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It’s been six months since we’ve been able to meet on Sunday for worship, 
and there are many things that I miss. I miss seeing my friends in person and 
getting a hug. I miss sharing stories about how our week went and laughing 
about how things didn’t turn out quite like we expected. And I miss the 
singing, the message and the prayer time.

But most of all, I miss the donuts. Especially the little round ones they call 
donut holes. I miss them not because I have a sweet tooth, though I have 
several of those, but because they remind me of Charlie.

Charlie is one of those people who has been around long enough to 
remember tuning in to the radio because there was no television and listening 
to songs that actually had words you could understand. He spent his life 
building things all over Houston and is proud to tell you all about that - as he 
should be. He also served his country not because he had to, but because he 
wanted to. That’s a life of service well lived.

But today, in the twilight of his life, Charlie brings the donuts on Sunday, and I 
am very grateful that he does. He’s a reminder to me that no matter where we 
are in life or what our talents are, we can still find a way to use what God has 
given us to serve others in love.

And you know what? He’s not the only one. 



As I’m writing this, I’m thinking about the people in our little life group and 
how each of them does the same thing. There’s Steve, our techie, who is 
always ready and willing to jump in and help anyone who is befuddled by the 
mysteries of the digital world. Along with Steve there’s Sandy, Steve’s wife. 
Sandy is a real woman of God who reads her bible faithfully and shares her 
knowledge of the scriptures and her life’s journey with us every Wednesday 
night. I really love Sandy’s stories, not just because they are a testimony to her 
faithfulness, but because Steve, being Steve, usually interrupts and the 
stories often end with an exasperated “Oh Steve!”. 

Then there’s Nicole, the supermom who spends her days going to work and 
her mornings and evenings taking care of her family. She digs Q-tips out of 
her youngest sons ear that were put there by his slightly older brother who 
wanted to see if they would fit and dodges rubber missiles fired at her from a 
plastic, semi-automatic dart gun. And yet somehow she manages to find the 
time to bring food to those who need it, give others a ride when they’re 
stranded, reach out to those who are struggling and disconnected, invite 
people she knows at work to join us on Wednesday night, and help me lead 
our life group. Amazing. Just truly amazing. 

Nicole needed some help a couple of weeks ago when her family lost a 
precious loved one, and Dorothy, our animal lover, stepped in to take care of 
her furry kids while Nicole’s family was out of town. Dorothy doesn’t just love 
animals, she’s their guardian angel. She takes in lost and abandoned dogs, 
nurses them back to health, and helps them find a home where they’ll be 
loved and cared for by a family in need of a little of the unconditional love that 
only a dog can give. And Dorothy doesn’t just have a soft spot for dogs. She 
also has a real heart for helping others with their children - like Stacey.

Stacey is another of the supermoms in our group who is raising a son with 



special needs while working as a special education teacher. The days are 
long, especially now when teaching means learning new ways to connect 
remotely with kids who really need to be touched, but she rarely complains. 
When you talk to her about her son and the children she teaches, what you 
hear is love. And it’s that love for God and the children He has placed in her 
care that keeps her going.

And what would our life group be without Wendy? Wendy is the one in our 
group who binds us all together in prayer. She is, without a doubt, a real 
prayer warrior. Her prayers don’t come from the head, they come from her 
heart. And she has a BIG heart. When Wendy prays, things change, not just 
for her but for all of us. What a blessing!

There is another member of our group who joins us when he can because he’s 
on the road a lot. Jerry is a police officer who gives real meaning to the words 
serve and protect. His stories have really opened my eyes to what that means. 
He has a real heart for helping others and buys meals for those he serves just 
to let them know he really does care. I can’t wait for the day when Jerry pulls 
someone over and offers them a donut, because he’s just the kind of guy who 
would do that.

And then there’s my wife, Judy. Judy isn’t in our life group. She’s in a prayer 
group where she is using her gifts to minister to others. Judy has been, for 
me, a real example of what it means to serve others in love. To her, that means 
caring for her elderly father, praying for family members who are in need of 
love and support, helping people who don’t do well with traditional medicine 
and drugs find natural alternatives, using her incredible artistic abilities to 
make gifts that not only please the eye but warm the heart, raising five puppy 
kids who have lived out their lives as playful and rambunctious as any two 
year old, and loving a husband who’s life has had plenty of ups and downs. I 



am truly blessed.

Well, I know I was supposed to summarize the message about blessing others 
with our talents, but I thought you might want to hear about what that looks 
like in real life. There are no insignificant people in the family of God. We were 
all created to serve others with our gifts and our talents (1 Peter 4:10). Our 
gifts may be small in our eyes, but they matter to God and those we serve. 
Whatever our gifts and talents might be, when we use them, we are building 
God’s kingdom and showing others God’s love, and that’s what we’re here for.

Key Verse: Each of you should use whatever gift you have received to serve 
others, as faithful stewards of God’s grace in its various forms (1 Peter 4:10 
NIV).

Key Message: Whatever our gifts and talents might be, when we use them, 
we are building God’s kingdom and showing others God’s love, and that’s 
what we’re here for.

Question for Discussion:

To use our gifts for God’s glory, our life must be balanced, our spirit must be 
humble and our heart must be filled with God’s love for others. Which of these 
qualities is most apparent in your life and which needs a little work?

Thought Provoking Question:

Is there a difference between our gifts and our talents, and if so, why does it 
matter?



Leaders note - Gifts come to us through the Holy Spirit. Talents are abilities 
we develop through our own efforts and vary from one individual to another. 
For example, many people receive the gift of helps. Some become talented 
doctors, some become pastors, and some become financial advisers. When 
we are inhabited by the Holy Spirit, we make use of the gifts we have been 
given with the talents we have developed to serve others in love and further 
the kingdom of God. When we do not have the Spirit of God in us, our talents 
are all too often used for self gain or to gain approval from others. It is usually 
pretty easy to tell the difference.

Question for Sharing:

Is there someone in your life who has shown you, by their example, what it 
means to bless others with their gifts and their talents? How have they 
changed the way you think about using your gifts?


