Emma hugged Teddy to her tightly. "I know you mean Katy," she said. "I guess you're right. I won't throw her away, either."
HOW ABOUT YOU? Have you been tempted to "throw away" one of your friends? Perhaps someone has been mean to you, or maybe an old friend is cross or gloomy lately. A real friend loves at all times. God wants you to love others even when they're unpleasant and hard to love. Don't throw anyone away.

TODAY'S KEY VERSE: (Proverbs 17:17) A friend loveth at all times.

Notes:.______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ ________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
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L

ove is patient and kind. Love is not jealous or boastful or proud  or rude. It does not demand its own way. It is not irritable, and it keeps no record of being wronged. It does not rejoice about injustice but rejoices whenever the truth wins out. Love never gives up, never loses faith, is always hopeful, and endures through every circumstance.  love will last forever!
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Iron Sharpens Iron Conference—Meet at church on Saturday at 7:30 am and arrive back @ 6 pm


	Tue

Feb 21
	7 pm
Register to vote!!
	 Pastor Rick will be praying at the church from 8:30-noon and 5:30-7pm.  Denise Love will be here from 2:30-5:30. Come and try to pray with one of them for at least 30 minutes. Then if possible join us at 7pm! (
Last day to register for voting for Presidential and Congressional Nominations on March 20.  Pastor can register you on Tuesday until noon at the church.

	Sat

Feb 25
	5:30 pm
	Cup of Cold Water Ministries Banquet—see insert




	Fri

Mar 2
	6:30 pm
	Celebration of 3rd Leap Day since we bought our building on February 29, 2000.  We’ll have cake and punch!  Bring a game to share.

	Sat

Mar 3
	2-4 pm
	CYCM Open House—see insert


KEYS FOR KIDS:  Throw-away Friends
"Emma, don't forget that you promised to clean your closet," reminded Mother.

But Emma's closet was the last thing on her mind as she finished a snack after school. "I'm never going to speak to Katy Carter again," Emma declared. "She told Amy that I looked like I used an egg beater to comb my hair this morning. She's been saying stuff like that a lot lately, but not usually about me. None of the kids like her anymore."

"That wasn't a nice thing to say," agreed Mother, "but instead of dumping her so quickly, maybe you could try to find our if she's upset about something. After all, you've been friends since kindergarten."

"Well, not anymore," declared Emma, and with that, she stomped off to clean her closet.

When Emma returned, she was clutching something furry in her arms. "Look what I found in the closet," she said, holding out her old Teddy bear to show her mother.

Mother smiled and patted the bear. "That old thing," she said fondly. "You used to take him everywhere."

"Teddy was my best friend," Emma recalled. 
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Mother took Teddy from Emma's arms. "Look at him now," she said. "The color is rubbed off his nose, the fur is gone from the back of his head, and . . .yuck. . .he doesn't smell very good. I think it's time to throw him away." Mother walked toward the wastebasket with the bear.
"No, Mom!" Emma cried, reaching for the bear. "He's my friend, and I won't throw him away."

Mother stopped. "Well. . .all right," she agreed, "but you'll have to clean him up a bit." She looked into Emma's eyes as she added, "We shouldn't throw our friends away, should we?"[image: image2.png]v
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