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What Is Lent?
In the United Methodist tradition, Lent is a season of 40 days, not
counting Sundays, that begins on Ash Wednesday and ends on Holy
Saturday. The 40 days represent the time Jesus spent in the wilderness,
enduring temptation and preparing to begin his ministry.
Lent is a time of repentance, service, fasting and preparation for the
coming of Easter. It is a time of self-examination and reflection. In the
early church, Lent was a time to prepare new converts for baptism.
Today, Christians focus on their relationship with God, often choosing to
give up something or to volunteer and give of themselves for others.
Sundays in Lent are not counted in the 40 days because each Sunday
represents a "mini-Easter" and the reverent spirit of Lent is tempered
with joyful anticipation of the Resurrection.
Christians from many different traditions observe Lent. How might you
use the Lenten Season to grow closer to God?
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Ash Wednesday, March 6

40 Authors for 40 days
All Scripture is given by inspiration of God and is profitable for
doctrine, for reproof, for correction, for instruction in righteousness.
II Timothy 3:16
I read somewhere that the Bible was written, humanly speaking, by 40
different authors. Under the inspiration of God, these 40 men of different
backgrounds, from different places and over 1,500 years wrote for us a
book that contained history, poetry, songs, prophecy, laws and letters of
encouragement. To name a few they were: Isaiah a prophet, Ezra a
priest, Nehemiah a builder, John a fisherman, Matthew a tax collector,
Paul a tentmaker, Luke a physician, Solomon a king, David a shepherd
boy and Moses a historian and judge.
So here in this booklet, people of many occupations are writing words
of encouragement, and we hope inspiration — 40 devotionals for 40
days.
Just reading the 40 lines of scripture, one for each day, should bring
blessings. Or perhaps we could read a passage from each of the 40
writers of the Bible, one for each day of Lent. Paul, writing his letter to
Timothy also said, ”Study to show thyself approved, rightly dividing the
word of truth.”
Let Lent be a time of studying the WORD.
Prayer: Dear Heavenly Father, Thank you for these men of old who
wrote as you inspired them giving us your message. Thank you for folks
of today who are led by your spirit to write for us in this booklet. In Jesus'
name, Amen.
Bettye Quinn
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Thursday, March 7

Stand Fast and Free
Stand fast therefore in the liberty wherewith Christ hath made us free,
and be not entangled again with the yoke of bondage.
Galatians 5:1
Paul, writing to the churches of Galatia, reminds them that true
freedom comes only from Christ. The “yoke of bondage” refers to the
strict adherence to the law, which Christ replaced. Men who believed that
one must adhere to the law for salvation were missing the true new
testament that Christ gave to the world; that is, that man reaches
salvation through Christ, not through the old way of the law. Christ gave
the world the Holy Spirit so that each of us, each individual, can have a
direct relationship with God.
The rules and regulations of the law are the yoke that keeps man in
bondage to it. Christ showed us that love is more important than the law
and it is the love of Christ that sets us free. It is in the love of Christ that
we find salvation. This love of Christ is the new rule for us to follow. We
are no longer slaves to the old way.
We have been set free by Christ.
Prayer: Lord, help us to follow the example of Christ by living the love
that he taught us and to love one another as Christ instructed us.
Ken Hodges
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Friday, March 8

Shut Up, Inner Critic!
Get rid of all bitterness, rage and anger, brawling and slander, along
with every form of malice. Be kind and compassionate to one another,
forgiving each other, just as in Christ God forgave you.
Ephesians 4:31-32
Since January of 2018, I have been part of the Wells Enneagram
Group. In a nutshell, the Enneagram is a spiritually based self-inventory.
There are nine numbers in the Enneagram circle, and each of us is one
of those numbers or “types.” I am a Type 1, which is also called “The
Perfectionist.” Ones have an almost constant inner critic berating us.
Sadly, I’m often judging others harshly, too. Each type sees the world
through different eyes. I can’t see the way another type sees, and vice
versa. However, it is not static – meaning that though your number does
not change, you can change behaviors within your number. It gives great
hope for healing.
In graduate school, I learned about Rational Emotive Therapy (RET). It
teaches that nothing and nobody can make us feel a certain way. We
can use self-talk to reframe our thinking about any situation. I have used
self-talk throughout my adult life, and it often works well; but the
Enneagram helps me see that I have to go beyond self-talk and get
tough. I have to tell the inner critic to “Shut up!” I can actually rest, even
when the critic is telling me I need to do more and get everything just
right. The critic still wins at times, but I have developed the tools to shut it
down.
Through this wonderful system, and through interacting with the
incredible women in the group, I am learning to stop perfecting and start
living. The Enneagram is not a “Christian” system, but since I am one, I
use it from that perspective. For me, learning the Enneagram has
reinforced the concept of what Jesus already gives us – grace.
Prayer: Dear Lord, thank you for grace. Help me to share that grace
with myself and others.
Kim Coalter
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Saturday, March 9

@Prayer
And pray in the Spirit on all occasions with all kinds of prayers and
requests. With this in mind, be alert and always keep on praying for all
the Lord's people.
Ephesians 6:18
Personally, one of the most touching things that we at Wells Church
have is our email prayer request list.
It is touching because many of us know that when it goes out,
countless people are taking a moment to say a prayer for you... people
you know and people you may not even know. It is as if they are all
simultaneously standing together in front of God with a plea on your
behalf.
It is a mental picture that in and of itself has certainly lifted me in my
hours of need. Our Wells email prayer request is a beautiful conduit to
God!
Prayer: Heavenly Father, what an amazing gift you provide for us
through prayer!
Camille Wright
Editor's note: If you would like to be on the Wells Church "Knee Mail" list,
please contact the church office at admin@wellschurch.org.
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Sunday, March 10
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Monday, March 11

The Grace Prerogative
Read Jonah 4:9-11
But to Jonah this seemed very wrong, and he became angry.
Jonah 4:1
God’s prerogative. Who can understand the ways of God?
We pray that God’s “will be done.” We sometimes proclaim that
something, an event or a circumstance in our lives, must be the will of
God. I hope that I do understand one day, in the great by and by. Until
then, I am often like Jonah. I love God, but when God comes up with a
bold idea, I look the other way. I agree that God has God’s own
prerogative. I just like it more when it matches up with my own.
Jonah was understandably concerned when Yahweh told him to go
speak to Nineveh. Nineveh did not yet know the LORD. But it was God’s
prerogative that they should know. We know the rest of the story. Jonah
ran away. Boarded a ship. Big storm. He goes overboard. Sometimes
this story is told as if the fish that swallowed Jonah was punishment. On
the contrary, the fish saved Jonah’s life. A measure of God’s grace for
one who tried to run. Finally, Jonah understands. It is always God’s
prerogative to share grace as God chooses. Even with those whom we
may perceive as “the worst of the worst.” And aren’t we glad?!
We could be Jonah or the residents of Nineveh, not knowing our left
hand from our right. What are some of the times in our own lives when
God stepped in with amazing grace? Give thanks for God’s
prerogative…a prerogative that always errs on the side of grace and
mercy.

