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Dear Friends in Christ, 
 

At the January 2021 meeting of our parish vestry it was deemed fitting in this the 185th 
anniversary year of the parish, to mark the days of the Lenten season with spiritual offerings 
from the current members and friends of our parish. 
 

In 1835, Ash Wednesday fell on March 4. The first Sunday of Lent was March 8th. Just five 
days later on Friday in the first week of Lent–March 13th– in the stone house now known as 
the Follet House Museum, the home of Mr. Oran Follett, Esq, a few Sanduskians designated in 
the early parish records as citizens met for the express purpose of organizing an Episcopal 
Church and Society. Ten persons were elected to the first vestry and Grace Church, Sandusky 
was off and running.  And here we are 185 years later. 
 

We’re not exactly sure how much of Lent was observed back in the day. Ash Wednesday was 
considered a “Romish” observance.  But Lent has always been a season of new beginnings 
and the founding of an Episcopal parish in Sandusky took courage, strength, hope, and 
GRACE. 
 

We know the legacy which these founding mothers and fathers gave us.  We know the sacred 
trust which we have to give to the future. In the words of Jesus from Matthew’s Gospel, 
“Therefore go, and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father 
and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, teaching them to observe all things that I commanded 
you.  Behold I am with you always even to the end of the age.”  We are to make disciples for 
Jesus knowing that Jesus is with us now, just as Jesus was with those matriarchs and 
patriarchs of our parish family back in 1835.  They endeavored with the same “great 
commission.” 
 

We have work to do even in the midst of a pandemic.  We have disciples to make through 
Spiritual formation.  We are to come together, for now through live stream technology, week 
by week to praise God and give thanks to God for the abundance of blessings bestowed upon 
us. 
 

For almost a year our efforts as an Episcopal Church have been challenged by the necessity 
of keeping each other safe during the plague we know as COVID-19.  It has been a hard year.  
A year ago, also on a March 13th, life as we knew it in Ohio and in our parish came to a 
screeching halt.  We never thought the church would still be closed almost a year later.  It 
has been a challenging year on many fronts– physical, psychological and spiritual.  Perhaps 
that is why there was little response when the call went out for reflections and offerings to 
fill these pages. But fear not! In addition to the dozen current reflections we did receive, we 
have gone back into the Grace Church archives and retrieved writings and submissions from 
previous devotional guides published between 1999 and 2012.  They are witnesses from the 
past to help us and guide us through this year’s Lenten journey.  May this devotional guide in 
addition to our other Lenten observances of prayer, fasting and almsgiving inspire us to 
“tend our souls” and go about the work God is giving us to do. 
 

The Rev. Dr. Brian K. Wilbert, Interim Rector  



Feb. 17, 2021 Ash Wednesday 
Isaiah 58:1-12 

2 Corinthians 5:20b-6:10 
Matthew 6:1-6,16-21 

Psalm 103:8-14 
 

Collect of the Day: Almighty and everlasting God, you hate nothing you have made and forgive the sins of 
all who are penitent: Create and make in us new and contrite hearts, that we, worthily lamenting our sins 
and acknowledging our wretchedness, may obtain of you, the God of all mercy, perfect remission and 
forgiveness; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for 
ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 

      At first glance, parts of our Ash Wednesday liturgy seems to fly in the face of our readings 
appointed for  today.  In Isaiah 58 the Prophet speaks clearly to his audience. “Such fasting as you do 
today will not make your voice heard on high. Is such the fast that I choose...to lie in sackcloth and ashes? 
Will you call this a fast, a day acceptable to the LORD?”  What follows in Isaiah makes it abundantly clear 
that the answer is no. And in our Gospel we hear the words of Jesus Christ calling us not to be like 
hypocrites who “disfigure their faces to show others they are fasting” then we mark our foreheads with 
ashes.  We hear Christ’s words not to use lots of words in prayer, then we recite a long litany! Why then 
are we doing these things?  We do them because Lent throws most of us practicing Christians a major 
curve...changing the cadence of our lives and moving us in quite a different direction from our culture if 
we allow it to do so. For most of the year we Christians follow our culture, But when we come to Lent, we 
come to a cultural parting in the road.  Culture asks us, "How do you look today? How do you feel today?  
Lent asks us quite a different question: Is it well with your soul? 

