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Day Twenty-nine
Monday, March 27

Rowlett’s #1 Specialist!

Have you ever searched for a business online 
and something like this popped up, “Call Rowlett’s 
Leading Company Today for a Free Quote!” I called 
a number like that recently. Mike up in Michigan 
answered the phone. We had a nice chat (snow 
on the ground up there, cloudy day down here), but the company did not do work in Rowlett, Texas. 
“But you’re Rowlett’s #1 Specialist,” I said playfully. “We are everyone’s #1 Specialist; just ask the 
internet,” he laughed. Experiences like this are common in 2023.

Search engine optimization, algorithms, and the spread of misinformation are complexities and 
realities that make life difficult to manage. It’s a strange era where our ideas, preferences, and 
concerns are farmed such that we receive carefully crafted information intended to determine our 
thinking and actions. Dividing us has proven profitable, and polarization is growing. The Fairness 
Doctrine (U.S. law from 1949 to 1987 requiring reporting on both sides of an issue) is gone, and the 
lines between news, entertainment, and political advocacy are blurred. In fact, it is being litigated in 
court right now whether news programs can report misinformation as truth if they claim it to be satire. 
This is a lot for you and me to navigate.

Eugene Peterson’s “The Message” translation of Romans 8:26-28 has a good word for us during this 
challenging time:
 
Meanwhile, the moment we get tired in the waiting, God’s Spirit is right alongside helping us 
along. If we don’t know how or what to pray, it doesn’t matter. He does our praying in and for 
us, making prayer out of our wordless sighs, our aching groans. He knows us far better than 
we know ourselves, knows our pregnant condition, and keeps us present before God. That’s 
why we can be so sure that every detail in our lives of love for God is worked into something 
good. (Rom. 8:26-28 The Message)

During this season of Lent, we acknowledge the vulnerabilities of our times. We recognize the ease 
with which misinformation is spread and sometimes find ourselves tired, achy, and burdened in the 
effort to sort it all out. We seek to discover pieces of joy in our encounters with others, and we long for 
a deeper understanding of our own humanity. Where we may be tempted or prompted toward hate, 
we ask for patience, wisdom, and self-control. Today, we remain grateful that God is right alongside 
us and at work deep within us, and we will not give up on goodness, even if the right words to pray 
seem so far away.

By Pam Liston



Day Thirty
Tuesday, March 28

When it comes to caring, the only thing that comes 
to mind is caring about the people in my life both 
personally and in everyday surroundings. I am a 
waitress which automatically comes with the factor 
I have to care about the customers to the fullest 
extent. Making sure they are happy and satisfied 
with their experience with me and hope they come 
back again so I or another server can care for them again and again. Along with that, I care about 
building a bond with them and talking to them; showing I care about more than just my job but them 
as a whole. I have found that I tend to care more about other people more than myself at times. I 
always try to make sure my friends are okay before I make sure I am okay. It’s draining but it helps 
me feel better knowing that they’re okay and I am not falling behind on being that friend they need at 
times. I don’t fully show I care through my words because I show through my actions. It can be really 
big or really small, like buying them a Crumble cookie because they have a flavor I know they’d like, 
or picking them up to go to church with me because they aren’t able to get themselves there.

In Matthew chapter 7 verse 12, it says, ¨therefore, you should treat people in the same way that 
you want people to treat you; this is the law and the prophets.¨ Very simply put and still used 
to this day, treat others the way you want to be treated. I always put my best foot forward for others 
in small ways to show I care because, in return, they come back and see me at work, they offer me 
rides, they ask me to go out to eat. Caring goes a long way for us in everyday life and in our faith 
lives. 

Jesus cared about us enough to give his whole life for us, so we could at least do the same during 
these 40 days. We give him our devotion and show we care about him through prayer and spreading 
Christian love to others, and hey, maybe even give something up for lent. 

