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				Introduction

				In these stories, God works in supernatural ways and also in quiet, ordinary ways. He unfolds, as the Bible says, beauty out of ashes; he brings healing, comfort, hope, and joy out of seemingly impossible situations. When God works in the lives of his people, those lives are forever changed. Hearts are mended. Relationships are restored. Bodies are healed. Faith is strengthened.

				Just as God eventually answered the deepest needs and longings of those within these stories, hopefully you as the reader experience the blessing of Psalm 20, verse 4: “May He grant your heart’s desire and fulfill all your plans.”

	
				A Ten-Dollar Lunch

				By M. Lee Brown

				The whitefish was broiled beautifully and was flanked by sides of rice and peas in a light tomato sauce. My waiter’s parting words were, “Please enjoy.” Well, enjoy I did; my lunch was delectable. I consumed all the food, which was unusual for me.

				With the arrival of my bill, the clock on the wall confirmed it was time to return to work. I prepared myself to enter the cold again, put two dollars on the table, and gave the host a twenty-dollar bill for my seven-dollar lunch. My change went into my coat pocket.

				The streets in Greektown were not very busy, though I navigated through a small group of people in front of Fishbone’s. I said hello as they made eye contact but paid no particular attention to anyone.

				Continuing down Brush Street, I encountered more people in front of the Atheneum Hotel. A man and a lady with a cane approached from the opposite direction. They walked past the group of people and, to my surprise, came directly to me. The man stepped up to me, looked me in the eye, and said, “Excuse me, Miss, but will you help us? Anything you give us will be appreciated, anything at all; please?” The man’s request seemed more on the lady’s behalf than his own. The lady stood in place, silently clutching her cane. The lack of space between them revealed her vulnerability and dependence on him.
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