MIND TO MIND

November, 2010
AN ATTITUDE OF ALTITUDE
Do I have stars in my eyes or am I looking at the cracks in the sidewalk?
Remember the childhood sing-song chant? Step on a crack, break your
Mother’s back? I nearly killed myself walking to and from school each day
for fear that I would injure my Mother. So okay, I was a freckled-faced, strange
little girl. But I believed it !!! Course I also wouldn’t step on a hole in the sidewalk
for fear of breaking the sugar bowl. Made for an interesting life.

Do I have stars in my eyes or are my eyes stars that light my way?
What do we create? An experience.

I know this is not new news for you. I know you have heard this many times
before. I know you know this is true. But...do we get it? Every difficult
experience I create...how long does it take me to remember that I chose the
experience. How do I not experience the difficulties? Change my mind and
look for a happier experience. Does my looking change the outside world?
Sometimes and sometimes not. However, it always changes my experience.

The word “attitude” has been maligned in the past few years. Now, we need
an “attitude!!!” with a connotation of force. I’m bad!! Nobody needs to be
“bad” to express personal power. In fact, true power can only be released

through Goodness. My grandmother would say, “my goodness” when she was
pleasantly surprised. She may not have been aware of the “power of good”
but, she was right.

So what is attitude? It is a position held within mind. A mind that has been
trained to seek and express good. A mind that has been taught to surrender
to a Goodness beyond this planet. A goodness that begets itself again and
again in a mind that is receptive.

There is an old platitude — get up, make up your bed and make up your mind!
I suggest that you try this for one week. Get up, make up your bed and make
up your mind to look for the good in yourself and others. You may have to
get back in bed several times, make up your bed several times before you
have taught your mind to obey your vision.

Stars in your eyes? I think not.
Rather, my eyes are the windows of my soul and my soul seeks Light.
What is Light? A power beyond this planet that begets itself again and
again in a mind that has been taught to obey the Soul.

Here’s Lookin at ya! Sunshine you are - without a doubt!
Always, Margie Ann



ONENESS

Our physical eyes are so very wonderful and I am most grateful for my
eyesight, however, there are so many, many things I cannot see. I cannot
see the wind. I cannot see joy. I cannot see Love, yet all that I do see is
Love (God) in action. We are seeing God creating in action everywhere.
That little word ALL, says it All!. Omnipresent, Omniscient, Omnipotent.
Our job is to be in Tune with this Presence, in Harmony with and Acknowledge
the Power and Magnitude of this Infinite Benevolent God in which we
live and move and have our being. How can we experience this Love if
we do not acknowledge? Until we recognize that we are made in the image
and likeness of and are a part of this ALL, this LOVE, this GOD, we look in vain.

Because our physical eyes see only the physical, our EGO takes over our
thoughts. We make mistakes and choices that do not come from Love, but for
the glorification and gratification of the physical things of the little self that
we do see. The commandment of “Love the Lord Thy God with ALL thy
Mind, Heart and Soul and Love thy neighbor as thyself” is our JOY.
Love to you and yours, Rev. Jody Lechner

BOUQUETS OF ROSES

So much love to those of you who made this a very special birthday for me!
Dick Williams...thank you for the beautiful song. Thank you to the Choir
for the rehearsing and performance of Dick’s song. Thank you to the Choir
who bought me a beeeeeautiful bird house (it has its own birdhouse!!) Thank
you to Mark Kershner for building the awesome birdhouse. Thank you to my
ever-lovin husband for orchestrating the day for me. Thank you to all of you who
sent me the most touching birthday cards (a few hilarious ones also).

IT DOESN’T HAPPEN WITHOUT YOU!

While we were on vacation, the church functioned perfectly. Mark and Pat Sieloff
kept the nuts and bolts in place. Pat did a great job as the emcee. Lenny, Susan,
Dick and the Choir kept the music flowing. Doug Devine lifted and inspired with

his talk. And of course...all of you who showed up as the family supporting the
supporters.

In fact, everything went so well, that I will be gone again on Sunday, November 7.
No classes on Thursday, November 4™ and Saturday, November 6.
David and I are attending the Edgar Cayce Conference in Asilomar.
This is always a high point in my year. Great information and sublime
inspiration.

See you in Church!!!!



CLASSES

Thursdays
***Except November 4 & 25 ***
10:00 am Reinventing the Body/Resurrecting the Soul
Chopra...great discussion!

11:00 am Vortex..Esther and Jerry Hicks
More great discussion!!

Sundays
#x*Except Sunday November 7"##
9:15 am Course in Miracles

REMEMBER - DAYLIGHT SAVINGS TIME
FALL BACK ONE HOUR - SATURDAY NIGHT - NOVEMBER 6TH

UPCOMING EVENTS

Saturday, November 13" — 10 am
Rev. Margie Ann shares the information she got from
The Edgar Cayce Conference in Asilomar
Sacred Sites, Crop Circles, Sacred Geometry

Saturday, November 20™ — 10 am
Edgar Cayce Discussion Group

Thursday, November 25"

THANKSGIVING

Do we give thanks for yesterday or tomorrow? Yes!!!

CHRISTMAS SPECIAL ACTIVITES

Christmas Tea

Sunday, December 12" - following the Sunday Service

Christmas Candlelighting

Sunday, December 19™ — during the Sunday Service



yust for fup P

While driving in Pennsylvania, a family caught up to an Amish carriage. The owner
of the carriage obviously had a sense of humor because attached to the back of the
carriage was a hand printed sign...

”Energy efficient vehicle: Runs on oats and grass.

Caution: Do not step in exhaust.”

A Sunday School teacher began her lesson with a question,
“Boys and girls, what do we know about God?”
A hand shot up in the air. “He is an artist!” “Really?
How do you know?” the teacher asked.
“You know...Our Father, who does art in Heaven..”

Somebody has said that there are only two kinds of people in the world.
There arethose who wake up in the morning and say, “Good morning, Lord”
and there are thosewho wake up in the morning and say “Good Lord, it’s morning.”

People want the front of the bus, the back of the church and the center of attention.

During a church service, the minister paused and said, “Brothers and Sisters, we are
in great difficulty; the roof repairs cost twice as much as we expected and we need
$4000 more. Any of you who can pledge $100 or more, please stand up.”

At that moment, the substitute organist played “The Star Spangled Banner.:
And that is how the substitute organist got the job!



