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World Postcard Day on October 1 celebrates the invention of this delightful little piece of
mail. In truth, the postcard wasn't so much invented as it evolved over many decades. The
need for reliable communication resulted in the founding of national post offices and postal
stamps. The postcard evolved from a desire to reduce the costs and materials of sending a
short message through the post. Emanuel Herrmann, a professor of Economics from
Vienna, Austria, convinced the Austrian Post to develop the first postcard, a small, stiff
rectangular card with room for the address on the front and a short message on the back.
First put into circulation on October 1, 1869, the Correspondenz-Karte cost half the price
of a normal letter.

October 2 is Guardian Angels Day, a day to appreciate the protection of these mysterious
guardians. A guardian angel is a tutelary being, a god or spirit that protects a person, place,
or culture. Guardian angels figure prominently in both the Hebrew Bible and the New
Testament. They act as God's emissaries sent to the world to carry out His wishes and
watch over individuals. But most every culture has its version of a guardian angel.

On October 30, 1938, a purported 12 million people were listening to the Columbia
Broadcasting System's evening radio program when the broadcast was interrupted with
startling news. Explosions were reported on Mars. A strange and unknown object had fallen
onto a farm in New Jersey. Then the unthinkable happened: a Martian emerged from an
alien spacecraft, marking the start of a full-scale invasion of Earth.

"I consider that our present sufferings are not worth comparing with the glory that will be
revealed in us." Romans 8:18-23 I recall, as a fifteen year-old boy, crying myself to sleep as
the fights ensued between my father and step mom.  It was another one of those after-the-
boys-go-to-bed fights. I felt like the rug of any stability I had was being ripped right out
from under me. I knew our second broken home was imminent, so I turned on my desk
lamp and opened my Bible in search of any security I could find to hang on to. It lay open
directly at Romans, chapter eight.   I read how no one and no entity, seen or unseen, could
ever separate me from God's love.That is the night I knelt beside my bed and surrendered
my whole life to God and His service. Years passed and I found myself turning there again
to find another anchor when my church ministry wasn't so rosy and I thought of quitting.
I read that God was for me and that nothing could ever separate me from His love. That
kept me moving onward! Again, in times when I was too sad to pray, when grief wrenched
my whole being, leaving a gaping chasm deep inside my chest, I saw that the Holy Spirit
who lives in me would do the praying for me. Now tonight, I sit in unyielding pain. I
turned to Romans eight and have found my solace once again. I read in verses 18-23 that a
hope remains. No matter how dark my days or sleepless my nights, I have a hope that one
day a glory will be revealed in me: the redemption of my body! That glory will be so
stunning and marvelous; it will cause all memory of this pain to fade away as a plume of
smoke. "Thank you, Lord Jesus. With that thought in my mind, I'll go to sleep now.
___________________________________________________
The term jack-o'-lantern comes from an old Irish folktale about a clever and miserly old
man known as Stingy Jack. Legend has it that Stingy Jack invited the Devil to have a drink
with him. True to his nickname, Jack did not want to pay the bill, so he convinced the
Devil to transform into a coin that Jack could use to pay for their drinks. The Devil agreed
to go along with the trick, but then Jack decided to keep the coin, placing it in his pocket
alongside a silver cross, which prevented the Devil from transforming back. Jack then made
a bargain with the Devil, allowing him to transform back on the condition that the Devil
would not bother Jack for a year and, if Jack should die, the Devil would not claim his soul.
The Devil had to agree, and Jack was safe for the year. When the year was up, Jack cleverly
tricked the Devil into climbing a tree to pick some fruit. Jack once again trapped the Devil
by carving a cross into the tree's bark. A new bargain was struck for the Devil's release. This
time the Devil agreed to not bother Jack for 10 years. Soon after, Jack died. God would not
allow him into Heaven, and the Devil would not allow him into Hell. The Devil instead
sent Jack off into the dark of night with nothing but a lump of coal to guide him. Jack put
the burning coal into a lantern.The Irish call his wandering spirit Jack of the Lantern.
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