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MAY DEVOTIONALS 

…for the people of God around Baltimore and Washington  

 

 
 
 
Sunday, May 24, 2020 
Scripture: Acts 1:6-14 
 

Friends, it is Ascension Sunday and one of my favorite scriptures confronts us. When we think 

about Ascension Sunday, we are reminded about the promise “you will receive” the power of 

the Holy Spirit and our thoughts wonder to Christ being mysteriously “lifted up and a cloud 

[taking] him out of [our] sight” to sit at the right hand of the Father. This is a beautiful image, 

and an amazing promise we receive, and too often where we stop. 

 

This scripture is not just intended to remind us of the promise, but to confront us. It asks: 

[Christians,] “why are you standing here, looking toward heaven?” Or maybe the question 

today could better be asked: Why are your only thoughts of getting to heaven? 

 

It confronts me, and it should confront you with the reality of being a Christian. Believing in 

Christ is not a thing we do, but an action we take, an action requiring engagement. We must 

stop “standing here” while we daydream about getting to heaven. Our call is to one of action – 

today – standing up for the oppressed and those suffering injustices. 

 

We too often get distracted by the things of this world… or the things of heaven. Christ calls us 

to action – today! Have you thought about what distracts you from engaging in your faith?  

 

Rev. Michael Bynum, Linthicum Heights UMC, Linthicum, MD 
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Monday, May 25, 2020 

Scripture: John 1:1-5 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.  He was in 

the beginning with God.  All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing 

came into being. What has come into being  in him was life, and the life was the light of all 

people.  The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it.  

 

In her new podcast Together Apart the bestseller author of The Art of Gathering: How We 

Meet and Why it Matters Priya Parker asked a very interesting question, “I don’t even know 

where we are in the tunnel but can we create light wherever we are, not just at the end of the 

tunnel?” I don’t know if there is much light anywhere to see and share these days. I mean, if 

you are following the constant news reports about the economy or about the number of 

COVID-19 cases in the U.S. or about the Asian Hornet killing all the bees or about ... You get the 

idea. Certainly, if we are waiting for a COVID-19 vaccine or cure to be available tomorrow, the 

light at the end of the tunnel is far away from us. But even as we wait for life under COVID-19 

to get better for all, Christ’s light remains close to us.  

 

The gospel of John makes it very clear that Jesus’ coming among us dissipated the darkness of 

sin and death bringing God’s love to us. Or as the late Eugene Peterson said, in Jesus God 

moved into the neighborhood. (John 1:14) Jesus’ light gives us eyes to see that we are not alone 

and that even a small glimpse of light can bring new life and hope. A friend of mine who 

recently lost his job because of COVID-19 posted on Facebook that in this difficult time he 

would appreciate prayers of support and new job leads as he begins to face an uncertain 

future; but that’s not all he asked from us. He also asked us to share in gratitude the gifts that 

we have: Write a note to a friend you haven’t talked to in awhile. Plant a garden. Go for a walk. 

Hug people tightly--when it is permitted again. Wear a mask. Wash your hands. In other words, 

do not stop sharing Christ’s light and grace you have received because this season is hard.  Or as 

Priya Parker said earlier,  “I don’t even know where we are in the tunnel but can we create 

light wherever we are, not just at the end of the tunnel?” 

Yours In Christ 

Pastor Daniel Mejia 

 

Pastor Daniel Mejia, St. Matthews UMC, Bowie, MD 
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Tuesday, May 26, 2020 

Scripture:  Acts 17:22-31 

There was likely more than one such “unknown god” statue in town. Athenian legend dates the 

practice of erecting such statues to the sixth century when the city was suffering from a great 

plague. When no appeals to known Gods seemed to be working to stop the plague, the great 

poet-philosopher Epimenides was brought from the island of Crete.  

This priest of the cult of Zeus believed that the Athenians needed to send out sheep. He 

instructed that wherever the sheep rested is where a sacrifice should be made to an unknown 

deity or deities that had not previously been appealed to in order to end the plague. It seems 

plague subsided and the practice of erecting statues to unknown gods was passed down 

through the generations.  

