Joseph (1941- 

2019), per his request.) 

 

Two Leaves 

By Felix Salten 

   The leaves were falling from the great oak at the meadow's edge. They 

were falling from the trees. 

   One branch of the oak reached high above the others and stretched far out 

over the meadow. Two leaves clung to its very tip. 

   "It isn't the way it used to be," said one leaf to the other. 

    No," the other leaf answered. "So many of us have fallen off tonight,  

we're almost the only ones left on our branch." 

   "You never know who's going to go next." said the first leaf. "Even when it 

was warm and the sun shone, a storm or a cloudburst would come 

sometimes, and many leaves were torn off, though they were still young. You 

never know who's going to go next." 

   "The sun seldom shines now," sighed the second leaf, "and when it does it 

gives no warmth. We must have warmth again." 

   "Can it be true," said the first leaf, "can it really be true, that  

others come to take our place when we're gone and after them still  

others, and more and more?" 

   "It is really true," whispered the second leaf. "We can't even begin to 

imagine it. It's beyond our powers." 

   "It makes me very sad," added the first leaf. 

   They were silent for a while. Then the first leaf said quietly to herself,  



"Why must we fall? . . ." 

   The second leaf asked, "What happens to us when we have fallen?" 

   "We sink down . . ." 

   "What is under us?" 

   The first leaf answered, "I don't know, some say one thing, some another, 

but nobody knows." 

   The second leaf asked, "Do we feel anything, do we know anything about 

ourselves when we're down there? 

   The first leaf answered, "Who knows? Not one of all those down there has 

ever come back to tell us about it." 

   They were silent again. Then the first leaf said tenderly to the other,  

"Don't worry so much about it, you're trembling." 

   "That's nothing," the second leaf answered, "I tremble at the least 

little thing now. I don't feel so sure of my hold as I used to." 

   "Let's not talk any more about such things," said the first leaf. 

   The other replied, "No, we'll let it be. But what else shall we talk 

about?" 

She was silent, but went on after a little while. "Which of us will go first?" 

   "There's still plenty of time to worry about that," the other leaf 

assured her. 

"Let's remember how beautiful it was, how wonderful, when the sun came out 

and shone so warmly that we thought we'd burst with life. Do you remember? 

And the morning dew, and the mild and splendid  

nights . . ." 

   "Now the nights are dreadful," the second leaf complained, "and there is no 

end to them." 

   "We shouldn't complain," said the first leaf gently. "We've outlived many, 

many others." 

   "Have I changed much?" asked the second leaf shyly but determinedly. 



   "Not in the least," the first leaf assured her. "You only think so 

because I've 

got to be so yellow and ugly. But it's different in your case." 

   "You're fooling me," the second leaf said. 

   "No, really," the first leaf exclaimed eagerly, "believe me, you're as  

lovely as the day you were born. Here and there a little yellow spot, but it's 

hardly noticeable and only makes you handsomer, believe me." 

   "Thanks," whispered the second leaf, quite touched. "I don't believe  

you, not altogether, but I thank you because you're so kind, and you've 

always been so kind to me. I'm beginning to understand how kind you are." 

   "Hush," said the other leaf, and kept silent herself for she was too  

troubled to talk any more. 

   Then they were both silent. Hours passed. 

   A moist wind blew, cold and hostile, through the tree tops. 

   "Ah, now," said the second leaf,  I . . ." Then her voice broke off.  

She was torn from her place and spun down. 

   Winter had come. 

 

Thank you for the time you spent with LINK. Your comments and suggestions 

are welcomed. 
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   Lima Mennonite Church is an inclusive Anabaptist congregation. 

   We gladly welcome all those who choose to walk with us in our 

   journey with Christ. 


