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THE  SACRIFICE  OF  THANKSGIVING
 To many people, Thanksgiving is a celebration which occurs but once a year. On this day, they reflect upon the many blessings of life and offer an expression of thanks. But to the born-again believer, every day is a day of thanksgiving. He is commanded, “In every thing give thanks” (1Thessalonians 5:18) and for everything give thanks. So many of us are prone to count our crosses and not our blessings, to enumerate our difficulties and not our gifts, to think upon our trials and not upon our triumphs.

 If one takes time to step aside from the maze of things round about him and counts his blessings of God. When I ponder the countless blessings that I have received from the Father of all gifts, I am reminded of the story that I once heard of the little girl who was taking a walk with her father. She looked up at the bright, twinkling stars of the night and said,” Father, I’m going to count the stars.” He said, “very well, go on.” He heard her counting-223, 224, 225. Finally she sighed and said, “Oh dear, I had no idea there were so many!” 

 I challenge you to reflect upon the blessings of life; and like the little girl, you wil soon realize that they are without number. Even if she had been able to count the stars which she saw, she would never have been able to count the stars that were unseen. For there are more stars that are unseen than there are that meet the human eye. Likewise, there are countless, unseen blessings which God holds in reserve for His people. For as the Psalmist David declared, “Many, O Lord my God, are thy wonderful work which thou hast done, and thy thoughts are to us-ward: they cannot be reckoned up in order unto thee: if I would declare and speak of them, they are more than can be numbered” (Psalm 40:5). “How precious also are thy thoughts unto me, O God! how great is the sum of them! If I should count them, they are more in number than the sand” (Psalm 139:17, 18). How prone we are to forget the goodness of the Lord and His benefits to the children of men! Constantly our faith needs the stimulant of recollection. One cannot take time to reflect without being thankful and grateful.
 Thankfulness is a mark of greatness in any man. In fact, it is a real test of true maturity. A babe cannot express gratefulness. A parent takes the babe in his arms when he is suffering, spends sleepless nights in anxious care for him; yet, the babe never says, “Thank you,” because he is a babe. But as he grows up, the parent will hear him express himself with thanks. Those who grow in grace and are mature in Him will be thankful in everything.

 Count your many blessings,

     Name them one by one;

 Count your many blessings,

    See what God hath done.

When David counted his many blessings, he wanted to show his thankfulness to God. So he asked, “What shall I render unto the Lord for all his benefits toward me?” (Psalm 116:12). His answer was, “O Lord, truly I am thy servant….I will offer to thee the sacrifice of thanksgiving” (Psalm 116: 16, 17). May it be so with us, every day of our Christian walk.
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