Prayer: For all the places where your grace has saved me, O God, I
give thanks. Amen.
Heather Hensarling
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Tuesday, March 12

The Dash
For I know the plans I have for you, declares the Lord, plans for
welfare and not for evil, to give you a future and a hope.
Jeremiah 29:11
I have attended five funerals in the last few months. The persons were
from very young to very old, some from tragic deaths, sudden deaths
and long illnesses. In knowing these people, it reminded me of once,
when Keith stated, we all have a birth date and death date, but what
really matters is what we do in the dash in between. Did we love and live
for Jesus? Did we care for others? Did we enjoy the life, the gifts, the
beauty God gave us?
Something I recently heard about how people react, or what people
may say to a family member of the deceased person, was very
interesting, yet so true...
The person who talks about everyone BUT the one who has passed.
The person who speaks ONLY of the one who has passed.
Those people who try to cheer you up.
Those people who make you cry.
Those who say NOTHING at all because they don't have to.
As I reflect on my own life, and since I am still, right now, living in my
dash, what will one think about or say about me?
Prayer: Lord, as we all go about this journey of life, through the ups
and downs, I pray that we will all share your light and love in everything
we do and everyone we meet. Amen.
Pam Hynes

—
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Wednesday, March 13

Laying Down/Picking Up
Read Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 and John 10:11-18
To everything there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the
heaven.
Ecclesiastes 3:1
TO EVERYTHING…
Likely can’t be put better
than Pete and McGuinn
Coppin’ on ‘Clestiastes
and Kohlat, David’s kin

A time to pick up
and a time to lay down
Jesus said the same
when LOVE came to town

In this Lenten Season
we’ve the chance to do both
with our brothers and sisters
and the help of The HOST

So, here’s to good intentions
and carrying them out
Laying down/picking up
It’s what Lent’s all about
Prayer: "A time for peace, I swear it’s not too late!" Lord, let it be.
David Morgan
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Thursday, March 14

Change My Heart Oh God
Therefore if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation, the old has gone
and the new has come.
2 Corinthians 5:17
Change my heart oh God; make it ever true. Change my heart oh God;
make me more like you.
This is one of my most favorite songs. We did, at one time, sing it
often in our church. I understand it was also one of Keith’s favorites.
When I hear it, it reminds me how the Holy Spirit has and is changing my
heart.
Every day, I am guided by his Word, directing me always to him and
his ministry, crucifixion and his resurrection. This is the season for
reflections. This is the season for his blessed assurance and His blessed
hope. Thank you Lord Jesus for continuing to change my heart!
Prayer: Dear Lord, may your will for our lives always be our heart’s
desire. Amen.
Judi Adams
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Friday, March 15

Workers for His Harvest
Read Matthew 28:16-20
Then he said to his disciples, “The size of the harvest is bigger than
you can imagine, but there are few workers. Therefore, plead with the
Lord of the harvest to send out workers for his harvest."
Matthew 9:37-38
Help Wanted – Your Labor Will Not Be in Vain – The Rewards Are
Great!!
It’s like we saw a sign in the window. With retirement within reach, the
Lord started calling: “Your work is not done.” Where his call will lead us,
I’m not sure, but I know that it has to do with working for his Kingdom
and sharing his love with others as workers for his harvest.
There are so many people looking for something and doing all sorts of
things to fill a void in their lives. Satan’s workers are busy trying to make
us think that he has the answers with his temporary fixes. These are
illusions that will leave us more alone and still searching. There is so
much work to be done in this fallen world. More workers are needed to
spread the gospel of Jesus Christ.
And guess what? We don’t all have to be preachers. That’s just one of
many spiritual gifts. If you don’t think you already have a gift(s), then pray
and the Holy Spirit will reveal your gift and equip you to use it as a
worker for the Lord. If you already know that you have a gift and you
haven’t been using it to its greatest potential, then ask the Lord to use
you in his service. If you have been using your gift, he thanks you and
wants you to continue to let your life be a witness of his love. There will
be some sunshine and some clouds as we labor. Try not to get
distracted — stay the course. REJOICE! “God is with us. We are not
alone. Thanks be to God. Amen”
Prayer: Lord, Jesus, may we willingly labor as we harvest your fields
so that all may come to know you. Thank you for the gifts you have
deposited in us, let us use them wisely and to your Glory. Amen.
Dian Parkinson
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Saturday, March 16

'Oh the Places You Will Go'
"For I know the plans I have for you," declares the Lord, "plans to
prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future."
Jeremiah 29:11
My idea of "progress" was moving backwards slowly!
I've always thought the Dr. Suess book, "Oh the Places You Will Go"
was meant more for adults than children!
This time last year I was at a crossroads in my life. I was trying to
make decisions about retirement and my future. I like to call it
"reinventing" myself but it was exhausting and confusing. Sound familiar?
Finally, I surrendered and began to pray earnestly for God's will and
direction. I asked to be used as a vessel somewhere in this world to help
others. I never gave up!
During this same time, I had three friends, one right after the other, to
lose their adult children by death. Then, it came to me one day, I knew
why God wanted me to stay put for awhile and just be there for them.
The very minute I acknowledged His plan for me, not mine, things began
to change in a mighty way. You know it can only be God doing this! All I
had to do was show up and be a participant.
Within a few weeks, I retired from a job of 22 years, sold my house in
four days, moved to Starkville, and accepted a new job as the house
director for the Kappa Delta Sorority at Mississippi State University!
Not only did God answer my prayers, he blessed me beyond my
comprehension. I thank God and the Holy Spirit, everyday, for allowing
me to be a participant in His plan.
Oh, the places he will send you!
Prayer: To God be the Glory for All things!
Jana McNair
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Sunday, March 17
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Monday, March 18

Walking Toward Death
Read Luke 22:14-16, 39, 41-44 (CEB)
He said, "Father, if it's your will, take this cup of suffering away from
me. However, not my will but your will must be done."
Luke 22: 42
We all know each of us is dying. For the young, death is a far off
reality yet to be acknowledged. Others have an intimate relationship with
death and the reality it'll happen sooner, not later. As we age and
experience health crises there comes a moment — more likely an
extended time alone in a hospital room or even ICU, likely late at night or
early in the morning — when our mortality visits us. We face the
increasing reality of our mortality alone. And, so begins our walk toward
death.
For some the walk is filled with resignation; others walk and reflect on
the legacy they built; some mourn missed opportunities to love deeper or
to forgive more often; others experience an urge to do all the good they
can while they can. For many of us, it's a little of all that and more.
Those of us with a need for control ... well we may try walking away
from death, but not with much success. We cannot deny that moment
when we were alone and mortality visited us. An incredible few walk
toward death with contentment; not eagerly nor with resignation or dread,
but with a deep peace, love and contentment.
During Lent we watch a man named Jesus walking toward death. He
knows death is near. His friends are hopelessly clueless, and so his walk
toward death is poignantly a solitary walk. He knows an "easy" death is
unlikely, and yet he walks TOWARD death. Perhaps he feels death's
literal breath. Don't be fooled by thinking, "Oh but Jesus knew he was
divine, not mortal. Mortality didn't visit Jesus." Rubbish! Jesus was
FULLY human, especially in facing death. And yet as The Human One
Jesus walked toward death.
Prayer: Divine Creator of our universe, thank you for sending us The
Human One who walked alone toward death and in so doing
accompanies us as we walk toward death. Amen.
Evelyn S. Garner Araujo
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Tuesday, March 19

