Within

:4-5

ter 3

1 Pe

Simple Faith

lot of the time, we make faith harder than it really has to be. We spend our time wondering what it is that God would
A
have us to do, wrestling with what it means to live a life of faith, agonizing over how God wants us to live, as though it's
some great mystery, some big puzzle that God expects us to figure out.
It's something you never see in the Scriptures. Not once. The people of God always seem to be clear on what it is that God
wants them to do. They don't always do it, of course, but that doesn't change the fact that they know what God wants.
Jonah knew that he was supposed to go to Nineveh. Abraham knew he was supposed to sacrifice his son. Noah knew he
was supposed to build an ark. Jesus knew He was supposed to die. Paul knew he was supposed to preach to the Gentiles.
Not once do any of these guys tryito "discern the spirit of God" and figure out what He wants them to do; they know.
They only had to discern their own spirits.
Yet we think that discerning the spirit of God is not only the first step of the Christian faith, it is the highest step of the
Christian faith. We think it's what we're supposed to spend our time, even our lives, doing - figuring out God. Figuring out
what He wants. Figuring out what He's planned for us. We never get around to discerning our own spirits because we don't
have to; we're too busy pretending that God is elusive and that faith is hard.
Recently, the local news shared a story of a man who donated part of his liver to a baby girl he didn't know. He'd never
met her, didn't know anyone in her family, didn't know anything about this girl. And the reporter asked him why he did it.
His answer was profoundly beautiful.
"God loves her. God has a plan for her life, and He values her. I just decided I was going to stand in agreement with that."
Done. He just shut up. Simple.
That's the kind of simple faith that God calls us to, and it's really not hard. That man didn't have to take days or weeks or
years to figure out what God thought about that little girl. He didn't hem and haw and pray and seek and knock and discern
and argue and second-guess and wonder and wander and whatever. He knew the heart of God, the heart of God made clear
what God thought, and the man decided that he could just believe that God is who God is. Then, he acted on it.
What would your life of faith look like if you believed it was really this simple? (Spoiler alert: it is.) What would you do
differently if you didn't have to figure God out, but just had to get on board with what is already clear? What would it
change for you if you knew God's heart so well that God's will was not elusive? What if you didn't have to discern God's
spirit all the time, but only had to discern your own?
What if faith is not hard?
It's not hard. Not as hard as we make it. In fact, it ought to be the simplest thing in all the world. All we have to do is
know God, love God, trust God, and stand in agreement with Him. Just stand in agreement with Him. Done. Simple.
What would your life look like if you did just that?
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HAPPY NEW YEAR!!!!!! That's what I am supposed to say this time of the year, right? But I am
not sure 365 days of happiness is what I want most for you. Does that sound a little cruel
What I really want for you is a New Year totally directed by God. He is willing, He is ready and
able; the question is, are YOU willing to surrender to His plans for your life throughout this next
year?
If you allow God to lead you down His path, you can expect a few bumps in the road. Remember,
God would rather see you struggle a little at times than continue to walk your own way without
Him. Becoming more like Jesus is more important to Him than your constant happiness. God has
a specific plan for each of us. Remember, He is the Potter, and we are the clay. He may need to
"squeeze" us a little here and there in order to produce the work of beauty He created us to be.
I know the old cliche from several years back, WWJD (What Would Jesus Do), is out of date, but
what if we approached everything in 2019 with that thought in mind? I can tell you it won't
always be easy, and it won't always make you "happy," but in the long run, the "big" picture, you
will be blessed beyond your imagination and look back at 2019 as one of the best years of spiritual
growth ever.
So , that's what I wish for you this new year - as much happiness as possible, but mostly, a year
filled with spiritual growth and a life that looks more like Jesus than it did 12 months earlier.

Heart to Heart
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One of the greatest challenges of my faith is not what I believe
about God - I know what I believe about Him. My struggle is what
I'm able to believe about myself. I know all my weak points, all my
failings, all my failures, and it seems impossible sometimes that I
could be what God says I am or that I could do what God says I
should do. Me, Lord? Really? I don't think I can.... But the truth is
that if I believe about God what He says about Himself, then I have
to believe about me what He says about me. Easier said than done,
but I'm trying. What about you? What has God said about you that
you just find hard to believe, and how would your life change if
you just believed it and lived like it was true?

