
What can you say about this past winter.  Brrrr.  The 
beginning of Spring is just so refreshing to me.  I love 
the sense of moving from the cold and often dreary 
days of winter to the warmer life-producing days of 
Spring.   

The warmer weather along with beautiful blue skies is 
something that many of us have longed for through 
these long dreary cold months.  Just the thought of 
Spring is refreshing to the soul. 

But you know as refreshing and life giving as Spring 
is, nothing is more refreshing than the one who gives 
us Spring.  The Psalmist said it like this: 

1  As the deer pants after the cool clear water from 
running streams, so my soul pants after you, O 
God.  
2  My soul thirsts for God, for the living God: when 
shall I come and appear before God? 

Psalms 42:1-2 ( my rendition ) 

We often meander through life “thirsting” for some-
thing and often we aren’t quite sure what it is.  Gratifi-
cation seems aloof.  This dry thirst, this sense of need 
for something  that’s missing is the awareness, at the 
core of our being our subconscious, if you will, of our 
disconnect with God.  Its but a whisper yet always 
calling.  It’s call to us is barely discernable among the 
clamors of life.  But it’s there nonetheless.  Not con-
demning, drawing.  Calling to us to drink from “living 
water” from God himself.  For only he can truly 
quench the thirst of a parched and barren soul.  Jesus 
said it this way: 

If any man is thirsty, let him come to me, and drink.  
He that believes on me, as the scripture says, out of 
his belly will flow rivers of living water. ”  

John 7:37-38 ( my rendition )  
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A Prayer in Spring 

A Prayer in Spring 

Oh, give us pleasure in the flowers to-day; 

And give us not to think so far away 

As the uncertain harvest; keep us here 

All simply in the springing of the year. 

Oh, give us pleasure in the orchard white, 

Like nothing else by day, like ghosts by night; 

And make us happy in the happy bees, 

The swarm dilating round the perfect trees. 

And make us happy in the darting bird 

That suddenly above the bees is heard, 

The meteor that thrusts in with needle bill, 

And off a blossom in mid air stands still. 

For this is love and nothing else is love, 

The which it is reserved for God above 

To sanctify to what far ends He will, 

But which it only needs that we fulfill.  

Robert Frost (1915) 



Migratory birds head south 
for the winter, including 
flocks of tundra swans.  
Tundra Swans breed on 
the high tundra across the 
top of North America. 
These animals fly some 
3,725 miles round-trip be-

tween their distant habitats, 
and make the daunting 
journey twice each year.  
They winter in large flocks 
along both coasts, includ-
ing northeastern North 
Carolina.  The hospitable 
NC climate provides a 
bountiful food supply.  They 
sleep afloat. 

Around 65,000-75,000 
swans fly to Currituck 
County each fall, and these 
swans populate the Curri-
tuck Sound.  If you have 
never seen one, they are 
quite beautiful and large 
(not to mention noisy).   

They boast a length of 
45—59 inches, a whopping 
67—77 inch wingspan, and 
a weight range of 7.5—21 
pounds.  Did I mention they 
are noisy?   

These animals fly some 
3,725 miles  round-trip 
between their distant habi-
tats, and make the daunt-
ing journey twice each 
year.  North Carolina swan 
hunting produces more 
successful tundra swan 
hunting excursions than 
any other state.  I think 
these creatures are too 
amazing to hunt, but that’s 

that announcement.  Es-

pecially given that the 

parsonage construction 

was not yet completed.   

God has absolutely 

amazed us with this pro-

ject.  The construction 

was completed last April 

and as of this writing 

(March 2010) we are now 

down to about…$18,000.   

The Lord used many of 

you to accomplish this.  

All of the credit certainly 

Those who have been 

praying for and support-

ing this project should be 

very encouraged by its 

progress.  In last years 

Spring Newsletter we 

wrote  

“I am writing this in early 

April.  We expect con-

struction to be finished 

within days.  We are 

down to needing to raise 

about $118,000.” 

We were very please with 

goes to Him.  We would 

also like to thank you for 

your faithfulness in serv-

ing Him by supporting His 

work here in Corolla. 

How amazing would it be 

if we were able to retire 

the parsonage debt by 

this April.  I don’t know if 

that is His plan, but I do 

know that nothing is im-

possible for Him. 

Keep the Faith - 

Many Blessings in Christ Jesus 

Swans In The Currituck Sound — Did ya know? 