Seeds of Faith
Read Luke 17: 5-6
The Lord replied, “If you had faith the size of a mustard seed, you
could say to this mulberry tree, ‘Be uprooted and planted in the sea,’ and
it would obey you.
Luke 17:6
Faith the size of a mustard seed is all that is required.
My favorite preacher growing up was Brother Brantley. Otho Brantley
and his wife Pearl were some of the kindest people I’d ever known. He is
the pastor who baptized me and I remember it like it was yesterday. He
also baptized my father. Daddy grew up in a strict, Primitive Baptist
household. His father adhered to the rule of “spare the rod, spoil the
child.” And my Daddy got the brunt of it. As devoted as the whole family
was to the Primitive Baptist tradition, in all those years my Daddy was
never baptized. I believe it was for two reasons. I believe he must have
had doubts about a God who would allow a supposedly Christian father
to beat him. Secondly, I believe Daddy never felt worthy to be baptized.
By the time he became an adult with four children of his own, and with
the help of my Mother, he did believe that ours is a good God, a God of
grace and mercy. But he still did not feel worthy of baptism.
Somewhere along the way, Brother Brantley helped him to know that
just as it only took a little yeast to leaven the loaf, and a tiny mustard
seed to produce a huge shrub that even birds could live in, it only took a
“mustard seed of faith” for God to redeem us and lead us into a faith with
deep roots and big branches. Even Daddy had a mustard seed. He felt
loved. Forgiven. And on a Sunday afternoon, with about a dozen friends
and family, and Mrs. Pearl, he was baptized into the Body of Christ.
Do you ever feel unworthy? Do you feel like your faith is not strong
enough, mature enough? Well, join the club. If Jesus can work with a
tiny, insignificant mustard seed, surely Jesus can work with us, too.
Prayer: God, when my faith is a tiny seed and when my faith is a giant
redwood, walk with me. Continue my redemption in you and guide me
through my doubtful times. Amen.
Heather Hensarling
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Wednesday, March 20

Mighty Like a Rose
Read Zephaniah 3:15-17
The LORD your God is with you, the Mighty Warrior who saves. He will
take great delight in you; in his love he will no longer rebuke you, but will
rejoice over you with singing.
Zephaniah 3:17
I recently encountered the above expression in the title of the 1991
“baroque pop” album by British rocker/songwriter Elvis ("The Angels
Want to Wear My Red Shoes") Costello*. My immediate thought,
MIGHTY rose??? Now there’s an oxymoron for you! Eventually it
dawned on me that “mighty,” in this context, is to be interpreted as “like
unto.”
So what’s this got to do with anything, anyway? Well, this lyrical
epiphany came close on the heels of another revelation, this one from
the Book of Zephaniah, which declares “The Lord your GOD is with you,
He is MIGHTY to save. He will take great delight in you, He will quiet you
with his love, He will rejoice over you with SINGING.” The Lord, GOD,
singing? And, to me? Who knew? (NOT I; Maybe you!)
So, what does our Crooning Creator sound like? While it is easy to
imagine a BOOMING bass, ala Mr. Cojones Grandes in the local car
commercial or, perhaps, Pavarotti, or Aretha Franklin, I clearly hear the
gentle voice of my grandmother, Nanee, who once-upon-a-time lullabied
this tired toddler to sleep singing “Sweetest little fellow, everybody
knows, don’t know what to call him but he’s MIGHTY LIKE A ROSE.” I
hope that many of you can relate. (Append Phil Specter-worthy Music-ofthe-Spheres-with-Mississippi Mass-Choir outro here.)
Prayer Focus: GOD, Grandparents and (much-beloved) Grandchildren
Prayer: Thank you for grandparents and much-beloved grandchildren.
Thank you God, for being a Mighty Fortress, like a rose.
David Morgan
*Originator of my favorite graffiti-worthy maxim: “There ain’t no such thing as an original
sin.”
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Thursday, March 21

Ain't No Spring Chicken Anymore
But of that day and hour no one knows…
Matthew 24:36 (KJV)
I turned 70 in February. It’s interesting how birthdays ending in “0”
make us pause and think more deeply. As the first digit has crept up –
50, 60, now 70 – I’ve increasingly asked myself (and, no doubt, my fellow
congregants at Wells in late middle age and beyond have also asked
themselves): “How much longer might I have?” “What more do I need to
do?” “How do I want to be remembered?”
I know some will say, “70? Pollard, get over yourself. That’s not old!” I
appreciate that lifespans are longer on average. But virtually none of us
— other than those headed to execution, I suppose — know the day or
hour of our deaths.
So, I dwell on my own mortality, maybe more than I should. In my line
of work – Emergency Medical Service — we see life is fragile. It’s
precious but often taken for granted, and it’s all too vulnerable to sudden
end. (I’m not being morbid about all this, just reflective.)
The trick, I’ve concluded, is answering this question: What do I take
away from my musings about my own demise? Which leads straight to:
Where should I invest my remaining time?
My words of wisdom from these contemplations? I don’t have anything
final. It’s a work in progress — although it’s clear my “bucket list” can’t be
limited to, “Take a cruise to Alaska” and the like. For decades, I was so
very self-centered and I realize I should, I must invest more in others’
welfare. Determining how best to pursue that goal is my next sorting out.
There’s sure plenty of opportunity to “invest in others” at our beloved
Wells UMC.
I feel more urgency on these topics now. Here’s hoping (and planning)
to revisit these big questions with you in our Lenten Devotional of 2029...
and later.
Prayer: To my Higher Power: Enable us all to lead lives making us
worthy of our innumerable blessings.
Jim Pollard
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Friday, March 22

Comfort in Sorrow
Read John 11:17-44
Jesus wept.
John 11:35
Many, many years ago, I was part of a motley crew of 10-year-olds in
a Sunday school class in my hometown church. That group could best
be described as fidgety, foolish and often ill-mannered. Several years
ago, I learned of the passing of that very special woman of God who was
our teacher. In remembering her, I thanked God for her patience with
and love for us and again asked forgiveness for my childish misdeeds in
her class. I remembered how she would often have us recite our favorite
Bible verses. An almost unanimous favorite was, of course, John 3:16.
But one little boy always chose John 11:35 – Jesus wept. Though it’s
likely he chose it for its brevity, the shortest verse in the English
translation of the Bible has much to say to us.
Having lived long enough to lose many family members and a number
of dear friends who were like family to me, I find it comforting to read the
account of the death of Lazarus and Jesus’ deep sorrow. It assures me
that God understands the depths of our sorrows, comforts us as we
mourn, and walks with us as we try to navigate life in the absence of
those we love so dearly and miss so profoundly. In this passage, we also
read Jesus’ affirmation that he is the resurrection and the life and that by
simply believing this, we are given the gift of eternal life. What a blessed
assurance to anticipate being forever in the presence of our Creator and
Savior and to look forward to a wonderful reunion with family and friends.
Prayer: Dear Father, we thank you for the priceless, sacrificial gift of
your son, Jesus Christ our Lord. We thank you for the countless times
you collect our tears and hold us close to your heart. May we always find
rest in the promise of your love, mercy, and profound peace. Amen.
Mary Stubblefield
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Saturday, March 23

The Old, Old Story
Christ died for our sins, was buried, and rose again on the third day.
1 Corinthians 15:3-4
"Tell me that story again." That's what Kabel, my grandson, says to me
after I have told him a story. It's interesting how children love to hear
stories over and over again, especially if they are about a person they
know, or something they understand, or can relate to.
This reminds me of the hymn written in 1866, "Tell me the Old, Old
Story." This is a song about Jesus and his love for us. This, to me, is
most assuredly the best story ever told. Whenever I hear this song, I am
reminded of the everlasting love and forgiveness Jesus has for all of us.
Prayer: Thank you Lord for loving us, and may we always hold your
story in our hearts. Amen.
Pam Hynes
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Sunday, March 24
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Monday, March 25

