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“My Father’s Gifts” 

The value of the gifts my father willed to me if measured by the physical secular world 
would be of very little value, and not worthy of mention. 

On the other hand, the value of the gifts willed to me by my father for my spiritual walk 
as a believer in The Gospel of Jesus Christ, are of the purest gold. 

First is the belief in a Father God that has a Love for us that is Total and Eternal.  

Next is the trust in the forgiveness of Father God, and the fact that God’s Grace is 
without limits, forgiveness which cannot be purchased by our good works but can only 
be gained by our trust, love and devotion to His Son, Jesus Christ as our Lord and Savior. 

Trust in the understanding that all true knowledge is found in The Holy Word of God 
recorded in The Bible, and instructed to us through the guidance of The Holy Spirit. 

To live a life of peace and forgiveness, always looking forward with true faith to an 
Everlasting Life in Heaven, holding on to our Eternal connection to Father God and His 
Brilliant Glory. 

Belief in The Holy Trinity of God, and that Jesus Christ The Son of God has given up His 
life on the cross so that I could be forgiven for my sins.  

My father’s faith helped lead me to find True Faith in The Coming of THE LORD, the 
return of Jesus Christ to the earth for His Church, His children. 

Not to be anxious but to pray for my needs, to trust in Father God, knowing that He will 
hear my request when I pray for them in the name of His Son Jesus Christ. 

I have Learned to be thankful for our gifts and blessings from Father God, and to show 
my thankfulness by my prayers, actions and words. 

My father has placed his gifts into my hands; I can drink the precious gifts in my cupped 
hands, and know that they are The Gifts of Father God, The Living Waters of Eternal Life. 

My father’s precious gifts are for all his children, and Father God’s children to drink, do 
not let our Heavenly Father’s gifts fall out of your hands. 
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