Perhaps we have more than one “unknown god” in this time as we see the ravages of pandemic 

take hold. Where are you placing your energies and resources? I know some of my usual 

measures of receiving comfort don’t seem to work. As we await ongoing instructions about 

where we can go, what safety measures we should take, and whether we can return to our 

buildings, we may grope for God. We desire tangible means of explanation, a surefire 

prescription, and a swift return to health. We may receive none of these things.  

And yet, from this passage in Acts we recognize that the ways we develop now to make it 

through this time will have lasting effects on our spiritual lives and of those to come. As God’s 

offspring, how do we address explanations of COVID that suggest that we are not faithful or 

pleasing to God? In these moments: how do we, like Paul, witness to the One who ever lives 

and moves in all of us?  

Rev. Claire Matheny, Kittamaqundi Community Church, Columbia, MD 

 

Wednesday, May 27, 2020 
Scripture:  Matthew 16:15-18 
 
 “He said to them, “But who do you say that I am?” Simon Peter answered, “You are the 
Messiah, the Son of the living God.” And Jesus answered him, “Blessed are you, Simon son of 
Jonah! For flesh and blood has not revealed this to you, but my Father in heaven. And I tell you, 
you are Peter, and on this rock I will build my church, and the gates of Hades will not prevail 
against it. 
 
Acts 1:13  (NRSV) When they had entered the city, they went to the room upstairs where they 
were staying, Peter, and John, and James, and Andrew, Philip and Thomas, Bartholomew and 
Matthew, James son of Alphaeus, and Simon the Zealot, and Judas son of James. 
 
“Bartholomew” 
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My name forgotten 
My deeds not told 
No glory, fame, or honor 
Given to me. 
No holidays celebrate my life 
No statues have my face 
 
He called.  
 I answered. 
He compelled. 
 I followed. 
He commanded. 
 I obeyed. 
He died. 
 I cried. 
He rose. 
 I rejoiced. 
He sent. 
 I told His story. 
He lives. 
 I mattered. 
 

When we tell the stories of our faith we talk about people such as David and Abraham, 

Ruth and Sarah, Peter and Paul, and Mary and Elizabeth.  We don’t talk about the work of 

Bartholomew or the women who danced with Miriam.  We don’t hear the story from the point 

of view of the child who was possessed by a demon or from those raised from the dead on the 

day that Jesus died. There are countless men and women who did God’s work and who 

proclaimed the resurrected Christ whom we never hear from, many of their names we do not 

know.  That doesn’t mean that they didn’t matter or that they were not important.  Quite the 

opposite is true.  Their faith, work, and testemony spread the Good News of Jesus Christ and 

helped others come to faith. 

I think that we might often feel like these unnamed people.  We do not have the name 

recognition of Moses or Mary of Magdala.  Our works and deeds may not be broadcast across 

all forms of social media, but we matter.  Our faith matters, our lives matter, and we make a 

difference in this world.  There are people who would not know Jesus if we had not told them 

the story.  There are people who would not know the love of God if we had not demonstrated 

God’s love.  So go boldly into this day.  Tell the story, proclaim your faith, share God’s love.  

Even if the world does not know your name, God does, and YOU matter to God 

Rev. Alicia Vanisko, Linden Heights, UMC, Parkville, MD 
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Thursday, May 28, 2020 

Scripture:  Exodus 19:1-9 

“Delivered for a Purpose” 

 

Let me ask you some essential questions to wrestle with for a little while:  

 

1) Other than your own survival and wellbeing, why is God delivering through our current 

pandemic crisis?  

2) What will life look like for you on the other side of it?  

3) How will your life take on greater purpose and meaning? 

 

When God delivered Israel from their bondage in Egypt, God brought them directly to Mount 

Sinai, and it was there that they became God’s covenant people. In other words, God delivered 

them so that they could take on a greater existence as God’s treasured people, a people who 

would hear and obey God’s commands. Through these commands, they would become the one 

people who would radiate the goodness and holiness of God to all other nations. 

 

Israel would definitely struggle to go on to being God’s holy people. They would long for the 

idols and ways of life they had in Egypt. They romanticized about going back to Egypt. 

 

We often hear people talk about going back to the their way of life before COVID-19. They call 

this “returning to normal.” But here’s the deal: we can never really return to our yesterdays. 

