





Everyb is a story of ups, downs, triumphs, and defeat.
Whether we realize it or not, God cares...always has... always will .

believe .

0st oof H@RES6 was created to bring encouragement and the pi
It is the result of a collaborative effort of people who have volunteered their time, talent and resources.
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my~aeliverer, my strength, in whom
I will trust; my buckler, the horn of

my salvation, my hig

Psalm 18: 2. .. Kathyt

Ovhen | think of my

rock i very strong. Fortressi courage
& endurance . Deliverer i when
wedre the target Aof
like an army , and that was our
pastors & church family that  stood
behind us . Bucklerfi shields and
protects ...He never left us . Horn of
salvation i like a rhinoceros, that
power , that force ...when you have
that type of salvation you're  able to
endure and walk through. High
tower fi like the Eiffel Tower... massive ,
even though our God is that
massive, He's ever so close and so
&&s § nearand all we have to dois  call...
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Seaal . He will be there . -KBthy Maples
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o | need
t hi s

ith her need for a car,
ng another woman

ne car a month and
posed to give me the first
sage seat too! It was
aid.

She had been driving her car f oadl awasewgaoriomg htso ta |y ow
that night. | picked up my friends and on the way, we stopped at Wendy's. When | pulled out into

the road, | thought | heard a voice in me say that everything would be okay. | looked out the side

window and | don't know where that big SUV came from, but it slammed into us "

"Then | saw this man just sitting in a truck at the median. He got out and walked to my car. He
looked in at us and saw that  none of us were harmed , which was a miracle, because when | saw my
car after the accident, it was completely curved in like the letter, C. Then the man walked away

and a policeman showed up. He said he'd never seen anybody survive a crash like that :

The policeman asked Elizabeth for her driver's license and insurance card. He filled out some paper-
work, gave Elizabeth her copies, and told her which police station he was from.



