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Foreword 

I’ve been a beach bum for as long as I can remember. Growing up, my family was 
blessed to take many pilgrimages from the suburbs of Atlanta to the ocean. Body-surfing, 
sunburns and shell collecting come to mind as mental souvenirs of these family escapades. 

Over the course of my life my experiences with the coast have expanded. I’ve learned 
there’s so much more to this aspect of God’s creation. One of the most fascinating features is 
the tides. 

On the coast of South Carolina, where we spend as many moments as possible, there is 
a big difference between the beach at high tide and at low tide. High tide is a time to watch my 
son skimboard, explore the sand dunes and, when conditions are really right, surf. Low tide is a 
time for building a sand castle, exploring the sandbar and taking a nap in the quiet.  

The tides are a lot like seasons. Although they come around much more frequently than 
the seasons of the year, they help us to see that spans of time offer distinct opportunities. When 
we can recognize the differences, and prepare for them, we are poised to make the most of 
every moment.  

The United Methodist denomination, as well as other religious groups, divides the 
calendar year into different spiritual seasons. Many are familiar with the seasons of faith that 
precede Christmas (Advent) and Easter (Lent). It was not until I taught a children’s curriculum 
called Godly Play that I became aware of the season that comes after Easter.This season is 
known as Eastertide. 

Eastertide is the time between the holy days of Easter (the resurrection of Christ) and 
Pentecost (the arrival of the Holy Spirit). It’s longer than both Advent and Lent. In teaching 
Godly Play,  as we presented the lesson on the church calendar, we would tell the kids 
something like “Easter is so wonderful we could not keep in just one Sunday- it goes on for six 
Sundays!” These six Sundays, and all the other days between them, are opportunities for us to 
reflect on our commitment as Christians to be Christ-like and consider how we might apply the 
gifts He has given us. In this endeavor we will likely come up “feeling short”. That’s exactly why 
we need the gift of the Holy Spirit, and we celebrate its arrival on Pentecost Sunday each year. 

This collection of devotional readings are written by real folks from the Brooklet 
community. Our hope is that their stories will strengthen you for the journey as you navigate this 
Holy Season of Eastertide. A road trip is always enriched with good music. May these 
scriptures, testimonies, and prayers sing a song of hope in your soul as you walk with the Lord 
each day during this special season.  



“The angel said to the woman, ‘Do not be afraid, for I know 
that you are looking for Jesus, who was crucified. He is not 
here; he has risen, just as he said. Come and see the place 
where he lay’”  
Matthew 28:5-6 (NIV). 
 

 

October 30th, 2019 - one of the most moving days of my life. It was our last day in 

Israel, and we visited the Garden Tomb- one of the proposed sites of Jesus’ crucifixion, 

burial, and resurrection. It was a quiet little place with a tiny tomb in a massive rock. We 

walked in the tomb, not knowing if it was Jesus’ or not, but knowing that it was empty. 

The story of Easter is beautiful! A man who came to earth to save us all, who took on 

the sin of the world, even though He was perfect. The enemy thought he had won when 

Jesus breathed His last breath, but every time, God comes through. He won the victory! 

One time I heard a preacher say something that has always stuck with me, “Friday’s 

here, but Sunday’s coming!” During this season, we celebrate the fact that Jesus fought 

and won the battle for us then. But, we also celebrate that He fights and wins for us 

now. That morning in Israel will always hold a special place in my heart because we 

commemorated where Jesus conquered all. He is risen! 

 

Prayer:  Jesus, help us remember the sacrifice You gave all those years ago. Forgive 

us of our sins and allow us to soak in the beauty of Your grace that we don’t deserve. 

Thank you for giving up Your life so that we will have life abundantly and eternally. 

Amen! 
          Anna Clifton 
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Therefore, if any man be in Christ, he is a new creature: old 
things are passed away; behold, all things are become new.  

 
2 Corinthians 5:17 

 
 
 
 
 
As I was walking through town to get some exercise, I thought about all that we are 
going through in this period of our nation’s history. We are seeing people sharing their 
faith and reaching out in new and creative ways while keeping their social distance and 
striving to live out the stay at home order. Then my thoughts turned toward Easter and 
the Easter Season. On that first Easter Sunday things changed. Jesus beat death! God 
resurrected His Son from the grave. The gates of Heaven were opened and hope came 
into this world. Over the fifty days, people encountered Christ in a very different way. 
Some didn’t recognize Him at first. Others had to place their fingers in the holes of His 
hands, but all walked away different.  
 
We are experiencing time when things have changed. Our normal lives have been 
turned upside down and inside out. The lives that we thought were normal, changed to 
a different normal. People slowed down, families are spending time together, folks are 
out walking and bike riding because they have time, children are doing school at home, 
and God is being glorified. We have a new normal. If we are honest with ourselves, the 
old normal wasn’t really working that well anyway. God is giving us a new normal. Our 
new normal focuses more on God and on family. Our new normal focuses on looking 
out for others and longing to be present with the ones we love and care about. As tragic 
as these circumstances have been, I truly believe that God can use these times to help 
us evaluate our priorities and realize what is most important in our lives. 
 
Christ changed the world on that first Easter. As we go through this Easter Season, let 
us realize that in the midst of tragedy God still moves. Let us not forget the Resurrection 
and let us not forget this time in our lives. Old ways of doing things have passed away, 
behold, God has given us a new outlook. Let us not forget the lessons learned during 
this time, but let it make an impact on us to realize the new life that God is offering us. In 
this time of tragedy, we look to God and realize that He can use this time to help us 
regain a new normal that is focused more on God, faith, and relationships rather than 
our old ways. Let us not forget, but let us walk away from this as a changed people. 
 
 
Prayer: Lord, help us to not forget these times. God use these times to mold us into the 
people you would have us be rather than allowing ourselves to be molded by the world. 
Amen.   
 

Chip Strickland 
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For God so loved the world, that he gave His only begotten 
son; that whosoever believes in Him shall not perish but have 
eternal life.   
 - John 3:16 
 
 
 
 

Do you live a life full of blessings?  I know I am so blessed to have been adopted 
into the family I grew up with.  I know I am blessed with a wonderful husband, 
children, grandchildren, other family, and friends.  I am blessed to live in these 
United States, Bulloch County, and the beautiful town of Brooklet.  I am blessed to 
be a member of Brooklet United Methodist Church and the John Wesley Sunday 
school class and to have such a wonderful church family. 
 
I am ashamed to say that I have taken so many of these blessings for granted.  It 
was not until this Covid19 scare and the much needed social distancing, that I 
realized just how much I miss it all.  The online Sunday services have been 
fantastic, and I hope they continue when all this is over.  But there is nothing like 
being in God’s house every Sunday, seeing the smiling faces of friends and loved 
ones, sharing a hug and a laugh or two, or feeling a part of the service.  

 
This Easter season I pray that we won’t take for granted the sacrifice that Jesus 
made for us and that we will realize God’s magnificent love and grace in his gift of 
eternal life to all who believe. 
 
 
Prayer:  Father God, I pray that even though this Easter was different from those 
past, we were able to each have our own special family Easter and remember to 
never take any of your blessings for granted.  Amen  
 

Linda Starling 
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 Then he said, “Jesus, remember me when You come into Your 
kingdom!” And Jesus said to him, “Truly I tell you, today you will be 

with Me in Paradise”  
Luke 23: 42-43  

  
  
 
 
The two criminals crucified on either side of Jesus are likely the most famous 
criminals in history, even though we do not know their names.  One of these criminals scoffed and 
taunted Jesus, asking if He was really the Messiah, why didn’t He save Himself and them at the same 
time.  How many people, maybe even some of us, have scoffed and questioned Jesus?  Our questions may 
not lead with “If you really are the Messiah” but we are guilty of asking “Why, Jesus?” Or we forget that 
Jesus is the messiah, the almighty, the maker of the heaven and earth, and take things back into our own 
hands.  I’m sure we are all guilty of this and should pray for forgiveness as we remember exactly how 
much Jesus loves us.    
  
While the first criminal scoffed, the second criminal protested “Don’t you fear God when you have been 
sentenced to die?  We deserve to die for our crimes, but this man hasn’t done anything wrong.” And then 
he turned to Jesus and pleaded, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your Kingdom.”      Wow!  
What a pure and profound example of mountain moving mustard seed faith and the hope found only in 
Jesus Christ!  
  
This man barely knew Jesus, but he knew enough to understand he was being crucified with his Savior.  
Unlike us, he didn’t have the Holy Spirit or the Bible to guide him and tell him exactly who Jesus is.  He 
only had faith and hope.  With these two powerful tools, he confessed his sins “We deserve to die for our 
crimes” and simply asked Jesus to “Remember me”.  And Jesus answered, “I assure you, today you will 
be with me in paradise.”    
  
Recently, my older brother, James, was reborn as a new creation in Christ at age 52.  The day before he 
was baptized, he sent me a text message that said “Oh, by the way, I know that I know that I know I’m 
saved, reborn, growing one day at a time!”  I could tell by the way James talked, walked, and cried before 
he stepped into the baptismal pool that he was confident Jesus had forgotten all of the mistakes he had 
made in his 52 years.  Jesus replied to my brother just as He replied to the second criminal…”you will be 
with Me in Paradise!”  When self and the world has failed you, remember, HOPE can be found in Jesus, 
our resurrected Savior.    
  
Prayer:  Dear Heavenly Father, please help us to never forget how sin can eat away at everything.  
Remind us daily of the powerful HOPE knowing that because You loved us so much, You sent your only 
son, Jesus Christ to die for us so that those who believe in Him, will not die but have everlasting life in 
Paradise with Him.  Amen  
 

Cindi Perkins 
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The heavens declare the Glory of God; the skies proclaim the 
work of his hands.  Psalm 19:1 
 
 
 
 
 
 

As I rise early in the mornings and head to work, I am greeted with the most amazing 
sunrises.  Although I only live a mile from where I work, I use that time to say a prayer to 
our Great Creator and thank Him for the beauty that I am surrounded by each day.  Not 
only am I surrounded by a beautiful sunrise and landscape, but also by a beautiful and 
loving community.  So often, it is easy to get caught up in the day to day tasks and 
“politics” of the day, and we can forget to see the positive and the beauty that God 
blesses us with daily.   
 
This past Lenten season, I made an intentional effort to identify the beauty in each day 
and share this with my family.  As we are dealing with a healthcare crisis, social 
distancing and a severe lack of toilet paper…we can easily get lost in the negative 
thoughts and feelings that we may be having.  Challenging ourselves to focus on the 
beauty of this time can help ease our fears and anxiety while boosting our faithfulness in 
our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.  We were born into a broken world; however, God 
created such beauty in restoring us by the gift of his Son.  He is the Light- the 
wonderful, beautiful light.  We can focus on that beautiful light daily and He will cast 
away our fears and worry.   
 
During this Easter season, I hope you will take a moment to look around you and see 
the beauty that God has blessed us with.  Let the Light shine through you so that others 
may see God’s beauty and you may rest assured that through Him we have NOTHING 
to fear.   
 
