
You mean you actually KILL your own chickens?! 
Amy Cook 

   At this time of the year we sometimes get asked this 
question.  However, I really like to set people straight on 
this important topic – no! I do not kill my own chickens.  
Mommy and Elizabeth do! ☺  I absolutely can’t stand the 
thought of what the chicken feels like being born into 
captivity, bred for food, being grabbed by the feet, 
dangling upside down, and watching the knife come down SMACK 
on it’s neck.  (Gulp!)  It’s all too pitiful!  Yet in 

reality, everybody will have to face something even 
more terrible than that someday.  Someday I will 
have to stand before the King of Kings and give an 
account of every thing I have ever done-every 

thought, action, word, and attitude (Romans 14:12, 
Revelation 20:12).  Surely that is more frightful than what 
this little chicken has to go through!  For those of us who 
have accepted Jesus to forgive us our sins it won’t be 
frightening because we know that we are going to Heaven no 
matter what (Romans 8:38-39).  But those who have not 
accepted Jesus as their Savior have no hope.  They are just 
like a chicken that cannot protest because they did not 
believe in God’s way of salvation.  They will have to pay 
the penalty – eternal separation from God in Hell 
(Revelation 20:15).  While God’s people are enjoying eternal 
life and happiness with God, the unbelieving will be in 
eternal fire and torment where there is weeping and gnashing 
of teeth (Matthew 13:42:43, Matthew 8:12).  How horrible, 
how terrible to have to face this great and terrible day 
without the Lord as my Redeemer! 

He which testifieth these things saith, “Surely I come quickly”. Amen. 
Even so, come, Lord Jesus.           Revelation 22:20 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Copyright © The Cook’s Gazette™ Publications 2001 