Jesus Loved; Jesus Wept
Now Jesus loved Mary and her sister and Lazarus.
John 11:5
Jesus wept.
John 11:35
My nephew, Tony, has a shirt that reads, ”Jesus loves everyone but I
am his favorite.” Now we know God loves everyone! But as one of his
children we like to acknowledge his love for us. John called himself “the
disciple Jesus loved.” There was a family for which Jesus had great love
– Mary, Martha and Lazarus. He often visited in their home, for
fellowship, rest and special teaching. (Remember how Mary sat at his
feet to listen.)
We know he spent the days of Holy Week with them. Each day we are
told he returned to Bethany. But before this week there was a great
sadness: Lazarus died. Four days later Jesus came. This family he
loved was in great mourning. They believed Jesus could have healed
Lazarus had he been there. Martha declared her great faith in Jesus and
in the afterlife. Jesus saw their grief. He understood. He WEPT! He knew
he was going to bring Lazarus back to life but in this moment he showed
his love for the family. He felt this earthly grief. Jesus feels our grief.
Jesus loves us and he knows our hearts and he also knows what lies
ahead for us. In the meantime, he is there to comfort us.
Sad things happen to God’s people, but remember Jesus is with us.
The events of this last week with Jesus were terrible but there was
VICTORY! There is victory for you, too.
Prayer: Dear Heavenly Father, We give praise to you. We thank you
that no matter what, you are with us. You understand our troubles. Help
us to dwell on the good things you have in store for us. In Jesus’ name,
we pray. Amen.
Bettye Quinn
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Tuesday, March 26

First Impressions
Whoever welcomes one of these little children in my name welcomes
me; and whoever welcomes me does not welcome me but the one who
sent me.
Matthew 18:5
My very first memory of ever being in a church was as a scared child
being dropped off at Sunday school by my father. I don't remember my
age, the year or many details, but I do remember how scared I was. It
was a big building, at least to me at the time, and there were people
everywhere, busy people, going from room to room. I was shy. I didn't
know why I was being taken to this place and I did not want to be there.
My dad, who was not going to church at the time, and I walked in sort of
lost and looking around. A young woman approached us. I remember
she had dark hair and one of those 50s big hairdos. She smiled, took my
hand and reassured me it was OK. She talked with me and then carried
me to be with other kids my age. She was nice and made it OK. Church
wasn't as scary as I first thought.
Later my Dad and Mom would come to Christ and we would all go to
church as a family (every time the door was open). But I will not forget
that first Sunday in church and that lady. I began to learn that church was
OK, that people were kind and that Jesus must be kind, too. I smile when
I see our Children's Department volunteers today do the same and give
the first impression of Christlike love. I thank God for them, and for that
nice lady so many years ago.
Prayer: Lord Jesus, during this Lenten season, may we all come to
you again as children and remember that you are kind and it is OK.
David Hampton
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Wednesday, March 27

Blotted Out, Remembered No More
Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, the new creation has come: The old
has gone, and the new is here!
II Corinthians 5:17
My birth mom’s parents – my “Mama” and “Daddy” – legally adopted
me when I was 5. They were in their 40s and raising yet another child – a
fourth daughter. Mama also cared for her father who lived with us, and
she worked full time throughout most of my childhood; so she was
exhausted. The two of us had an often volatile relationship. There
were horrible arguments. Mama loved me dearly, and I am beyond
grateful that she and Daddy chose to raise me, but it was tough.
When I was in my 30’s, things improved. For one, I was now an adult,
and I understood more about pressure, responsibilities and what it was
like to be bone tired. As we both grew older, we had more of the
relationship that we had always wanted. The last few years of her life,
her memory started to leave her. One day, she was telling me how much
she loved me and how "perfect" I was. I told her that I certainly was
not, but how happy I was that things had become so good between us,
since things had been pretty awful in the past. She sweetly looked at me
and said that she didn’t know what I was talking about and didn’t
remember any of that. She had come to a place where she only saw the
good and had put aside my faults. Her loss of memory included losing
most of the bad but holding on to the good. I can't think of a better story
for Lent and Easter.
A friend once explained that when God sees me, He doesn’t first see
the messiness or mistakes. He sees his beloved daughter, covered by
Christ. I’m so thankful.
Prayer: Dear Lord, thank you for loving me in spite of my many flaws.
Kim Coalter

23

Thursday, March 28

Be
I can do all things through Christ which strengtheneth me.
Philippians 4:13
This is a poem my Mama learned as a child growing up in the Newton
and Smith Counties Public Schools. She would recite it to us as we were
growing up. At Highland Home, Mama would recite this poem in their
senior competitions. She would recite it at her birthday parties, and once
dementia robbed us of that joy, someone would read it to the partygoers
in her honor. So, instead of saying what you won’t do during this season
of Lent, you may want to say what you will do or be through Christ.
Be the Best of Whatever You Are
By Douglas Malloch
If you can’t be a pine on the top of the hill
Be a scrub in the valley — but be
The best little scrub by the side of the rill;
Be a bush if you can’t be a tree.
If you can’t be a bush be a bit of the grass,
And some highway some happier make;
If you can’t be a muskie then just be a bass —
But the liveliest bass in the lake!
We can’t all be captains, we’ve got to be crew,
There’s something for all of us here.
There’s big work to do and there’s lesser to do,
And the task we must do is the near.
If you can’t be a highway then just be a trail,
If you can’t be the sun be a star;
It isn’t by size that you win or you fail —
Be the best of whatever you are!
Prayer: Lord, may we look for you to guide us in who we are and
whatever you want us to become. Amen.
Dian Parkinson
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Friday, March 29

God Always Provides
And whatever you ask in prayer, you will receive, if you have faith.
Matthew 21:22
I learned at a young age to ask God for favors. When I was 12 or so,
we lived in a small town in south Mississippi, and the closest veterinarian
was more than 50 miles away. I had collected a stray cat named Leo,
and he was the date of choice of the nearby lady cats — I couldn’t keep
him at home! Eventually the inevitable happened and he got hit by a car.
It was something with his legs or back; he was unsteady and would drag
one leg a bit.
With no vet in town, it was up to me — and Jesus — to get my cat
back in shape. I prayed and exercised his legs, made him stand up and
walk, and all kind of other tortures that I am now amazed didn’t paralyze
him. Of course we all know why; it’s because I asked God to help me,
and I believed He would. Leo resumed his activities, bless him, and lived
a long life.
Over the years, many things and circumstances have made me panic
and wonder what in the world I’m going to do. When that happens, I take
a deep breath and say to myself, “God will provide. He always does.”
He’s not let me down to this point, and I know that He never will.
Prayer: Dear Lord Jesus, help me to lean on the One that loves me
best, and to know that you will always take care of my needs if I only ask.
Amen.
Suzanne Madison
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Saturday, March 30

