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October 1
Let everything that has breath praise the Lord. Praise the 
Lord. 

Psalm 150:6

One of my favorite things to do is backcountry hiking.  
Just the thought of strapping on a backpack and heading 
out into the wilds makes my heart sing.  I think I was made 
for the outdoors and there’s not much I don’t love about 
it.  I love the musty smell of the undergrowth and the way 
the sun streaks through the leaves.  I love the sound of the 
wind as it moves tree limbs and the feel of a long drink of 
water as it hits the back of my dry throat.  I love the sound 
my feet make as they walk the semi-spongy dirt and I love 
the strain in my calves as they labor to climb another hill.  

But, most of all, I love that God created everything I see, 
hear, feel, touch, and sense.  It was all his idea.  From 
the dawn of time, He knew that creation was a place of 
wonder, beauty and restoration.  He knew I would love it 
and he created it, in a way, just for me.  And when I’m out 
there with only my thoughts, creation and the Lord I am in 
a constant prayer – thinking God’s thoughts after him.  I 
marvel at His ingenuity and attention to detail.  And, when 
it’s all done, I give thanks that I got to experience Him in 
His creation. 

Fr Jonathan



October 2
So even to old age and gray hairs, O God, do not forsake me, 
until I proclaim your might to another generation, your power to 
all those to come. 

Psalm 71:18

I was raised in Mobile, lived in a three room shack on a dirt road 
with an alcoholic father and a devoutly Christian mother. That 
was my reality. That was my life. My father died in December of 
my fifteenth year, and the following spring my mother moved us 
to Memphis where we had family. 

For whatever reason, I decided that I would like to learn to play 
the piano, so I asked a neighbor if she knew of a teacher. She 
said, “Miss Effie Parker, up on the highway, used to teach, but 
I’m not sure if she still does. Let me call her.” She came back 
and said that Miss Effie wanted to see me. I showed up at the 
appointed time, very nervous and unsure of what I had gotten 
myself into. 

Miss Effie was a frail, slightly stooped, grey haired, 82 year old 
Southern lady who lived with her daughter and son-in-law. Not 
only did she invite me into her home, but she invited me into 
her life of great books and music. A world I never knew existed. 
When I asked how much she charged, she said, “There is no 
charge. However, if you want to learn to play the piano, it will 
be from the Methodist Hymnal.” Every time we sing “This Is My 
Father’s World” at Grace, I feel the presence of Miss Effie. 

There was a window seat in her music room, and after each 
Saturday morning lesson we would sit there and she would read 
scripture to me, and I would in turn read to her. Sometimes we 
would read from a classic novel. I never left her presence without 
her praying over me. Miss Effie saw my poverty of spirit, and 
encouraged me to be more than I ever thought I could be. 



I will be eternally grateful that God placed Miss Effie 
Parker in my life, and it is with such gratitude that I pray 
when I’m 82 I will be for someone what she was for me. 
She gave me hope, caused me to believe in myself, but 
more than anything else, told me about God’s love for me. 
Something I had never known. What an incredible gift she 
was and is to this day.

Don Hires



October 3
O the depth of the riches and wisdom and knowledge 
of God! How unsearchable are his judgments and how 
inscrutable his ways!

Romans 11:33

A stroke of luck – Coincidentally - By some fluke – 
Ironically - As chance would have it – All the stars aligned

How many times have you uttered one of those? There 
was a time when I wouldn’t have thought  twice before 
saying any one of them – especially when referring to 
something that had worked out just right for me. These 
days,  I am grateful that I have realized God works in 
amazing and mysterious ways and that  the more I 
look for His hand in something – the clearer I see Him.  
Sometimes it’s a small thing that  seemingly appears to be 
a coincidence -  like running into someone in the grocery 
store that I had just been thinking about.  Other times it’s 
something quite detailed  - like a series of events that all 
need to happen in just the right order for my big plan to 
succeed – aka – “all the stars aligned.” My awareness 
of these things has grown so much over the years, that 
when someone  shares with me their own fluke, chance or 
luck story I simply reply to them “that was God.” And yet, 
ironically, I continue to still be gratefully surprised every 
time it happens to me!

Leslie Jones



October 4
How very good and pleasant it is when kindred live 
together in unity!

Psalm133:1

I am grateful for a large family. Born as the fourth of five 
children, I not only experienced the joys of a large nuclear 
family, but had a plethora of aunts, uncles, and cousins. 
The sheer number of us meant we learned: 1) to share – 7 
people and one bathroom makes that compulsory; 2) to 
do our share – we all had chores and found that together 
we could cook, clean, and garden so our Mother didn’t 
have to do it all. This gave her the time to take us to ball 
games and other social events; 3) to be aware of the 
needs of others – whether we helped my older brother 
pick out a shirt for a date, tutored my younger brother in 
algebra, or planned a wedding for our eldest sister, we 
constantly found ways to help each other. I could go on 
forever, but the basis of my need to help others came 
from the caring relationship of a large family. These days 
I live 500 miles from most of my family, but being present 
for family reunions, traditional events like the annual 
Christmas oyster roast, and family weddings strengthens 
the bond with my relatives and helps guarantee that this 
feeling of gratefulness will be carried down to the next 
generation.

