Rejoicing in Anxiety?e

Phil 4:6-7: "Be anxious for noth-
ing, but in everything by prayer
and supplication with thanksgiv-
ing let your requests be made
known to God. And the peace of
God, which surpasses all compre-
hension, will guard your hearts
and your minds in Christ Je-

sus" (NASU).

A reduction in anxiety is a sign our
trust in God is increasing. Why?e
When we really believe God is in

conftrol and using good and bad cir-
cumstances to work out His perfect
plan, we feel His peace. In fact, we
should be anticipating something
great!

Adolescence generates a major
share of anxiety for kids. They worry
about everything - friends, clothes,

appearance, performance,
etc. Most of it is related to their
search for identity. They want to
know who they are and whether
they are good enough to be ac-
cepted by those who "matter”. This
passage tells them what to do with
that worry - turn it over fo God and
let Him work it out. Trusting God
brings peace. Model this principle
and teach it to your kids. It's the best
gift you can give them.

Teach your children to rejoice in
anxiety, because they can turn their
worries over to God and let Him deal

with them.
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If you would like more info contact JJ.

Fa m i Iy G Uy (TV Review)

The theme song for Fox's Family Guy opens with the musical quandary, "It
seems today that all you see is violence in movies and sex on TV, but where are
those good old-fashioned values on which we used to rely?" Don't look for any
here.

Preceded by a parental advisory displayed like a blue ribbon at the county fair,
this warped sitcom about a "normal" suburban family makes the crass cynicism
of The Simpsons seem almost classy and sentimental by comparison. It's a
sneering, mean-spirited show that exists to smash taboos and slaughter sacred
cows. Creator Seth MacFarlane has no shame. He commonly relies on nudity,
bloodthirsty slapstick and jokes about sodomy and bestiality to elicit chuckles
from people growing desensitized to caustic cartoon humor.

The domestic dude of the title is a beer-swilling, porn-loving doofus named Pe-
ter Griffin. He lives in disharmony with wife Lois; teens Chris and Meg; his ar-
ticulate, sociopathic toddler, Stewie (prone to spitting up homoerotic double
entendres); and the most rational member of the clan, their talking dog, Brian.

This is must-see TV only for families that think watching a woman projectile
vomit onto a kitchen table is rip-roaring fun. For the rest of us, it's an excuse to
keep surfing. Episodes have included tasteless remarks about rape, AIDS, child
molestation, bulimia, stroke-induced paralysis and people in wheelchairs—
including James Brady, who was permanently disabled when an assassin tried to
kill President Reagan.

Objectionable content isn't limited to indiscriminate one-liners and parentheti-
cal sight gags. In one story thread, baby Stewie infiltrates a high school and, pos-
ing as a teenager, parks with a promiscuous girl. She takes her shirt off. He
drops his pants and shouts, "I'm ready for sex!," which leads to an awkward
exchange about penis size. Elsewhere, the family dog has apparently had sex
with a young woman and produced a human son. The hound bonds with his
delinquent offspring (who says "shut up, b--ch" to Lois and beats a monkey to
death, leaving it in a pool of blood) by smoking marijuana with the boy. Viewers
get hit with an average of 20 profanities per episode which, factoring in com-
mercials, amounts to a choice word every minute.

Ever since this sitcom premiered in 1999, parents watching Sunday afternoon
football on Fox have had to distract their children from offensive Family Guy
promos. But even those families might be surprised by the sheer volume of gar-
bage waiting to gang-tackle unwary viewers.

You can find more reviews just like this at
Focus On The Family’s , Unplugged Link