Prayer:  Father, we pray that you will open our eyes to the glorious beauty that you 
have created around us and in us.  Help us focus on Your Light and cast away our fears 
and anxiety.  Thank you for loving us enough to send your most beautiful creation to 
save us and give us hope. Amen 
 

Katherine Wellman 
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Then Jesus spoke to them again saying, “ I am the light of the world.  
He who follows Me shall not walk in darkness, but have the light of the 

world.”  John 8:12 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Jesus is the light of the world - in Him is no darkness.  Light is essential.  It gives warmth and 
helps things grow.  Without light, we would never see our reflection in the faces of our children.  
Like luminaries lighting our path home, God’s word lights the way to life as He intended it to be - 
full of beauty, joy, peace and hope.  If we live according to the light of His word, our days will be 
much brighter and full of hope.   
 
Springtime brings hope, a light after the darkness of winter that always seems to warm my soul.  
The dew in the early morning, the bright colors in a garden full of flowers, and a beautiful sunset 
are all promises of hope.  Spring is a new beginning.  Just as Jesus rejoices when a soul comes 
to new life in Him, the earth seems to rejoice as the dark winter fades and creation springs 
anew.  Memories of Easter flood in as I think of childhood traditions, family gatherings, and 
friends who will forever be in my heart.  It was always a joy when the children were young to 
prepare the perfect dresses and matching outfits that we would don on Easter morning.  I 
remember my dear friend, Wendi, and the dresses she made and the care she took to clothe 
her six children- and of course they would all match!  The pictures that we would take after 
Sunday service of all the children under the dogwood tree or beside the blooming pink azalea 
will forever be imprinted in my mind as some of the best times that we shared.  Those two 
landmarks still exist on the grounds of the John Wesley Center and remind me of God’s promise 
that I will see her again one day! 
 
God’s light is in us as we abide in Him.  It’s that alluring light of Christ that draws others to us.  
We radiate the glory of the One who made us.  Like a porch light draws hoards of bugs to its 
bright glow, so should we shine to draw others to Christ!  WE are the light of the world! 
 
Prayer:  Dear Lord, help us to remember that the darkest day ever at Calvary brought us that 
oh so glorious third day - the brightest day ever!  Help us be the light in  a lost and dying world. 
Thank you, Lord for coming as the light of the world and giving us the promise of a forever home 
in glory with you.  Amen. 
  

 Wanda Alford 
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Please use this time for personal 

reflection.  We encourage you to find a 

quiet place with your Bible, read the 

chapter which includes the verse below, 

and see what message God wants to 

share with you today.  

 
 

“Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a great cloud of 
witnesses, let us throw off everything that hinders and the sin that so 
easily entangles. And let us run with perseverance the race marked 
out for us, fixing our eyes on Jesus, the pioneer and perfecter of faith. 
For the joy set before him he endured the cross, scorning its shame, 
and sat down at the right hand of the throne of God. Consider him 
who endured such opposition from sinners, so that you will not grow 
weary and lose heart.”  

Hebrews 12:1-3  
 
 
Prayer:  Dear Heavenly Father, please be with us today as we reflect on 
Your word.  May be find peace and hope in Your son, Jesus Christ as we 
“Be still and know that you are God”.  Amen 
 

 
NOTES:  ____________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
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“Be strong and take heart, all you who hope in the Lord.” 
Psalm 31:24 

 
 
 
 
Derek Harrison came to serve our church for a season as a volunteer in 
our youth department. While he was only with us for a short time, his influence and 
impact are still rippling across the hearts of those who were blessed to journey 
alongside him. Derek is currently working as the minister to youth at Pittman Park UMC 
and continues to collaborate with our own youth minister, Caroline Peavy. Today’s 
devotional entry is a letter of encouragement from Derek.  
 
 
Dear Brooklet family, 
As we have entered into a time of a new world and way of living, let us be reminded that 
God is in control. One of the things that I love about Brooklet UMC is the wonderful 
sense of community the church provides. Seeing everyone on Sunday morning and the 
youth on Sunday evenings often were the highlights of my week. Now that normal 
routines look different and we are not physically meeting in churches, let this be your 
hope. 2 Corinthians 4:14 says “He which raised up the Lord Jesus shall raise up us also 
by Jesus..”. Easter is a time to remember that God sent his one and only son to give us 
the greatest sacrifice we could have asked for; to die for our sins. Jesus sacrificed his 
life so that we could be raised to Heaven one day. So I ask you, during this time are you 
looking at what God has done for you and using this time to refocus on what God is 
doing in your life? While we may not be meeting in person right now, you are the 
Church, so be the church! Nothing is more hopeful than knowing that Jesus rose from 
the dead to deliver us from our sins. We are in trying new times, but also times where 
God is directing us to focus back on him. Spend your time with him!  

With God’s Blessings, 
Derek Harrison 

 
 
Prayer:  Dear God, help us to heed Derek’s call and spend all the time that we can with 
you every day. You are our hope and our strength. Amen. 
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“Now to him who is able to do far more abundantly than all 
that we ask or think, according to the power at work within 
us, to him be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus 
throughout all generations, forever and ever. Amen.” 
Ephesians 3:20-21 

I had the opportunity to experience both city life and farm life as a child. I was born and raised in 
a suburb of Atlanta – a comfortable life as some would call it. There was a drugstore on every 
corner, grocery stores open 24 hours a day, shopping malls no matter which direction you 
turned out of my neighborhood. Essentially, our needs were easily met because of access and 
availability. If something broke, it was only a two minute drive to Home Depot or a three minute 
drive to Lowes. Take your pick. Rarely did we get in a ‘pinch’ because everything was 
convenient.  

But I also had the blessing to be ‘raised’ in a small farming community in Southwest Georgia, 
where my mother grew up. Every holiday or school break, my mom would load us up in the car 
and make the four-hour drive to what we called ‘the country.’ It was about as opposite as you 
could get from the city life we left behind as we drove down I-85 South.  There is one small 
grocery store and one tiny hardware store, both of which close early. The nearest hospital is in 
the next state over. Cell service is always spotty which means internet connection is 
nonexistent.  

I remember one very important lesson I learned in ‘the country.’ It was just my mom and me on 
this trip. After my grandparents passed away, my mom inherited her childhood home and has 
continued to keep it up to this day. On this particular trip the grass was getting close to knee 
high and the yard had to be cut. She hopped on the old mower and gave the key a turn to crank 
up. Nothing. She tried again. Nothing. I can still hear the noise it made- an awful sound before it 
gave up and went silent. I saw the look on my mom’s face. A hard working, strong woman who 
was always determined was suddenly overcome with defeat. Not now, not today. Growing up 
near the city, I was used to getting things fixed or replaced quickly and relatively easily.  I 
offered up solutions that I thought would help. “Let’s take it to the hardware store and they will 
fix what is broken.” “Mom, we could call someone to come here and fix it right now.” “Can’t you 
just go buy a new lawn mower, Mom?” None of these were options. There was no Plan B or 
Plan C. We had no trailer to haul the mower, no serviceman nearby, and we certainly couldn’t 
afford to get it fixed let alone buy a new one. She looked at me, without hesitation and full of 
faith she said, “Jamie, the only plan we have is to pray.” Right there under the carport we 
prayed. We prayed for that mower to work and thanked God for all he had already provided. My 
mom got on that mower, closed her eyes, inhaled and turned the key. I had never heard a more 
beautiful sound. The grass got cut that day and it wasn’t because we put our hope in anything in 
this world. To God be the glory! 
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I tell you this story because we are fortunate to live in a country with so 
many ‘back up plans’ we rarely have to depend on God to provide. Why 
would we? If Plan A falls through we have Plan B. If that doesn’t work we 
have Plan C. We want to be in control or at least have the illusion of 
control in order to avoid fear and worry, so we run to the comforts of this 
world when things fall apart. In some ways the convenience of society has 
made us a little too dependent on this world for fulfillment, to satisfy us and 
meet our needs.       

Suddenly, in the midst of this COVID-19 crisis, the backup plans we would typically depend on 
are unavailable and no longer options.  The plans we made are cancelled, now what? Things 
we took for granted are out of stock. What about my job? How will I pay my bills without a 
paycheck? What happens if I get sick? What if all the hospital beds are taken? What if there is 
not a ventilator available? There is fear, worry and uncertainty. It is in our most hopeless 
situations, when we give up control and our list of plans A-Z that we can fully trust God in our 
situation. We are able to experience and recognize God’s work in our lives and give him 100% 
of the glory. You see when you run to Plan B and C that the world provides, who gets the glory? 

When was the last time you had to fully depend on God? 
In what areas of your life do you run to Plan B or C instead of running to God first? 

Prayer:  God you are our only Plan. Thank you for offering a plan of salvation to everyone who 
confesses their sin and believes in You. Please forgive me for the times I have run to the things 
of this world to satisfy me, fulfill me, or fix my brokenness. You are the only one who can restore 
what is broken. Thank you for still pursuing me when I run to Plan B or C before going to You. I 
fully trust in You to provide. Please use this time of uncertainty to bring me closer to You. I give 
You all the glory. Amen.  

Jaime Cromley 
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“Because of your faith it will happen.” 
Matthew 9:29 

The “it” in this context is sight. 

The “it” in the preceding verses was healing- from death for a young girl and bleeding 
for a woman.  

Whatever “it” is, Jesus is up to the task. The problem is, we want to handle “it”. 

We say: 
‘I’ve got it.” 
“I know it.” 
“Don’t mess with it.” 
“It is what it is.” 

Mix a little faith with “it” and you’ll find that “anything is possible if a person believes.” 
(Mark 9:23) and “everything is possible with God” (Mark 10:27). 

The “I” and the “T” are still present in the anyThIng and everyThIng...just remixed to 
reveal the potential in adding a little faith. Like putting yeast in flour, faith makes IT grow 
into possIbIlITy. Our “I’s” are mulTIplIed when we add the fertilizer of faith. In fact, it is 
found smack dab in the middle of faith.  

So, what is your “it” today? 

Whatever “it” is...add a little faith. In the midst of a shut-down of almost every system 
our society stands on, we can still count on God. The sun is coming up in the morning 
and the stars are still out at night. He is still the God of Psalm 121:4 who never 
“slumbers or sleeps”. He still has the whole world in his hands. How much more could 
he do if I gave him my freshly- washed hands, too? 

Prayer: Dear God, help us to trust all of our “its” to you today. Help us to stand on your 
promises despite the storms that surround us. Help us to put our trust in you alone. 
Amen. 

Amy Godbee
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“And we know that in all things God works for the good of 
those who love him, who have been called according to his 

purpose.” Romans 8:28 

“Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will 
worry about itself. Each day has enough trouble of its own.” 

Matthew 6:34 

I think that hope is one of the most important things for Christians to carry with us 
each and every day. It’s trusting that God has a greater plan for our lives despite whatever our 
circumstances. If we didn’t have hope, the situations in life that we deal 
with would get us down a lot easier. We are living in unprecedented times right 
now as we are battling the spread of the coronavirus. So many people have been affected 
by this terrible virus in many different ways. My family and I are so blessed right now, as the 
effects that we are experiencing can’t compare to the tragedies that so many others are 
facing. With that being said there are still many disappointments. I am currently a senior in high 
school; and because of this outbreak, it’s looking like my senior year is going to be cut short. 
Things like my last track season, prom, and maybe even graduation have a chance of being 
cancelled due to this outbreak. I haven’t been able to spend time with any of my friends. I take 
all of my classes at Georgia Southern through dual enrollment, and all of my classes for the rest 
of the semester have been moved to online. Though this is never how I envisioned my senior 
year, I realize that I am still so blessed and that God’s plan is bigger than any virus ever 
could be. I am choosing to hope in God’s plan because I know that even though I might not 
understand it, His plan has my best interest at heart. Romans 8:28 says, “And we know that 
in all things God works for the good of those who love him, who have been called according 
to his purpose.” Jesus also tells us in Matthew 6:34, “Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, 
for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has enough trouble of its own.” We don’t know 
what the future holds. This outbreak might end sooner than we think, or it could last as long as 
predicted. However, if we choose to have hope in God and his plan for us, we will be able to find 
joy in every circumstance. 

