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The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases, his  
mercies never come to an end; they are new 

every morning.     Lamentations 3:22-23 

The depth of the sky is a remarkable and beautiful thing. 

When we look at a sunrise or sunset, we see the color and depth  

that are available to our limited senses, as if painted on a distant 

canvas in front of us.  They are big and beautiful, bringing us 

pleasure and peace and a sense of surrounding comfort.  

But we cannot begin to fathom how much more there is beyond  

what we can see.  Scientists now tell us that the 

observable universe is 93 billion light years in diameter.  

That’s a REALLY big sky, with a seemingly unending array of 

mysteries and beauty to discover. That knowledge begins 

to help us understand how much bigger God’s love is than what 

we experience with our limited senses, even with new 

mercies from God every day.  As the Bible reminds us, the Lord’s 

steadfast love never ceases and His mercies never end. 

Enjoy and absorb every part of God’s love and mercy for you.   

There will be a fresh and abundant supply for you tomorrow,  

and it will never run out! 
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The Lord will guide you continually, and satisfy your 
needs in parched places, and make your bones strong; 
and you shall be like a watered garden, like a spring 

of water, whose waters never fail.    Isaiah 58:11 

In my late 20s, I had the unique privilege of experiencing 

a four-day pilgrimage through Egypt’s Sinai wilderness with 

two other pastors and a close friend.  We set out from St. Catherine’s 

Monastery at the base of Mt. Sinai and traveled on foot through 

the vast, dry desert.  Due to the harshness of our surroundings, 

I’m confident all four of us would have died in that wilderness had  

we not been led by two trusty Bedouin guides whose camels 

carried most of our gear from site to site.  Our guides were 

exceptionally familiar with the desert, and they nourished us with 

wholesome food, clean water, and hot tea brewed with local 

herbs, mint and honey.  The Prophet Isaiah described God like that – 

guiding us unfailingly through unfamiliar situations and satisfying 

our needs in harsh places.  Thanks to Jesus, our Lord is exceedingly 

familiar with the terrain of our lives.  He created it.  

He has walked through it with us.  And, He is exceedingly able 

to nourish and satisfy us.  Look to the Lord daily to 

guide your steps and to care for your soul.  
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Faith is the substance of things hoped for,  
the conviction of things not seen.     Hebrews 11:1 

The stages of my wife Molly’s pregnancy with Ben, our firstborn child, 

helped me experience the truth of Hebrews 11:1 in a unique way.   

Molly felt Ben’s tangible presence right away, of course, as 

he grew inside her womb.  But, I had no direct, tangible experience 

of him in those first months of his life.  Though he was very real, I 

heard only descriptions of his substance and movements from 

Molly.  Ultrasounds suggested his features and appearance.  

I felt his kicks, but only indirectly through the placement of my hands 

on Molly’s belly.  It wasn’t until his birth that I was able to see him 

with my own eyes and feel his substance directly. Until Christ returns  

or we are called home, we will not experience the birth or fulfillment 

of our hope or see the subject of our convictions directly.   

In the meantime, we have faith. And, while faith may seem conceptual, 

God’s word describes it as substantial. The word substance literally 

means standing firm.  It refers to essence, to tangible matter.  

When we put our firmly held beliefs into practice through love and 

worship and good deeds, our faith is given tangible substance, the kind 

of substance that helps convince others that our convictions are 

connected to something very real, very worth waiting for, and very 

worth trusting in.  May your faith be substantial as  

we hope for the fulfillment of our convictions.   



Page 5 

For there is hope for a tree, if it is cut down, that it  
will sprout again, and that its shoots will not cease… 

at the scent of water it will put forth branches  
like a young plant.       Job 14:7-9 

