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INTRODUCTION

Today my family and I will be gathering with Diana's mom and dad
and extended family for a traditional Thanksgiving dinner. This will
be occuring for many of you. But I also know there will be others of
you who won't be with family because of geographical distance or other
reasons, but you remember those previous happy occasions.

For the most part, the scenario of the family Thanksgiving Day
celebration goes something like this:

After church everyone returns home to finish preparing the
meal. Some jump right in to help set the" table, slice the
bread, cook the vegetables, and help others by staying out
of the way of those who know what they are doing.

These lucky people watch the football games on TV and wait
patiently while the food odors permeate their nostrils.
Like Pavlov's dogs the saliva glands begin to function
wildly. Glasses of water have to be brought in to slow the
process of dehydration.

Finally the countdown comes for everyone to take off to the
dining room. Fifteen people gather around that beautiful
sumptuous table. Everyone becomes quiet for the prayer and
suddenly a child, who can stand it no longer, shouts "I want
a turkey leg!"

And the host/hostess knows that there are five adults and three
children lustfully eying those two turkey legs. This is when you wish
for a turkey with as many legs as a centipede. For these eight
people, it is the "survival of the fittest."

1^ THE SURVIVAL INSTINCT
The survival instinct God has been placed in each one of us. It

is the survival instinct that inspires us to assertively lay claim to
what we want. In this case, it's a turkey leg. That ambitious
instinct keeps us pushing ahead in an attempt to create a secure
financial foundation for our families and our world. A person lost in
a national forest, once they concede to being lost, automatically
tries to find civilization to survive. They don't usually sit and do
nothing.

Some organizations see it as part of their job to teach survival
skills. A Boy Scout is taught to walk from one rock or tree to
another, for a person lost in the woods will walk in a circle.

I proved this one afternoon when I was lost in the woods just two
miles from my dad's farm. I came back to the same place three times
before I changed my strategy. Mark Jr., who was about four years old,








