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Salvation Prayer: 

 
Heavenly Father, I come to you in the 
name of Your Son, Jesus.  Thank You for 
sending Him to die for my sins, an 
incredible act of love performed just for 
me.  I am sorry for sinning against You.  I 
believe You are a forgiving God, as Your 
Word says, and that You forgive me of all 
of my sins.  I believe You raised Jesus 
from the grave, overcoming death, and 
allowing me to accept Him and receive 
eternal life through Him.  Jesus, please 
come and reside in my heart and be my 
Savior and Lord.  Amen. 
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By the way, speaking of superlatives, I was 
voted Best School Spirited as a senior and 
take that honor seriously to this very 
writing. 
 
Apparently, not a "kill joy" then and not one 
now, let me offer to my special friends, 
classmates, and others the hope the Bible 
offers as a choice we can make to ensure a 
Reunion with our Creator - no matter when 
we take our last breath.  According to God's 
Word, there is an eternal choice we have 
regarding going to Heaven (The Sweet 
Reunion) or being separated from God by 
going to hell (The Bitter Reunion). 
 
God offers a never-ending Family or Class 
Reunion with His Loving Good News.  It's our 
will and choice to approve it or not.  Please 
join with me and get right with the 
Superintendent of superintendents, Principal 
of principals, and The Class of all classmates.   
 
Carpe Diem, my friends.  Seize this day and 
recite the following prayer in earnest and 
God promises we'll meet again.  In fact, and 
by God's way, Jesus Christ is The Superlative 
of superlatives, Senior of seniors, and by His 
divine nature, The Best School Spirited.   
 
 

 

 

 
 
Class reunions are in a class by themselves.  
For me, our upcoming 55th High School 
reunion is no exception.  There is the 
excitement of seeing people I haven’t seen 
and the anticipated disappointment of 
remembering the life of those who have died 
and are no longer with us.  
 
On the surface, the sweet and bitter nature of 
my class gathering is one of the true gauges 
that life on Earth is moving along very 
quickly, whether we approve it or not.  None 
of us is big deal enough, even if we were 
voted as some class superlative, to get a pass 
from the inevitable fact that one day we will 
die and be physically absent from the next 
planned class gathering.  That said, I have 
every intention to take advantage of this 
upcoming opportunity; to celebrate the past, 
present, and future with those of us who 
come together on June 29 as 1964 graduates 
of Fairhaven High School. 
 
   
 


