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II Timothy 1:7 “For God has not
given us a spirit of fear, but of power
and of love and of a sound mind”.

A few years ago, I was hiking the
Sierra Nevada’s near Lake Tahoe
with my teenagers, Amber and Jon.
It seems to be the norm that when
we hike the Appalachians, Cascade’s,
or the great Rocky Mountains, we
are reminded and reflect upon the
power of God.  

Conversation concerning our great
Creator seems to last the whole chal-
lenging hike for that day.  Mountains
with their great expanse of earth
made up of massive rocks, forma-
tions,
and high
selective
green
carpets of
vegetation
start our
thinking
concerning
our awe-
some God.
Other experi-
ences on our
hikes remind us
of God’s personal
unfolding power.  

One time we were
hiking a trail in the
Rocky Mountains that
skirted the base of an
individual mountain
and overlooked a lush
green meadowland valley.
We were winding through a
thick forest of trees as a heavy
refreshing mist started to come down
upon us.  It added a fresh, quiet, and
mystical vision to the journey.
As we walked, black and gray
storm clouds loomed over us
with their low rolling thunder
and occasional sharp crackles.  My
now young adults were children at
the time and enjoyed with me the
echoes of God’s power bouncing

down through the stream ribbon
valleys.  There was no fear, but an
awe and amazement of all that God
created.  God gave us a special treat
on this shadowed path.  In one of
the small clearings that gave way
amid the thick-forested path, this
trio turned into this theater of
grassy space to observe four min-
utes of non-stop action in God’s cre-
ation.  As our threesome turned the
corner

a lightening bolt struck some-
where in our area and we heard a
rumbling of the earth.  About this
same time the heavens turned on the
knobs of the shower all the way and

we ducked under a pine
tree with an umbrella
kind of look that
accommodated my tall

frame and my two
excited wonder

watchers.  In
two short

practical
seconds

all were

under the tree and observing the
source of the earth’s rumbling.
Large herds of deer were running
through every gap of forest from up
on this particular mountain down to
the meadowlands.  Our tree was in
the middle of the stream of brown
hides.  They respected our tree dome
of protection and stayed to their
population’s objective.  Wide-eyed
and smiling we watched every sec-
ond as the fearful deer passed our
observation post.  The rumbling
subsided and because of the rain I
felt it best to keep moving my little
adventurers to the end of this trail.
As we left, not expecting anymore
surprises, God gave us a “cherry on
top”.  The king, the great buck him-
self came down the steep incline
and pounded his great frame in
front of us with a vibrating thunder
of a statue dropped from the air.
He gave us a short proud and firm
look as if to say, “Everything is
under control”.   The next ground
rippling vibration was less because
it was at the end of a very long
gravity defying bound in the air.

Magnificently, he disappeared
from our delighted and grateful

eyes.
When I observe God’s
power in creation, it is a
reminder that we are the

created and are to submit to
God’s control.  The human race
does not like that feeling.  We
“pick our poison” in a manner of
speaking.  Whether to control oth-

ers with savage brutality or with a
tunnel-vision like self-righteousness.  

Mankind and God have different
values and concepts of power. 

Man’s power is distant, destruc-
tive, selfish, manipulative, and val-
ues categorizing.  

God’s power is personal, affirm-
ing, giving, serving, and is for His
perfect purposes.  God’s power is
initiated with unconditional love
and a sound mind that practices His
original command intent from the
Word of God.
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York Theater
TThhuurrssddaayy

Barnyard (PG)

FFrriiddaayy
Lady in the Water (PG-13)

SSaattuurrddaayy
Ant Bully (PG)*

Beerfest (R)

SSuunnddaayy
Crossover (PG-13)

Pope Theater
TThhuurrssddaayy

Snakes on a Plane (R)

FFrriiddaayy
Talledega Nights:

the Ballad of Ricky Bobby (PG-13)

SSaattuurrddaayy
Idlewild (R)

SSuunnddaayy
Monster House (PG-13)*

Accepted (PG-13)
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Set against
the backdrop of
a 1930s south-
ern speakeasy,
Percival, a shy
piano player,
and Rooster,
the club's
showy lead
performer and
manager, strug-
gle to keep
their dreams
alive.