Elaine Heitman



October 5
O give thanks to the God of heaven, for his steadfast love 
endures forever.

Psalm 136:26

Thankfulness is a feeling…gratefulness is a call to action.  

As my parents before me, I teach my kids to say “thank 
you” when given something.  This something can be a 
tangible item or a kind word.  I know that a “thank you” 
is the least that can be reciprocated but somehow very 
important when it comes to manners.  What then is this 
call to action all about?  I believe this “action” is the 
deeper proof of thankfulness.  In other words we can refer 
to the old adage, talk is cheap!!  Being grateful is what 
moves us to the next step past the “thank you.”

Michael Ashley



October 6
I will sing of your love and justice; to you, LORD, I will sing 
praise.
Psalm 101:1
 

I am grateful for the arts. They bring us joy, and they uplift 
and heal us. They are a gift from God and give us a vision 
of the world as God intended it to be. 

God has given me the opportunity to sing with the new 
Ocala Symphony Orchestra Chorus. The first piece we 
will perform is Handel’s Messiah, one of the most glorious 
reflections on Jesus as Savior ever set to music. To be in 
a concert hall with dozens of other singers proclaiming 
these words is one of the most moving experiences I can 
imagine. To sing again with others has truly been a gift 
from God.

Music can be a powerful tool for change, both for an 
individual and for the world. I am grateful that International 
Justice Mission, the organization I work with the fight to 
end slavery, recognizes the power of music. Our recent 
Global Prayer Gathering offered education and discussion 
of the arts as a means to justice. 

It isn’t often that someone is able to see her seemly widely 
different passions, for me the arts and the abolitionist 
movement, come together in such a way. God is good. And 
for that I am grateful.

Deacon Mary Delancey



October 7
When the disciples heard this, they were greatly 
astonished and asked, “Who then can be saved?” Jesus 
looked at them and said, “With man this is impossible, but 
with God all things are possible.”

Matthew 19:25-26

I am grateful for my faith in God. I was weak and God 
entered my life with his strength. I began to read His word 
and pray. I  returned to church and worship. He turned my 
life around. I reevaluated many things like how I acted, 
who I gave to, who I associated with, what came out of 
my mouth. One day I blurted out that I didn’t want to sin 
anymore. I am grateful that I have been saved by the 
power of God the Father, Jesus Christ my Savior and the 
Holy  Spirit, my advocate and guide. I dream of the day 
that I will be transformed into the person God designed 
me to be.  
 
Jeff Kirk



October 8
Honor your father and your mother, so that you may live 
long in the land the Lord your God is giving you.

Exodus 20:12

My parents are one of the blessings for which I am most 
thankful. They provided a reliable foundation for me to 
become a caring, responsible person as I grew up. I 
did my share of aggravating, disappointing things, but 
they always supported me. Their love was not always 
approving, but it was unconditional.

Two valuable lessons for application to my life resulted. 
First, I used their parenting examples to the best of 
my ability as I raised my children. Today they are 
compassionate adults and we share close family 
relationships. Second, the depth and unfailing nature of 
my parents’ love provided me with a glimpse of the nature 
of God’s love for me. That God cares deeply about me 
is hard to get my thoughts around; I am so small and he 
is so glorious. Even though only on a human scale, my 
parents’ example of what love can be helps me have 
some understanding of God’s love, and for that I am 
grateful.

Linda Winchenbach



October 9
Do you not know that your bodies are temples of the Holy 
Spirit, who is in you, whom you have received from God? 
You are not your own; 20 you were bought at a price. 
Therefore honor God with your bodies.

1 Corinthians 6:19-20

I am grateful for my body. God gave me a healthy, whole, 
and strong body. In school I could whip my arm around 
to throw a fastball, hurl a hard sphere against a granite 
wall on a jai alai court, or smash a racquetball past an 
opponent. Yet, even at 72 years of age, I have not needed 
any joint replacements. During 26 years at the same 
workplace, I can count the number of sick days I took on 
my fingers and toes, and the few surgeries I have needed 
have been for very minor problems. Healing has been 
quick and uncomplicated.