Prayer: Lord we pray for your continued healing for everyone affected by this illness. Help us 
to make the choice to have hope in you rather than living in worry or doubt. We know that 
your plan is better than anything we could ever imagine. It’s in Your name we pray, Amen. 

Tommy Patrick 
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 “do not be anxious about anything, but in everything by 
prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests 
be made known to God.  And the peace of God, which 
surpasses all understanding, will guard your hearts and your 
minds in Christ Jesus.”     

Philippians 4:6-7 

 
 

I have lived with such anxiety and wanted this verse to become real and true to me. But 
how? After praying to God, and then listening to him, I decided I would get out of my 
comfort zone and talk to a Christian Counselor. This allowed my mind to let go of some 
things, and my brain was able to learn techniques to handle situations. It still takes 
practice, and I believe Jesus helps me remember the key word or symbol so I can begin 
to relax and feel a release.  
 
I have recently studied the mind and found out that our brain and minds are not the 
same at all. The brain is an organ and the mind is not confined to the brain. So, my 
question was how can we change our brains, with our minds? Or can we? I believe we 
really can. I also believe that if we are around positive people, then our hearts and 
minds will be healthier. Just like the brain needs water, the mind needs positiveness to 
want to change for the better. 
 
Now I must show that I trust God with all circumstances- especially with the storms in 
life. I have a choice; freak out or be at peace. When I look at our world today, I think, 
“How can someone not have a relationship with Jesus?”  This is the one thing that I 
know stays the same. A few years ago I thought I had to understand everything.  Not 
anymore. That made me more anxious. I have realized I’m not supposed to understand 
what all is happening around me. I’m not in control; He is. I need to let what happens 
happen. It is going to anyway. Why worry about it? It won’t do me any good. 
 
January 2020. I knew this year was going to have big life events occurring for my 
children, and I needed to think how I was going to handle it all. I didn’t want it to become 
stressful, or just an anxious time that I couldn’t enjoy. I wrote it all out. My son will get 
engaged, graduate from college, possibly move away, and get married. My oldest 
daughter will be graduating from high school, trying to figure out her life plan, college. 
Will she stay or will she go away? I just was not sure I could handle all of this. I began to 
prepare my mind for what was to come, and asked Jesus to help me get through all of 
this. I needed Him to guard my heart.     
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April 4, 2020. I’m so thankful for the peace that God has given me. 
Not only have our lives changed across the country but right here in 
Statesboro, GA. Schools are out for the rest of the year, companies 
and businesses are closed, all nonessential workers are to stay home 
for at least a week. Is this even real? When I look at the news, I think 
about history class and how I have seen videos of things like this 
happening. How can this happen? People are fighting over toilet 
paper and hand sanitizer! Don’t be anxious. I’m not in control. None 
of us are. What happens, happens. People all around me are asking me questions 
about my senior child and  
telling me how upset they are for the class of 2020. That thought has not crossed my 
mind. Yes, I believe it is a mindset. I am at peace with it all. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Prayer:  Dear God, thank you for our brains and our minds. Help us to use all of the 
components you’ve given us for your glory. Help us to maintain your peace that 
surpasses understanding. Amen. 
 

Becky Petkewich 
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“And hope does not put us to shame, because God’s love 
has been poured out into our hearts through the Holy Spirit, 
who has been given to us.”   
Romans 5:5 

As baseball season nears, I’m reminded of the numerous times as a kid when I crossed my 
fingers, wishing for the Braves to go the distance and win it all.  As talented as they were, it was 
still tough being a Braves fan.  During high times, they looked unstoppable.  But when the 
slumps came, they were often painfully long and cringeworthy.  And except for one remote, 
exceptional season in 1995, at some point each year, continuing to this day, my expectations 
get dashed.  Maybe next year, I think, fully aware that the odds aren’t in my favor. 

Being a Braves fan is a rather harmless illustration of the type of hope the world offers.  Many 
times, relying on this hope where it matters brings real heartache and despair.  When people 
are hinging their purpose on wishing for the unlikely or at least improbable—that they’d get the 
dream job, possess incredible wealth, or become the best in their pursuits--they often set 
themselves up for disappointment, disillusionment, and emptiness.  Like the Braves 
championship, these aspirations rarely if ever become reality, and for the very few times they 
do, they never last.  There’s a reason why the sentence “And they lived happily ever after” is 
only found in fairy tales. 

God offers a starkly different kind of hope.  Such hope isn’t based on crossing fingers for pipe 
dreams that rarely come true and never last.  This hope is based on rock solid reality, backed by 
the very promises of God.  The hope isn’t contingent upon our skill or luck.  It rests in what 
Almighty God does for us.  When we trust in Jesus, He places His love in us.  He gives us His 
Holy Spirit.  He cleanses us from all our sin.  He calls us His children.  And no matter the 
circumstance, those promises never fail, because God never fails.  Even more, He has 
promised us eternity with Him in heaven.  Even death cannot stop that.  Jesus defeated death in 
his resurrection, assuring us that He is unstoppable and is a God of the impossible. Thus, this 
hope is an irrevocable assurance that the best is yet to come for a believer in Jesus Christ.  It is 
an anchor for the soul when the storms come.  Through thick and thin, we believers needn’t 
despair.  We have a hope that will not put us to shame—ever. 

Prayer:  Dear Lord, even though my situation doesn’t seem hopeful right now, I know it is, 
because I know your promises.  And I know that you will always faithfully honor them.  Help me 
to lean on them and lean on you, now more than ever.  In Jesus’s name, amen. 

Wes Sherrod 
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Please use this time for personal 

reflection.  We encourage you to find a 

quiet place with your Bible, read the 

chapter which includes the verse below, 

and see what message God wants to 

share with you today. 

 “Love must be sincere. Hate what is evil; cling to what is good. 
Be devoted  to one another in love. Honor one another above 
yourselves. Never be lacking in zeal, but keep your spiritual 
fervor, serving the Lord.  Be joyful in hope, patient in affliction, 
faithful in prayer.” 

Romans 12:9-12 

Prayer:  Father God, we thank You for Your guidance and love. 
Please help us to sincerely love others, be zealous in serving You, 
and faithful in love.  Amen 

NOTES:  ____________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
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 “If my people, who are called by my name, will humble 
themselves and pray and seek my face and turn from their 
wicked ways, then I will hear from heaven, and I will forgive 
their sin and will heal their land.” 

2 Chronicles 7:14 

If you’re anything like me, God shows up in the everyday situations and struggles of life. I 
usually miss the lesson in the moment. It’s when I share my stories that I see His hand in them. 
The rainbow rarely appears in the midst of the storm…and when it does, well, that’s a whole 
‘nother story.  

While traveling home to Brooklet from Atlanta one day, the good Lord saw fit to teach me 
another lesson. We turned on the mapping ap to help us navigate from downtown to I-75 south. 
I knew where I was going (which is rare for my directionally challenged self), but the actual 
roads that can take you from point A to point B can change in the big city.  Hence, we employed 
the modern marvel of GPS.  

Just like pros we made all the right turns and merged onto the interstate. As we passed thru the 
75/85 the connector, our web-based navigator advised us to get ready to merge onto I-20. I’ve 
been traveling from Atlanta to Macon for most of my adult life. The route suggested by the voice 
from the phone did not make sense to me. I told my daughter to turn the GPS off and stated 
with confidence “I know where I am going…I don’t need the GPS anymore.”  

Shortly after this confident declaration, progress halted. We crawled from Stockbridge to Eagle’s 
Landing at a snail’s pace. Slower than a snail’s pace…which is par for the course in that neck of 
the woods. I just forgot how bad it really is. And then, just when our speed of negativity was 
restored to a respectable sixty mph, we slammed on the brakes again. Another hour of stop-
and-go because of a wreck.  

In talking with my brother later, who was behind me on the road home, I learned he took the 
GPS suggestion and went the I-20 route. I guess the GPS could see something I couldn’t see. 
While a fall was not the consequence this time, pride was in play as I paid my penance in 
Atlanta traffic. 

Just like GPS has a sense I don’t have, so does the Lord. Isaiah 55:9 advises us of our place 
when it records the Lord’s own declaration of “my ways are higher than your ways”. The only 
way for us to even have a clue when it comes to his ways is to read his word- that’s our GPS. 

Each morning I remind myself, through the reading of his word, of his unfailing love for me. The 
investment of my time in this reading is evidence that I’ve put my trust in Him. The benefit is a 
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clearer vision of the way to go. And when I get lost in the day or the 
process or the project I go back to my GPS (God’s Promises in 
Scripture). 

There’s so much he has promised us, and when it comes right down to 
it, so little he asks of us.  

I’m grateful to say I’ve been following Jesus for most of my adult life. But 
just because I’ve run these roads a time or two doesn’t mean I always 
know what’s ahead. God’s Promises in Scripture help me to see when I need to go a new way. 
My job is to muster up the faith and courage to take His direction without question, even when I 
don’t understand the route He is taking.  

Prayer:  Dear God, help us to take the time to consult your scriptures daily and pray for your 
direction. You truly do know better than we do. Help us to trust in you! Amen. 

Amy Godbee 
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 “Yet he did not waver through unbelief regarding the 
promise of God, but was strengthened in his faith and gave 
glory to God, being fully persuaded that God has power to do 
what he had promised.”     

Romans 4:20-21 

I don’t think I have ever anticipated anything more intensely than an acceptance letter into my 
major during my freshman year of college. Since my junior year of high school, I knew I wanted 
to go to school to become a speech-language pathologist . Fast forward three years later, and 
the days seemed to drag by that  March as I waited for the letter to tell me if I had been 
accepted into UGA’s program. I will never forget when my Dad walked through the door holding 
the day’s mail that contained the letter. As I held the envelope in my hand, I felt like I was also 
holding years worth of hope and expectation, too. 

The dictionary defines hope as “to cherish a desire with anticipation, with expectation of 
obtainment or fulfillment.” Interestingly enough, hope is both defined as a noun and a verb. I’d 
like to think this is because hope is both an action and a state of being. Romans 8:24-25 says, 
“For in this hope we were saved. But hope that is seen is no hope at all. Who hopes for what 
they already have? But if we hope for what we do not have yet, we wait for it patiently.” I think 
this active form of hope is an expression of our trust in God. If hope is the “expectation of 
obtainment/fulfillment”, by waiting patiently and seeking God during the hills and valleys of life, 
we are expressing our hope and trust that He is in control. Romans 15:13 says, “May the God of 
hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in him, so that you may overflow with hope by 
the power of the Holy Spirit.” I don’t know about you, but the thought of overflowing with joy, 
peace, and hope sounds very desirable. God wants us to live in a state of overflowing hope. 