 The city of Portland has three meaningful nicknames: Stump Town, 

Bridge City, and Rose City.  Though not assigned as biblical references, 

each nickname is in itself an illustration of biblical truths.  Stump Town 

refers to the city’s history as a lumber mecca.  But, the Bible also 

presents stumps as a picture of restoration and resurrection.  Like a 

felled tree, Job’s life had been cut down to a stump, and he prayed God 

would restore him, bringing new life, health and blessings from what 

little remained.  That’s exactly what God did for Job and has done for 

us.  In Isaiah 11:1, the prophet pointed to the Messiah who would come 

as Jesus, saying that “a shoot will spring from the stump of Jesse,  

and a branch from his roots will bear fruit.”  Like the bridges that span  

the watery gaps in Bridge City, Jesus became the bridge for us,  

spanning the gap that separated our sinfulness from God’s perfect 

righteousness.  And, like the Rose of Sharon – the beloved bride in the 

Song of Solomon – we are chosen as God’s eternal bride in Christ 

and made as beautiful as a rose in God’s sight. When life feels hopeless, 

as it did for Job, allow the roots of your faith to grow deep and to look 

for God’s living water, just like the desert rose.  As the Lord has 

promised, “You will seek me and find me when 

you seek me with all your heart.” 
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May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in 
believing; so that you may abound in hope by the 

power of the Holy Spirit.        Romans 15:13 

I don’t know how felt became the official material of Sunday School. 
Decades’ worth of felt figures in church classrooms has left me 

suspicious that heaven’s streets may actually be lined in yellow felt 
rather than paved with gold.  As a child, I believed in God, but  

I didn’t connect that belief to the joy, peace and hope described in 
Romans 15:13 until later in my faith journey.  Looking at the rainbow 

and felt dove pictured above, I wonder if the same was true for 
Noah.  Before the dove came back with the olive branch, and before the 

rainbow of God’s covenant appeared in the sky, Noah obviously 
believed in God.  Otherwise, he wouldn’t have built the ark or become 

a floating zookeeper.  But the joy and peace that come with  
believing may not have been given in full until the dove and rainbow 

showed up as signs of the good news of God’s salvation.   
Then, it all came together.  Like Noah, we still hope for things  

we haven’t received yet.  But, take heart.  The Spirit-dove that rested 

on Jesus at his baptism and the rainbow over Christ’s head  
in Revelation 4:2-3 remind us that Jesus is both the good news of 
God’s salvation and the eternal embodiment of God’s covenant 

promises.  And, the Lord has sent his Spirit to you so that you may  
not only believe but be filled with joy and peace in believing  

as you abound in the hope offered by God’s wonderful promises.  
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Even though I walk through the darkest valley, 
I fear no evil; for you are with me...   Psalm 23:4 

My sons put a wonderfully naïve amount of trust in me.  As long as I 

am with them, their fears of dark hallways in our house or strange 

noises in our yard melt away.  They know me well enough to know  

I’m not built like an action movie star.  I don’t fight like a superhero  

or a mixed martial arts warrior.  A skilled squirrel could take me out 

easily enough, let alone something like the killer clowns or bogeymen 

they imagine lurking in nighttime spaces.  But, for them,  

my very presence is like a repellant to anything scary.  I seem  

to provide the hedge of protection Christians are fond of praying 

for.  Our Heavenly Father wants us to feel the same with Him.  We all 

go through dark valleys, walking through spaces and experiences like 

the black lines in Susie’s art above.  Like a skilled shepherd  

protecting and guiding sheep, our Lord knows our terrain, the dangers 

that lurk, and the ways to repel them.  God’s power and grace  

are greater than any evil.  And, even when evil is allowed by God to 

access us, God’s Spirit is always with us, always with the final say  

over the outcome, and always able to redeem even our  

greatest trials.  So, don’t be afraid of the dark.   

Your Heavenly Dad is with you.     
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...Those who wait for the Lord shall renew their 
strength, they shall mount up with wings like eagles, 

they shall run and not be weary, 
they shall walk and not faint.      Isaiah 40:31 

Every time I read Isaiah 40:31, I hear it in the voice of Ian Charleson, 

the actor who played Eric Liddell in the remarkable 1981 film 

“Chariots of Fire.”  Liddell, an Olympic sprinter and Christian 

missionary from Scotland, often preached the gospel to his fans 

following his races.  In one of the movie’s great scenes, “The Flying 

Scotsman,” as Liddell was known, preached on Isaiah 40.   

And, as the movie makes clear, he was a man who practiced what he 

preached.  When one of his Olympic races was scheduled on the 

Sabbath, he stuck to his convictions, refused to run on the Sabbath, 

and chose to wait instead for an alternative race he knew might not be 

offered to him.  In confirmation of Isaiah 40:31, the Lord came 

through with another race, and Eric Liddell ran without growing weary, 

felt God’s pleasure upon him, and won the gold medal.  Waiting for 

the Lord is never easy.  It requires patient trust in the One 

who is able to renew us and sustain us.  But, as Eric Liddell  

reminds us, God created us for a purpose, and God will strengthen 

you to fulfill that purpose at the time God knows is best.  

