
Our Pastor 

 

Have you ever walked in our Pastor’s shoes,  

And gone where his feet have trod? 

Have you ever thought of what he means to us,  

And on your knees, given thanks to God? 

 

Have you ever told him thank you,  

For being there, when times are tough, 

For comforting words and fervent prayers 

When trials come and the storms of life are rough? 

 

He answers our calls in the middle of the night  

And tells us not to worry for he will be there.  

He gives up his comfort of quiet rest 

And comes with prayers of comfort to share. 

 

Have you ever thought to say thank you, Pastor,  

For preaching God’s word to help us understand,  

For all the times he has asked for things 
That will lend us a helping hand? 

 

When you pray, put him at the top of the list 

And ask the Lord to surround him with loving care,  

To give him strength and walk with him, 

To help him with the burdens that he must bear. 

 

Have you ever walked in our Pastor’s shoes,  

And gone where his feet have trod? 

Have you ever thought of what he means to us,  

And on your knees, given thanks to God? 



 

God’s Instrument 
 

I see the hands that hold God’s word  

And fold in prayer to seek His will.  

I see the feet that walk the path 

And offers of praise as from lofty hill. 

 

I see the hands that serve Him well,  

The ears that seek to hear His call, 

The mouth that speaks truth and wisdom,  

The busy feet that carry the message to all. 

 

I see the heart that was pricked and entered  

When God’s man answered the gospel call  

And yielded His life as a humble servant,  

A man who is willing, as was Apostle Paul. 

 

I see all of this as he stands in the pulpit,  

An instrument through which God speaks  

The words of wisdom, of love and peace,  

To lead and guide all those whom God seeks. 

 

 

 



The Pastor’s Wife 

We often hear of Heroes on the news at night, 

How someone went into a fire to save someone else’s life. 

 

But, there’s another hero that we never hear about,  

Though Her love and dedication are never in a doubt. 

 

Often took for granted… Never glorified, 
Still she keeps on going for the person by her side. 

 

She stands beside him every day  

no matter what is thrown their way, 

For he was called from above  

to spread the message of ‘GOD’S LOVE’. 

 

And just as he was called, she was hand-picked too.  

For it takes someone Special to do what she must do. 

 

And though he may be the Glory and he may get the Fame,  

She will stand beside him in Love and Help him just the same. 

 

She’s the person he turns to when he needs a friend,  

She will always be there till the “Glorious End”. 

 

I would like to take this moment to introduce to you, 

A Lovely unsung Hero for whom God hand-picked  

to spend Her life as the Pastor’s Wife. 

 

Susie Gannett    Terri Wilson    Carol Miller 

    Thank you!!! 


