
 

November 26 – “Giving Thanks” 
A Message from Jim Everette 

 

One of the saddest ironies of human nature is a failure so often to give thanks until we have had a 
taste of life void of some of the blessings that we typically take for granted. 

The tradition of Thanksgiving was begun, after all, by a group of devout Christians who had endured a 
horrific experience together. What began as a group of 102 people leaving Holland in the fall of 1620 in 
search of a new land where they could worship God and freely live out their faith was reduced to a 
mere 50 souls after the illnesses, disease, and starvation associated with the journey to America, and 
the frigid cold of their first winter in their new homeland. It was by their faith in God and the 
leadership skills of Governor William Bradford who forged an alliance with some local "native 
Americans" that the remnant survived. In the fall of 1621, recognizing how blessed by God they were, 
the Pilgrims harvested the crops they were taught to grow by the "native Americans" and all the people 
had a feast together. 

The last Thursday in November became a national holiday for all of America in 1863 when our nation 
was in the darkest days of the Civil War, or as it is sometimes referenced, the War between the States. 
Sadly, we learned little from our past mistake as we now have divided into red and blue states 
designated as such by the way we vote. Will we ever learn? 

In his Thanksgiving Proclamation of 1863, President Abraham Lincoln acknowledged, "We have been 
the recipients of the choicest bounties of heaven. We have been preserved these many years in peace 
and prosperity. We have grown in numbers, wealth, and power as no other nation has ever grown. 
But, we have forgotten God. We have forgotten the gracious hand which preserved us in peace and 
multiplied and enriched and strengthened us, and we have vainly imagined, and in deceitfulness of our 
hearts, that all these blessings were produced by some superior wisdom and virtue of our own. 
Intoxicated unbroken success, we have become too self-sufficient to feel the necessity of redeeming 
and preserving grace, too proud to pray to the God that made us." 

Why must sadness, despair, tragedy, and division among ourselves become the primary motives for 
thanking God for the many ways we have been blessed? 

The present conditions of our nation and the circumstances that surround the stark division that exists 
within families, friends, individuals, and yes, even churches, is heartbreaking, to us and most especially 
to God. We have plenty for which we need to be forgiven, we need to forgive, we must unify, and we 



have to focus on God and strike an alliance with each other if we are to survive. It begins with each of 
us individually getting on our knees and thanking God, asking God to forgive us, and asking God to 
guide us toward better days. 

I thank God for each of you and the blessing you are. Please join me as we pray together: 

Gracious God, You have given us more blessings than we could ever number or name, more love than 
we can ever imagine or could ever reciprocate. Forgive us. Lord, when we think ourselves as hopeless 
or unloved. Forgive us when we take simple blessings for granted:  

For the clean new feeling of the morning sunrise over the clear blue shining sea; For the beauty of the 
blooming springtime flowers, warmth of summer days, cool days of autumn, clear crisp days of winter, 
and the majesty of sunsets over the river in the fall. 

For the gracefulness of birds in flight, camellias in bloom, tiny turtles that hatch and crawl to the waves 
that tenderly lick the sand, and the silent twinkle in a loved one's eye. 

Thank you, Lord, for the fragrance of coffee perking, bacon frying, wood fires burning at night, a pile of 
leaves in the backyard, and a Gardenia bush in full bloom. 

Thank you, God, for the sanitation worker who's there every Friday, police officers that patrol and 
protect our cities, neighborhoods, and most important, people; For teachers that sacrifice and struggle 
to teach our children every day, and especially in these most trying days; and for migrant laborers who 
picked the fruits, vegetables, and processed the turkey we will eat today.  

Thank you, Lord, for medical personnel that work long hours in trying situations in order to care for 
our health needs, and they are many; for researchers that have spent countless hours in laboratories 
and exhausted many experiments in their attempt to discover a serum that You will reveal to them to 
help rid all Your children in the world of this awful virus. 

Thank you, God, for those so close at hand that we sometimes overlook: For the love of parents, 
spouses, children, siblings, grandparents, and extended family members---biological and those we 
choose; the encouragement of friends; the loyalty of co-workers, the joy of neighbors, and our great 
church that prays together, serves our community and each other together, worships and learns of 
Your word together even when we cannot physically gather together in our sanctuary. 

Thank you, God, for life, grace, love, joy and peace, and the life we know in Your Son, our Savior, Jesus 
Christ our Lord! Amen.     

I pray each of you have a blessed Thanksgiving. 

Hopeful! 

Jim Everette            


