
 

 

Psalm 65 
 

As a senior in high school I was recruited to teach first grade 

Sunday School. Except for one lesson, it was a good 

experience. That one lesson however has remained with me 

like a pea under the mattress to this day. It was that God has 

a plan for each of our lives. 
 

I wondered then how this God I was teaching about in church had been planning for 

my life. Growing up in a three-generational household plagued by alcohol and Welsh-

Hungarian cultural conflicts was challenging and sometimes frightening. My plan was 

to get an education, a job, and to live safely on my own. I graduated college and landed 

a job teaching high school, but was still living at home, sharing a bedroom with my 

grandmother. 
 

Now at eighty-eight, five years a widow after fifty-seven years married, two and a half 

degrees, three kids, three grand-kids, thirty years of service in Ohio schools, and 

member of nine churches (yes, nine), the pea is still there! Was this all planned? 

Certainly not by me. How can I believe that God planned all this for me if other’s plans 

include suffering, homelessness, greed, and challenges too overwhelming to imagine? 

Perhaps this is the Mystery I pledge to embrace. 
 



The Profits, Psalmists, and Disciples advise us that God plans the sun and rain so that 

we can provide for our own sustenance, strength to resist evil, and Jesus to preach 

against egotism, a message we are surely in need of today. Maybe God does plan the 

important stuff, leaving the rest up to us. I do believe that our Heavenly Parent has 

planned for us to be here at First Congregational Church to faithfully move forward. 

The sun and the rain leave the rest of the ministry up to us. May we embrace the 

challenge. 

 

 

Today's Prayer 
God, Thank you for providing the Big stuff and the Strength and Courage that so we 

may faithfully deal with the rest. Amen 


