
Midweek Reflection        January 12, 2022 
 
 
 I could not focus. 

 I am not sure what the deal was.  
 

I busied myself sorting papers I had ignored for far too long. Tossing much in the 
recycle bin and pitching a few things that should have been tossed long ago, I felt like I 
was accomplishing something. Several times I opened “Word” on my computer, which 
at the time only said, “Midweek Reflection     January 12, 2022.” The cursor kept 
blinking at me, several lines below that heading, as I had created that one inch space 
you see at the top of this page. The words would not come. Nothing.  

 At one point early on, I picked up a plastic sack on the bottom shelf of a 
bookcase and discovered a collection of colorful rubber duckies, that were much more: 
a cow, a rooster, several horses, a farmer and a pig or two, if I remember correctly.  
I don’t remember where I got them, or why I still had them in my church office. I decided 
to hide them…place them actually, like hidden Easter Eggs in the Heights of Learning 
hallways. Did I mention I was having trouble finding my focus? 

Finally, later, I decided I had to somehow find the words and put them on the 
page. Again, I sat and stared at the mostly blank page and the flashing cursor. I 
remember sighing and swiveling away from the computer screen to look out the 
window, not really looking at anything but noticing the bright sunshine that gifted us 
yesterday. And then, for reasons I do not understand, but have learned to listen to, I 
was urged to get up and get my Grandmother’s Bible off the shelf just east of my 
window. It is “The Living Bible” with an olive green leather cover. The pages are now 
beige and soft with age. 

I flipped through the pages, stopping to reread the book marks and cards that 
remain in it. I noticed the few light pencil marks that Grandma made years ago. Again, 
as is always the case when I return to Grandma’s Bible, I was grateful for our time 
shared and the feeling of her presence with me almost forty years after her death. I 
started smiling and relaxing and I knew that I had found my focus. I turned to the 
scripture we will ponder together this coming Sunday. It is 1 Corinthians 12: 4-11. I am 
quoting from Grandma’s Bible, as this version is different from those we most commonly 
read. 

“Now God gives us many kinds of special abilities, but it is the same Holy Spirit 
who is the source of them all. There are different kinds of service to God, but it is the 
same Lord we are serving. There are many ways in which God works in our lives, but it 
is the same God who does the work in and through all of us…” That is what I needed to 
hear. Maybe you do as well.  

Especially during these weird past two years that will go down in history, I have 
doubted who I am and the work I do. I say that because as you are well aware, much 
has changed and remains different and difficult as we still navigate this pandemic and 
disagree about what we should and should not do. “God gives us many kinds of special 
abilities…”  We don’t earn it.  It is who we are.  We are who God created us to be and 
we each do what we can with what we have been given, even now. That is enough.  



My suggestion is we all slow down a bit and notice. Let’s celebrate both who we 
are individually and as a community. Let’s ratchet up the respect for and understanding 
of those not made in our image, those who act and think and create differently. Let’s 
remember we are all made in God’s image. And let’s work to let go of the idea that 
leads us to think everyone is to be just like us.  

We have different gifts. It is the same Lord we are all serving in different ways, 
and in some cases only marginally serving God rather than ourselves. Still, everyone is 
gifted. Everyone is God’s beloved.  

Those rubber duckies?  There are 14 of them, hiding in plain sight and the HOL 
kiddos have been having fun noticing them. It has been a challenging time for them too.  

My focus? The words came. They always do.  
Share the gift you are. It is more than good enough. You are God’s blessing, God’s gift 
to many. So too are they.  

  Still stumbling forward, hoping for grace… 
    In Christ’s love,  
     Barb 
 
Coming Up: 
 This week we begin a 3 week sermon series, “ A Closer Look @ Paul’s 

First Letter to Corinth.”  The sermon is titled, “Different Gifts.” Take time to read 1 
Corinthians 12: 4-11. 

 
Repair work: 
 A pump and a fan in the septic tank just north of the building is being 

replaced this week.  
 
Tech improvements: 
 The Trustees have voted to work with Electronic Lite to improve our 

sanctuary technology. We will be using $2,200 from the Ruff Fund and $3,500 from 
donations to cover the upgrades. Once we send them the required pre-payment portion, 
the equipment will be ordered and when it arrives scheduled to be installed. 

That means that in 2022, we will not be depending on Facebook Live or the 
pastor’s IPad to livestream worship. It should greatly improve our on-line presence.  
 

 
Prayers for: 
 Marea Allen and Troop 183 
 Bill Clemmons 
 Sharla Cooper 
 Laurie Ford’s family 
 Sharon Huffman 

Cloeva Idol 
Jude Michael 
Christy Ruff 
Pam Solis 
The Speck Family  