Lord,
Let the hope that
we have at the
beginning of this
new year last
beyond our wishes
for it, beyond our
strength for it,
beyond our own
will to make it

The Beatitudes
- Blessed Are
Both Matthew and Luke record one of the longest sermons Jesus ever preached,
at least that we know of. It's called, "The Sermon on the Mount," and in it,
Jesus says such striking things as, if you've ever even lusted after a woman,
you've committed adultery already and if you've been angry with a brother,
you're guilty of murder. It is here, also, that He tells us to love our enemies and
do good to those who hate us.

happen. Let us
remember what it
feels like, right
now, to have such
tremendous
optimism,
assurance, great joy,
and fresh vision,
and let us hold
onto that in

But perhaps the most well-known verses in this most-famous sermon are those
known as the Beatitudes - the "blessed are..." statements Jesus makes.
It's difficult in our world to think about how blessed we are; the world is
always trying to tell us, it seems, how we're cursed. How we're stressed. How
we've lost. How we're defeated. How we've failed. But blessed? What does
blessed even mean?
When Jesus says blessed are, He never ends that statement with something
that people might possess. He doesn't say blessed are those with good bank
accounts or blessed are those who drive nice cars. He doesn't even say blessed
are those whose families are perfect and whose relationships are well.

something greater
than the promises
we have made
ourselves; let us
hold onto it in the
promises You have
made us, for Your
love is steadfast and
Your mercy never
fails.

He says blessed are those who engage the world in a certain way, whose spirits
are the best of what they are and who come authentically into the human
experience with eyes of hope and compassion and love. He says blessed are
those whose lives well up from inside of them, from the deepest places of their
souls, from living waters that are nourished by the Spirit of God Himself.
Blessed are those not who are surrounded by good things, but those whose
heart beats every good thing, every good and perfect and wonderful thing.
I think it's too easy for us to forget how to "be" in the world at all, let alone
how to "be" blessed. Yet, blessed we are.
For every single kind of person that Jesus said was blessed was gathered there
on the mountain to hear Him say it. And so, too, are we gathered here.
This year, this page of the newsletter is devoted to the beatitudes, to
the blessed ares. May we discover what Jesus meant when He spoke
those words and, most importantly, that when He spoke them,
He also meant...us.

3

Bible Word Search Malachi 3:10-12, 4:2-3

Crockpot Mexican
Corn & Chicken Chowder
1 lb. boneless skinless
chicken breasts or thighs
2 cloves garlic, minced
1 c chicken stock or broth
2 cans (14.75 oz each)
cream style corn
1 can (14.75 oz) ﬁre‐
roasted corn or canned
corn or Mexicorn
1 can (15.5 oz) black beans,
1 can (4 oz) ﬁre‐roasted
diced green chiles
2 tsp. chipotle chili powder
1/2 tsp. paprika
1 1/4 tsp. ground cumin
2 c Colby or Monterey Jack
cheese, freshly grated
2 c half‐and‐half or heavy
cream
salt and pepper to taste

Bring one‐tenth of your income into the storehouse so that there may be
food in my house. Test me in this way," says the Lord of Armies. "See if I
won't open the windows of heaven for you and ﬂood you with blessings.
Then, for your sake, I will stop insects from eating your crops. They will not
destroy the produce of your land. The vines in your ﬁelds will not lose their
unripened grapes," says the Lord of Armies. "All nations will call you
blessed because you will be a delightful land," says the Lord of
Armies. ..."The Sun of Righteousness will rise with healing in his wings for
you people who fear my name. You will go out and leap like calves let out of
a stall. You will trample on wicked people, because on the day I act they will
be ashes under the soles of your feet."
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Spray a large crockpot
with nonstick spray.
Trim the fat oﬀ of the
breasts or thighs. Cut
breasts into 2 pieces.
Add the chicken, garlic,
chicken stock, creamed
cans of corn, ﬁre‐
roasted corn (drained),
drained and rinsed black
beans, undrained diced
green chiles, chipotle
chili powder, paprika,
and cumin to the
crockpot.
Stir
well.
Cover and cook on high
for 3‐5 hours or low for
4‐6 hours or until the
chicken shreds easily.
Remove chicken and
shred. While shredding,
add in the freshly grated
cheese and the half‐and‐
half. Return shredded
chicken and mix. Season
to taste with salt and
pepper. Serve with
desired toppings: fresh
lime, fresh cilantro,
squirt of hot sauce,
spoonful of sour cream,
or fresh avocado.

