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Revision of The Bird Cage
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One Sunday morning, the pastor came to church with an empty bird cage in hand. As the
congregation silently wondered why, he sat it next to the pulpit and began to speak.

As | was walking downtown yesterday, a boy came toward me with this bird cage in his
hand, swinging it wildly. I looked inside and saw two frightened birds huddled together, sliding
from side to side. | stopped the boy and asked him,

“Can I see what you have in there?”

“Oh, it’s just some old birds.” he replied without an ounce of compassion.

“What are you going to do with them.” I asked. | could see that the helpless birds were
trapped by this boy who cared nothing for them.

I'm taking them home. Gonna’ have some fun with them by pulling their feathers out and
then 7'm gonna’ make them fight. That will be so awesome! said the boy with evil in his eyes and
a wicked grin.

The pastor choked back tears at the thought of this young boy wanting to harm the birds.
He cleared his throat and continued.

| then asked him, “What will you do with the birds after you re finished with them?”
“I got some mean old cats at home; they will eat them!”” he answered.

| had to think for a minute, and then it came to me. “How much do you want for those
birds?”

“Huh? Why do you want these dirty ole’ birds? I don’t think they can even sing.”
“How much?”
The cold-hearted boy looked at me for a moment and said, “Twenty dollars.”

| reached for my billfold and gave him twenty dollars, all the money | had on me. He
snatched it up and was gone without any concern for anyone but himself.

1 took the frightened birds home with me where there’s a huge tree in the back yard. 1
opened the cage door and gently tapped until they flew into the tree. They are now free to go



anywhere they want to go. | stepped outside this morning to fill the feeder and there they were, in
the tree- and they were singing along with the other morning choir of birds. I guess they want to
be where love lives.

Well, that explained the empty bird cage by the pulpit. The pastor concluded his sermon
by saying-

The enemy must have been boasting that day in the Garden after Adam and Eve fell. He
had absolutely no concern for them, only for himself and advancing his wicked plans. Because of
the trap he set, sin entered the hearts and lives of all mankind. He must enjoy destroying lives
with violence, alcohol and drugs, divorce and war. And when he ’s done with his fun, mankind
will be destroyed- forever. There is not one ounce of concern for the pain he brings.

But God, Who is full of love and compassion, had a plan. It cost Him His best, but He
willingly paid the price so that whoever comes to Him for this gift of salvation, will be rescued
from the penalty of sin. (John 3:16 and 17)

Though people spat on Jesus, cursed Him and then killed Him, He came to Earth out of
obedience to His Father’s love for us. We can be set free from the hands of the enemy who has
no greater delight than to torment and destroy lives.

The tree on Calvary is the place where we see the love of God. If you have accepted this
precious gift, this is your safe place. Stay close to The One who loves you most by walking with
Him and talking with Him; be His friend. If you have not come to Him with your sin problem,
you can talk with Him now. (Romans 10:9-13)

| get the pleasure of enjoying the beautiful birds and their happy songs as they sing with
their friends. Isn 't it good to be where love lives?

It isn’'t difficult to sing when you 're surrounded by love.

..you were not redeemed with corruptible things, as silver and gold.. but with the precious blood
of Christ..” | Peter 1:18,19



Donde Vive el Amor

Revision de La Jaula del Pajaro
Gratis- No esta a la venta

Un domingo por la mafana, el pastor llegd a la iglesia con una jaula de pajaros vacia en
la mano. Mientras la congregacion se preguntaba en silencio por qué, se sentd junto al pulpito y
comenzo a hablar.

Mientras caminaba por el centro de la ciudad ayer, un nifio vino hacia mi con esta jaula
de pajaros en la mano, balanceandola salvajemente. Miré adentro y vi dos pajaros asustados
acurrucados, deslizandose de un lado a otro. Detuve al nifio y le pregunté: "¢ Puedo ver lo que
tienes ahi?"