Status on the parsonage 

Bible Trivia ~ Enough To Make You Smile 

funny bone from time to 
time.  For instance: 

1 Chronicles 20:6 (KJV) 
And yet again there was 
war at Gath, where was a 
man of great stature, 
whose fingers and 
toes were four and 
twenty, six on each hand, 
and six on each foot: and 
he also was the son of 
the giant.  

I think the Bible is the 
most amazing book ever 
written.  In fact, I am con-
vinced that God is the 
author and used human 
instruments to write it.  I 
am well aware that I am 
not alone in this opinion.   

That said there are some 
really unusual subject 
matters and details in-
cluded that strike my 

HOW 

MANY 

FINGERS, 

HOW 

MANY 

TOES! 
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Isn’t that a strange verse.  
It conjures up some pretty 
vivid pictures in my mind 
of how terrifying this guy 
must have appeared.   

This giant of a man with 
twelve fingers and toes 
must have made a “big” 
impression on those who 
saw him.  Big enough to 
include his description on 
the pages of scripture 

just me.  To each his own.   

If you’ve never visited Co-
rolla in the winter, you’ve 
missed 
out on a 
wonderful 
sight.  
Maybe 
you’ll con-
sider giv-
ing us a 
visit in the 
winter 
sometime to get a glimpse 
of this spectacular bird.  
Did I mention they are 
noisy? 



enlarged base of the sapling 
where its trunk joins the roots 
is shaped into a smooth, 
rounded head of hard wood. 
The sapling itself is shaped to 
exactly fit the owner's hand. 
After he completes it, the 
shepherd boy spends hours 
practicing with this club, lean-
ing how to throw it with amaz-
ing speed and accuracy. It 
becomes his main weapon of 
defense for both himself and 
his sheep. ...the rod, in fact, 
was an extension of the 
owner's own right arm. It 
stood as a symbol of his 
strength, his power, his au-
thority in any serious situa-
tion. 

The rod was what he relied on 
to safeguard both himself and 
his flock in danger. And it 
was, furthermore, the instru-
ment he used to discipline 
and correct any wayward 
sheep that insisted on wan-
dering away. 

There is a second dimension 
in which the rod is used by 
the shepherd for the welfare 
of his sheep -- namely that of 
discipline. The club is used for 
this purpose perhaps more 
than any other. 

If the shepherd saw a sheep 
wandering away from its own, 
or approaching poisonous 
weeds, or getting too close to 
danger of one sort or another, 
the club would go whistling 
through the air to send the 
wayward animal scurrying 
back to the bunch. 

Another interesting use of the 
rod in the shepherd's hand 
was to examine and count the 
sheep. In the terminology of 
the Old Testament this was 
referred to as passing "under 
the rod": 

And I will cause you to pass 
under the rod, and I will bring 
you into the bond of the cove-
nant: (Ezek. 20:37). 

This meant not only coming 
under the owner's control and 

authority, but also to be sub-
ject to his most careful, inti-
mate and firsthand examina-
tion. A sheep that passed 
"under the rod" was one 
which had been counted and 
looked over with great care to 
make sure all was well with it. 

Because of their long wool it 
is not always easy to detect 
disease, wounds, or defects 
in sheep. For example at a 
sheep show an inferior ani-
mal can be clipped and 
shaped and shown so as to 
appear a perfect specimen. 
But the skilled judge will take 
his rod and part the sheep's 
wool to determine the condi-
tion of the skin, the cleanli-
ness of the fleece and the 
conformation of the body. In 
plain language, "One just 
does not pull the wool over 
his [judge's] eyes." 

In caring for his sheep, the 
good shepherd, the careful 
manager, will from time to 
time make a careful examina-
tion of each individual sheep. 
As each animal comes out of 
the corral and through the 
gate, it is stopped by the 
shepherd's outstretched rod. 
He opens the fleece with the 
rod; he runs his skillful hands 
over the body; he feels for 
any sign of trouble; he exam-
ines the sheep with care to 
see if all is well. This is a 
most searching process en-
tailing every intimate detail. It 
is, too, a comfort to the 
sheep for only in this way can 
its hidden problems be laid 
bare before the shepherd. 

Finally the shepherd's rod is 
an instrument of protection 
both for himself and his 
sheep when they are in dan-
ger. It is used both as a de-
fense and a deterrent against 
anything that would attack. 