In case you were wondering, I did get accepted into my major at UGA, and went on to graduate, 
go through another application process, and start graduate school. Through this journey, with all 
the ups and downs along the way, I have discovered that hope really is an action and a state of 
existence. Hope is that active anticipation that God has a plan and the peace in knowing that 
His plan is better than ours. During  this Easter season, we have something to actively hope for 
that is so insurmountably bigger than any acceptance letter. We have hope that our Savior is 
not dead, but is risen! We have hope that the power of sin has been defeated and we are 
forgiven! I think my favorite thing about the definition of hope is the part that says, “to cherish a 
desire with the expectation of fulfillment.” My favorite part about Easter is we don’t just expect a 
risen Savior, we know He is risen. 

Prayer: Father, thank you for the gift of hope. Thank you for sending your son into this world not 
just to die for our sins, but to also give us hope. As we navigate the good and bad things in life, 
help us to hold on to our hope and never forget who gives us hope.  

Ashley Patrick 
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 “It is more blessed to give than to receive.” 
Acts 20: 35 

Paul spoke these words as encouragement to his converts in Ephesus as he was 
nearing the end of his ministry. God gives every one of us certain gifts and talents for 
the specific reason that we use them to bless others.  In turn, we receive blessings for 
having given away or shared with someone else. As an older adult, my goal in life is to 
still make a difference in the lives of others. There are so many ways to give HOPE to 
those around us who have lost hope.  Just because we are nearing the later years of life 
on earth, doesn’t mean that we can stop being the hands and feet of Jesus. 

Miguel de Unamuno, a Spanish writer and philosopher, wrote an essay that tells of the 
Roman aqueduct built in 109 AD in his country, Spain.  It had been actively carrying 
fresh water from the mountains to the city for eight centuries, quenching the thirst of 
nearly 60 generations. Unamuno writes: “Then came another generation who said: “This 
aqueduct is such a marvel that it ought to be preserved for our children to see and 
understand.  We shall relieve it of its centuries –long labor.”  And so, this was done.  
The city laid modern iron pipes to bring water to its streets and chose to give the 
“ancient bricks and mortar a reverent rest.”  The historical landmark would be preserved 
for future generations. Without the water to irrigate its bricks, the sun hitting the age-old 
structure dried the mortar causing it to crumble and fall.  Unamuno’s  conclusion :  
“What ages of service could not destroy, idleness disintegrated.”  

Like that old aqueduct that stood the tests of time and the elements, I am encouraged 
not to allow idleness to cause me to “dry up” in my older years. 
I pray that I will be able to give HOPE to those whose hope has faded, for as long as I 
can.  Living water flowing from the heart can quench the thirst of  the  HOPELESS. 

Prayer:  Dear Father, Let me not be idle as I grow older.  Help me to find those who 
have lost HOPE and share the good news of the One whose mission was to give Hope 
to the hopeless.  May your Living Water flow through me to those who are thirsty. In 
Jesus Holy Name I pray. Amen 

Anne Clifton 
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  “Righteous people, cry out. The Lord hears and rescues them 
from all their troubles. The Lord is near to those whose hearts are 
humble. He saves those whose spirits are crushed.”  
Psalm 34: 17-18 

In a world full of sin, bad things happen. All around us we see war, death, famine, etc.These 
things knock us down, and we either get back up again, or we don’t.  Things happen in our lives 
that can make us question God and ask why these things happened.  

I personally  have experienced this. When I was in the 9th grade, one of my best friends 
suddenly passed away in a car wreck. I didn’t understand why this would happen; she was 14 
years old. I felt angry! It didn’t seem fair. I cried out to God and told him every feeling I had. I 
expressed anger to Him as well as sadness and confusion. God understood me and helped me 
in the darkest moments. I would not have been able to get back up again from that if it weren’t 
for The Lord. I turned to Him and he saved me.  

Our God is not a destruction maker, He makes a way out of the darkness. Psalm 34: 17-18 
shows us that when we need it most, when we are on our knees crying out and hearts are 
shattered into a million pieces, God is our way back. We have to give it all to Him in those 
moments and trust Him. God is always there for us, it is just a matter of if we want to let Him in 
or not.  

Prayer: Hey God, I thank you for the opportunity to be able to learn more about you. I pray for 
those who are struggling with circumstances right now God. I pray that you will heal their hearts 
as they open up to you. I pray for the ability to be able to trust you more God. There are times 
when it may be difficult, but Lord I pray that in those times I can lean on you and trust you, 
because I know that you are always there.  

Samantha Waters  
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The Lord watches over those who obey him, those who 

trust in his constant love. 

Psalm 33:18 

A little girl, approximately 9 years old, stands in a church.  May have been the first time she has 
ever been in a church.   The congregation starts to sing, “Trust and Obey”.  A young teenage 
boy leads his blind parents down the aisle.   The little girl wonders:   Where is he taking them?  
Why are others walking down the aisle?  Where are they going?  Why are they crying?  Silently 
God is saying, “trust and obey”. 

A little girl, approximately 10 ½ years old, sits with her younger brother and sister as she listens 
to their dad telling them, “Mama is dead, she died this morning.”  The little girl wonders:  Why 
my mama?  My dad is an alcoholic; he can’t take of us.  I’m too young to take care of a younger 
brother and sister.  What will happen to us?  Silently God is saying, “trust and obey”. 

A fifty something woman sits in a hospital as she hears the doctor say, “he’s going to die, 
probably sometime today”.  The woman wonders:  Why my husband?  He was still young.  We 
still had so many years ahead of us.  How am I going to make it on my own?  Silently God is 
saying, “trust and obey”. 

A seventy-two-year-old woman receives a call from her niece.   She says, “Mom has been 
mugged and her throat cut.  She is at Memorial Hospital”.  The woman is crying and praying as 
she drives to the hospital wondering if she will find her sister alive.  Please Lord, save my sister!  
In her panic, there is also a comfort.  God is silently telling her, “trust and obey”.     

I’m sure by now, you can tell that the little girl and the woman is me.  Through all these 
circumstances God was silently telling me to trust and obey. 

To this very day, every time we sing “Trust and Obey”, I see that little girl standing in that 
church.  Only now I understand why those people were walking down the church aisle and 
crying.   In Jeremiah 29:11 the Lord states, “I know what I am planning for you.  I have good 
plans for you, not plans to hurt you.  I will give you hope and a good future.”  As I look back now, 
there was no need for my questions.  I am so thankful God knew the plans for my life. 

Prayer:  Thank you, Lord, for the many blessings you pour down on us each day.  May we all 
learn to obey your word and trust in your plan for our lives.  Amen 

Sandra Williams 
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“May the God of hope fill you with all joy and 

peace in faith so that you overflow with hope 

by the power of the Holy Spirit.”   

Romans 15:13 (CEB) 

Georgia Harkness, Methodist theologian and hymn writer of  “Hope of the World”’ writes 
in verse 4: 

“Hope of the world, O Christ, o’er death victorious, 

Who by this sign didst conquer grief and pain, 

We would be faithful to Thy gospel glorious; 

Thou art our Lord! Thou dost forever reign.” 

Easter always brings hope to each of us.  Christ understands our suffering, since He 
suffered for us on the Cross.  He took on our sins, our failures, and all our sufferings, so 
that you and I can have eternal life.  He gave us assurance that when we die, we will go 
to heaven.  The Scripture tells us God has triumphed over evil, death, and hell.  Our 
hope is the freedom from sin through the gift of eternal life made possible by the 
resurrection of Jesus Christ, our Savior.  God forever reigns in heaven and on earth, 
and He is our eternal hope.   

Prayer:  Thank you, O God of hope, for sending your Son to earth, by His sacrifice, to 
be our redemption and hope for eternal life.   Amen 

Suzanne Shropshire 
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Please use this time for personal reflection. 

We encourage you to find a quiet place with 

your Bible, read the chapter which includes 

the verse below, and see what message God 

wants to share with you today. 

“God has said, ‘Never will I leave you; never will I forsake you.’” 
Hebrews 13:5 

Prayer:  Father God, We thank You for the promises found in Your Word. 
Please help us to see the daily reminders of Your Majesty, from the first 
rays of the morning sun rise to the glimmer of the starry night and in every 
moment between.  May we never forget and that You are always with us. 
Ame. 

NOTES:  ____________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
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 “Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your 
own understanding; in all your ways submit to him, and he 
will make your paths straight.”   Proverbs 3:5-6 

 “For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the LORD, 
“plans to prosper and not to harm you, plans to give you hope 
and a future.”  Jeremiah 29:11 

God changes the seasons of the year and the speed of the wind.  God can change blue 
skies to gray skies in a matter of seconds.  We do not know the changes and the plans 
that God has for us in our day to day lives.  We just know the promise that he will be 
with us always.  I like to think that the changes we encounter in our lives are all parts of 
a path that God has laid out for us to follow.  Each part of the path that God has laid out 
for us will have changes; these changes are what prepare us for the next part of our 
life’s journey.   We do not have to understand the direction of the path, but we know that 
God is leading the way. We keep our eyes on God all through this winding path we call 
life.  

 I have never been a person that could adjust to changes very easily; however after 
accepting the Lord as my personal savior, change has become much easier for me.  My 
son was injured in a very serious accident when he was only seventeen.  The weeks by 
his bedside in the ICU unit were life changing, but God never left our side.  I prayed day 
and night for my son to live.  God answered my prayers and my son did recover.   

The accident itself was life changing, but I watched the changes in my daughter who is 
my son’s twin sister. She always had a great faith that God was going to heal her 
brother, and she shared that faith with me. God gave my daughter and my son the 
strength to persevere during this time.   

All three of us were walking on life’s winding path. As years past we came upon another 
change in our lives.  Divorce entered our home tearing our family apart.  Both of my 
children were twenty-one at the time and it devastated them. Yet another part of our 
path to lead us in the plan that God had for my family in our life’s journey.  God never 
left us, and his presence in our lives kept us strong in our journey.   

I believe that on our path God brings people into our lives that he wants to be part of our 
lives.  He did this for me by having a person enter my life and become my best friend. 
My friend had been through a divorce several years earlier.  God gave her the ability to 
be able to help me through many of the tough days of divorce. I know God put this 
person in my life to help me.   

On our life’s path, we again had tragedy in our family.  My son works as an electrician, 
and he was critically injured by an accident on his job site.  He was flown to Augusta 
Burn Center where he was in ICU for many weeks.  Again, we sat by his hospital bed in 
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constant prayer.  We never took our eyes away from God who was 
leading us down our path.  My faith in God was very strong, but the 
faith grew even stronger as I sat in the ICU unit.  My daughter was 
there with her faith in God strong as always.  God’s word was 
assurance that he would make my son whole again.  My son did 
recover.  My son and daughter are doing great.  I know that due to 
all the experiences on the path that God laid out for us, God never 
faltered or left us.  He was there with us on our path when we fell, 
and he helped us stand again. 

Prayer:  Oh God, you are my rock.  You have blessed me and my family abundantly.  
You are walking the path here in this world with us. When we have fallen, you have 
picked us up into your arms and cradled us with your love.  Thank you, dear Lord, for 
your constant presence on life’s journey.  We will walk your path and keep our eyes on 
you dear God.  Amen. 