The older I get, the more I have come to realize what 
a wonderful gift is this “home” I live in. It has changed 
dramatically over the decades -- growing taller, more 
muscular, and agile and now slowly shrinking, becoming 
more sinewy where thick muscles used to be, and slower 
to respond to my commands.  
I honor God’s gift through regular exercise, a nutritious 
diet, and getting plenty of sleep. I try to avoid unhealthy 
habits which I know would tear my body down. I 
monitor the way it functions (e.g., blood pressure, 
weight, cholesterol) and seek professional help when I 
am concerned that something is amiss. I have learned 
the signs that it is stressed, and have developed 
compensatory strategies. My body is a great gift from 
God, a gift I pray He is pleased that I have taken care of 
well.

Drick Heitman



October 10
Be strong and courageous. Do not be afraid or terrified 
because of them, for the LORD your God goes with you; 
he will never leave you nor forsake you.”

Deuteronomy 31:6

Through the years I’m astonished how my Jesus has seen 
fit to keep me from mortal harm. What makes me feel like 
this? I spent 45 years working in New York City, in both 
old and new construction. I don’t know if you are familiar 
with the first bombing of the Trade Center. I was working 
in that building that day but had to leave early. I also 
spent a number of years in the Navy on board the USS 
Independence working on the flight deck, moving aircraft 
around during takeoffs and landings.

I guess what I’m trying to say is with the love I have in my 
heart for Him, I’ve been very fortunate to be in one piece. 
I just believe that He is an all loving God. That even when 
there are times when you get mad at Him, He still keeps 
loving and protecting you.

Now that I’m pushing 80 years old, I realize it more and 
more, especially when I see close friends constantly 
getting ill or passing on. At what point in life have you felt 
the presence of our dear Lord?

Frank Blasucci



October 11
“Every good gift and every perfect gift is from above, 
coming down from the Father of lights with whom there is 
no variation or shadow due to change.” 
          James 1:17
 

I am grateful for my cat. If you have ever heard me talk 
about my cat, that might surprise you. Zoie gets anxious 
when I am gone too much for her taste, and she will often 
wake me up repeatedly for during the nights after I get 
back from any trip. When she gets really mad at me, she 
poops one tiny little poop about a foot from her litterbox 
(or sometimes right in my bedroom doorway) so that 
I will definitely know she is not happy with me. I call it 
“rage pooping.” Maybe it is not surprising that one of my 
nicknames for her is “Booger.”

But the thing about it is, for all that she is a booger, I also 
know that she loves me. She is more likely to attack my 
feet than cuddle in my arms if I am not feeling well, but 
she also likes to settle on my lap when I am at home and 
sometimes she curls up right next to me at night and purrs 
just because she is next to me. Sometimes, when she has 
missed me, in addition to all the waking me up and rage 
pooping, she will settle down next to me with just one part 
of her touching me, as if to make sure that I am still there. 
I am grateful to God for my cat, who I love, and for all the 
little, quirky loves in life like her.

Rev. Caroline Miller



October 12
As you therefore have received Christ Jesus the Lord, 
continue to live your lives in him, rooted and built up in 
him and established in the faith, just as you were taught, 
abounding in thanksgiving.

Colossian 2:6-7

What am I grateful for? Hmmmm, let me see. I’m grateful 
for:

.....without a doubt, my number one is Patti, my wife. She 
has kept me focused for over sixty-five years and is the 
love of my life.

.....my God. Who helps me over the lumps and bumps in 
my way. For everything actually.

.....my church. A place where I can come and be free of 
everything and relax and talk with God.

.....my fellow men and women, each and every one of you. 
You help me in every way to be humble, to be thankful, to 
be honest, to be brave, to be loving, to keep on keeping 
on. You are my strength.

.....my family - adults and babies each and every one. 
Each unique in their own way providing me love and 
support just when I need it, and sometimes when I didn’t 
know I needed it. You’re always there.

.....and, of course, Toby, our dog, who accepts me just as I 
am, whenever I give him the time.

.....space limits me, BUT, yes I’m grateful for each and 
every one of you whereever and whomever you may be. 
I’m grateful to and for you. You make me.....me! Thanks.

Nate Gilman



October 13
The heart of the discerning acquires knowledge, for the 
ears of the wise seek it out.

Proverbs 18:15

I am grateful to all those who have gone before me.  
Generation after generation has passed down their stories 
of battles won, mountains climbed and lives lived well in 
hard times. I am surrounded by a great cloud of witnesses 
who taught me about love, compassion, faith, and by 
example, painted extraordinary portraits of those things 
that really matter.

I remember my sweet grandmother allowing me to 
accompany her down into the freezing basement of her 
three story home in New York to shovel coal into the 
furnace to heat the house so that her family would be 
warmed. Later she fed a hearty breakfast to the family so 
that their day would be greeted by a good start, hugs and 
smiles.

