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There is a moment every year that happens so quietly you 
could miss it. One day the trees are bare—honestly, they’ve 
been bare so long you’ve stopped expecting anything else. 
The ground looks tired. The air carries a chill that lingers 
longer than you think it should. Winter, or the Season of the 
Sticks, as it is sometimes called, seems to have had the final 
word. 

But then…something shifts. Not all at once. Not dramatically. 
Just a hint at first—a softness in the air, a greening at the 
edges, a stubborn crocus pushing up through soil that feels 
too cold for life, the tender blossoms on the redbud tree 
appearing, seemingly overnight.  You have to pay attention to

notice it. You have to be looking. But once you see it, you can’t unsee it. Resurrection is in the air. 

Every year, the earth tells this story. Every year, the earth preaches resurrection long before we step into the sanctuary 
on Easter morn to proclaim, “Christ is risen. He is risen, indeed.” And notice the gentle rhythm of it all: The trees do not 
strain to come back to life. The flowers do not argue their way out of the ground. The earth simply nurtures what it 
has been holding onto—and, in time, new life bursts forth. Maybe that’s why Easter feels so powerfully connected to 
this time of year—for we are not asked to believe in resurrection as an abstract idea. We can stand in the middle of it. 
We can see it. We can touch it. 

The truth is, most of us know what it feels like to live in a kind of winter—personally, spiritually, even collectively. We 
know what it is to look around and wonder if anything will change, if anything new can really come from what feels 
worn down or worn out. And yet, as the earth finds its way once more around the sun, it carries a quiet promise—
whispering what the gospel proclaims: This is not the end of the story. It’s a new beginning.

Resurrection begins in hidden places. It stirs beneath the surface. It breaks open what appeared closed. It insists, 
gently but persistently, that life is stronger than death. So maybe this Easter, if we are looking for hope in the 
Resurrection, we don’t have to look very far. Maybe we merely pay attention—to the budding trees, to the lengthening 
days, to the small signs of life that refuse to be held back. Maybe we let the earth remind us that God is always at 
work, even when we cannot see it. 

New life is emerging—within us and among us—for resurrection is closer than we think. The earth is already 
whispering it, and our hearts are beginning to remember. So we watch, we wait, and we trust the quiet work of God 
in our midst. Indeed, Alleluia is on its way.

In the Hope of Resurrection,
Dr. Glenda Hollingshead















Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday
1 2 3 4

5
Communion

Sunday School 
9:30 a.m. 

Worship Service 
 10:45 a.m.

6

Office
Closed

Kathy Juroff

7 8

Stacy Kirkpatrick

9 10 11

Pub Theology
1:00 p.m.

12
Sunday School 

9:30 a.m. 
Worship Service 

 10:45 a.m.

Robert Gowan

13 14
Men’s Breakfast

8:00 a.m.

Church Street 
Café 4:30 p.m.

15 16
Threads of 
Friendship
2:00 p.m.

17 18

Rhythms of Life 
Day Retreat

10:00-2:00 p.m.

19
Sunday School 

9:30 a.m. 
Worship Service 

 10:45 a.m.

EARTH DAY
Session on Zoom 

6:00 p.m.

20
Newsletter 
Deadline

JV Cline

21 22 23 24 25

26
Parlor Sunday 
School ONLY

9:30 a.m. 
Worship Service 

 10:45 a.m.
Packing CSC Bags

27 28 29 30



The mission of First Presbyterian Church is to form disciples  
who are invested in reflecting the love of Christ Jesus to the world.
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To access Online Giving or for more information about First 
Presbyterian Church you may visit our website at www.fpcjeffcity.org
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