Carolyn Lanier 
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The righteous person may have many troubles, but the 
Lord delivers him from them all.  

Psalm 34:17 NIV 

When adversity strikes, I always think of a time in my life when I first experienced the 
fact that “somebody had to milk the cows.”  I am a dairy farmer’s granddaughter. My 
entire childhood was spent on a dairy farm in Washington County, Georgia.  My father 
was an amazing man who “temporarily” moved his struggling young family (wife and 
three small children) from Atlanta where he had a job in accounting at the home office of 
the Pullman Company. His plan was to place his family in a safe and peaceful setting on 
the dairy farm of my mother’s family. He kept his job in Atlanta and came to the farm on 
the weekends.  My father was not a farmer, but he truly believed that God guided him to 
make this move.  

My oldest brother was born with serious heart defects.  He had to have major heart 
surgery when he was nine years old.  This required much travel back to Atlanta and 
Emory University Hospital.  His heart defects would need to be corrected again when he 
reached adulthood.   

I became the fourth sibling in the family after the move to the farm.  My life on the dairy 
farm was like the life of Fern in the book “Charlotte’s Web.”  I was the baby, a Daddy’s 
girl, and my Grandmother’s shadow.  I was sheltered in many ways by the peace of 
living in a Christian family on a farm.   

Everyday on the farm was an adventure for me.  I spent a majority of my time with my 
Grandmother.  She taught me how to work with joy in my heart.  We grew and 
processed food.  She and I fed the smaller animals.  We cooked meals and baked an 
endless supply of tea cake cookies.  She even taught me how to crochet. 

My siblings would probably tell a different story about the reality of work on a farm.  My 
sister was so much help to my mother at home.  My brothers had to work in the dairy. 
The cows had to be milked twice a day.  This task had to be done daily without fail.  
Rain or shine, somebody had to milk the cows! 

Daddy truly believed that, no matter what, our greatest command was to love our 
neighbors as ourselves. We were put on earth to glorify God.  We gathered with our 
church family every time the church doors were open.  We loved our family, our church 
family, and our farm neighbors who lived “down the road.” 
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Attending church on Sunday (twice), Monday night, Tuesday 
afternoon, Wednesday night, and Thursday night required a lot of 
travel over six miles one way.  Two miles of this journey was on red 
clay hills with a creek at the bottom and flat sandy bogs both of 
which could cause interesting trips to the ditch. Nothing stopped our 
family from attending church. And yes, the cows were always 
milked. 

Daddy invested a lifetime in building a Christian relationship with 
God.  This relationship was built on Bible study, prayer, and church 
attendance. All of this spilled over into our lives. We respected this man of great faith.  
He was our role model on how to live and survive the tragedies of life. 

Over the years on the farm, adversity would strike in many ways. Daddy always placed 
his hope and trust in God.  When my oldest brother died after his second round of heart 
surgery, of course, our family was devastated and shocked.  The responsibilities of the 
farm seemed overwhelming.  Reality stepped in, in a serious way, “Somebody HAD to 
milk the cows.”    

Our Christian neighbors and church family came in droves to feed us, love us, care for 
us…and yes, they even figured out how to milk the cows under some supervision of our 
family and a neighbor who was also a dairy farmer. 

We learned to place our trust and faith in God. Great peace comes from knowing that 
God loves us! We are not sheltered from storms happening. We are given a peace that 
no one can really understand or explain.  I have witnessed this peace. Place your faith 
in God.  Build a relationship with God. Let that relationship carry over in everything that 
you do.  God’s light will shine through you just like it did for my family when “Somebody 
had to milk the cows.” 

Prayer: Dear God, we know that you love us. You are in control. We must trust and 
obey. Please open our minds and hearts to help us have the peace that trusting you 
brings.  We are witnessing a worldwide pandemic now.  Christians are letting their light 
shine more than ever.  Thank you for this blessing. In Jesus name we pray. 

Marjorie Frazier  
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 “Do not be anxious about anything, but in everything, by 
prayer and petition, with thanksgiving, present your requests 
to God”            Philipians 4:6 

Tomorrow is the National Day of Prayer. It’s encouraging to me that we 
still have the freedom to have a day like this in our country. The freedom 

to pray is ours. The question is: do we exercise that freedom enough? 

When my daughter was in Kindergarten, the subject of the “moment of silence” at school came 
up one day. I was doing my best as a parent to keep the spiritual practices that had been 
instilled in her at Brooklet United Methodist Church Preschool alive in her new school 
environment. I encouraged her to pray during that moment of silence. She replied, “No mama, I 
can’t PRAY during the moment of silence; I’ll have to pull a strip!!!” 
In her class, pulling a strip meant getting in trouble. My little rule follower did not like to get in 
trouble. Now that she’s going off to college next year, I pray she will continue to delight in 
following the rules! 

Emilee’s reaction to my prayer suggestion was an eye-opener to me. I realized she’d never 
been taught to pray without words. We teach our children to pray, but the prayers are always 
spoken aloud.  How do we teach them to pray without speaking? 

I don’t have a tried and true method. I do have an idea. What if we modeled it? Before you 
speak you always think, right? You think of what you are going to say, and then you say it. 

So it can go with prayer…prayer is simply talking to God. We can do this with and without 
verbalizing. According to Joyce Meyer, prayer is “asking God for what we need and believing He 
will do the best thing for us. It’s talking to Him about people we care about, asking Him to help 
them. Prayer is asking God how to handle a problem we have and doing what He puts in our 
heart to do.” 

Thessalonians 5:16-18 instructs us to “Rejoice always, pray without ceasing, give thanks in all 
circumstances; for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus for you.” If we ever wondered what God 
wanted us to do, this verse answers that question. Just in case you need a little help as you 
strive to pray without ceasing or speaking, here is some inspiration to get you started. Embrace 
your freedom. Pray every day. And be on the lookout for what He puts in your heart to do.  

Prayer:  Dear God, thank you for your willingness to listen to us at all times and in all places. 
Help us to develop the boldness and willingness to talk to you- orally and silently. Help us to 
listen to you as faithfully as you listen to us. Amen.  

Amy Godbee 
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“In their hearts humans plan their course, 
but the Lord establishes their steps.” 

Proverbs 16:9 

Anyone who knows me knows that I am a diehard Georgia fan. From the moment I 
could speak I would sing out “GO DAWGS” at the top of my lungs. It was no surprise 
that when the subject of college was brought up I would say the University of Georgia 
was my top choice. As soon as applications were available this past fall, I began to craft 
mine, making sure it was perfect. I turned mine in and awaited the early admission 
decisions, which came out in November. I got deferred to the regular decision. Okay, I 
thought to myself, that is not a “no”. I had also applied to a few other “backup” colleges 
just in case I didn’t get into UGA. One of those colleges was Mercer University.  

Now, I did not know much about this school, just that it was in Macon and I knew a few 
people who had attended. I got a decision from Mercer first out of all the schools I 
applied to. The answer was a yes and a partial scholarship! At this point, I still had my 
heart set on UGA, but I went on a tour anyway. I fell in love with the campus and the 
atmosphere. I just felt like I fit in! 
Soon after I was invited back to Mercer to interview for a larger scholarship. I took this 
opportunity and succeeded! With everything falling into place at Mercer, I started to 
think that maybe UGA was not the place for me, even though I had thought it was for so 
long.  
In the end, I decided to go to Mercer. My course has always been to go to college 
somewhere, I just wasn’t sure where. The Lord definitely had a plan for me, and it might 
not have been what I always thought, but He has a way of getting you where He wants 
you!  

Prayer:  Dear God, Thank you for providing me with the opportunities I need and 
leading me where to go. I know I take lots of wrong turns, but you still manage to get me 
where I need to go. Please continue to show me where I need to go and I will continue 
to listen. Amen.  

Emilee Godbee 
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“Seek ye first the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and 
all these things will be added unto you.”          

Matthew 6:33 

My life has been “ordinary” and “extraordinary”!  

I say “ordinary”  because I have had some of the same 
experiences as many of you:  death of a grandparent;  marriage;  

the births of two wonderful children;  the loss of an infant;  a divorce;  a satisfying 
teaching career;  the loss of parents;  financial problems;  struggles with weight loss and 
self-esteem;  a wonderful second marriage with a blended family;  various health issues 
and surgeries; my husband’s cancer and AFib; my mini-stroke;  and finally, retirement!   

All the usual ups-and-downs, joys, and disappointments of life!   I’m sure most of you 
can identify with many of these experiences. 

I say my life has been “extraordinary”  because I am a believer, a child of God!  I could 
not have survived all of the “ordinary” experiences of life without my faith and my church 
family.  I felt God’s presence and grace and never doubted His love for me through all of 
these life events. 

But, something was missing!  There was always a void or a feeling of emptiness that I 
couldn’t explain … I tried!     I read the Bible, prayed sometimes, studied my Sunday 
School lesson, and attended most church worship services.  It was not until 2006 when I 
joined our church-wide Bible Study “The Purpose Driven Life” that I realized I needed to 
have a true “relationship” with Christ!  I knew that I had to get into His Word! 

So, I started a ladies’ Bible Study that we call “First Place.”  We use that title because 
the scripture that was the basis for our first study was Matthew 6:33 “Seek ye first the 
kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these things will be added unto you.” 
The ladies in that group have become my dearest friends, my encouragers, and (most 
importantly) my accountability for studying God’s Word. 

If you have not put God “first” and don’t have a close relationship with the Master, I 
hope that you will find a way to seek Him!  Join a Sunday School class or a Bible Study, 
volunteer for one of the many activities at church, or have a conversation with your 
pastor!  You will be blessed if you do! 

Prayer:  Father, I ask that you help us to continually seek you first!  Renew our faith and 
fill us with the Holy Spirit that we may become the hands and feet of Christ.   Amen. 

Donna Brigman
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“Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on 
your own understanding; in all your ways submit to 

him, and he will make your paths straight. “ 
Proverbs 3:5-6 

This scripture is meaningful to me as a call to action. I believe that when we in-faith truly 
submit to the Lord, He will guide us. While I can't say that I've received this by way of a 
specific answer, I have experienced the assurance of plans falling into place. I have 
experienced calm in place of anxiety, fear and doubt. When we quit limiting ourselves to 
our own understanding, and fully trust in God, we give him access to our hearts.   

Prayer:  Heavenly Father, thank you for the gift of your guidance for our lives. Thank 
you for your strength, when our own understanding is limited, and leaves us feeling 
unsure, worried and afraid. Help us to know you as fully trustworthy, and always faithful, 
so that we can open our hearts and experience joy.  ~Amen 

Tracy Jaynes 
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Please use this time for personal 

reflection.  We encourage you to find a 

quiet place with your Bible, read the 

chapter which includes the verse below, 

and see what message God wants to 

share with you today. 

 But he said to me, “My grace is sufficient for you, for my power 
is made perfect in weakness.” Therefore I will boast all the more 
gladly of my weaknesses, so that the power of Christ may rest 
upon me. For the sake of Christ, then, I am content with 
weaknesses, insults, hardships, persecutions, and calamities. For 
when I am weak, then I am strong. 