I remember the cool loving hands of my other 
grandmother on my feverish seven year old forehead 
and the sight of the beautifully frosted birthday cake with 
bright red cherries and seven pink candles. I was too sick 
to eat that cake but it lives in my heart as a memory of her 
love for me.

I remember the stories told to me by my sainted mother-
in-law that painted pictures of courage, morality and 
sacrifice. She lost two brothers in World War I, both killed 
on the same day, on the same battlefield. Their sacrifice, 
the pain and horrors of war make me ever humble and 
aware of the price paid for our freedom. 



I am grateful for all those who went before me and led me 
to this place where I know and love a gracious God. He 
loved and cared for them and each of them has sent me a 
message of how to live and love and care for others. They 
taught me lessons of life, of courage and how to keep on 
keeping on in dark times.

My husband taught me, and still teaches me, the joys of 
being a team (with God in the middle) and how good life 
can be.

So I am so grateful to so many who have given me gift 
after gift: love, laughter, fun, challenges, and most of all, 
I hold tight in my heart to each and every beautiful child 
that God has entrusted to us

My cup runneth over.

Patti Gilman



October 14
A new commandment I give to you, that you love one 
another: just as I have loved you, you also are to love 
one another. By this all people will know that you are my 
disciples, if you have love for one another. 

John 13:34-35

I am so grateful for the friends from a small group bible 
study who have walked through life with me over the 
years. Not only did we study scripture together, we also 
got together for times of fellowship and laughter, times of 
celebration such as milestone birthdays and weddings, 
and times of mourning. We prayed for each other and 
our children, and we leaned on each other during hard 
times. Not one family in the group was untouched by 
hard times which included unemployment, floods, fires, 
major surgeries and health issues, accidents, the death of 
loved ones, and divorce, but we did not have to journey 
through these hard times alone. We were able to journey 
through these hard times together as a small community 
of believers. 

Even though I had to leave this group behind when I 
moved to Ocala three years ago, these Christian friends 
are forever friends. We have continued to celebrate the 
weddings of our children and the birth of grandchildren, 
and we are still walking together when facing difficult 
times. We may not be able to share a meal or a hug across 
the miles, but we can still encourage each other through 
texts, phone calls, Facetime conversations, emails, cards, 
and even small gifts. I have been incredibly blessed by 
their outpouring of encouragement and love both in the 
past and present, and their expressions of love have been 
an ongoing reminder of God’s love for me. 

Cheryl Arnold



October 15
Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; his mercy endures 
forever.

Psalm 188:1

I am grateful that I was born to a Christian family. We 
worshipped together regularly so Christ became my 
Savior early in life.
   
When I married, we had three healthy children. There have 
been no major illness and the three are healthy as grown-
ups.

Although I strayed from Him at one period in my life, God 
led me back through meeting the right people.

God has continued to lead and in my “sunset” years I am 
very happy to be able to worship here at Grace Church. 

Marilyn Sibons



October 16
Here is the perseverance of the saints who keep the 
commandments of God and their faith in Jesus. 

Revelation 14:12

I didn’t really want to be the church historian. I helped 
a friend who was excited about our church history and 
became the historian. He had good ideas and wanted to 
share the history of Grace with others. He scheduled a 
history day and we filled the tables in the Parish House 
with old photos, vestry minutes, ledgers, papers, and 
books. People came and stayed a long time. Long time 
members told their stories. He had more plans, but got a 
new job and moved away. 

I waited for someone to come forward and take over. 
While waiting I worked on framing the photos of former 
rectors because it needed to be done. Bill Mansfield told 
me stories about the rectors. That piqued my interest, 
and I started reading early vestry minutes. Other long time 
members shared their stories with me. I read about the 
time that Grace Church was almost sold and a modern 
church was planned at another location. Nate Gilman told 
me the story, and I was hooked. I wanted to know more. 
Ann Anderson, Louise Carpenter, Rosemary Green, Wendy 
Staley, and others shared their stories. I slowly grew to 
appreciate and then enjoy Grace Church History.

Learning Grace history has enhanced the worship 
experience for me. When I enter the church I remember 
all those who came before us and kept the gospel alive in 
this place. I am grateful to be the Grace Church historian. 
It has enriched my life.

Eleanor Simons
Grace Church Historian



October 17
Trust in the Lord forever, for in the Lord God you have an 
everlasting rock.

Isaiah 26:4

It is no coincidence that the words grateful, gratitude, 
and gift all begin with the same letter. I thought about 
this as I drove away from my home in South Carolina with 
Hurricane Florence bearing down on us. Yet, I know how 
grateful I am to have a home, and a church home, here in 
Ocala. I know, as I write this, that most of South Carolina 
was spared the storm's wrath. While I am grateful for that 
blessing, we also all pray for everyone in North Carolina.

