Grandma in Traffic
OR

Praise the Lord

Dear grandchild,

The other day I had purchased a bumper sticker that read “Honk if you love Jesus” and I was
merrily tootling along enjoying the trip home after the nice man stuck the sticker on my bumper...

I was sitting in the front row, waiting for the lights to change and thinking of how nice people can be
and how much I loved Jesus.  All of a sudden I was startled by honking, and bless me, I was
feeling so happy, with all the people expressing how much they loved Jesus too — must have good
eyes to read my bumber sticker. How marvellous....

Then people started wishing me “Joyous times on sunny beaches” I think — it was a little difficult
to understand with all the honking... and you know that “Hawaiian greeting of happiness” sign
you make with the second finger extended and all the others curled over, well, that was when |
figured that I was really being wished a joyous time at the beach — bless their loving hearts....

Just then I suddenly realised that the traffic lights were green and I was the only one who made it
through the intersection, so I could not depart without showing these loving people of my
appreciation at their 'beach side wishes' and honking their love of Jesus, that I stopped and got
out and, because I was a little distant, I stood up and extended the ‘“Hawaian greeting of
happiness” to all and, the love of Jesus was almost overwhelming, so I got back in to my car and
sped home to tell you of my wonderful experience, and that you should by going to church and
praying to Jesus more often...

God Bless You Grandchild
Grandma...

So, when you get held up in a stream of traffic that does not seem to be moving, think of Grandma,
she may be up front Praising the Lord again...