'Mr. Church'
For God so loved the world, He sent his only Son, that whosoever
believes in Him shall not perish, but have eternal life.
John 3:16
There is a movie that was recommended to me. The name of it is Mr.
Church. This title got my curiosity and attention. I have watched it twice
already I must say it is one of the best movies I have ever seen.
It's about LIFE.....birth, death, good, evil, love, hate, forgiveness,
redemption, family, acceptance, strength, courage, and oh, did I mention
LOVE?!
I believe these are all things we experience at one time or another as
we go through life. But, the good news is we are blessed by and with the
ONE who never leaves or forsakes us, and who loves us always.
Check out this movie, I hope you receive from it exactly what you may
need for now, this day.
Prayer: Lord thank you for life, forgiveness, and for love. Amen.
Pam Hynes
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Sunday, March 31
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Monday, April 1

Are You Listening?
I am poor and needy, yet the Lord takes thought and plans for me.
You are my help and my deliverer. Oh my God, do not tarry.
Psalm 40:17
There is a line of dialog from the TV series "Mad Men" that is quite
insightful to me: “People tell you who they are, but we ignore them
because we want them to be who we want them to be.”
And I thought......
"God tells us who he is, but we ignore him because we want him to be
who we want him to be.”
I think I probably do this. Many times when I pray, I just want him to
answer my fervent prayers in the way I want them answered. I have
things worked out in my mind and I know what I want. Sometimes, I
employ the bartering technique. Oh Lord, if you will answer my prayer
the way I am asking, I will do something very pleasing for you. Or,
stooping to outright begging and pleading, wheedling and whining.
Sometimes, even getting mad and saying, “I’m done!”
One thing I do know for sure is that none of that works well. Or any of
the other ideas I can come up with. Fortunately, for me, God has a better
plan (as usual) and I stand in awe. It’s bigger than me and far more
complicated than I can imagine.
“He takes thought and plans for me.”
Can I be more beloved than that? Each moment of my existence is
completely, painstakingly thought out and meticulously planned to the
teensiest detail. Yes, Me.
Always, always, always His answer is so much fuller and richer for me.
Prayer: Our Heavenly Father, give us the awareness of your truth and
keep calling out to us. Help us hear your words meant for our ears. Help
us to divine your plan for our lives. Help us to look past illusions and see
your path clearly. Amen.
Ann Daniel
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Tuesday, April 2

Loving Your Enemies
But to you who are listening I say: Love your enemies, do good to
those who hate you, bless those who curse you, pray for those who
mistreat you. If someone slaps you on one cheek, turn to them the other
also. If someone takes your coat, do not withhold your shirt from them.
Give to everyone who asks you, and if anyone takes what belongs to
you, do not demand it back.
Luke 6:27-30
My dad was a principal and my mom was a third grade teacher for
years in my hometown of Bogue Chitto. My sisters and I witnessed firsthand how my parents were verbally abused by angry parents and
students, criticized by teachers and administration, and often verbally
attacked, often being placed in positions where they could not defend
themselves. I can even remember a man cursing my dad out while he
was holding me at a basketball game! For years, the way others attacked
my parents bothered me deeply. To be truthful, it still angers me the way
they were treated, even though many of Deddy’s students and former
parents just swore “they were pickin'.” Tatia, Stanci, and I were taught to
hold our heads up high and ignore ugly comments, but that is so hard to
do when someone is talking mess about your Mama and Deddy!
Not long ago, I asked my dad how he put up with all the hatred that he
endured in his tenure as a principal. He simply said, “I did it because I
loved my job. I had a family to support. Your mom and I have prayed for
those who said those ugly words or committed those hateful acts. You
just have to forgive and move on.” Deddy’s message that day was short,
sweet and to the point. For all the ones who judge us unfairly, slander
our names, or depict us as the bad guys, we must pray for them to find
peace, mercy and grace and we must ask the Lord to forgive them in
order for us to move on.
Prayer: Dear God, none of us are perfect. Help us with our
imperfections. Help us learn to forgive others and move on, so that we
may continue to serve you. In your name we pray, Amen.
Natalie Brooke Long
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Wednesday, April 3

Distractions
The Lord [said,] “Martha, Martha, you are worried and distracted by
many things. One thing is necessary. Mary has chosen the better part. It
won’t be taken away from her.”
Luke 10:41-42 (CEB)
We often find ourselves bombarded by chaos — electronic media,
deadlines at school or work, sporting events, art or music events, churchfamily life. The distractions are many.
So where do we find peace and time to spend with our Lord? When is
the last time that you really spent time looking at and enjoying God’s
creation? Have you gazed at the trees beginning to bloom, have you
watched the birds feeding and chirping, have you noticed your children
playing a friendly game of soccer or have you called to check on a friend
lately?
We need to read and hear Martha’s story, to listen, to slow down and
focus on Jesus. Rushing around keeps us from building a life-restoring
relationship with Jesus. Let us stop and separate ourselves from some of
the distractions and try doing a few things differently today.
Prayer: Dear Lord, please help us so slow down and listen for a word
from you. Amen.
Linda Pilgrim
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Thursday, April 4

The Wondrous Cross
But God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of our Lord, Jesus
Christ, by whom the world is crucified unto me, and I unto the world.
Galatians 6:14
One of my favorite hymns is “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross” by
Isaac Watts. I am drawn to this text, saturated in theology, more than any
other hymn during this season of Lent. The inspiration for this hymn is
said to have come from Galatians 6:14: “But God forbid that I should
glory, save in the cross of our Lord, Jesus Christ, by whom the world is
crucified unto me, and I unto the world.”
My university choir sang a particular arrangement of this hymn during
a European performance tour. It was in a resplendent cathedral in
Munich, where the cold made us shiver through all four stanzas. The
power of the text and the majesty of that cathedral collided to create an
experience some members of that choir still recount.
The second verse has particularly been on my heart as we approach
this Lenten season:

Forbid it Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God!
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His Blood.

Prayer: Lord, give us the grace and the mercy to be who you have
created us to be. Help us to understand the emptiness of the “vain”
things of this world. Amen.
Nancy Moore

31

Friday, April 5

The Promise
Then they cried out to the LORD in their trouble, and he brought them
out of their distress. He stilled the storm to a whisper; the waves of the
sea were hushed. They were glad when it grew calm, and he guided
them to their desired haven. Let them give thanks to the LORD for his
unfailing love and his wonderful deeds for mankind.
Psalm 107:28-31 (NIV)
I awoke that Monday to learn the trajectory of Hurricane Florence had
become more threatening to our area. I have lived through numerous
hurricanes, some worse than others, and this one made me anxious in
what dear Keith Tonkel used to call the "deep places."
Opening the front door to take our dog out, I was greeted by the most
spectacular double rainbow I had ever seen. I even saw its termination
point sparkling on the waters of the sound. And very distinctly I heard
God say, "I will still be with you after the storm."
"But what about during the storm?" I asked.
Silence. Still, I was comforted by the promise.
Tuesday morning I opened the door to see yet another rainbow. Again,
I heard the promise. This time I did not need to ask questions. The
promise was answer enough. I could say with Job, "Even if he destroys
me, still I will trust him."
Wednesday the storm hit and continued to hit for days. When it was
over, our house had been flooded, my business had been flooded, and
all our vehicles had been damaged. But God was still very much with us.
Five months later, as the recovery continues, God also continues to be
faithful to the promise. We have seen things happen that go far beyond
providential and border on the miraculous.
God is good, all the time. And, all the time, God is good.
Prayer: Thank you, Dear Lord, for being our shelter before, in and
after the storms of life.
Patti Brown
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Saturday, April 6