The skilled shepherd uses 
his rod to drive off predators 
like coyotes, wolves, cougars 
or stray dogs. Often it is used 
to beat the brush discourag-

The Lord Is My Shepherd 
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ing snakes and other crea-
tures from disturbing the 
flock. In extreme causes, 
such as David recounted to 
Saul, the psalmist no doubt 
used his rod to attack the lion 
and the bear that came to 
raid his flocks. 

Once in Kenya photograph-
ing elephants, I was being 
accompanied by a young 
Masai herder who carried a 
club in his hand. We came to 
the crest of a hill from which 
we could see a herd of ele-
phants in the thick bush be-
low us. To drive them out into 
the open we decided to dis-
lodge a boulder and roll it 
down the slope. As we 
heaved and pushed against 
the great rock, a cobra, 
coiled beneath it, suddenly 
came into view ready to 
strike. In a split second the 
alert shepherd boy lashed 
out with his club killing the 
snake on the spot. The 
weapon had never left his 
hand, even while we worked 
on the rock. 

It was the rod ever ready in 
the shepherd's hand that had 
saved the day for us. 

It has been said the world 
could ill afford to trade all its 
vast libraries of books for 
these six little verses.  It Is 
fascinating to me that the 
psalm begins with “the Lord 
is,” and ends with “the Lord 
forever.” 

If you want to read about the 
Shepherd’s “staff”, you’ll 

have to wait for our Summer 
Newsletter.   

I was talking with some 
friends a short time ago and 
they asked about the Biblical 
references to the rod and the 
staff in the Old Testament.  
The specific question asked 
was, was the rod and staff 
one or two different objects? 

I found the following informa-
tion on the internet at 
(www.antipas.org) about the 
use of the “rod” in Africa.  I 
cannot vouch for anything 
else on this site, but I thought 
this was helpful.  I would as-
sume there would be a great 
deal of similarity to those 
used by the shepherds in 
Israel.  

A Shepherd Looks At  

Psalm 23—By Phillip Keller 

"THY ROD AND THY STAFF 

THEY COMFORT ME" 

When the shepherd is afield 
with his flock in the high coun-
try, it is customary for him to 
carry a minimum of equip-
ment. This was especially true 
in olden times where the 
sheepmen did not have the 
benefit of mechanized equip-
ment to transport camp sup-
plies across the rough coun-
try. 

In the Middle East the shep-
herd carries only a rod and 
staff. Some of my most vivid 
boyhood recollections are 
those of watching the African 
herdsmen shepherding their 
stock with only a long slender 
stick and a rough "knob-
kerrie" in their hands. These 
are the common and univer-
sal equipment of the primitive 
sheepman. 

Each shepherd boy, from the 
time he first starts to tend his 
father's flock, takes special 
pride in the selection of a rod 
and staff exactly suited to his 
own size and strength. He 
goes into the bush and se-
lects a young sapling which is 
dug from the ground. This is 
carved and whittled down with 
great care and patience. The 



a life long learning process, it 
is still, without doubt, an ob-
servable process. 

It is our desire to help people 
become fully devoted follow-
ers of Jesus.  

We accept and teach the Bi-
ble’s assertion that Jesus is 
the creator and Lord of the 
universe, that everyone must 
acknowledge Him as such, 
and live a life that is consis-

Our mission at Corolla 
Chapel is to encourage as 
many people as possible to 
make sure that they have a 
genuine faith based relation-
ship with Jesus. The Bible 
teaches that just acknowledg-
ing that Jesus was a real, 
albeit good, historical figure is 
not adequate to save a per-
son.  It instructs us, in no un-
certain terms, that we must 
live out our beliefs and submit 
our will to God.  While this is 

tent with that confession.  As 
evidence of this acknowl-
edgement one must pursue 
God’s will for ones life.   

In the case that God’s will 
does not align with the indi-
viduals will, that person must 
subordinate his/her will to the 
revealed will of God.  This 
practical living out of ones 
faith in this way establishes 
evidence that one has indeed 
been found in Christ. 

Our Mission 

To Connect People With Jesus  
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Corolla Chapel  

òNo vacation to the Outer Banks is complete 
without attending a service at the Corolla 

Chapeló 
Taken from a guest book in a vacation home 

Jesus       King of Kings & Lord of Lords 

We are praying for God’s people to partner with us in our ministry here at the 

chapel.  We have an amazing opportunity to affect lives with the Gospel as 

people vacation here in the outer banks. 

A special thank you to Barb Benfante for editing our newsletter. 


