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Thanksgiving Day is this coming Thursday! 

I know that for most of you, Thanksgiving is a time full of feelings. 

 Some of these feelings this time of year center on food (and hunting!) 

You really can’t celebrate Thanksgiving in our country 

 And not have at least part of your mind on food! 

 

Because this is a national holiday & also one we celebrate in church,                                             

      our thoughts of food aren’t always just for ourselves either,                                                        

our concern goes out to other people as well! 

 

Like the little girl who went with her mother to an art store. 

Her mother was looking for a new picture for their home. 

As SHE looked, the little girl did some exploring of her own. 

She came to a copy of that famous painting called ‘Our Daily Bread.’ 

 

You know the painting – I imagine it’s in some of your homes! 

It shows an older gentleman seated at a very small table. 

His hands are folded in prayer, his head is bowed, 

And on the table in front of him is a small loaf of bread. 

 

The little girl stared and stared at this picture, in great concentration! 

Finally, her mother came over and said, “Honey, is something wrong?” 

  The little girl said sadly, 

 “The poor man, he doesn’t have any peanut butter!” 



As we look forward to feasting on Thanksgiving, 

we also think about other people and their need for food. 

We donate turkeys, food and money to food pantries in need. 

Many in this church put together Thanksgiving bags for those 

who are having a hard time making ends meet right now. 

 

If we are fortunate, we begin to look forward to seeing friends and family… 

 a holiday when we can be together. 

And we begin to remember people who had been present  

at past Thanksgivings and little stories of things said and done! 

 

One mother remembers a particular Thanksgiving with extended family. 

In the months before, she had been trying to help her own family 

 Learn to eat in healthier ways. 

They had begun to eat turkey hot dogs, turkey hamburgers, 

   Turkey ham and turkey bacon. 

 

When it came time for Thanksgiving, 

 They had a wonderful meal with all the traditional trimming. 

After the family had come around the table and grace was said, 

 And as the father began to carve the bird, 

 The 10 year old daughter leaned forward 

And in a whisper that (of course) could be heard by everyone, said, 

“Mom, is this a REAL turkey, or is this a TURKEY turkey?” 

 

 



I imagine that YOU could tell some great stories 

 From your own family gatherings. 

(Maybe even more colorful ones, as well!) 

 

Allow me to share one of mine with you: 

Years ago, I was responsible for cooking the Thanksgiving turkey. 

I had read in a magazine that if you laid a small towel on top of the turkey, 

That it would help keep the turkey moist and tender. 

So I followed that advice!                                                                                                          

The article did NOT say anything about NOT 

using a scented dryer sheet to dry the towel first.                                                                

The entire turkey tasted of ocean breeze scented Bounce Dryer sheets.                               

Some stories you can’t live down! 

 

One more family’s story: 

A 1st grader named Robbie loved the prayer time at dinner. 

Most of us like to kind of race through it, 

 because we know yummy things are coming! 

But Robbie like it so much that he asked his Dad days ahead 

if HE could say the Thanksgiving prayer. 

 

His father said YES & then proceeded to coach his son. 

But Robbie protested: “Dad, I know how to do it. 

 I’ve listened to you do it hundreds of times. 

  I know how to do this!” 

 



And so the great family gathered: 

Grandparents, aunts and uncles, cousins…they were all there. 

When it came time for the prayer, 

 The father said, “Robbie, it’s your turn.” 

 

Robbie said, “Now everyone, fold your hands, bow your heads, 

   Close your eyes and pray with me.” 

“God is great, God is good, and we thank God for this food.” 

 He hesitated, but then finished it, 

“And we thank you for the hands that have REPAIRED it.” 

 

There IS a slight difference between repairing a meal & preparing it. 

That was lost on Robbie right then.  But it doesn’t have to be lost on us! 

Thanksgiving can be a time for repairing – family relationships! 

There’s just something about  the sentiment of a family gathering  

that can move us to reach beyond divisions 

 and bring repair, peace to the family. 

 

The Apostle Paul knew about sentiment and divides. 

Even while he was in prison, 

 He wrote letters to people in many places 

  In the churches he had helped start. 

 

He wrote such a letter to the people in Philippi 

To express his love and concern, his own sentiment for these people. 

  



They WERE experiencing persecution and hostility, 

 They were anxious and uncertain. 

Their questions and frustrations were growing! 

 

So, Paul writes to the Philippians to console them,  

to help them, to guide them. 

We can only imagine how they felt when opening his letter: 

  “Oh, a letter from Paul!’ 

They read the first words in today’s passage: 

“Rejoice in the Lord always; again I say, Rejoice!” 

 

Paul wants them to survive, to remain faithful. 

He tells them what he has always told them: 

 “Keep on doing the things you have learned 

and received and heard and seen in me, 

 and the peace of God will be with you!” 

 

He also encourages them to keep on praying, 

  with thanksgiving! 

In everything, pray with thanksgiving, he writes them. 

Paul says this out of the struggle of his own life, 

 and the struggle of their lives in Philippi. 

 

Let thanksgiving rise, not because of the circumstance of your life, 

 Whether they are up or down, good or bad. 

 



Another ‘Fiddler on the Roof’ quote: 

God would like us to be joyful,                                                                             
Even when our hearts lie panting on the floor.                                                    
But how much more can we be joyful                                                                
When there's really something to be joyful for?                                                              

To life, to life, l'chaim! 

Let thanksgiving rise because of the nature of God 

 which is love….God is good…all the time! 

 

It’s what the writer is saying in Psalm 100, 

which our Call to Worship is based upon, 

“Come into God’s presence with singing!” 

If you read the original Hebrew, literally, it says, 

   “MAKE A RACKET!” 

Not because of your situation, but because of God. 

 

Just take a look at Paul’s life…once he became a Christian,  

it seems his life went down the tubes! 

His conditions became much worse! 

 Even so, his joy in life seemed to grow! 

 

Paul had a sure source of power and gratitude. 

  It energized him – 

Now he could see life in the face of death, 

 hope in the face of despair, 

  faith in the face of doubt! 

 

 



In 1621, the Plymouth Pilgrims came together to give thanks- 

 thanks that they were able to build lean-tos 

 that gave them some protections from the weather. 

Thanks because they had found some compassion 

 in their native neighbors. 

Thanks because they had received an adequate harvest 

 from the land…..barely adequate. 

 

They gathered to give thanks for these things…. 

But they also looked beyond these things to give thanks to God. 

 

In 1863, Abraham Lincoln made a national proclamation 

 Setting aside a day for Thanksgiving. 

 THIS WAS DURING THE CIVIL WAR. 

No one in their right mind would thank God FOR the Civil War. 

But in the midst of war, 

 Lincoln knew that the nation would only survive 

If it looked beyond the war and found strength in God. 

 

We can have that kind of strength & power in our lives… 

If we give thanks in everything, every circumstance. 

 

I invite you, this Thanksgiving, 

whether you eat alone or with family or friends… 

 to enjoy the time. 

 

 



Enjoy the turkey, the stuffing, the pumpkin pie, 

the cranberry sauce, the green bean casserole, the yeastly buns, 

WHATEVER ELSE you intend to feast on this Thanksgiving! 

 

But don’t let these things blind you 

 to the great joy of knowing the love of God- 

 because it is a power beyond everything else – 

when we open ourselves in GRATITUDE 

 to the good power that is God! 

 

HAPPY AND JOYOUS THANKSGIVING 

  TO YOU AND YOURS!     AMEN. 

 

 

 

 

 

  