2 Corinthians 12: 9-10 

Prayer:  Dear Heavenly Father, during these uncertain times, please help 
us to remember Your Grace is sufficient.   Amen 

NOTES:  ____________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________
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“When Jesus had finished instructing his twelve disciples, he 
went on from there to teach and preach in their cities.  Now 

when John heard in prison about the deeds of the Christ, he 
sent word by his disciples  and said to him, “Are you the one 

who is to come, or shall we look for another?” And Jesus 
answered them, “Go and tell John what you hear and see: the 

blind receive their sight and the lame walk, lepers are 
cleansed and the deaf hear, and the dead are raised up, 

and the poor have good news preached to them. And blessed 
is the one who is not offended by me.”           Matthew 11:1-6 

God taught me a lot through this passage during the end of my time in Asia and when I 
arrived back in America. I was there for eight months, but was supposed to be there for 
about eleven months. I was there when the outbreak of the Coronavirus first happened, 
so that interfered with our plans of doing ministry for the remaining months there. It was 
so confusing because our ministry was going so well. People were coming to know 
Christ and growing in their faith. They were getting involved with other local believers 
and churches. Why would God allow something like this to end something that seemed 
so good and fruitful? Why would he allow something like this to happen and affect 
everyone in the world to the extent that it did? I came across this story in Matthew 11 
when I was there and was challenged by the way Jesus responds to John the Baptist. 
John is put in jail, so naturally, like most of us do in times of crisis, he began to question 
if Jesus really is who he said he was. John the Baptist struggled to believe because it 
didn’t seem like that was part of the plan. He says “are you the one that’s supposed to 
come, or should we expect someone else?” He is the one that baptized Jesus and saw 
the spirit descend onto him. Surely out of all people, he should know that Jesus is the 
Messiah. Jesus responds by saying “the blind receive their sight and the lame walk, 
lepers[a] are cleansed and the deaf hear, and the dead are raised up, and the poor have 
good news preached to them. 6 And blessed is the one who is not offended by me.” So 
Jesus is saying, of course he is the one who was to come. This reminds me to be 
faithful to him and to the mission of taking the gospel wherever we go, even when it 
doesn’t seem like he is in control. I’m often tempted to think to myself “this isn’t the way 
it’s supposed to be”, but who am I to say that? I believe he knew all along that our plans 
would change and I would have to come back to America early. What Jesus really 
wants from us is our faith. He responds to our acts of faith. Would we have the faith to 
trust him even when it’s the hardest!  

Prayer: Lord, give us grace when we don’t trust you. Would you give us faith to trust 
you even when it’s hard for us to? When it seems like everything is going wrong, and 
this isn’t the way things were supposed to be, I pray that we would see that you’re 
worthy to be trusted.  

Sam Cromley 
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 “Finally, brothers, 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... And the God of 
peace will be with you.” 

 Philippians 4:8-9 

In the very early days of the World Wide Web, as we were becoming aware of all the 
very good and very bad information that was available to us at the click of a mouse, a 
school counselor advised her students to remember, “Garbage in, garbage out.”   
Knowing, as Paul did, that what fills our minds determines our actions, she was echoing 
his directive from Philippians 4:8-9, advising them to be very careful what they allowed 
to enter their minds from this new source of information—still very sound advice.   When 
we keep our thoughts fixed on truth, righteousness, purity, loveliness, excellence, 
gratitude, and praise, the things we do are more likely to reflect these qualities.   

Paul suffered through very hard times in his life, yet he kept a positive attitude.  As we 
travel through these uncertain and difficult days, keeping our minds filled with pleasant 
and positive thoughts will make our journey more bearable and meaningful.  As we 
listen to news broadcasts and read newspaper accounts of the pandemic that now grips 
our country, we must diligently search for and focus on the truth and keep a positive 
attitude about the future.  Filling our minds with the words and thoughts of Jesus—His 
truths and marvelous examples of right living—will indeed lead us to a more fruitful life 
and to that wonderful hope and peace only God can offer in times such as these. 

Prayer:  Dear Lord, thank you for sending your Son to show us how to live a positive 
and fruitful life.  Help us to push the garbage of negative thoughts and pessimism out of 
our minds and replace it with life-giving, affirmative ideas and an optimistic attitude.  
Please guide us to actions that will benefit others.  Help us always try to follow the 
example Jesus set for us. In His precious name, Amen. 

Penny Sikes 
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“I will instruct thee and teach thee in the way which 
thou shalt go, I will guide thee with mine eyes.” 

Psalm 32:8 

This passage is meaningful to me because in life it is hard to always follow instructions. 
God teaches us how to follow. 

I was visiting today with my daughter and granddaughter. My daughter and 
granddaughter were on the trampoline together.  First, my granddaughter wanted to 
play ring around the roses, and then my daughter said they could play Simon says.  My 
granddaughter was very excited about playing Simon says.  They started to play with 
my granddaughter being Simon first and then my daughter.  My granddaughter said, 
“Simon says touch your head and then your feet.” The game of ‘Simon Says” is a game 
where you must listen carefully and follow the instructions that are given.  As I was 
watching the two of them playing this very popular child’s game, I thought how 
wonderful it would be if we all did what God says and followed God’s instructions much 
like the game “Simon Says”.  Imagine how much more peaceful life would be here on 
earth and how kind everyone would be to each other.  The heartaches and pain would 
certainly be much less than we have now in the world.  I believe life can be much more 
joyful and simple if we all spent more time doing what “God says” and following his 
instructions rather than finding ways to avoid what He tells us to do.  

Prayer:  Father speak to everyone today, please let them learn to listen and follow your 
instructions. Let them respond to your voice with praise and thankfulness.  In your 
precious name I pray.  Amen. 

Carolyn Lanier 
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 “But those who hope in the Lord will renew their strength. 
They will soar on wings like eagles; they will run and not 
grow weary. They will walk and not be faint.” 

Isaiah 40:31 

In life, we will face hardships. It’s just part of being human. However, during these 
hardships, you do not have to lose hope. Many people, including me, look for hope in 
worldly things. I have learned that looking for hope in things in this world will let you 
down. Instead, we can hope in Jesus. We are told to do just that multiple times in the 
Bible. It can be hard. As humans, we want everything handed to us instantly. Waiting on 
something we want can be difficult; but God’s promises will always prevail. He will 
always answer our prayers. It may be in a completely different way than you imagined, 
but his plan for you is always greater. So today, if you are losing hope, be encouraged. 
This is not the end. God will come through for you. He always does for those who hope 
in him.  

Prayer: Dear God, If today I lose hope, please remind me that your plans are greater 
than anything I could imagine. Thank you for all of your blessings that remind me daily 
of your great plan. Amen. 

Ava Odom 
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“For I know the plan that I have for you, declares 
the Lord, plans for wellness and not for calamity 

to give you a future and a HOPE.” 

Jeremiah 29:11 

I have been in situations where I have found my spirit and vision in the lowest depths. I 
remember being trapped and not being able to get a prayer above my head. I asked 
God In the midst of my pain and fear, “What happened to that still small guiding voice I 
heard of as a child…”? 

One Sunday evening, I embarked on a very humbling journey. I was sitting on the den 
floor in our home in Duluth, Georgia, minding my own business, and reading the 
Sunday Atlanta Journal Constitution. Suddenly, with no warning, I felt violently ill! It was 
all I could do to get up and rush to the kitchen sink. 

After this episode of extreme illness,  I raked the kitchen counter clear and laid there not 
knowing what was happening. Ryan, our youngest son arrived home to find me and 
called 9-1-1. When the EMT arrived, they ruled out my fears of a heart attack. But, he 
said a word I had never heard- PANCREATITIS. 

Ryan rushed me to our small community hospital. I arrived on that Sunday night, and I 
was released to go home on a Friday two months later. That was where I asked the 
question through my tears of severe, gut-wrenching pain. “God, what happened to that 
still small voice?” His answer was, “I tried, but you didn’t listen…” God now had my full 
undivided attention. 

The journey progressed nearly two years and got much worse before it got better. I 
spent months in and out of Gwinnett Medical Center with more than seven surgical 
procedures and no successful results. I had been home again for just a day or two, 
thinking and praying for success, when my wife, Jo Ann had gone to get a soda at 
Kroger, just a few minutes away. When she returned, she was greeted with my screams 
of pain from yet another attack. 9-1-1 was called again, and the same kind EMT from 
my first call rolled the gurney in and said, “Johnson, Acute Pancreatitis”. 

He injected all the morphine he had. It did not touch the pain. They rushed me again to 
Gwinnett Medical Center. The ER Doc told the nurse to just knock me out. Two days 

later I awoke to the gastroenterologist  telling me we have to get you out of here or you 
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will be dead in a matter of days… So, we embarked on the next 
leg of the odyssey,  EMORY University Hospital  and Dr. John R. 
Galloway. 

After several new tests John informed me of my options. They 
were bad, worse, or surgery with a survival rate of less than 10%. 
Jo Ann and I told John, “but that is better than zero…” John said 
that is what he wanted to hear me say...  Following the surgery 

John called me “one of his 3%”, as 97% of those with my complications die. 

God works in wonderfully miraculous ways. Dr. John R. Galloway is a blessing and a 
stand-up Christian. Not only did Dr. Galloway tell me I’d beaten the surgical odds, he 
also told me why. Dr. Galloway was a man of great faith. He said “God has another plan 
for your life.” I replied , “Let’s don’t let Him down now.”  

Since this time, I’ve made it a point to encourage those enduring illness. God might 
allow sickness for a season, but Jeremiah 29:11 promises he doesn’t intend to leave us 
there. I am a Jeremiah 29:11 survivor, and I could not be more grateful. 

Prayer:  Lord, thank you for the encouraging moments that come out of our greatest 
fears and weaknesses. As we grow in our Christian walk, help us find encouragement 
for others, strength for ourselves and hope through all that we go through. In Christ's 
name. Amen. 

Russ Johnson 
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“Meanwhile, the boat was far out to sea when the wind came 
up against them and they were battered by the waves. At about 
four o’clock in the morning, Jesus came toward them walking 
on the water. They were scared out of their wits. ‘A ghost!’ they 
said, crying out in terror. But Jesus was quick to comfort them. 
‘Courage, it’s me. Don’t be afraid.’ Peter, suddenly bold, said, 
‘Master, if it’s really you, call me to come to you on the water.’ 
He said, ‘Come ahead.’ Jumping out of the boat, Peter walked 
on the water to Jesus. But when he looked down at the waves 
churning beneath his feet, he lost his nerve and started to sink. 
He cried, ‘Master, save me!’ Jesus didn’t hesitate. He reached down and grabbed 
his hand. Then he said, ‘Faint-heart, what got into you?’ The two of them climbed 
into the boat, and the wind died down. The disciples in the boat, having watched 
the whole thing, worshiped Jesus, saying, ‘This is it! You are God’s Son for 
sure!’” 

Matthew 14: 24-33 MSG 

The story of Jesus walking on water is probably one of my favorite stories from the 
Bible. When I read this, I can imagine a storm all around the disciples. I picture the sea 
raging, the wind whipping, and the water crashing into the boat. All around seems 
hopelessly in chaos, except for the part where Jesus is calmly walking across water. In 
our own lives, we can be like Peter. We know there is hope in Christ and are willing to 
step out into the unknown, but as the storm keeps raging, we can get caught up in the 
chaos all around us. We look away, distracted by what we can’t control. We forget to 
keep our focus and our eyes on Jesus, who is the only one that can provide true hope in 
the storms that life may bring.  

