


An Encouraging Word from Dale_G_riss_o,
Director of Men’s Discipleship Ministries

s we enter this Thanksgiving season,
AI thank my Heavenly Father for the

opportunity to work with people in need
and to see them as Jesus sees them. Many are
struggling with addictions. Others are dealing
with a past that continues to dog their steps.
Some will relapse three or even four times. When
they come back to us, we just hug them tightly
and help them along the next steps to

ir j ey of recovery. )

thelr(;?ll;rtrlllizllg we won’t};olerate is a lie. God bless you as you

We tell our friends, “we need to know do what you can this

story — good or bad. But you must o U
z,:llllfls they trut%l.” When the truth is Than.ksglvmg to help
spoken, healing becomes a possibility. Christ known to so many
Our trained staff is committed to who've lost their way.”

building bridges of hope for each pe(:irson

't
who comes through our doors. We don .
force ourselves on anyone. When a man or woman 1s ready to tﬁlk'; Wed
are there to listen. Sandi is one such person. Here’s a woman w. }? 1r1e
twice to kill herself, but who now is a servant of Jesus, eager to help

other women in need.

ife blood of this ministry of rescue '
e %it;fll;filay a friend asked me how much we appreciated our
donors. I had to smile. I said no donors. . . no Chattanooga Reilcgt(’a t
Mission. It’s that simple. You are the life.blood pf all we do. An: 1\; no
just about money, as important %S that is dto thxspx::;fr:f rescue. We
iate your volunteer efforts and your -

e ?)prir(;(iﬁfleez volunteer called recently and saif,l, “] can't afford the
gas to come work with you anymore, but I’u pray. Another wrote, L
“We've fallen on hard times, and we can’t give, but we still want to help
. so"r[nheizsoitshteﬁevzzence of Thanksgiving. A thaqkful heart.‘A. grateﬂﬂ1
spirit. God bless you as you do what you can th}s Thanksgn{)llng to help
make Christ known to so many who've lost their way. God bless you.

Your servant to the needy,

Dale Grisso, Director of Men’s Discipleship Ministries

High Prices in Chattanooga

suppose that all of us are reeling from the
I spiraling costs that have come upon us in the

past several months. We have seen gas prices
reach unfathomable levels. With that has come an
escalation in food and other prices. We wonder just ©Photo Scott Streble
how unbearable life might become.

Yet for all the problems we are facing, we must remind ourselves that
these problems are nothing compared to what our homeless friends face
every day. We are blessed — we have food to eat, a car to drive, and
a place to go home to at night. But, they don’t! Consider also the fact
that the problems which many of our homeless friends face go beyond
financial needs. Some have lost all hope that things in their life can ever
be better. Some are paying the price of a sinful life. And if we think that
is a high price, consider the price of a soul were they to perish without
Christ! No matter what runaway inflation our economy experiences, it
can never come close to the devastation that sin has wrought.

That is where the Chattanooga Rescue Mission comes into the
picture. We offer the most basic of human needs to those who have
nothing. We proclaim hope to the downtrodden. We show those who

have been shackled by sin that they can turn their life around by God’s
power. And, most important of all, we preach that the blood of Jesus
Christ is more than sufficient to atone for one’s sins so that no one needs
to perish.

We do not know what the economy has in store, but we do know
that the devil’s prices are going to remain high. In light of the terrible
havoc he continues to work in lives, can we as Christians afford to do
anything less than our best to reach out to those in need? The price of
our neglect is even higher than all the other high prices we are facing!

into the shelter end up in
the hospital. One day we
received a call from a lady who
had been staying in our night
shelter. She said that she was
scheduled for surgery the next
day and that she “had no one”
She was very scared. Psalm 142:4
says: I looked on my right hand
and beheld, but there was no man that would know me: . . . No man
cared for my soul.

Someone from CRM went over the next morning to pray with and
encourage her. She was very happy that we took the time to be with her
before surgery. The nurse asked if we were relatives or friends, and we
explained who we were. She responded: “Oh, Susan has been saying
such good things about Chattanooga Rescue Mission. I know she is
glad you came by

Pray for us as we minister to these souls that the Lord sends our
way, who feel as David the Psalmist did — that no one cares for them.

CRM Cares! g t times people who come

Thanksgiving is coming . . . and another opportunity to reach out to people in despair

and spiritual nourishment to hundreds

of men and women who came through
the doors of Chattanooga Rescue Mission. You
provided clean clothing, comfortable shelter,
good food, a friendly, listening ear and the
opportunity to learn of the Savior. Thank you!

This past summer, you gave vital physical

Hunger, poverty and addictions take no vacations
Now in just a few weeks we’ll be entering
one of the most joyous seasons of the year:

all manner of illnesses and addictions. Too many
of our guests have forgotten what human love
means. Many have never known the love of God.
That’s why we urge you to keep our Mission guests
before you in prayer every day of the year — but
especially during the Thanksgiving season. When you
do, you continue to be a champion for those in need.
To send your donation today to help people
in need, please use the remit slip enclosed. You
may also give your gift on our secure website at

Thankseivine. Durine this i 1 acain b Too many of our guests have  www.chattanoogarescuemission.com. Thank
nksgiving. During this time, i in . . .
rerjlindi(;, ofgthe lrlnultgitudse of si)rvrvoew‘z thfzﬂlicf ORI B D you for being our partner in compassion for
those who come through our doors. These are means. Many have never the truly needy in Chattanooga during the

Thanksgivi d throughout the year.
sorrows due to hunger, to lack of shelter and to known the love of God. anksgiving season and throughout the year



