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The Blessed and the Blesser 
 
      To all friends known and unknown,  
     

I didn’t make up a word. Sometimes I do, make up words that actually aren’t in the 
English language. I think they are, but then it turns out they aren’t. But this word, “blesser”, 
is actually a word. The spell check underlined it, which was weird, but I checked, and, it’s a 
word. Blesser.  

 
At thanksgiving, we think about how we are blessed, and we think about the source of 

that blessing. But here’s the question: who is the blesser? The answer might come as a 
surprise to some of you. Who is the one who gives blessing?  

 
Here is one of the basic tenets of our faith. We are “Blessed to be a blessing”. 

(Genesis 12:2) 
 
Here’s what we often do at Thanksgiving. We tend to focus on the first part of that. 

On the “blessed” part. Thank you for my family, and my house, and all the nice things that I 
have, for being Canadian, for the Maple Leafs finally being a good team after 30 years of 
patheticness. Thank you that we have safe lives, thank you for the clean air and our healthy 
bodies, for the fun and joy in our lives. 

 
And if we’re Christian people, we say thank you to God for those things because we 

believe that God is the source of goodness. If there is something good in your life, then, it’s 
from God. And if we’re Christian we say thank you God for eternal life.  What a thing to 
imagine and to look forward to. And we thank God for “I will be with you”, this teaching that 
God is with us in everything we do.  

 
But so often, we don’t get to the second part. The sentence doesn’t end there. 

Oftentimes, we live as though we’ve whited out the second part of that. Thank you, thank 
you, thank you, is good, and, to be intentional about saying thank you for what we have.    
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But at some point, thanksliving has to make its way into thanksgiving. We are also 

the blesser. We are meant to be a blessing to the world.  
 

I know, you say, and I say “What difference can I possibly make?” Oftentimes we get 
overwhelmed by the need in the world. “Who am I in the face of Harvey and Irma . . . .?”  

 
I want to give you a sentence that I think, I hope, will be helpful. Here it is: Do for 

one what you wish you could do for everyone.  
 
A classic story. Mother Teresa was interviewed by the newsman Dan Rather.  He 

asked her the question we all would ask her, if we were there at her orphanage in Calcutta. 
“How do you do this? How do you not just get totally overwhelmed? How can you think 
you’re making any kind of difference? How can you help all these people?”  And she smiled, 
that gentle smile, and said four simple words. “One at a time. We help them, one at a time.”   

 
My prayer for you is that God nudges you during the year.  So that you see that one 

single Mom; that you’re going to see that one struggling family; so that you’re going see that 
one boy that needs a big brother; or that one person that just seems lost and God’s going 
nudge you, and say “that’s your one”.  

 
I can’t think of a better way to make thanksgiving more real.  

 
 
Thanks be to God  
 

 
 

 

 

PS   Kimberley and I know so many of you have held Haven in your prayers. She will be 
doing chemo until May 2018, but she is doing well, in grade 9, looking forward to many 
things, and her prognosis continues to be very good. So, your prayers have made a huge 
difference. We are eternally grateful.  Peace be with you.  
 