Everyone Very Welcome!
Read Matthew 10: 4-42
Anyone who welcomes you welcomes me, and anyone who welcomes
me welcomes the one who sent me.
Matthew 10:40
A longtime saying at Wells is “Everyone Very Welcome!” We see this
lived out on Sunday mornings, Tuesday mornings, at DayStars and
WellsFest. To welcome someone, a friend or a stranger, the lovely or the
non-so-lovely, may be “good manners,” but that’s not what it is about. It
is about the rich, deep history of what true hospitality means in the
Jewish and Christian traditions.
According to Baker’s Evangelical Dictionary of the Bible, “Hospitality in
the ancient world focused on the alien or stranger in need. The plight of
aliens was desperate. They lacked membership in the community, be it
tribe, city-state, or nation. As an alienated person, the traveler often
needed immediate food and lodging. Widows, orphans, the poor or
sojourners from other lands lacked the familial or community status that
provided a landed inheritance, the means of making a living and
protection. In the ancient world the practice of hospitality meant
graciously receiving an alienated person into one's land, home or
community and providing directly for that person's needs.”
In the New Testament, Jesus is host, but he also equates himself with
the needy, alienated person (Matthew 25:31-46) as guest. In Matthew 10
he tells us to welcome the stranger as welcoming him. The Order of St.
Benedict says: “All guests who present themselves are to be welcomed
as Christ.” Not “as if” they were Christ, but “as Christ himself.” To read
these words and to truly embrace them are sometimes two different
things. How do we welcome the stranger in our homes? Our churches?
Our hearts? Next time you see a stranger, imagine the face of Christ.
Prayer: Dear Lord, forgive us the times we have been unwelcoming
and unleash in us a power and presence of hospitality like none other.
Help us to embrace “everyone very welcome!” Amen.
Heather Hensarling

33

Sunday, April 7
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Monday, April 8

Casting Cares
Cast all your anxieties on Him, because He cares for you.
I Peter 5:7
How liberating! To free myself from all the baggage I drag around with
me. Everything is taken care of just for me and I can simply enjoy my day
and go about doing God’s will for me. As Chef Ina Garten says, “How
easy is that?”
So far, I have been unable to find the recipe to completely accomplish
this seemingly easy task. Oh, I can cast some serious burdens — and
then I take them back. I can throw those anxieties with all my might to
the Lord and feel really light and relieved — then I take them back. I beg
Him to fix all this mess and He gladly takes up my excessively large
backpack — and of course I take it back. This is so tiresome!!
After years of searching for a way to relieve my anxieties, I stumbled
onto a new habit and it is working pretty well. Each morning at breakfast,
when reading the Bible, I have started choosing a verse for my day.
Usually, I have to write it in my day planner or on the notes app on my
phone so I can refer to it if I am struggling to remember the words. When
those pesky negative thoughts creep in and my heart starts beating
faster and the ridiculous conversations start in my head and suddenly I
am drowning in my own sea of fear and fright.
Uggghhhhh.........STOP!!! Now!!!
Take a breath. Slow down. Say your verse. Keep saying your verse.
And keep saying it until you do not feel anxiety ridden. Because you
know good and well He has not brought you this far to dump you now!
This is going to take some time and devotion to get really good at this.
Prayer: Father ours, thank you for always being willing to bear our
burdens with love and grace.
Ann Daniel
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Tuesday, April 9

Courage to Love One Another
There is no fear in love; but perfect love casts out fear, because
fear involves punishment, and the one who fears is not perfected in love.
1 John 4:18
There are moments — sometimes in the most innocuous, most
mundane encounters — that I catch myself not wanting to become
“involved” with another person whom I do not really know, or at all
because of the amount of time the initial conversation may take, or that I
will be asked to do something that will require an inordinate amount of
my time, or that I may be placed in a position where I must say “I’m sorry
but I can’t help you” and explain why, or that if I actually make a “habit”
out of becoming “engaged” in an encounter with other people, then I may
have no time to do the things that I want or need to do.
I pray that I might become fearless in these encounters and greet each
such person with an open heart, an undistracted mind, and some
modicum of humanity — that I might approach her or him in love.
Prayer: Dear Lord, we thank you that you love us. Help us to love one
another.
John C. Henegan
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Wednesday, April 10

Teach Your Children Well
Train up a child in the way he should go; even when he is old he will
not depart from it.
Proverbs 22:6 (ESV)
Parenting just might be harder than at any point in human history.
Children are bombarded with so much information, have so many
distractions and are exposed to a variety of slippery slopes. Parents and
grandparents scramble to compete with those myriad stimuli.
Plus, the onset of puberty is much earlier than even a generation or
two back. But the part of the brain enabling wise judgment (the prefrontal
cortex) still doesn’t fully mature until about the mid-20’s. Yikes.
Despite the above circumstances, the youngsters at Wells are growing
into solid adults. I believe that’s because we have so many exemplary
parents and grandparents among us. Talk about a tough job.
Maybe one or more of your offspring — or the progeny of a friend of
yours — is rebelling, or maybe that parent-child relationship just isn’t as
close as it could be. What are the parents/grandparents to do?
You may know Sha and I have a 22-year-old daughter in college. Oh,
wow, have I made plenty of mistakes with that “young-un.” I often ask
myself, what could I have done better? If I could turn back time (credit to
Cher on that), I believe I’d do the following: Observe the best parent/child
relationships around you and build bonds with those parents. Ask them:
How have you approached parenting? What are the “rules” in that
household? That’s a start. Professional counseling may also be of help.
In addition, thanks are due the Wells youth themselves. They are
listening to their parents and other influential adults. Yes, it’s also harder
to be a parent OR a child or a teen in this day and time.
Let’s keep holding the forces of evil at bay and continue fighting the
good fight for our children’s future. Doing so is the most important of all
human endeavors.
Prayer: Dear Lord, teach us, your children, how to teach your children
you give us to instruct, to care for and to love.
Jim Pollard
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Thursday, April 11

Firestarter
They devoted themselves to the apostles’ teaching and to fellowship,
to the breaking of bread and to prayer.
Acts 2:42
In Acts 2:42, we read that one of the four things the early church
devoted itself to was “fellowship.” Fellowship was a very important part of
their reason for meeting together. It was one of their objectives.
We are not surprised that the early church devoted itself to “the
apostles’ teaching” and also “to prayer.” Apart from the ministry of the
Holy Spirit, these are the two most important means of growth and
effectiveness in the Christian life. But Luke tells us these early Christians
also devoted themselves to fellowship. They just didn’t have fellowship;
they devoted themselves to it. They made fellowship a priority.
You cannot be sustained as a disciple of Jesus Christ independently of
others. Christian fellowship is the “fireplace” where one log touches
another and keeps the fire going. If you are getting dull in your spiritual
life, you need to be in proximity to others who are on fire, so their fire can
ignite you. If you lose your spiritual fire, you’re going to become ashes.
After spending many years of not attending a church, I decided it was
time for a change. I grew up in a Christian home and went to church
every time the door was open, but had not attended church on a regular
basis in a long time. My late wife, Virginia, and I decided it was time to
start our spiritual life again. We joined Wells where our lives were turned
around. We started taking part in Bible studies and other activities at
Wells. I have been a member of Wells now for 33½ years. I keep my
“fireplace” going by attending church, going on mission trips, serving on
staff during a Cursillo or Kiros weekend and taking part in other activities
with my Christian friends.
If your “fireplace” is dying, pray and think about becoming more
involved in the activities at Wells or other Christian organizations where
you can experience Christian fellowship.
Prayer: Lord help me to keep my fireplace going and help ignite the
fireplace in others that may need it. Amen.
Greg Campbell
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Friday, April 12

