I Am a Soldier
I am a soldier in the army of my God. The Lord Jesus Christ is my Commanding Officer.
The Holy Bible is my code of conduct. Faith, Prayer, and the Word are my weapons of Warfare.
I have been taught by the Holy Spirit through the Word, trained by experience, tried by
adversity, and tested by fire.
I am a volunteer in this army, and I am enlisted for eternity. I will die in this Army; but, I
will not get out, sell out, be talked out, or pushed out. I am faithful, reliable, capable, and
dependable. If my God needs, me, I am there.
I am a soldier. I am not a baby. I do not need to be pampered, petted, primed up,
pumped up, picked up, or pepped up. I am a soldier. No one has to call me, remind me, write
me, visit me, entice me, or lure me. I am a soldier. I am not a wimp. I am in my place, saluting
my King, obeying His orders, praising His name, and building His Kingdom. No one has to send
me flowers, gifts, food, cards, candy, or give me handouts. I do not need to be cuddled, cradled,
cared for, or catered to. I am committed. I cannot have my feelings hurt bad enough to turn me
around. I cannot be discouraged enough to turn me aside. I cannot lose enough to cause me to
quit.
When Jesus called me into this Army, I had nothing. If I end up with nothing, I will still
come out even. I will win. My God will supply all my needs. I am more than a conqueror. I will
always triumph. I can do all things through Christ.
Devils cannot defeat me. People cannot disillusion me. Weather cannot weary me.
Sickness cannot stop me. Battles cannot beat me. Money cannot buy me. Governments cannot
silence me, and hell cannot handle me! I am a soldier. Even death cannot destroy me. For when
my Commander calls me from this battlefield, He will promote me to heaven. I am a soldier, in
the Army; I'm marching, claiming victory. I will not give up. I will not turn around. I am a soldier,
marching Heaven bound. Here I stand! Will you stand with me?
1. Active Duty: Serving the Lord faithfully, daily, and on duty 24-7-365?
2. Reserve Status: Serving only when called upon, or twice a year: Christmas and
Easter?
3. Or AWOL: Absent With Out the Lord?
“You therefore must endure hardship as a good soldier of Jesus Christ. No one engaged
in warfare entangles himself with the affairs of this life, that he may please him who enlisted him
as a soldier” (2Tim. 2:3-4).
The Parable of the Cracked-Pot
A water bearer in India had two large pots hanging on each end of a pole that he carried
across his shoulders. One of the pots had a crack in it, and the other pot was perfect and
always delivered a full portion of water at the end of the long walk from the stream to the
master's house. However, the cracked pot arrived only half full.
For a full two years this went on daily, with the bearer delivering only one and a half pots
full of water in his master's house. Of course, the perfect pot was proud of its accomplishments,
perfectly suited to the end for which it was made. But the poor cracked pot was ashamed of its
own imperfection, and miserable that it was able to accomplish only half of what it had been
created to do.
After two years of what it perceived to be a bitter failure, it spoke to the water bearer one
day by the stream. "I am ashamed of myself, and I want to apologize to you."
“Why?” asked the bearer. "What are you ashamed of?"
"I have been able, for these past two years, to deliver only half of my load because this
crack in my side causes water to leak out all the way back to your master's house. Because of

my flaws, you have to do all of this work, and you don't get full value from your efforts," the pot
said.
The water bearer felt sorry for the old cracked pot, and in his compassion he said, "As
we return to the master's house, I want you to notice the beautiful flowers along the path."
Indeed, as they went up the hill, the old cracked pot took notice of the sun warming the beautiful
wild flowers on the side of the path, and this cheered it some.
But at the end of the trail, it still felt bad because it had leaked out half its load, and so
again it apologized to the bearer for its failure. The bearer said to the pot, "Did you notice that
there were flowers only on your side of your path, but not on the other pot's side? That's
because I have always known about your flaw, and I took advantage of it. I planted flower seeds
on your side of the path, and every day while we walk back from the stream, you've watered
them. For two years I have been able to pick these beautiful flowers to decorate my master's
table. Without you being just the way you are, he would not have this beauty to grace his
house."
Moral: Each of us has our own unique limitations. We're all cracked pots. But it's the
cracks and flaws we each have that make our lives together so very interesting and rewarding.
You've just got to take each person for what they are, and look for the good in them. There is a
lot of good out there. There is a lot of good in us.
“And lest I should be exalted above measure by the abundance of the revelations, a
thorn in the flesh was given to me, a messenger of Satan to buffet me, lest I be exalted above
measure. Concerning this thing I pleaded with the Lord three times that it might depart from me.
And He said to me, ‘My grace is sufficient for you, for My strength is made perfect in weakness.’
Therefore most gladly I will rather boast in my infirmities, that the power of Christ may rest upon
me” (2Cor. 12:7-9).
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Beware of half-truths; you may have hold of the wrong half.
The man who expects to get to heaven should take the trouble to study the route that will
take him there.
We judge people by appearances; God judges them by their motives.
Poverty: A state of mind induced by the neighbor's new car.
We all admire the wisdom of people who come to us for advice.
Peace is not made in documents, but in the hearts of men.
Most of the foot prints left in the sands of time have been made by work shoes.
Character is like the foundation of a house; it's below the surface.
Life is measured by its depth, not its duration.
Sometimes the majority only means that all the fools are on the same side.