Prayer:  Lord, when storms come our way, I pray that we would keep our focus on the 
one who brings us hope in the chaos. Remind us that you are the hope we can count 
on.  In Jesus name, Amen.  

Caroline Peavy 
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Please use this time for personal reflection. 

We encourage you to find a quiet place with 

your Bible, read the chapter which includes 

the verse below, and see what message 

God wants to share with you today. 

1 The LORD is my shepherd, I lack nothing.  2 He makes me lie 
down in green pastures, he leads me beside quiet waters, 3he 
refreshes my soul. He guides me along the right paths for his 
name’s sake.  4 Even though I walk through the darkest 
valley, I will fear no evil, for you are with me; your rod and 
your staff, they comfort me. 5 You prepare a table before me 
in the presence of my enemies. You anoint my head with oil; 
my cup overflows. 6 Surely your goodness and love will 
follow me all the days of my life, and I will dwell in the house 
of the LORD forever. 

Psalm 23 A psalm of David. 

Prayer:  Oh Father God, how there are so many dark valleys in this world 
but I take comfort in knowing that You are my shepherd.  I look forward to 
dwelling in Your house forever.  Amen 

NOTES:  ____________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
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“We have different gifts, according to the grace given to 
each of us. If your gift is prophesying, then prophecy in 

accordance with your faith; if it is serving, then serve; 
if it is teaching, then teach;” 

Romans 12:6-7 

As a 25 year veteran of teaching, I have often found myself contemplating if I am 
making a difference in the lives of all of these kids that I encounter year after year. 
Twenty five years has shown me many changes in both the type of kids I teach, as well 
as the families from where they come. I’ve dealt with lack of respect, lack of motivation, 
different types of households… 

Who I was supposed to be - the all-knowing, well-respected teacher often felt like she 
had no place fighting against Facebook, Instagram and Tik-Tok. Several times I’ve 
uttered, “This is it - I am quitting at the end of this year!”; I’ve even gone so far as to 
create a new resume and look for other types of employment. Yet, each time I do this, I 
somehow find myself right back at Southeast Bulloch Middle School. Each time, God 
has shown me where I am supposed to be. 

Last year - this lesson was taught to me through a 7th grade boy, “Jarrell”. The year 
started off with “Jarrell” scowling at everything I said, refusing to do the work and literally 
standing toe-to-toe with me on several occasions. I called his mother to be told she 
didn’t want to talk to me - didn’t have time - leave her alone...I used all my tricks of the 
trade - nothing worked with this kid!  

Finally, after an exhausting day, I confronted my principal with the question..”Will you 
accept my resignation if I can find another job?” During that tear-filled conversation, my 
administrator pleaded with me to look for the positives. So I left with the promise of 
trying... I prayed that night - like I have never prayed before. I prayed for “Jarrell”. I 
prayed for him to let me love him. No I didn’t ask for him to let me teach him - just let 
him feel the love of someone that truly wants him to be happy, healthy and successful. 

The next day began a new tradition. I greeted “Jarrell” each and every day with a smile 
and a remark of “I’m glad to see you”. I asked him to help me around the class. Of 
course, he would act like he hated it, but I could tell he liked my attention. After a week 
or so, I saw the ice begin to melt. On spring break, while I was on vacation, the Lord 
spoke to me and said, “Go call “Jarrell’s” mom. Tell her what a good child she has.” I 
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listened to HIS voice, and I made that call. The mother was icy at 
first; but when I told her all the positive things I wanted her to hear 
about her son, I felt her melting, too.  

The year ended with “Jarrell” being one of my favorites. He made 
sure the class stayed on task; his comedic personality shined 
often; and his hug that last day of school meant more to me than 
hundreds of hugs over the years. Now, when I am walking 
through the halls at school, and I hear a voice hollar out, “Hey, 

Mrs. Oliver!”, my heart melts because I know it is “Jarrell”, and he is doing great this 
year without me; I MADE A DIFFERENCE! 

Prayer:  Dear Lord, Thank you for entrusting your children to me. Help me to lead by 
example. Help me to shower them with love and provide them a place of refuge when 
times are tough. Thank you for the lessons you send me each year to remind me of the 
difference I make. In your name I pray, Amen. 

Cindy Oliver 
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Do not fear, for I am with you. Do not be dismayed 
for I am your God. I will strengthen you and help you; 

I will uphold you with my righteous right hand.  

Isaiah 41:10  

As a young child growing up on the farm, I always looked forward to going on summer 
vacation at the end of the summer. Our family would pack up everything and travel 
through Blackshear, Georgia, to the tobacco market for the final sale. We would drive to 
Daytona Beach, Florida, for a week of fun. My love of the ocean and of family time 
surely must have taken root there. I remember swimming and being knocked down by 
the strong waves in the surf and getting back up only to be knocked down again. I didn’t 
let that stop me from swimming, but the strong undertow could be a challenge.  My life 
has been like that. The powerful waves are the disruptions; the unplanned for, the 
unpleasantness, the real things we encounter as we do life. Isaiah 41:10 reminds us 
that God is always with us and that we should not fear because our God is indeed 
stronger than the force of any wave, or any disruption that has knocked us down 
whether it be divorce or sickness, loneliness or even a pandemic. The vision of God’s 
outstretched hand reaching out for mine to pull me up when I’ve been knocked down is 
reassuring. The most important thing to remember is that God doesn’t ever let go. He 
does not want us to live in fear, instead, he wants to strengthen us and help us stand 
back up when we’ve been knocked down. God is ALWAYS with us, even when the 
waves of life knock us down. 

Prayer:  Heavenly Father, as we navigate through life, help us to remember that you 
are always there to strengthen us, even when the waves of life have knocked us down. 
Thank you for always being there to pick us back up, regardless of how big the wave is. 
In Christ’s name we pray. Amen. 

Lu Anne Cromley 
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“we are God’s handiwork, created in Christ Jesus to do good works, which 
God prepared in advance for us to do.” 
Ephesians 2:10 

It’s awesome how our everyday life can become a sermon some days. That 
happened for me once at my son’s baseball game. On the day of that game, 
his team had already won some and lost some- lost more than won, I think. 
But I am not the stats girl. I’m just the mom in the stands hoping my child has 
fun and feels successful at playing the game.  

You can imagine our excitement when we were up 14 to NOTHING at the end of the second inning. We 
who generally worried that the mercy rule would be brought out for us were thinking that the mercy 
rule might be invoked because of us…we were on top of the world! 

Things were going so well that the coach decided to give some of the kids a chance to try out some new 
positions. He moved the first baseman to third, and we tried out a new catcher. Someone new got a 
chance to be in the pitcher position. Not bad to try new things when things are going right. 

The tide began to turn at the third inning. Things got a little deep for our Phillies. The momentum 
started to build for the other team and the points began to add up on the scoreboard. We were starting 
to look like the bad news bears- defensively and offensively. Whatever magic we’d started the game 
with seemed to be gone.  

Miraculously we were still ahead after what we thought would be the last inning. And then we learned 
that they play a certain number of innings in this league…and we had not reached that certain number 
yet. We had to go back onto the field! We just wanted to go home as winners, not risk being losers by 
going back onto the field.  

As the team headed out to the field, the coach instructed “go back to your starting lineup positions!” No 
more trying new things- he was putting the players back in the positions that were the best for the 
team. His strategy worked. We won. I know you want to know the score. The funny thing is that I can’t 
tell you that. Remember- I am not a stats girl. But, I got the message.  The team was winning when 
everyone was in the best place for the team. It might not have been the preferred position for each 
player- but it was the optimal arrangement for optimal performance.  

Just like those baseball players, each of us has a position on this team God has put together in our 
families, our churches, our workplaces and our communities. Each position is important. Each skill, 
talent and expertise we bring to the team is a gift God has given us to use for his glory. With God as our 
coach, we can trust he is putting us in the place he sees as a WIN for our teams. When we put all those 
things together to work for God here, there is no end to the good we can do. 

Prayer:  Dear God, thank you for the varied gifts you have given us. Help us to use them to your glory. 

Amy Godbee 
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“Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a great cloud of 
witnesses, let us throw off everything that hinders and the sin 
that so easily entangles. And let us run with perseverance the 

race marked out for us.” 
Hebrews 12:1 

Running a race isn’t easy. Even with training, it can be very hard for even the most 
accomplished runners to finish well. A race isn’t always a straight course; it can have 
many different obstacles in it like hills, mud, or even hay bales. Life is a lot like a race, 
not always easy, and filled with many obstacles. We must overcome these obstacles 
and press on to finish the race set before us. 

Prayer:  Lord, I pray that you watch over everyone in this time of need. Help everyone 
succeed in the race of life and overcome the obstacles of sin. 

Avery Jaynes 
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“Now may the God of hope fill you with all joy and  
peace in believing, that you may abound in hope  
by the power of the Holy Spirit.” 
Romans 15:13 
 
 
 
 

When thinking of the word “hope” I decided to open my grandmother’s Bible for some 
inspiration.  Sure enough, right inside the front cover she had these three clippings from  
various church bulletins taped inside: 
 

“Wait on the Lord from day to day, 
Strength He provides in His own way; 

There’s no need for worry, no need to fear, 
He is our God who is always near.” 

- Fortna 

“Remembering God’s provision for yesterday gives us hope and strength for today.” 
 

“When all you have is God, you have all you need.” 
 
Hope brings us through hard times.  When hearing people say, “this too shall pass”, it is 
hope that gets us through the time until it passes.  Having hope that God will be with us 
as we pass through any uncertain times is such a comfort.  During the current times of 
uncertainty and not having a true idea of what tomorrow will look like, I find comfort in 
hope.  Knowing and trusting in the hope that God got me through yesterday, is getting 
me through today, and will get me through tomorrow is what I can depend on.  Recently, 
each day brings new and changing information that can cause worry and fear.  In such 
an uncertain time, it is hope that can give us the strength for today and comfort in 
knowing that if all we have is God, we are going to be fine because we truly have all we 
need.  
 
Prayer:  Dear God, thank you for the hope you bring to us!  Thank You for the 
reminders of hope, whether they are hidden in treasures or found in words provided by 
others. Please help us to focus on the things that bring us hope during this time and 
trust in You in all things, Amen. 
 
 

Alina Odom 
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“I pray that God, the source of hope, will fill you completely with 
joy and peace because you trust in Him. Then you will overflow 

with confident hope through the power of the Holy Spirit.” 
Romans 15:13 

Romans 15:13 embodies what it means to be a Christian. We are all leaders in growing 
God’s kingdom. God has blessed each of us with hope and joy and the confidence that 
if we seek him and share his love with others our faith will be enough.   

Prayer:  Dear Lord, please fill us with your hope and peace and enable us to lead from 
the overflow of confidence that comes through the Holy Spirit. Amen.

Kevin Parker 
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Please use this time for personal reflection.  

We encourage you to find a quiet place with 

your Bible, read the chapter which includes 

the verse below, and see what message 

God wants to share with you today.  

