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Brief highlight of the accomplishment of a 
different youth each month 

Caption describing picture or 

Youth on Blast!Youth on Blast!  

  Youth Highlights 

S P E C I A L  P O I N T S  
O F  I N T E R E S T :  

Y o u t h  O n  B l a s t  

Y o u t h  H i g h l i g h t s  

A  B l a s t  o f   

    W i s d o m  

U p c o m i n g  E v e n t s  

 

 

Youth B.L.A.S.T. 
Love Sanctuary 

Mary Smith 

If you want to 
make peace, 
you don’t talk 
to your friends.  
You talk to your 

enemies. 



P A G E  2  

CAUTION: 

Non-exposure 

to the SON will 

cause burning! 

  

Caption describing 
picture or graphic. 

Upcoming Events 

A Blast of Wisdom 
 This evening I diverted 
from my regular walking 
route. There is a gated 
path along the road on 
which I walk, and tonight I 
went behind the gate. I 
wanted to see what was 
down the path behind that 
gate. 

After winding my way 
through the soft, sandy 
terrain, I stumbled into a 
large sand pit. Large rock 
outcroppings sat in the 
midst of soft, sandy cliffs. 
It was stunning and a little 
daunting. 

Like a child, I scrambled 
among the rocks and 

sand, loving the feel of 
freedom. Then I continued 
walking down a side path. 
What I found baffles me 
still. 

I live near the ocean, sev-
eral miles from the beach. 
Where I was walking was 
nowhere near the water; 
no shoreline in sight. 
Nonetheless, as I ambled 
up a slight hill, I found my-
self looking upon thou-
sands of seashells strewn 
across the landscape. 
Some were crushed or 
broken, but many were 
whole and had only begun 
to become bleached by 
the sun. 

I looked intently at my sur-
roundings, trying to discern 
exactly how these objects 
of the sea had come to be 
in this random location so 
far from the sea. Where 
they came from wasn't the 
mystery. How they had 
come to be there in such 
vast quantities completely 
stymied me. 

To me, the seashells in the 
middle of nowhere symbol-
ized the vast power of 
God's Love. When you 
least expect to find it, there 
it is. In the end, it doesn't 
matter how it got there. 
What matters is that it's 
there. 

Caption 
describing 
picture or 

graphic. 

Harvest Celebration 
 
October 31st 
 
Harvest Celebration 
 
October 31st 
 
Christmas Drama 
 
December 25th 
 
Christmas Drama 
 
December 25th 
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