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In Jesus Christ,  

we are forgiven. 

standing of right and 

wrong.  There is a differ-

ence between discipline and 

abuse.  Discipline 

should be done out of 

love not anger, with the 

intent to educate and 

protect.   

 

Children will become 

adults.  They must de-

velop the skills they 

will need to become 

productive members of so-

ciety, and they need loving 

parents to help them devel-

op these skills. 

 

The Education Team 

Discipline 

 

A wise woman once said, 

"we love our chil-

dren but, we also 

want others to like 

them."  Discipline is 

a sore subject in our 

society, it is difficult 

and time consuming.  

 

Parents, now-a-days, 

want to be their 

child's friend.  However, 

children don't need us to 

be their friend; they need 

parents and they need 

discipline.  

 

Proverbs13:24 says, He 

who spares the rod hates his 

son, but he who loves him is 

careful to discipline him.  

God gives parents the re-

sponsibility to nurture and 

guide their children.  With-

out correction children grow 

up with no clear under-
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for our country, but we remember 

also Godôs Grace given to us.  That 

is something that we all at Westmin-

ster can collectively witness to this 

past year.  A fire tested us, but Godôs 

grace has carried us to the other side 

even stronger. 

 

So this weekend as you celebrate, 

cookout, camp out, parade, party, 

race-watch -- or whatever you have 

planned -- take time to remember.  

Remember those vets who sacrificed 

for us.  Remember Godôs grace in 

your life.  And give thanks.  

 

Shalom, 

 

Matt 

Memorial Day, 

which falls on 

the last Mon-

day of May, 

honors the men 

and women 

who died while 

serving in the 

American mili-

tary. Originally 

known as Dec-

oration Day, it originated in the years 

following the Civil War and became 

an official federal holiday in 1971. 

Many Americans observe Memorial 

Day by visiting cemeteries or memo-

rials, holding family gatherings and 

participating in parades. Unofficially, 

at least, it marks the beginning of 

summer. 

 

Memorial Day was officially pro-

claimed on 5 May 1868 by General 

John Logan, national commander of 

the Grand Army of the Republic, in 

his General Order No. 11, and was 

first observed on 30 May 1868, when 

flowers were placed on the graves of 

Union and Confederate soldiers at 

Arlington National Cemetery. The 

first state to officially recognize the 

holiday was New York in 1873. By 

1890 it was recognized by all of the 

northern states.  

 

The South refused to acknowledge the 

day, honoring their dead on separate 

days until after World War I (when 

the holiday changed from honoring 

just those who died fighting in the 

Civil War to honoring Americans 

who died fighting in any war). It is 

now celebrated in almost every state 

on the last Monday in May. 

 

I remember visiting the cemetery with 

my grandmother on Memorial Days 

when I was a boy.  She always had 

flowers for every family membersô 

headstone, not just the vets.  Remem-

bering is good for us.  As we remem-

ber, we can also give thanks.  And as 

we give thanks, we can look forward 

with confidence.  For I believe we not 

only remember our loved ones, those 

men and women who served and died 

MUSINGS FROM MATT. . .  

Pastor Matt is on vaca-

tion.  He will be in the of-

fice on Tuesday, May 31st. 

May the peace of our 

Lord Jesus Christ be 

with you. 

The Reverend  

Matthew T. Robinson  

Keep me, Jesus, keep me. 
 
O my Lamb, my good 
Lamb, 
O my good Lamb, 
Keep me, Jesus, keep me.  
 
 
 

Keep me 'neath Thy 
mighty wing,  
Keep me, Jesus, keep 
me; 
 
Help me praise Thy 
Holy name,  
Keep me, Jesus, keep 
me. 

O my Lamb, come, my 
Lamb, 
O my good Lamb, 
Save me, Jesus, save me.  
 
Hear me as I cry to Thee; 
Keep me, Jesus, keep me; 
May I that bright glory 
see; 

KEEP ME, JESUS, KEEP ME   by: Waverley Turner Carmichael  

"Keep Me, Jesus, Keep Me" 
is reprinted from The Book 
of American Negro Poetry. 
Ed. James Weldon John-
son. New York: Harcourt, 
Brace and Company, 1922. 


