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Not to be left out, the hunters themselves had a lot to
say about the entire experience. “A good day in the woods™.
“It was great to be in a Christian environment hanging with
Christian buddies. The hunt was just a bonus!” A “ton of
fun!”

We had started the weekend surrounded by
strangers, but as I sat there watching all of the excitement,
[ started to realize exactly what I was blessed to be a part
of. This was relationships and bonds being made and
strengthened. I was humbled by these “Angels among us™.
They are the great ones. These families, some by blood —
some by choice, are the ones that struggle day and night
to overcome. And for just a moment, I got a glimpse of
Heaven’s Unity and felt God’s Peace as He smiled down at
the innocence and joy of these kids. I am blessed to know

them. é
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