Amid the fear of the storm's power there was gratitude 
that I had a safe haven to head toward. In our increasingly 
busy and scattered lives, we seek moments of grace, 
gratitude, and gratefulness...which often come to us as 
gifts. 

I thank God every day for all my blessings and continued 
strength to accept His gifts and to weather any storm that 
appears.
 
Peg Hamilton



October 18
Your word is a lamp unto my feet, a light unto my path.

Psalm 119:105

What I am most grateful for, he “one thing. The one thing 
that has been my stay, my anchor, my constant and 
compass. This one thing is God’s Word.  

His Word sustained me when I was broken and weary 
from divorce; when I didn’t want to get out of bed and my 
mind was filled with darkness.  God sent His Word to my 
mind and whispered truth to my hurting heart: “Set your 
minds on things above, not on earthly things” (Colossians 
3:2) and “Finally, brothers and sisters, whatever is true, 
whatever is noble, whatever is right, whatever is pure, 
whatever is lovely, whatever is admirable—if anything 
is excellent or praiseworthy—think about such things.” 
(Philippians 4:8.)  

God used His Word to part the darkness that invaded 
my thinking.  Scriptures I had stored up in my mind and 
heart from bible studies, songs and sermons, Holy Spirit 
would gently but persistently speak over and over until 
my body would follow.  Since for me the battlefield is 
in my mind, God brought His Word in my thoughts and 
framed my thinking within His truth, His Word.  His Word 
always came at just the right time, the very moment I was 
in need; maybe through truth in a song I recently heard or 
through an old hymn that would pop into my thoughts or a 
memory verse from a previous bible study.  God used His 
Word to bring my thoughts captive and sometimes before 
I myself knew what I was feeling and experiencing or 
needful of.  His Word is so fresh and alive that scriptures 
He used years ago come back to me reviving, renewing 
me all over again and again.  



His Word blanketed me with comfort, love, courage and 
strength to surrender to the next chemo treatment and 
calms my fear of failure and gave me courage to stand 
in front of a classroom of very bright students on my first 
day of teaching.  My God is amazing and I am grateful He 
has given me His Word in His Holy Bible. His Word is truly 
the lamp unto my feet.

I love You Lord and thank You for Your Word.

Susan Moorehead



October 19
Dear friends, since God so loved us, we also ought to love 
one another.

1 John 4:11

“I thank you Lord for the gift of family” are words that are 
commonplace when I say grace before I eat. These are 
just words to God expressing that I am thankful for my 
family. From early on my parents’ actions demonstrated 
to me that family is important. I treasure this gift from 
God and I thank Him for family in every prayer I utter but 
being grateful is more than words.  Like my parents I am 
more than thankful for my family and I display that in my 
actions. I am grateful God has seen fit to bless me with 
a family that loves me and that I can love back. Family 
embodies many interconnected relationships between 
its members. Some of these relationships are easy and 
some are difficult but important in every way to the family 
as a whole. Gratefulness is in the actions I take to care 
for this gift that God has blessed me with. I do not always 
make the best decisions with my actions and words, as 
it applies to the relationships within my family, but that 
is a part of being a flawed person.  WWJD (What Would 
Jesus Do) can be a hard way to go in one’s everyday 
actions but God knows my heart. I pray He is pleased with 
my continued efforts in the stewardship of His gift to me. 
Tonya, Alexis and Ryan, I love you guys!! I am grateful to 
have you as my family!!

Michael Ashley



October 20
For God so loved the world, that he gave his only Son, 
that whoever believes in him should not perish but have 
eternal life.

John 3:16

I am so grateful to God for the gift of His son. This gift 
alone is what I base all my understanding of his great 
mercy and love. Believing in the birth of Christ and the 
resurrection allows me to have faith that my friends and 
family members will have a room in His house and that 
heaven and earth will be joined again. This gives me the 
strength to make it through difficulty and allows me to 
enjoy the wonders of the sea, sky and earth as he takes 
away my anxieties. All I have to do is believe in the Lord 
Jesus Christ and trust that the Holy Spirit is always at my 
side. I know this to be true because at the most difficult 
time I have felt his presence and endured. I am grateful for 
this understanding.