 
 

28Do you not know? Have you not heard? The LORD is 
the everlasting God, the Creator of the ends of the earth. 
He will not grow tired or weary, and his understanding no 
one can fathom. 29He gives strength to the weary and 
increases the power of the weak. 30Even youths grow 
tired and weary, and young men stumble and fall; 31but 
those who hope in the LORD will renew their strength. 
They will soar on wings like eagles; they will run and not 
grow weary, they will walk and not be faint. 

Isaiah 40: 28 - 31 
 
 
Prayer:  Lord, thank You for giving strength to this weary soul.  May my 
hope in You renew every day so that I may soar like an eagle while 
proclaiming Your name, my everlasting God.  In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 
 
NOTES:  ____________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
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“I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from  
whence cometh my help.  My help cometh  

from the Lord, which made heaven and earth.” 
Psalms 121:1-2 

 
 
 
 
 
Whenever I am in the mountains, my heart sings.  I feel renewed.  Everywhere I look 
are God’s blessings.  How can anyone see all that God has created and not believe? 
 
The first time I experienced this feeling was the first year I was going to be a camp 
counselor at Camp Glisson, just outside Dahlonega.  When our Volkswagen bus 
rounded the curve going into Dahlonega, there was a mountain to the right, and my 
heart jumped for joy; I was so excited and nervous at the same time. 
 
During the summer, I wasn’t always so sure I was doing what I was supposed to do.  
There were days when campers were not the little angels we wanted them to be; days 
when it just rained all day and we couldn’t do anything outside; days when they had 
questions I was not equipped to answer.  I did a lot of praying for guidance, sometimes 
during a quiet walk up a trail, or climbing a steep hill, or during a creek hike; and I know 
God provided.   
 
Over the years, whenever I feel overwhelmed I think about that mountain outside 
Dahlonega, or the mountains on the Appalachian Trail.  I feel God’s presence and know 
He is always here when I need Him, blessing me and giving me what I need. 
 
Prayer:  Heavenly Father, we thank You for all Your blessings, most of all Your son 
Jesus, who gave His life for all of us, and then arose on Easter to assure us that He 
keeps His promises.  Thank You that You are always here when we need you.  Amen. 
 

Dale Seber 
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"Perhaps this is the Moment for which you  
have been Created." 
Esther 4:14 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Throughout the story of Esther you see her living a season of life chosen (or maybe 
suggested) for her. It may not be where or how she envisioned her younger years, but it 
is now a chapter in her book of life. Although she may have seen the time in her life as 
undesirable, she realized the role she could play in helping her people. God created her 
to use her.  
 
If all we see going through a less than desirable season of life is the negative, we will 
never know the true love and grace of God. It's easy to tell ourselves that, "If God brings 
you to it, He will bring you through it," but how much do we live that out in the midst of 
the trial? How much are we really living in each moment in our lives and not looking to 
the next thing? If he brought you to it, He had a purpose. This isn't just through the 
tough seasons but through the joyful and successful seasons, too. Maybe THIS is the 
moment we have been created for. What if we always had that mindset? What if we 
slowed down a little bit. Maybe THIS is the moment. Let me always show love, because 
maybe this is the moment. Let me stay a little longer in this conversation; maybe this is 
the moment. Let me ask if I can help; maybe this is the moment. No moment is too 
small if it serves a larger purpose.   
 
When we learn to appreciate where we are in our journey, even if it’s not where we want 
to be, and know that every season serves a purpose, maybe then we will see those 
"Moments for which I have been Created." 
 
Prayer:  Father, thank you for trusting and choosing me to further your kingdom. I pray 
that in the busyness of life I will be reminded to seek moments where I know, “yes”, this 
is the moment I was created for. May I never forget you created me on purpose to use 
for your purpose. Amen.  
 

Brooke Osborne  
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“Thus the heavens and the earth were completed in all their vast 
array. By the seventh day God had finished the work he had been 
doing; so on the seventh day he rested from all his work. 3 Then 
God blessed the seventh day and made it holy, because on it he 

rested from all the work of creating that he had done.” 

Genesis 2: 1-3 

 

 

I love Saturdays.  Saturdays are for cutting grass, planting flowers, working on projects 
around the house and just getting things done… unless it’s college football season.  I 
work on so many longer term projects Monday through Friday that don’t see completion, 
so when the weekend rolls around, I am ready to Git’Er Done! 

I don’t know if it is the actual work that I enjoy as much as the feeling of accomplishment 
when the job is complete.  One of the highlights of my week is to wake up on Sunday 
morning, pour a cup of coffee, walk out on our back porch and bask in the glory of 
Saturday’s accomplishments. 

If cutting a little grass and planting a few flowers gives me that much pride, what must 
God have been thinking as he sipped his coffee that Sunday morning after creating the 
heavens and the earth! 

 

Prayer: Dear God, thank you for this wonderful place that you gave us to live and all 
that you provide for us.  Help us not to be so busy that we forget to pause and give 
thanks for all of our many blessings.   Amen. 

 

Wes Godbee 
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 “And I ask him that with both feet planted firmly on love, 
you’ll be able to take in with all followers of Jesus the 
extravagant dimensions of Christ’s love. Reach out and 
experience the breadth! Test its length! Plumb the depths! 
Rise to the heights! Live full lives, full in the fullness of God.” 
Ephesians 3:17-19 
 
 

 
On one of our youth ski trips, we were skiing down one of the slopes and one of the girls 
in our group fell. She didn’t just fall down...after falling she began sliding off the side of 
the slope. She held on for about three seconds then disappeared out of our line of sight 
from the mountain. I was so afraid! 
 
I skied over to where we’d last seen her and popped off my skis to look down the hill.  I 
asked her if she was okay, and thankfully she said she was fine! Our next task was to 
get her back up the mountain which had a super steep incline.  
 
Another skier in our group slid down the mountain a bit in an attempt to help her. He 
tried pulling her back up, but when he grabbed her hand to pull her up the incline got the 
best of both of them, and he began to slide down further. So I stepped in to give him a 
hand and tried to pull him back up, and I almost fell off the mountain, too! But we stayed 
at it. And working together, despite lots of slipping and sliding, we eventually pulled 
them both back up to safety.  
 
If I’d had a tree or something rooted into the ground to hold onto, then it would have 
been easier to rescue my fallen friends. It’s like that in your spiritual life as well.  You 
must have God to ground you before you try to help anyone else get closer to God, or 
you may be pulled down to their level instead of helping them up. 
 
 
 
Prayer:  Dear God, help us to take the time to grow our roots deep into your love so 
that we may be of help to others. Amen. 
 

Emilee Godbee 
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“Let them praise His name with dancing  
and make music to Him with timbrel and harp.”                                

Psalm 149:3 
 

 
Music has always been my passion!  

Even as a very young child, I took tap and ballet classes and then piano and guitar 
lessons.  My mother always made sure that I had every opportunity to learn how to 
express myself through music and dance. God placed people and circumstances in my 
path to guide me.  As an older adult, I still play the piano, sing in the choir, and dance 
whenever I get the chance.  Music brings me great joy!  

I’d like to share something I found many years ago called 

 

Dancing With God 

When I meditate on the word Guidance 

I keep seeing ‘dance’ at the end of the word.  

I remember reading that doing God’s will is a lot like dancing. 

When two people try to lead, nothing feels right. 

The movement doesn’t flow with the music, 

and everything is quite uncomfortable and jerky. 

When one person realizes that, and lets the other lead, 

both bodies begin to flow with the music. 

One gives gentle cues, perhaps with a nudge to the back, 

or by pressing lightly in one direction or another. 

It’s as if two become one body, moving beautifully. 

The dance takes surrender, willingness, 

and attentiveness from one person 

and gentle guidance and skill from the other. 

My eyes draw back to the word Guidance. 

When I see ‘G’: I think of God, followed by ‘u’ and ‘i’. 
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 ‘God, you and I dance.’ 

As I lower my head, I become willing to trust 

that I will get Guidance about my life. 

Once again, I become willing to let God lead. 

May you abide in God, as God abides in you. 

Dance together with God, trusting God to lead 

and to guide you through each season of your life. 

So, let’s continue to pray for one another, 

AND 

I Hope you Dance! 

 

 

Prayer:  Dear Heavenly Father, help us to praise you and worship you with song and 
dance and to always seek your guidance.  Amen 

Donna Brigman 



“After the cutting locusts finished eating the crops, the swarming 
locusts took what was left! After them came the hopping locusts, and 

then the stripping locusts, too!” Joel 1:4 

 “the people’s joy has dried up with them” Joel 1:12 

 “The herds of cattle wander about confused, because they have no 
pasture. The flocks of sheep bleat in misery…even the wild animals cry 

out to you because the streams have dried up, and the fire has 
consumed the wilderness pastures.” Joel 1:18-20 

 

Cutters, swarmers, hoppers and strippers (now that sounds a little racy)- those locusts were 
specialized. Each group was equipped to do their own manifestation of destruction. In the wake 
of the locusts lay dried vines and withered leaves. Empty wine jugs in the temple. Hungry 
people and animals. Hungry people who had lost their joy.  

I found myself reading about locusts because we wondered about the meaning of Joel 2:28-30 
at a bible study I was attending. The scripture said: 

“Then, after doing those things [restoring the people], I will pour out my spirit on all people. Your 
sons and daughters will prophesy. Your old men will dream dreams, and your young men will 
see visions. In those days I will pour out my spirit even on servants- men and women alike. And 
I will cause wonders in the heavens and on the earth….”  

We were tripping up on the relevance of this verse- wondering if the author of our study was 
mis-interpreting scripture as she challenged us to dream. 

After reading this scripture and the foot-note references found in Acts 2, I think the times of this 
visioning and dreaming are now. I think this gift of the spirit came at Pentecost. I think it’s up to 
us to receive it and allow it to work in our lives. The seemingly small dreams and visions the 
Lord gives to each of us are as specialized as the locusts he sent to bring the Israelites to their 
knees. There are times when we all need “a little bit of hangin’ ” (Abraham Lincoln) to get our 
attention and remember our place in the world. When we find ourselves dangling at the end of 
our rope, the instructions are not to “tie a noose and slip it ‘round your head” as Drum 
suggested to Ouiser in the movie Steel Magnolias. Instead, we are to tie up to the anchor that 
holds: Jesus Christ our Lord and Savior. This trust leads to the gift of the Spirit that sustains us. 
This trust is the door to the dreams and visions that keep hope alive and demonstrate the care 
and compassion our God has had for us since the beginning of time (Joel 2:13).  

When we have the courage to act upon these hopes and dreams the Lord gives us through our 
relationship with him, we go about drawing others in- just as Jesus drew them in (John 8:1-11). 
One by one the accusers walk away. One by one Jesus shares mercy and kindness to the 
hopeless. We are all won by one.   

“But everyone who calls on the name of the Lord will be saved” Joel 2:32 

 

Amy Godbee 
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Please use this time for personal reflection.  

We encourage you to find a quiet place with 

your Bible, read the chapter which includes 

the verse below, and see what message 

God wants to share with you today.  

 
 

 
13May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace 
as you trust in him, so that you may overflow with 
hope by the power of the Holy Spirit. 

 
Romans 15:13 

 
 
Prayer:  Father God, send me your Holy Spirit, fill me with joy, peace, and 
love for others so that I may over flow with HOPE!  In the name of Your 
Son, Jesus Christ, Amen! 

 
 
NOTES:  ____________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
____________________________________________________________ 
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