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We are a community of Jesus followers who love God, love one another and make disciples.

Devotional—1
by Tessa Afshar

Over the past few weeks, our lives have changed in ways we never could have imagined.  
Some of those changes will probably be permanent. For example, we may never wash our hands 
with the same careless innocence again. We may always keep a few extra items on our shelves, 
like TP (who would have thought this was the thing we would cling to in hard times?) and hand 
sanitizer. But I find that some of the changes that are happening in me are for the good.

For example, I don’t care about that spot under my arm that jiggles when I wave enthusiastically.

I don’t care that my comforter is old and a little too short for the bed.

I don’t care what the weather is doing: every day is a gift.

I am also growing in gratitude for some incredible truths:

More than ever, I am grateful that God’s love for me is so consuming that He sent His Son to 
redeem me. If you spend any time truly thinking about this one truth, it will blow your mind!

I am grateful that the Holy Spirit is my comforter and counselor, and He does not catch Covid-19!

I am grateful that the Word of God has seen believers through the bubonic plague, the Spanish 
flu, the AIDS epidemic, the Asian flu, WWI, WWII, and countless other world-wide disasters.  
And it will see us through our pandemic as well.

I am so grateful that God has led me to live in a place where there are incredible privileges: 
stunning healthcare and research possibilities, rich provision, not to mention a people who value 
kindness, courage, and generosity. 

I am grateful for a gentle and strong man with whom I can share my burdens. Grateful for a sister, 
who, when the shelves look empty, buys food for the food pantry, for a pastor who calls to see 
how I am, for neighbors who wave from across the street and ask if we need anything. All of us 
have extraordinary people in our lives. We just have to open our eyes and see them.

If, like us, you are slowly running out of things that used to matter, I hope you will spend some 
time gathering things that matter so much more. Things like gratitude, faith, peace, God reliance. 
What a joyful opportunity to treasure the riches we have been given! (1 Thessalonians 5:18)