Lynn Nobles   



October 21
…For everyone to whom much is given, from him much 
will be required…

Luke 12:48 

Lately, I am increasingly grateful for stability. My marriage, 
home, finances, and mood are, for the most part, 
stable and healthy and satisfying to my soul. Although 
overwhelming feelings of as a mom of three come on a 
regular basis, I appreciate the absence of worry about 
the source of our next meal, my husband’s happiness 
and so on. These “things” can easily be taken for granted 
by those of us who have always enjoyed a roof over our 
head and loved ones at our table. However, in the midst 
of what feels like increasing chaos around the world, I am 
deeply aware and genuinely grateful for the everyday gifts 
that feel certain and normative, comforting and steady, 
abundant and fulfilling. There are areas of my life right now 
that feel hard and out of my control, but the Lord provides 
a steadiness that equips me to handle these situations 
without crumbling under their weight. The rhythmic 
intangible gifts of my life are respite from the rollercoaster 
of troubles.  He has given me much in the way of a sound 
mind and stable environment and my faith requires me to 
take that gift and use it for His glory; even in the midst of 
chaos. 

Sarah Hart



October 22
“Do you hear what these children are saying?” they asked 
him. “Yes,” replied Jesus, “have you never read, “’From 
the lips of children and infants you, Lord, have called forth 
your praise’?”

Matthew 21:16

Daniel is grateful for People and Food: “I am grateful that 
God is up in heaven for us. That “G” (great grandfather) 
died to make more people alive. He was my best-est 
friend. What I am really, really, really thankful for is how 
we have a great family and stuff and that we make other 
people smile. I am thankful for what we have and that we 
have a great life. Also, that God makes food for us.”

Robert is grateful for Protection and All Creatures: “I am 
grateful for the police who are here to protect us and the 
firefighters too and especially the stars and the moon. I am 
grateful for my family and the whole wide world. Also for 
our pet dogs, pet cats, all of our pets. 

Elizabeth is grateful for Mom and Togetherness: That 
Mommy stays with us.

By: Daniel, Robert and Elizabeth Hart
Transcribed by: Sarah Hart



October 23
All Scripture is God-breathed and is useful for teaching, 
rebuking, correcting and training in righteousness, so that 
the servant of God may be thoroughly equipped for every 
good work.
2 Timothy 3:16-17

When I think about what I’m grateful for, l find myself 
thinking how much God has blessed me with a wonderful 
family and great friends. I am truly thankful for them but, 
actually, there’s something more: my devotional time. It’s 
something close to me. You see, for many years I didn’t 
do devotions, only my husband Michael did. I didn’t 
understand how important it was to him to do this daily.
One Saturday, quite a few years ago, Mike and I went to 
one of Grace’s Quiet Day Retreats. I opened the Bible and 
read a verse and just started writing about it and how I felt 
about it on some paper I brought. I had never done that 
before. I felt God working in me. I also felt a need to buy 
a book of Daily Devotions where I would read the verse, 
meditate on it, and write what I was feeling about it. Now 
forward a few years. I continue to do my daily devotions. 
I am journaling and it’s something I must do everyday or I 
feel “off.” It’s something I do in the morning before I start 
the day. It’s my time with the Lord. 

I give thanks to God for opening my eyes and teaching 
me about his precious word and talking to him by prayer 
and writing in my journal daily. I am thankful and blessed 
beyond measure.

Susie Anderson



October 24
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound that saved a wretch 
like me!

When I first met Janie I was a former member of the 
Jewish faith, feeling lost to God but searching for Him. I’d 
attended Services at a Church of Christ and at a Catholic 
church but felt at home in neither.

I once was lost but now am found; ‘Twas blind but now I 
see.

One of the things we had in common was a love of 
Classical and Chamber music, so she’d take me to 
concerts at Trinity Cathedral in Miami. It was within the 
walls of this old edifice that Jesus first spoke to me and 
invited me to become a part of the Body of Christ. John 
Newton captained a slave ship but penned those words of 
gratitude when he learned of God’s grace and I am forever 
grateful to my wife and to music for bringing me to a place 
where I could hear that still, small voice calling me into the 
fold.

Dave Rubin



October 25
Rejoice always, pray without ceasing, give thanks in all 
circumstances; for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus 
for you.
                 1 Thessalonians 5:16-18

On Labor Day we were getting some great work done on 
typical household tasks, having just picked up a small 
pressure washer at a big-box store and with solid plans 
to get things at home cleaned up for the Fall season  My 
child & I were headed to a lunch spot, near another big 
box store on Highway 40, and were stopped at a red light.  
The car died.  It just died. No warning, no hypothetical 
dashboard explanation.  We were stuck.

The light turned green as I tried to restart the car.  In 
the  rearview mirror I saw a rather large truck grill come 
barreling down behind us.  Fortunately, at the last second, 
that driver saw my hazard lights and veered around us.  
At that point major adrenaline had kicked in on my part 
- it didn’t matter a bit if the car would be stranded, we 
absolutely were getting out of that car and onto the safety 
of the roadside.  