By Eliza Vazquez



Day Thirty-one
Wednesday, , March 29

When Jesus was asked about the greatest 
commandments, he answered “‘Love the Lord 
your God with all your heart and with all your 
soul and with all your mind.’ This is the first and 
greatest commandment. And the second is like 
it: ‘Love your neighbor as yourself.’ All the Law 
and the Prophets hang on these two commandments” (Matthew 22:36-40, NIV) 

We like to simplify this to “Love God, love people,” and while it makes a catchy phrase, we rarely stop 
to ponder its meaning. Sure, we all know we are supposed to love people and to love people like God 
loves them, but how do we do that? The Old Testament offers us a picture of people who show radical 
hospitality and care for those around them-- Abram marries Sarai to take care of his family, knowing 
she is barren, Rebecca draws water for Isaac’s messenger AND for all of his camels, and Ruth leaves 
behind her family and opportunities for a new life in order to care for Naomi. 

Jesus extends the generosity of the Old Testament as he constantly teaches on forgiveness and love. 
He forgives freely in a culture that believed only God could forgive, and he tells his disciples to pray 
“Forgives us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us” (paraphrased, Matthew 6:12-13). He 
reminds his disciples to forgive over and over, which both sets Jesus and his followers apart from 
other religions and also sets up a deceptively easy, yet oh-so difficult, example to follow. If we follow 
Jesus’s example, then a huge part of loving our neighbors is in forgiving them. 

In practice, many of us find it much more difficult. We struggle to forgive those who insulted us when 
they slander a group of people. We struggle to forgive those who carry different political opinions or 
understand morality in different ways or who interpret the Bible differently than we do. It’s easy to 
carry unforgiveness for an amorphous group, unknown faces who just don’t do things the right way. 
Yet if we can set aside our offense and see those who disagree with us as just people, people doing 
the best we can, then we can often sit down with those members of groups who disagree with us and 
we can find areas of commonality, find that we may agree on the problems even if we don’t see the 
same solutions.

 Jesus teaches forgiveness and unity, and the New Testament continues in this theme, instructing 
us to put aside anger and arguing. This Lenten season, let us practice putting aside our personal 
offenses and anger, instead seeking unity, offering forgiveness, and learning to love more like Christ.

By Caitlin Waits



Day Thirty-two
Thursday, , March 30

Make no friendship with a man given to anger, 
nor go with a wrathful man, lest you learn his 
ways and entangle yourself in a snare. 2 Peter 
3:17 

From a very young age, I’ve had a problem with 
this. Maybe it’s the scripture, maybe it’s the feeling 
I get when I read it, maybe it’s the emotions tied to it, but an inherent sting comes from deep in my 
soul when I read the words. Does everyone just need a hug, if they are mean? How about if they are 
just BEING mean? Does that change the …meaning? I have always been very empathetic to others. 
Another’s life’s sadness was mine to bear, even at a VERY young age. I remember at 6 years old 
seeing what seemed like a lack of happiness in adults’ eyes and feeling sorrow. I grew up feeling that 
they needed to be fixed, and further that I could do it. After all, God calls us to help those in need, 
right? At what point do you leave that person alone? Do you offer a hug or a smile? Do you walk away 
knowing full well their soul is calling for help? Or do you offer that smile and say hello, and let God do 
the rest?
 
I think this confusion might be why some terrible relationships are started. Whether romantic or 
platonic, the frustration and confusion is there. The hurt is real; it feels like deception. Are we 
deceiving that person, or ourselves, or are we trying to deceive God? He knows how it’s going to 
end, albeit how it’s going to begin, so,…we just stand there. Waiting for a sign. If they smile, we move 
forward a little more, if they ignore or frown, what do we do? We try harder. According to Peter, we are 
supposed to walk away. This is my daily battle, the same one I had at the ripe age of 6. At what point 
do I listen to the sting and protect myself, walking away, making no friendship lest I learn his ways 
and entangle myself in a snare? Or do I stand still, letting God’s love radiate through me absorbing 
into that wrathful man, hoping against all that sorrow that still haunts me doesn’t rear its head again?

By Erin Pettus



Day Thirty-three
Friday, , March 31

When I was first approached about writing a Lenten 
devotional, I was excited to accept and to get to 
work. I had a few ideas, some scripture that has 
impacted me throughout my life, and was just 
ironing out the details. However, as we all very well 
know, our carefully thought-out plans often become 
wrinkled. God’s plans do not always align with our 
own.
 