Yesterday is gone. This pandemic has permanently changed the way we used to live. While that 

causes a lot of understandable grief, there is indeed a lot of hope to look forward to. 

 

What if, like Israel, God is bringing us out of our Egypt of life as we’ve known it and bringing 

delivering us to a new, more God-centered, intentional, more holy way of living? What if our 

current crisis is the Red Sea God is leading us through in order to become God’s treasured 

people in a new promised land of hope and life? 

 

If we are simply content to say to God, as Israel did, “We will do everything the Lord has said,” 

then we will be God’s kingdom of priests— those who live and share the Good News of Jesus 

Christ to a troubled, anxious, divided, and self-centered world. All we need to do now is keep 

looking forward, allow God to work on us and prepare us, and trust that in the weeks and 

months ahead, we can obediently do and live God’s Word in a whole new way, in the dawn of a 

new world. 

 

Pastor Chris Owens, First Saints Community Church, Leonardtown, MD  
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Friday, May 29, 2020 

Scripture:  Luke 10:1-2 

After this the Lord appointed seventy[a] others and sent them on ahead of him in pairs to every 

town and place where he himself intended to go. 2 He said to them, “The harvest is plentiful, 

but the laborers are few; therefore ask the Lord of the harvest to send out laborers into his 

harvest. 

 

He sent 70 people on ahead of him…which sounds like a big number to me. And then I noticed 

when I read this with my glasses on, that he sent them in pairs. “Two by two” if you will. As this 

COVID business continues to wreak havoc with whatever is easy or feels normal, I’m reminded 

here that ministry is never really a solo operation. This is good news to me because sometimes I 

feel like Moses who appointed judges over the people because keeping them straight was 

getting to be too much for one guy. It’s tempting to think, as a pastor anyway, that it’s “all on 

me” to figure out and to reassure and to somehow wave my magic “when there’s a pandemic” 

wand from seminary to make this go away. (Hint: there is no such wand. All they gave me was a 

diploma).  

 

If ministry is in fact something to be shared, with its burdens and benefits, I wonder how our 

perspective of this might change if we shared the load. That could look like honest 

conversations with people in your church who want to help and are just waiting to be asked. It 

could look like talking to someone about how heavy this is getting, or how maybe your initial 

COVID “We can do this, let’s raise the barn, let’s put on a musical” enthusiasm may be wearing 

off. We say to our people in worship, earnestly staring into cameras, “You are not alone.” 

Today, I say it to you. Jesus sent them out in pairs, and guess who came along right behind 

them? Jesus. He had their backs. And he is the Lord of the Harvest, so he could send in 

reinforcements too. Be encouraged. You are not alone, and you are not meant to figure this out 

alone, either. Thanks be to God. 

 

Rev. Mandy Sayers, Glen Mar UMC, Ellicott City, MD 

 

 

Saturday, May 30, 2020 

Scripture: Psalm 33:20-22 

Our soul waits for the Lord; He is our help and shield. 

Our heart is glad in him, because we trust in his holy name. 

Let your steadfast love, O Lord, be upon us, even as we hope in you. 

about:blank#fen-NRSV-25357a
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One of the spiritual disciplines I learned in seminary was the ancient practice of “Lectio Divina” 

or “Holy Reading.” This is an opportunity to read, meditate, pray, and contemplate on a text. 

The way I learned to do this was to take one phrase or even a word and “pray with it” for 

several days, even weeks.  

A spiritual director I once had, assigned these verses to me one Advent. And I prayed them 

every day. I sat with them, read them aloud, sat in silence with them, and asked God what they 

meant for me today. 

As I prayed with these verses to prepare for this devotion, I was drawn to the last phrase…”Let 

you steadfast love, O Lord, be upon us..” 

Steadfast, in Hebrew, is a word that encompasses mercy. So, as I prayed this, I had the vision of 

God’s love and mercy literally resting on each person in my home, like a warm blanket. Then, I 

imagined the same for my family members who live far way, my friends, and congregation 

members, for those who make me a little cranky on social media, for those I’ve never 

met…because God’s love and mercy are just that huge. And I’m so grateful. So grateful that God 

is not limited to my imagination. 

 

Rev. Meredith Wilkins-Arnold, Trinity UMC, Annapolis  