We were able to walk across the Boulevard during a 
traffic break, and I was grateful for that roadside respite 
space - it was a profound (and physical) relief to be out of 
the car after seeing  that we could easily have been in a 
fast rear-end collision.  During our wait-time I saw heavy 
traffic work hard to avoid our middle-of-the-road obstacle.  
Several times it was a close call - I became increasingly 
grateful for all drivers who look ahead of them, for all 
time. I called LEO to request their flashing lights, and was 
grateful when they arrived. I finally felt like my car was far 
less of a danger to others while it was stuck in the middle 



of the road awaiting the tow.

What strikes me most were the conversations I had with 
my child while we were on the side of the road, witnessing 
possible collision dangers with every change of the light 
behind us. To keep my sanity (which also helped calm 
the adrenaline) I turned to gratefulness for any positive 
thing I could find. I was grateful for the eventual tow, 
some nice shade and the not too-bad heat on the side of 
the highway.  My child said he was grateful that people 
were slowing down and that it wasn’t raining. We kept 
talking about the good things during an inconvenient, and 
potentially dangerous, situation.  It’s my prayer that he will 
take this with him into adulthood, and that I will continue 
to look for peace of mind that can come from finding 
gratefulness within common-day adversity.

Buff Moring



The LORD will save me, and we will play my music on 
stringed instruments all the days of our lives, at the house 
of the LORD. 

Isaiah 38:20

I am grateful for Grace School of the Arts and for the joy 
it brings to my life. I have always loved music, but I was 
usually a member of the audience. I did take some music 
lessons on a small spinet organ during my youth, but the 
keyboard was too small for classical repertoire. My couple 
of years of lessons ended by the time I was in high school. 
When I was in college, I had a friend who was in the 
handbell choir and encouraged me to join after I told her 
how much I enjoyed listening to them play during chapel 
services. I quickly grew to love playing the bells and being 
part of a close-knit ensemble that played with skill but 
also an overflow of joy.

Both of my daughters loved music from the time they 
were young, so I spent their school years driving them to 
Kindermusik, flute, violin, piano, and voice lessons, as well 
as to church youth choir, school chorus, orchestra, and 
band practices. I continued to play in the church handbell 
choir, but I also began to wish I could play an instrument 
that did not require an ensemble. When I moved to Florida 
and had an empty nest, I knew it was now my time. I 
was not sure what instrument I wanted to play or where 
I would take lessons, but when I began attending Grace 
a year ago, I knew I wanted to take my lessons at Grace 
School of the Arts. I chose the mandolin but did not know 
if I would even be able to play a song by the end of the 
semester. I was nervous going into my first lesson, but 
my lessons with Josh and my practice sessions at home 
quickly became a source of great joy. 

October 26



The mission of Grace School of the Arts is to empower 
and inspire students with joy and skill, and I have found 
an overflow of joy each week and also grown in my skills 
during my lessons with Josh and Audrey. I am currently 
learning the first Bach cello suite, and each time I practice 
I am reminded of what Bach said: “The aim and final end 
of all music should be none other than the glory of God 
and the refreshment of the soul.” I am so thankful to have 
such kind, encouraging teachers who want our lessons to 
be filled with joy and who also want to glorify God with the 
music we make.

Cheryl Arnold



Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation. The 
old has passed away; behold, the new has come.

2 Corinthians 5:17

There is not much in my life now that is as I expected it to 
be. And for this I am profoundly grateful. 

For more than half my life there was a big, empty hole in 
my being. I could physically feel in my chest and I never 
seemed able to fill it. I studied hard and worked harder. 
And I played hard in much the same way, always looking 
for that “something” I was missing. I expected to have 
only those things that I could get through my own actions, 
and that somehow those things would be enough. But 
they never were.

For more than half my life I was not a Christian. I could not 
believe that there was anything about me that God could 
love. Not just because of the things I had done, but also 
just because of who I was. We are changed when Jesus 
becomes our Savior, but some of us resist that change. 
It can be hard to give up a long-held belief, even if it is a 
painful one. One of our worship songs, “Forgiven,” says it 
all for me:

Lord, forgive us for our shame
When we can’t release the past
When we’re quick to take the blame
But forget we’re free at last

I am grateful, above all else, that God forgives me, not 
just for what I have thought of myself, but for what I have 
thought of Him. 

Deacon Mary Delancey
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Be kind to one another, tenderhearted and forgiving…  

Ephesians 4:32

I am grateful for people who impart kindness upon others.  My 
life has been blessed with them. Many who have given it don’t 
know me well but their displays of kindness are etched into my 
life.

Kindness comes from a deep spot within us. When shared, it is 
something both the giver and receiver feel. It has the ability to 
raise us out of sadness, despair, turmoil. It ignites a flame.  It is 
pure. It tells us that we have purpose, we are worthy. It builds 
confidence. We do not need to be close to someone to share 
this gift.  It should easily be shared with all.  I was a very shy 
young person. Confidence in anything was a stretch. Over the 
years I have felt kindness in the words and actions from those 
who understand the magnitude of kindness and the powerful 
effect it can have on a life.

