
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Oops! 
We Missed You! 

 
You missed a visit from: 
____________________ 
 
Of ____________Church 
 
On __/__/___ At __ AM PM 
 
We’re sorry we missed you and 
will try visit again in the near fu-
ture. If our church can be of ser-
vice to you in any manner, 
please call us at: 
________________________ 
 
Jesus said: 
 
“Henceforth I call you not servants; for the 
servant knoweth not what his lord doeth: but I 
have called you friends; for all things that I 
have heard of my Father I have made known 
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A Simple Thought 
To 

Warm Your Day. 
 

The Lizard 
By Jim Barr 
 
 Mr. Lizard has had great fun 
at Toby’s expense. The playful pup 

has caught a glimpse of our slimy little friend but Mr. 
Lizard has slipped into cranks of our foundation dis-
appearing before Toby’s very eyes. Toby has not 
hidden his annoyance for our vanishing friend nor 
has he shown much of a liking for the reptile. 
 Mr. Lizard, on the other hand, has fully en-
joyed teasing Toby. Mr. Lizard thought it was a great 
game. He apparently enjoyed Toby going nuts.  

I was about as frustrated as Toby at the 
game Mr. Lizard was playing since it was almost 
impossible to get Toby to do anything but search for 
Mr. Lizard.  
 Things do have a way of changing. Such 
was the case concerning our reptile’s entertainment. 
Toby may not be a rocket scientist but he is cleverer 
than any lizard. The pup soon found that the quieter 
he stood the farther out Mr. Lizard would venture. 
About the second time of Toby playing “statue”, Mr. 

Lizard found the dog’s paw firmly on top 
of his tail. Mr. Lizard should be thanking 
God for making his tail detachable be-
cause he was within a second of becom-
ing a lizard sandwich for Toby. 

 Needless to say, Mr. Lizard no longer shows 
himself when Toby is outside. Not even when the 
puppy calls with sarcastic barks. Mr. Lizard isn’t 
about to play with death. 
 Many people are just like Mr. Lizard when 
it comes to playing with the Devil. They consider it a 
big game. Some even go as far as to dabble in witch-
craft or practice satanic rituals thinking it is cute or 
fun. They often play the game well always slipping 
back to safety just before Satan can get a hold on 
them. But Satan is as smart as Toby and he knows 
the game far better. He often does nothing – plays 
statue – allowing his foolish victim to believe all is 
safe. Then without notice he has them. Some manage 
to get away but not without damage. 
 People and lizards need to play it safe. The 
real world is a dangerous place and playing with the 
Devil is a deadly.  
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