Wait for the Lord to do God’s part, and then run your race,  

feeling God’s pleasure on you as you go.   
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For you shall go out in joy, and be led back in peace; 
the mountains and the hills before you  

shall burst into song, and all the trees of the field 
shall clap their hands.         Isaiah 55:12 

Almost all of the narrative of the Bible takes place among trees.   

The Tree of Life serves as the bookends, appearing in Genesis 2 at the 

beginning of the Bible and in Revelation 22 at the end of the Bible.  

It stands as a symbol of harmony between God and Creation, harmony 

that existed in the beginning and is restored fully at the end.  In between 

those appearances of the Tree of Life, the Bible’s narrative is defined 

by the impact of another tree, the Tree of the Knowledge of Good  

and Evil.  When Adam and Eve disobeyed God by trusting the deceiver 

and eating from this second tree, our harmony with God turned 

dissonant.  Our melody of joy and peace with God could only be 

restored by the sacrifice of a sinless savior on another tree – the cross  

of Calvary.  There, Jesus fulfilled Isaiah’s prophecy of the one who 

would not only restore God’s people to their promised land but also 

restore harmony between Creation and Creator.  As God declared 

through Isaiah, “The righteous one, my servant, shall make many 

righteous, and he shall bear their iniquities.” (Isaiah 53:11b)   

When joy and peace seem hard to find, or when you feel like your 

harmony with God is silent, remember that God is at work leading us 

back to peace.  Like the hills and trees of Isaiah 55, the day is coming  

when all Creation will clap our hands in praise  
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Your sun shall no more go down, or your moon 
withdraw itself; for the Lord will be your everlasting 

light, and your days of mourning shall be ended.   
Isaiah 60:20 

When Mount St. Helens erupted in May of 1980, it sent up a mushroom 

cloud of ash more than 40 miles wide and 16 miles high.  Ash from the 

eruption was found on cars and rooftops in Edmonton, Canada, nearly 

1,000 miles away.  For a long time, the skies around the mountain were 

grey and the light from both the sun and moon was blotted out.  Many 

of you have personal memories from the experience.  When light and 

color disappear, life bears the consequences and shows signs of 

suffering.  That was true around Mount St. Helens forty years ago, and 

it was true for the ancient Hebrews in the days of the Prophet 

Isaiah.  For a long time, they lived with spiritual darkness in the 

colorless existence of exile and foreign rule.  Then came the promises 

of God through the prophet.  God would again be their everlasting light 

and would bring an end to their mourning.  Life would spring afresh 

from their drab suffering, and hope would be fulfilled.  That promise 

was eventually fulfilled for all in Christ.  These days, new life is 

springing forth from the ridges of Mount St. Helens that were once 

charred and barren.  That is what God does.  God restores and brings 

life and light to our darkness.  Take a moment today to thank God for 

the ways He has brought light to your life.  And, when moments of 

darkness come, know that they will not last forever but will be used by 

God to confirm His goodness in your life  
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Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you...  
Let not your hearts be troubled, neither 

let them be afraid.    John 14:27 

One of our sons has a recurring and frightening experience at 

bedtime.  As he is drifting off to sleep, he believes he hears menacing 

laughter coming from his closet or the hallway, and he runs to our 

bedroom shaking with fear.  No one else in our house has ever heard 

what he hears, and no proof of a source has ever materialized.  But, to 

him, the experience and the danger are very real.  No amount of 

reassurance or prayer from me seems to convince his heart not  

to be troubled.  What I long for is the ability to do what Jesus  

promised in John 14.  I long to give my peace to my child.  I am not 

afraid for him.  I know things he doesn’t know, and that knowledge 

helps me live and sleep in peace.  With great peace in my heart, I can 

confidently tell him that he lives with a safe family in a safe home 

in a safe town.  Most importantly, I can tell him that he is loved by a 

God who is stronger and greater than any enemy.  And, I can tell him 

that the same God has sent His all-powerful Spirit to be with him, a 

power my son can call upon to give him peace and protection any 

time. This is the peace Jesus leaves with us – a peace that comes  

from the infinite knowledge and power of God.   

As surely as the sun rises and sets, we need not be afraid.  
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