We can all be nice to each other.  It is easy to give compliments 
and hold doors open. But being kind is Christ-like. It means that 
you want someone to feel their worthiness.  Kindness shines 
through from our hearts. It can be seen in our eyes. It can be life 
changing to the receiver.
In the 80’s the phrase ‘Practice Random Acts of Kindness’ 
became popular. It was sweet and it made us feel good.  But the 
kindnesses I have been given never seemed random. They were 
intentful, perhaps even guided by the Holy Spirit.

Just as I have been affected by kindness, I work at giving this 
gift to others. It is what we are called to do. 

And I am forever grateful.

Lise Kent



Haven’t you read, (Jesus) replied, that at the beginning 
the Creator “made them male and female,” and said, “For 
this reason a man will leave his father and mother and be 
united to his wife, and the two will become one flesh?” So 
they are no longer two, but one flesh. Therefore what God 
has joined together, let no one separate.

Matthew 19:4-6

When thinking about what to write, there are so many 
things to be grateful, but the one that stood out is that 
I am grateful that I have a loving and good marriage.  It 
hasn’t always been this way.  For many years, Tommy and 
I got way off track, we agreed on very little.  The only thing 
we did agree on was the love we have for our children 
(before grandkids), but of course, everything else we 
fought about.  We went to counseling off and on for years, 
which helped a lot, but our marriage still wasn’t “fixed”.
Then, God entered the picture.  Tommy started going to 
Church with me.  Then after a while, we gradually dropped 
all the animosity and tension and became patient with 
one another.  We learned forgiveness and to trust in God 
through the spoken Word (Fr. Jonathan) and the written 
in the Scriptures we read in the Bible.  I am having a hard 
time expressing this, but I do know this, God and this 
Church community did this for us, and I will be forever 
grateful that we now have God in our marriage and for the 
peace it has given us.

Lynda Peek
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What shall I return to the Lord
    for all his goodness to me?
I will lift up the cup of salvation
    and call on the name of the Lord.
I will fulfill my vows to the Lord
    in the presence of all his people.
          Psalm 116:12-14

God has been good to me in more ways than I can count. 
Most recently, that goodness has been manifested in the 
chance to work at Grace and be part of this community. I 
see God’s hand so clearly in all the details of how I ended 
up here. What an amazing opportunity! 

These verses seem to perfectly express my gratefulness 
to God in this situation. How can I repay God? The simple 
answer is I can’t. I could not have created this position, 
this community, and this learning opportunity for myself. I 
couldn’t have earned them. They are a pure expression of 
God’s goodness and providence.

Often, the best thanks we can give God is, in love and 
faithful obedience, to live into the roles God has given us. 
In my case, that means my new role in Grace and in the 
Church more broadly as a newly ordained deacon and 
(Lord willing) future priest. So, I will embrace the liturgical 
side of my role – I will “lift up the cup of salvation” – and 
I will embrace prayer in all areas of life, “calling on the 
name of the Lord.” I will fulfill my ordination vows to the 
Lord “in the presence of all his people,” both those who 
are in Grace and those who aren’t, by going through day 
to day life with them so that we can seek and serve God 
together. 

Rev. Caroline Miller



October 31
Just as a body, though one, has many parts, but all its 
many parts form one body, so it is with Christ. For we 
were all baptized by one Spirit so as to form one body—
whether Jews or Gentiles, slave or free—and we were all 
given the one Spirit to drink. Even so the body is not made 
up of one part but of many. 
                 1st Corinthians 12:12-14 

I am grateful for the Body of Christ – the Bride of Christ – 
the Church.  

As a child I didn’t understand church. I thought it was 
a place we had to go on Sunday because we were 
supposed to. I thought God was keeping track of who was 
there and who wasn’t and you didn’t want to be on the 
“absent” list because unfortunate things would befall you. 
But as I matured and came into a full relationship with 
Jesus, I came to understand the Church as something 
much much more beautiful and significant.

Today I am regularly in awe of God’s use of this diverse 
group of people with all manner of skills and giftings. 
I can’t imagine organizing this group of people to do 
anything and yet God, through the power of the Holy 
Spirit, commonly uses us to do amazing things. From 
helping people to come to faith in Him, to visiting the 
lonely, to healing the sick to feeding the hungry, the 
church makes the world a more beautiful and wonderful 
place. You and I, in all our flaws, are exactly what God 
wants to use to build His Kingdom and I love it. It’s 
exciting, exasperating and exhilarating – all at the same 
time. And I’m grateful to be one of the many who get to 
live out this life with Him together.

Fr. Jonathan French
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