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    To all who are seeking truth and rest in Christ, may you find peace in His Sabbath.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest."– Matthew 11:28

      

    








The Sabbath: The Man Who Did It All
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(Storie 1)





Chapter 1: The Man Who Did It All
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James Holsen loved the Lord with all his heart. Every Sunday, before dawn broke through the sleepy town, James was already at Declaration Baptism Church, keys jangling in his pocket, unlocking the heavy wooden doors. The scent of old hymn books and polished floors filled the sanctuary as he switched on the lights, humming “How Great Thou Art” softly under his breath.

He prepared the chairs neatly, placing hymnals on every third seat. At the pulpit, he paused, laying a hand on the Bible, whispering a quick prayer:

“Lord, may Your presence fill this place today.”

When the families arrived, James was there with a smile, helping the elderly up the steps, greeting the children with high-fives, and asking about their week. He led the opening prayer, his voice calm and steady, calling upon God to bless the service and every soul that came seeking.

During the week, James hardly rested. On Wednesdays, he ran the soup kitchen, wearing a red apron splashed with flour and broth. The kitchen was warm with the aroma of vegetable stew and freshly baked bread. James knew the regulars by name.

“Morning, Miss Patty. How’s your garden this week?”

“James, you’re a good man, son,” she would reply, her frail hand squeezing his.

He gave second helpings to the children who came with hollow eyes and big smiles, reminding them, “Jesus loves you, remember that.”

On Fridays, James organized the youth Bible study in the small hall at the back of the church. He brought donuts and hot chocolate to keep them awake, but it was his genuine care that kept them coming back.

“Remember, guys,” James would say, holding his Bible up, “it’s not just about showing up at church; it’s about letting Jesus change your life.”

He stayed late with the boys who needed advice, talking about school troubles, about how to resist temptation, how to pray when you felt alone.

James was dependable, the kind of man who stayed to stack the chairs after everyone left, humming softly as he swept the floor. On Sundays, after the last handshake was given, he walked through the empty sanctuary, collecting stray bulletins, straightening hymnals, feeling a deep satisfaction that he was serving God with his whole being.

He called people who missed church, leaving voicemails:

“Hey, Brother Tom, just checking in. We missed you today, hope you’re alright.”

And Tom would call back, grateful for the check-in, and promise to come the next Sunday.

James’s wife, Sandy, often joked, “They should put your name on a pew, James. You practically live there.”

James would laugh, pulling her into a hug, replying, “What better place to live than in the house of the Lord?”

To James, every day was an opportunity to serve God, to serve people, to be the hands and feet of Jesus. He was the man who did it all—church functions, event planning, outreach projects, youth mentorship, and even setting up sound for Sunday worship.

He was proud to serve God with his whole being, believing that he was exactly where God wanted him to be.

But James was about to discover that there was more to serving God than busyness and good deeds. There was something deeper—a rest he had never truly experienced, a commandment he had overlooked, and a journey of faith waiting to unfold.
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Chapter 2: The Saturday Knock
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It was a bright Saturday morning when James found himself driving across town to Mr. Wendell’s house, a potential client who ran a small landscaping business. James had prepared a proposal to help him expand his services, hoping it would bring in enough commission to support the youth ministry’s upcoming summer camp.

James glanced at the sky as he drove. It was one of those mornings where the clouds seemed to stretch like cotton over a crisp blue sky. As he pulled into Mr. Wendell’s driveway, he rehearsed his pitch in his head, excited to help, excited to serve.

He rang the bell; papers tucked under his arm. Moments later, the door opened, and there stood Mr. Wendell—a tall, older man with graying hair and deep lines around his eyes, wearing a simple beige sweater and comfortable slippers.

“James, isn’t it?” Mr. Wendell said, his voice calm but serious.

“Yes, sir, I thought we could go over the proposal today, I have everything ready—”

Mr. Wendell lifted his hand gently, shaking his head.

“James, it’s Sabbath today.”

James blinked, smiling awkwardly. “Oh, Saturday? I didn’t think it would be a problem.”

Mr. Wendell sighed softly, stepping onto the porch, folding his arms. “From Friday night at sunset to Saturday night at sunset, I rest. This is the Sabbath, a day God commanded us to keep holy. I don’t do business, errands, or work on this day.”

James chuckled lightly, shifting his papers
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