Unfavorable
Whether it is favorable or unfavorable, we will obey the LORD our
God, to whom we are sending you, so that it will go well with us, for we
will obey the LORD our God.
Jeremiah 42:6
“I’m sorry, Ms. Long. We just can’t hire you because, well, you’re just
an UNFAVORABLE candidate and we won’t be hiring you for this
teaching position.”
Unfavorable. I’ve been called tons of names and criticized by many,
but this one word hurt more than a hundred bullets. I slunk back into my
soft brown couch, took my favorite blanket out, and threw it over me. I
was so humiliated, embarrassed, a failure to my family, and worst of all, I
felt like the biggest loser on Earth. How could anyone decide to call me
this, especially when I have been a teacher for 17 years, and have gone
over and beyond for my babies?
For days, I sat alone in my house and obsessed over that one word:
unfavorable. But as much as I thought about it, the more I realized that I
am not that word at all. The principal did not know me, the real me. I
decided I had to take that character hit, get up, dust my britches, and get
back to working toward the goals I had prayed about to God. Whatever
made her decide that I was THAT WORD, I will never know.
A few months ago, a total stranger saw me as a detriment. Now, I am
teaching special education with a great group of students who show me
love every day, a wonderful assistant, and staff members who are quick
to help me when I need it. Thank God I didn’t listen to that principal!
Prayer: Dear Heavenly Father, it is so easy to discredit ourselves
when someone in authority, or even a friend, judges us unfairly. Please
help us find and see our strengths and use them to serve you in
everyday life. In your name we pray, Amen.
Natalie Brooke Long
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Saturday, April 13

What time is it?
He has made everything suitable for its time.
Ecclesiastes 3:11
Recently, I was advised to embrace my season of life. Yes, I agreed,
let me embrace this time to the fullest. This is simply my newest season.
It is one I have not experienced and face with some trepidation.
My season brings me to face new questions about myself and who
am I at my core? How is my relationship with God going?
My season gives me clarity of the moment and more time to incline
my ear and listen quietly.
My season brings me to a low valley that lasts for a while.
My season gives me a vista from the highest peak of glory.
My season brings me a more fixed income than before.
My season gives me a profound joy in simple days and simple living.
My season brings me to retirement from a full-time job.
My season gives me the freedom of making my time my own.
My season brings me to ask, “Where is my place?”
My season gives me new possibilities to do things I have longed to
do.
My season brings me a different kind of family responsibility.
My season gives me resources to share in new ways with my everlarger extended family.
My season brings me to the realization that the end is closer than the
beginning.
My season gives me reassurance and confidence and hope that no
matter the days left, they shall be filled with the warmth of God’s love
and care.
Prayer: Dear Lord, help us each to embrace the Lenten season and
be willing to heed the call.
Ann Daniel
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Sunday, April 14
Palm Sunday

Two Parades
On the next day, many people went to the feast when they heard that
Jesus was coming to Jerusalem. They took branches of palm trees and
went forth to meet him and cried, Hosanna: Blessed is the king of Israel
that cometh in the name of the Lord.
John 12:12-13
This is the week of Passover and many are coming to Jerusalem to
celebrate. Josephus, a historian of that time, tells us that more than a
million people could have come.
This is our Palm Sunday celebration where thousands are joining the
parade, waving palm branches and praising the Lord and signaling that
they believe Jesus is the long awaited Messiah. Hosanna means “Save
us.” They are singing songs declaring Jesus the long awaited King.
There is another parade that day Josephus tells us. Pontius Pilate, the
Roman governor, came with his horses and men showing the power of
Roman. At any large gathering of the people, the soldiers would be
there to prevent insurrection.
Jesus entered through the eastern gate. Pilate came from the west.
These two would meet later and Pilate would ask Jesus if he were the
King of the Jews.
Two parades. Two powers. A question for all. Who will you serve?
We remember the parade for Jesus! Not the parade for the Romans.
Prayer: Dear Heavenly Father, help us like those long ago to say
“Save us.” Help us to Praise the Lord and give our adulation to him.
Thank you that we can be part of the parade for Jesus. Amen.
Bettye Quinn
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Monday, April 15

The Butterfly Effect
Read John 12: 1-11
Now to him who is able to do immeasurably more than all we ask or
imagine, according to his power that is at work within us...
Ephesians 3:20 (NIV)
I was reminded recently about the "Butterfly Effect." This phenomenon
suggests that tiny things are what change the world. “A small change can
give rise to a big tidal wave… a simple movement like that of a flapping
of a wing by a butterfly gives rise to a tornado somewhere else.”
(Wikipedia)
Reading the text I wondered — What was behind Jesus coming to this
moment as he visited with friends whom he loved and who showed him
great love and care? This was six days before Passover in Jerusalem
where he knew the world was about to change? Some of those flapping
butterfly wings come to mind — Mary and Joseph saying yes to God and
to those angel visits, a baby boy then born to this poor refugee family,
this baby then raised deeply steeped in the faith, later a call on his life to
gather up disciples, to go about teaching, loving, healing, claiming those
who were lost and forgotten… more butterfly wings flapping… death on a
cross, resurrection and a call to his followers to go and love as he
loved… And so it goes, lots of butterfly wings flapping across the ages.
Consider for a moment where you might see butterfly wings? Tiny,
simple acts of love that have the potential of becoming a tidal wave of
love and mercy? How are you a part or could you join in? Your tiny act
and my tiny act and another’s tiny act have the potential to change the
world in big ways!
Prayer: Dear Jesus, as we walk with you to Jerusalem, remind us of
how you call us to risk loving in tiny ways that have the potential to
change the world all together. Amen.
Diane Braman
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Tuesday, April 16

The Holy Spirit
In one of these meetings as he was eating a meal with them, he told
them, “Do not leave Jerusalem until the Father sends you what he
promised. Remember, I have told you about this before, John baptized
with water, but in just a few days you will be baptized with the Holy
Spirit.”
Acts 1:4-5
As Easter approaches, we reflect on the events that our Lord Jesus
Christ endured the last days of his journey on earth. Jesus was crucified,
died, buried, resurrected and ascended into heaven for the forgiveness
of our sins. Ten days after his ascension the disciples were baptized with
the Holy Spirit.
When we accept Jesus Christ as our Lord and Savior, we also will
receive the Holy Spirit to reside in our heart.
Recently my Sunday school class spent several Sundays studying the
Trinity — a concept that there is no way to perfectly and completely
understand. One God existing in three persons, God the Father, the son
Jesus Christ and the Holy Spirit.
For several days I kept thinking of how God loves us so much he sent
the Holy Spirit to live in our heart and help us to develop characteristics
like Jesus. When the Holy Spirit comes into our lives he leads us,
instructs us and gives us the power to follow through. He creates fruits in
us to change and conform us to be more like Jesus. When the Holy Spirit
comes into us we receive love, joy and peace. As the Lord comes into
our lives he helps us create patience, kindness and goodness in our
lives. As we learn to control our lives we develop faithfulness, gentleness
and self control.
It isn’t the things we do for people, but the things that change you that
other people will see. As you share the fruits of the Spirit with people,
you are showing the characteristics of Christ.
Prayer: Heavenly Father, thank you for your constant presence in our
lives. In Jesus' name, Amen.
Lilly Floyd
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Wednesday, April 17