In God's Own Word

I was recently listening to K-Love radio station, (101.9), and the words of the song that was broadcasting really struck a chord
with me. (No pun intended.) There were two questions asked, and I have been pondering them ever since I heard them sung.
The first question was, "Would you take the nails from His hands?" The second question was, "Would you take the place of this
Man?"
WOW! Aren't those mind-staggering questions? Just think of the first one: "Would you take the nails from His hands?" Think
about it! What would it mean if that truly happened? What would be the ramifications? What would that mean to all believers
past and present? How would that impact our salvation? Would Gentiles have hope of ever being saved? Would Jews still be
sacrificing animals and burning them in front of a tabernacle or a temple?
I, for one, am thankful that those nails were in His hands. I am thankful that He was willing to lay down on that cross and let
those Roman soldiers hammer those awful nails through His hands. I am thankful that Jesus was willing to suffer through that
excruciating pain. I am thankful that He didn't call down ten thousand angels to stop those soldiers in their tracks. I am just so
very thankful for those nails in those beautiful hands. Once I truly think about it, I don't want to take the nails from His hands. I
don't want to rescue Him from that horrible death.
Does that sound cruel? Does it sound horrible that I would want the most loving and purest person who ever walked this
earth to die a horrible, cruel death? It does sound like a cruel death and we, as humans, just naturally want to rescue any other
human or animal from suffering pain. However, when we look at the reason for those nails and the implications of what it
would mean without those nails, we can be thankful that Jesus came to this earth for the distinct purpose of having those nails
driven into His hands.
So the answer to that first question, "Would you take the nails from His hands?," would be a definite "No." I want to do it,
but I dare not do it. No, I will not; I refuse to remove the nails from His hands.
The second question actually has two parts. The question, "Would you take the place of this Man?," needs to be answered in
two different ways: 1) Can you? 2) Will you?
Can I take the place of this man? Never! He came to this earth to become the lamb that was slain for sin. God's requirement
for an acceptable lamb to be sacrificed was that it be spotless and without blemish or defect (1 Peter 1:19). There could be no
defect found in the one to be sacrificed. Jesus Christ was the only human that ever filled that requirement (1 Cor. 5:21). He
never sinned. Even though He lived here on this earth surrounded by sinful man, He never sinned. He was that lamb without
blemish or defect. He was that perfect sacrifrice that God needed in order to forgive our sins. So the answer to the first part of
that question is, "no." There is no way I could ever take His place as the perfect, spotless lamb. It is not within the realm of
possibiliies that I could ever be fit for a sinless and pure savior of the world. I am a sinner saved by the grace of God because of
the death of His beloved Son who is the perfect Lamb of God.
As for the second part of the question, "Will I take His place?", I have a difficult time even thinking about the answer to this
question. Romans 5:7 says, "Very rarely will anyone die for a righteous man, though for a good man, someone might possibly
dare to die." It is difficult for me to think that I wouldn't be willing to take His place, but then there are Christians dying every
day for defending their beleif in this very Jesus who died for them. I do believe that I would die before I would denounce my
faith in Him, so maybe I could say that I would take His place if the opportunity were to present itself. I know that I would die
defending His cause in this world. Maybe that is the same thing.
What do you think? Would these be easy questions for you to answer? I just hope that
the things I have written here can cause us to think of our relationship with our Lord, and by Barbara DuShane
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just how much we are willing to give for Him since He gave it all for us.

Hymn and Her

Reflections on Worship

People. Come together, st�ange as neighbors
Our blood is one
Children, of generations, of ever� nation
Of Kingdom come
Don't let your hear� be t�oubled
Hold your head up high
Don't fear no evil
Fix your eyes on this one t��th
God is madly in love with you
Take courage
Hold on
Be st�ong
Remember where our help comes �om
As we head into a new year, with self‐proclaimed resolutions to be�er ourselves and hope for new beginnings, I
want to challenge all of us to remember where our help comes �om. We mark our calendars with a big red
circle to hit our goal weight or we declare we will be sugar‐�ee in 2019 and forget that we will fail if not for God.
In those times of weakness, when oﬀered the piece of cake and it's hard to say no, remember to say a prayer, ask
our Father to give you a st�ong will.
I know not ever�one makes resolutions. I challenge the rest to remember the words to this chor�s in times of
st��ggle because, let's face it, there will be st��ggle. We are promised this, and we are also promised g�ace, good
g�ace. For it is good to st��ggle, it means we have an oppor�t�it� to lean on our Father, ask Him for help, ask
Him for wisdom, ask Him for g�idance. So take courage, be st�ong and hold on; even in times when we cannot,
our Father can. Jesus came to Ear�h to show us the way, and the way is through Him. He is the Light of Heaven,
our Forever Friend, and has always loved us madly.
So let's raise up and praise Him, let's shout it out, let's share with others that our Heavenly Father can get us to
our goals, help resolve our resolutions, and make all things possible. Welcome, 2019! Cheers!
("Good Grace," Hillsong United)
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