March 13, 2016 Lent #5

5. How to know your Calling.
Basic
Instructions
Before
Lent
Ends …

The African Violet Queen
Of Milwaukee.

It’s the job of the pastor καταρτίζω
Eph 4:12 ... to equip the saints for
the work of ministry, for building
up the body of Christ, 13 until we
all attain to the unity of the faith and
of the knowledge of the Son of God,
to mature manhood, to
the measure of the
stature of the fullness
of Christ ...

Are you
like Jesus yet?
Then the pastor’s not done!

1 Cor 12:7 To each is
given the manifestation
of the Spirit for the
common good.

1 Cor 12:11 All these are inspired by
one and the same Spirit, who apportions
to each one individually as he wills.

Matthew 25:25 so I was afraid,
and I went and hid your talent in the
ground. Here you have what is yours.'

The goal is to use it, not save it.

16 You did not choose me, but I chose
you and appointed you that you should
go and bear fruit and that your fruit
should abide; so that whatever you ask
the Father in my name, he may give it to
you.
17
This
I
command
you,
to
love
single scripture
one another.

Whatever you ask …

Your calling is probably
something that you are already
doing ... Now, do it for God;
let God’s love flow onward.

Cross

Your
– your way to serve.
Your Spiritual Gift is found in the center of
Your Heart and who you love,
Your Abilities and what you do well,
Your Personality and your preferences,
Your Experiences and what you’ve done.

We are a functional family of God,
where Jesus is Lord, and people grow.

We need to let people use their gifts.

You have a gift; God chose it.
Respect your gift … do
not disrespect it and do
not envy the gifts of
others. Use your gift:
you are a natural.
Pastors are here for
equipping. Your gift
builds up (oikodomeo)
the body of Christ – so
“care, connect, commit.”

The African Violet Queen
Of Milwaukee.

African Violets, I guess.

The a

THE AFRICAN VIOLET QUEEN OF MILWAUKEE: She had never married, become a mother, or raised children. It was not because of a career - she had no career. She
simply didn't need to work. She had inherited a mansion and enough money to last a lifetime.
Now in her sixties, the money and mansion were still there, but the old woman's health was not. Nor was her will to live. Confined to a wheelchair, the old woman
never left her musty, century-old mansion - except for Sundays. A local handyman would drive her to church every Sunday.
It was her only contact with the outside world. But even at church she didn't mingle with people. The handyman would help her into the church after the service had
begun and the people were seated. He would bring her out to her car before the service concluded. She came and left church unnoticed.
No outside activities, no friends, no purpose to live - the old woman began to wonder if her life was worth living. She confided in the only family she had left - a loving
and caring nephew - that she had considered suicide. She told her nephew she had to escape the pain and purposelessness of her life. Deeply concerned about his
aunt, he knew he had to get her professional help.
Fortunately, her nephew was a close friend of the prominent psychiatrist, Milton H. Erickson. Dr. Erickson was an innovator in the world of psychiatry. Some would say
he was a maverick. He was one of the earliest psychoanalysts to use hypnosis. He had many critics, but they couldn't argue with his results. He was immensely
successful. In fact, today - twenty years after his death - his legacy includes 73 institutes world-wide that bear his name.
The nephew knew that Dr. Erickson was lecturing in their city of Milwaukee. He persuaded the great psychiatrist to come and speak with his aunt, hoping he could
help her out of her depression.

As Dr. Erickson spoke with the woman he discovered that there was one thing left in her dreary life that brought her joy. The old woman raised African violets. In fact,
she was a gifted horticulturist. She had an entire green house filled with African violets and other exotic flowers.
Dr. Erickson then turned to the woman and told her, “Madam, your problem is not depression. Your problem is that you're not a good Christian.”
“What? But I go to church every Sunday - even though it's painful and difficult for me.”
“Let me explain. Here you are with all your money, time on your hands, and a green thumb. And it's all going to waste. What I recommend is that you get a copy of
your church membership list and then look in the latest church bulletin. You'll find announcements of births, illnesses, graduations, engagements, and marriages in
there - all the happy and sad events in the lives of people in the congregation. Make a number of African violet cuttings and get them all well-established. Then repot
them in gift pots and have your handyman drive you to the homes of people who are affected by these happy and sad events. Bring them a plant and your
congratulations or condolences and comfort, whichever is appropriate to the situation.”
Immediately, the old woman's outlook changed. She realized she had fallen down in her Christian duty and vowed to find her niche in life and become a blessing to
others.

Ten years later, as Dr. Erickson was reading the Milwaukee Journal, he came across an amazing article.
The article headline read: “African Violet Queen of Milwaukee Dies, Mourned by Thousands.”
The article detailed the life of this incredibly caring woman who had become famous for her trademark flowers and her charitable work with people in the community.
(Adapted from Bits and Pieces) http://emmachase.yi.org/blog/index.php/2007/10/04/the-violet-lady-milton-erickson-story