Light of Life
When Jesus spoke again to the people, he said, "I am the light of the
world. Whoever follows me will never walk in darkness, but will have the
light of life."
Luke 10:41

Lord, creator of heaven and earth, help us to reach out to you
during the dark periods in our life. Help us to always remember that
Your Light is:
Light that redeems.
Light that restores.
Light that heals.
Light that protects.
Light that saves.
Prayer: Dear Lord, may "this little light of mine" shine bright
because of you and for you. Amen.
Linda Pilgrim
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Thursday, April 18
Maundy Thursday

How Amazing Is That?
Read John 13:1-17, 31b-35
So he got up from the meal, took off his outer clothing, and wrapped a
towel around his waist. After that, he poured water into a basin and
began to wash his disciples’ feet, drying them with the towel that was
wrapped around him.
John 13:4-5
The Gospel of John is one of my favorite books. I love the language
and imagery. However, no matter what Gospel we read, it’s painful and
sad to remember these last days of Jesus’ life on earth — the betrayals,
the power hungry religious leaders, the denials, the obvious lack of
justice for Jesus.
Yet today’s passage reminds us of the gifts and great love that is at
work in and among the many acts of hatred and betrayal to come. Jesus
shares a final meal with his best friends — and in the process
demonstrates deep love and great challenge as he washes their feet and
tells them to go and do likewise, love one another. Jesus continues to
show great love as he promises to send the Holy Spirit so we are not
alone, promises to give us peace in place of fear, prays for us and the
world and so on. How amazing is that?
I wonder how we might more mindfully, daily live into Jesus’ call to
love one another — even those who are hard to love, those we don’t like
and maybe even hate? I know it can be really hard for me. And so my
prayer today and the days forward is for God to help me and you to love
and care as Jesus did and calls us to do also.
Prayer: Dear Jesus, wash not only my feet, but my hands and my
head also so that I can continue to work at loving others as you call me
to do. Amen.
Diane Braman
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Friday, April 19
Good Friday

Never Forsaken
Read Matthew 27:46; Mark 15:34
My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?
Psalm 22:1
This is one of seven statements as recorded in the Gospels made by
Jesus while he was on the cross. It is the only statement that appears in
more than one Gospel. There is one school of thought that Jesus recited
Psalm 22 in its entirety while on the cross.
The Letter to the Hebrews recites that God made Jesus “the author of
[our] salvation perfect through suffering” — invoking the image of Christ’s
passion and his crucifixion -— so that Jesus and all believers “are of the
same family.” (See Hebrews 2:10-11.) This same passage in Hebrews
goes on to quote Jesus as reciting the 22nd verse of Psalm 22, “I will
declare your name to my brothers: in the presence of the congregation I
will sing your praises.” Thus, Hebrews makes explicit what others say the
Gospels make implicit about Jesus’ invocation of Psalm 22.
In the hour of his most intense pain, suffering, agony and disillusion,
while asking God if he has forgotten his covenant and abandoned him,
Jesus still trusts in the Lord to “rescue” and “save” him and that one day
“the poor will eat and be satisfied” and “[a]ll the ends of the earth will
remember and turn to the Lord, and all the families of the nations will
bow down before him.” (See Psalm 22:21 & 27.) A neglected verse of
Leonard Cohen’s original version of "Alleluia" sums it up well:
And even though it all went wrong,
I’ll stand before the Lord of song
With nothing on my tongue but hallelujah.
What appears to be defeat is victory through faith and trust in God.
Prayer: Dear Jesus, thank you that you will never leave or forsake us.
John C. Henegan
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Saturday, April 20
Holy Saturday

Simon Peter and Judas Iscariot
He said to him the third time, “Simon, son of John, do you love me?”
Peter felt hurt because he said to him the third time, “Do you love me?”
And he said to him, “Lord, you know everything; you know that I love
you." Jesus said, “Feed my sheep." (John 21:17).
When Judas, his betrayer, saw that Jesus was condemned, he
repented and brought back the thirty pieces of silver to the chief priests
and elders. He said, “I have sinned by betraying innocent blood.” But
they said, “What is that to us? See to it yourself.” Throwing down the
pieces of silver in the temple, he departed; and he went and hanged
himself. (Matthew 27:3-5)
Peter and Judas both betrayed Jesus; Peter out of fear and Judas
(presumably) out of greed. How differently they dealt with their actions!
We read the story of reconciliation in John, where Peter recognizes
Jesus from offshore and jumps out of the boat and wades to shore.
Jesus questions him about his love three times — the same number of
times Peter had earlier betrayed him by calling him a stranger. In the
end, Jesus accepts Peter’s profession of love and says, “Follow me.”
We learn in Matthew that Judas tried to “undo” his betrayal by
returning his reward to the chief priests. He wronged God and sought
forgiveness from men. Surely forgiveness was possible, but not from the
chief priests. But Judas made the (literally) fatal mistake of not turning to
God for forgiveness. I suspect this broke Jesus’ heart.
We are both Peter and Judas: there are all sorts of ways that we
betray the One we follow. Let us pray to become ever more aware of
how fear, greed, lust, cowardice and their extended family cause us to
fall short of the Glory of God. Let us turn in the right direction — to God
— for forgiveness. His Grace is sufficient.
Prayer: Lord God, equally lover of Peter and Judas, give us the
willingness to perceive the ways we betray the truth we proclaim with our
lips. We ask to be covered by your Grace and to hear, in a way uniquely
tuned to us, “Follow me.”
Jeff Parker
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Sunday, April 21
Easter

Miracle Tent Revival
It is true. The Lord has risen and has appeared to Simon.
Luke 24:34
Working on the City Desk at the newspaper one night, I got a call from
a guy with an excited voice, who just had to tell me something. Big news,
he said. He wanted me to send a reporter out to a tent revival in town.
"You are not going to believe this, but there are miracles going on out
here," he said. "People being healed. People are being saved. Really."
He was right about one thing; I didn't believe him. Thought it was a
scam or maybe he was drinking some miracle juice. I thanked him, said I
didn't have a reporter available and went back to editing the crime report.
Later that night, I thought. "What if?" What if people were throwing
away crutches and walking? Blind-seeing, deaf-hearing miracles come
down on Thursday night in Jackson, Mississippi. If the newspaper wrote
about it, would people believe it? Probably not.
That first Easter morning, the women went to the tomb, but Jesus'
body was not there. Angels told them of his resurrection. They
immediately went and told the disciples, who, according to Luke "did not
believe the women because their words sounded like nonsense."
Then Peter and John ran to the tomb and saw the evidence. Others
walked with Jesus on the road to Emmaus. Thomas touched his nailscarred hands. Jesus appeared to them and others. They believed
because they encountered and embraced the Risen Lord.
I don't know what was going on in the Miracle Tent Revival that night,
but I am convinced that that man or any person can, indeed, encounter
the Risen Lord and it is a miracle. Salvation, hope and life are possible
because of the miracle on Easter morning.
May we all embrace the miracle of Easter again today as we each
encounter the living Savior, Jesus Christ. He is Risen. That's big news.
Prayer: Lord, thank you for the miracle of Easter. Amen.
David Hampton
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