"Oh, son solo algunos péjaros viejos". respondio sin una pizca de compasion.

"Que vas a hacer con ellos.” Yo pregunté. Pude ver que los pajaros indefensos estaban
atrapados por este chico que no se preocupaba por ellos.

Me los llevo a casa. Voy a divertirme con ellos arrancandoles las plumas y luego los
haré pelear. jEso sera genial! Dijo el chico con maldad en sus 0jos y una sonrisa maliciosa.

El pastor contuvo las lagrimas al pensar en este nifio queriendo dafar a los pajaros. Se
aclaré la garganta y continud.

Luego le pregunté: "¢ Qué haras con los pajaros después de que termines con ellos?"
“Tengo algunos gatos viejos malos en casa; jSe los comeran! él respondio.

Tuve que pensar por un minuto, y luego se me ocurrio. "¢ Cuanto quieres por esos
pajaros?”

"¢ Eh? ¢ Por qué quieres estos pajaros viejos y sucios? No creo que ni siquiera puedan
cantar’.

"¢;Cuanto?"
El nifio de corazon frio me mir6 por un momento y dijo: "Veinte dolares™.
Tome mi billetera y le di veinte dolares, todo el dinero que tenia conmigo. Lo agarrd y se

fue sin preocuparse por nadie mas que por si mismo. Estoy orando para que Dios ablande su
corazon.



Me llevé a los pajaros asustados a casa, donde hay un arbol enorme en el patio trasero.
Abri la puerta de la jaula y golpeé suavemente hasta que volaron hacia el arbol. Ahora eran
libres de ir a donde quisieran ir. Sali esta mafiana para llenar el comedero para pajaros y alli
estaban, en el arbol, y cantaban junto con el otro coro matutino de pajaros. Supongo que
quieren estar donde vive el amor.

Bueno, eso explicaba la jaula de pajaros vacia junto al pulpito. EI pastor concluy6 su
sermon diciendo:

El enemigo debe haber estado alardeando ese dia en el Jardin después de que Adany
Eva cayeron. No tenia absolutamente ningtn amor por ellos, solo por si mismo y por avanzar en
sus malvados planes. Debido a la trampa que €l tendio, el pecado entr6 en los corazones y vidas
de toda la humanidad. Debe haber disfrutado destruyendo vidas con violencia, alcohol y drogas,
divorcio y guerra. Y cuando termine con su diversion, la humanidad seria destruida, para
siempre. No habia ni un gramo de preocupacién por el dolor que traia.

Pero Dios, Quien esta lleno de amor y compasion, tenia un plan. Le costd lo mejor, pero
pagé voluntariamente el precio para que quienquiera que venga a El por este regalo de la
salvacion, sea rescatado de la pena del pecado. (Cita Juan 3:16 y 17)

Aunque la gente le escupid, lo maldijo y luego lo mat6, El vino a la Tierra en obediencia
al amor de Su Padre por nosotros. Podemos ser liberados de las manos del enemigo que no tiene
mayor deleite que atormentarnos y destruirnos.

El arbol del Calvario es el lugar donde vemos el amor de Dios. Si has aceptado este
precioso regalo, este es tu lugar seguro. Mantente cerca de Aquel que mas te ama caminando
con El y hablando con El; se Su Amigo. Si no has venido a El con tu problema de pecado,
puedes hablar con El ahora. (Lea Romanos 10:9-13)

Tengo el placer de disfrutar de las hermosas aves y sus alegres cantos mientras cantan
con sus amigos. ¢No es bueno estar donde vive el amor? No es dificil cantar cuando estas
rodeado de amor.

..no fuisteis redimidos con cosas corruptibles, como oro y plata... sino con la sangre preciosa de
Cristo...” 1 Pedro 1:18,19
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Oh, sing unto The Lord a new song;
for He hath done marvellous things..
i Psalm 98:1
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Secretary of the Treasury.
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