This past Monday morning, March 20th, as I was at work planning the upcoming middle school 
spring choir concert, I got a call. It was a family friend frantically asking me if I had heard about the 
shooting at Lamar High School in Arlington. Immediately, panic raced through my body. Lamar is my 
alma mater, where my dad is the choir director, where I have many mentors, friends, and countless 
memories. A very special place to me was suddenly all over the news and social media. So, of 
course, I took to Google. I read all of the articles that were shown, then refreshed and read some 
more. I did this over and over and over, again. I was unsatisfied. I wasn’t reading that the boy that had 
been rushed to the hospital was alright, that he was going to survive. I wasn’t reading that the girl who 
was hit by shrapnel was without serious injury. I wasn’t reading that the people that I love and care 
about were safe. All I knew is that I would have to sit restlessly in the unknown.
 
Normally, I do a fair job of assessing my feelings and am able to articulate them. However, this 
situation was unlike anything I had ever experienced. I was numb. I was speechless. I was rattled. I 
felt hopeless and alone in my pain. But in my lowest, I recalled a verse that has come up throughout 
other difficult times in my life. Psalm 34:18 says, “The Lord is close to the brokenhearted and 
saves those who are crushed in spirit.” 
 
I know that God is holding all of us in the palm of His hand. I know that while I can’t make sense of 
any of this, He is at work and can heal every ounce of brokenness. I know that He is with us and will 
never leave us. But… I still hurt. My identity is in Christ, but these days are still so very difficult. I can’t 
imagine facing this alone, without God’s assurance that He’ll walk with us through this valley. He is 
my comfort, my sustainer. So, cling to Him. When you are expected to walk steadily on unsteady 
ground, remember that God is holding your hand every step of the way. He is holding all of us in the 
palm of His hand. Even in the midst of tragedy, He is there. In times of uncertainty, He is certain of His 
love for us. “Cast your cares on the Lord and He will sustain you.” Psalm 55:22.

By Karalyn Haugen



Day Thirty-four
Saturday, April 1

Trust in the Lord with all your heart, and do 
not lean on your own understanding. In all 
your ways acknowledge him, and he will make 
straight your paths. - Proverbs 3:5-6

“Footprints in the Sand” has always been one of my 
favorite poems. For those not familiar with it, “Footprints” tells the story of a man who had a dream 
he was walking on the beach with Jesus. As they walked along, scenes from the man’s life flashed 
across the sky. The man noticed that sometimes there were two sets of footprints in the sand – his 
footprints and Jesus’ footprints. At other times, there was only one set of footprints, and those 
happened to be during the hardest and darkest time of the man’s life. Realizing this, the man turns 
to Jesus and asks why Jesus would leave him at the times when he needed Jesus the most. Jesus 
responded, “My precious, precious child, I love you and would never, never leave you during your 
times of trial and suffering. When you saw only one set of footprints, it was then that I carried you.”

When life is going well, faith is easy. How many times have you heard people say something like, 
“God is good all the time,” when they are celebrating something good happening in their lives? 
Somebody has a healthy baby. God is Good all the time. You get a promotion at work. God is good all 
the time. A loved one’s Cancer has been cured. God is Good all the time.
 
We don’t always share that sentiment when something sad or tragic happens. Some of us wonder 
why God would let such a senseless thing happen. Many times we spin our wheels trying to make 
sense of something that may never make sense to us because we are not God. We don’t see what 
God sees. We don’t know what God knows, and we’re not supposed to know. That’s why Proverbs 
tells us to trust in Him and lean not on our own understanding – because our perspective is limited 
and He is not.

Faith is about trusting God all the time – not just when life is going the way we planned it to. I believe 
God wants us to question him. I believe it’s okay to be angry with him sometimes. And I believe it’s 
okay to tell him how we feel when we are angry, even though he already knows. We also have to be 
open to listening for his answers and accepting that they may never come. 
 
This Lenten season, take time to talk to God. Ask Him difficult questions. Be open to the answers, 
which may or may not come. And most importantly, trust in Him, even when it’s hard.

By Colleen Cormier