One of my heros of the AngloCatholic movement, is the Reverend Dr. Percy Dearmer. (Feb. 27, 
1867-May 29, 1936). Dearmer was a liturgical scholar and hymn composer.  After he was ordained 
deacon and priest, he began a systematic and life-long study of liturgics and liturgical ceremonial. In 1899 
he published The Parson's Handbook, in which he demonstrated that it is possible to be a ritualist 
without being a Romanist. He helped edit three collections of English hymns. Eight of his hymns were 
included in The Hymnal 1982.  Hymn 145 is based on his poem “White Lent” composed in 1928. Dearmer 
had his organist, Martin Shaw, put these words to a bouncy French Christmas Carol which doesn’t sound 
very Lentish at all.  And that is the point. The verses of this hymn draw on our reading from the Prophet 
Isaiah chapter 58. The hymn’s words challenge us to consider our priorities and how we keep Lent and 
remind us of the call to justice and social action. 

To bow the head in sackcloth and in ashes, or rend the soul, such grief is not Lent's goal; But to be 
led to where God's glory flashes, His beauty to be near... 

For is not this the fast that I have chosen? (The prophet spoke) To shatter every yoke, of 
wickedness the grievous bands to loosen, Oppression put to flight, to fight till every wrong’s made right. 

For righteousness and peace will show their faces, to those who feed the hungry in their need, and 
wrongs redress... 

On Ash Wednesday we are invited in the name of the Church to the observance of a Holy Lent.  
Observing a Holy Lent is a time-tested way to answer the question, is it well with your soul? Let me 
suggest that we allow Percy Dearmer’s hymn reshape how we think about Lent. Perhaps the point isn’t 
giving up this or taking on that as some sort of 40 day spiritual exercise regiment, or holding a mirror up 
to ourselves and taking stock of the way in which we live, and move, and have our being – as important as 
both of these things are. Perhaps these types of Lenten disciplines are just warm ups for the real work of 
walking the way of the cross and putting our faith into action. May this Lenten season be an amazing 
journey of discovery, soul-tending. May this Lenten season be a time of reconnecting with the church and 
with God. May this Lenten season be a time of walking the way of the cross and putting our faith into 
action. 
 

Fr. Brian K. Wilbert ✠  



Feb. 18, 2021 Thursday after Ash Wednesday 
Deuteronomy 30:15–20 

Luke 9:18–25 
Psalm 1 

 
Collect of the Day Direct us, O Lord, in all our doings with your most gracious favor, and 
further us with your continual help; that in all our works begun, continued, and ended in 
you, we may glorify your holy Name, and finally, by your mercy, obtain everlasting life; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, 
for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 
In many cultures there is an ancient custom of giving a tenth of each year’s income to 
some holy use. For Christians, to observe the forty days of Lent is to do the same thing 
with roughly a tenth of each year’s days. After being baptized by John in the river Jordan, 
Jesus went off alone into the wilderness where he spent forty days asking himself the 
question what it meant to be Jesus. During Lent, Christians are supposed to ask one way or 
another what it means to be themselves. 
 
If you have to bet everything you have on whether there is a God or whether there isn’t, 
which side would get your money and why? 
 
When you look at your face in the mirror, what do you see in it that you most like and 
what do you see in it that you most deplore? 
 
If you had only one message to leave to the handful of people who are most important to 
you, what would it be in twenty-five words or less? 
 
Of all the things you have done in your life, which is the one you would most like to undo? 
Which is the one that makes you happiest to remember? 
 
Is there any person in the world, or any cause, that, if circumstances called for it, you 
would be willing to die for? 
 
If this were the last day of your life, what would you do with it? 
 
To hear yourself try to answer questions like these is to begin to hear something not only 
of who you are but of both what you are becoming and what you are failing to become. It 
can be a pretty depressing business all in all, but if sackcloth and ashes are at the start of 
it, something like Easter may be at the end. 
 
Frederick Buechner, Wishful Thinking 
1999 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



Feb. 19, 2021 Friday after Ash Wednesday 
Isaiah 58:1–9a 

Matthew 9:10–17 
Psalm 51:1–10 

 
Collect of the Day Support us, O Lord, with your gracious favor through the fast we have 
begun; that as we observe it by bodily self-denial, so we may fulfill it with inner sincerity 
of heart; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 
This reading made me scratch my head a bit about its full meaning.  I found the following 
comments from Sacred Space to be helpful to my understanding and in guiding me in 
prayer. 
 

• New wine is put into new wineskins. What a challenge to our freedom and to our 
wisdom! Jesus is calling us to accept the radical novelty of the Kingdom he has come 
to inaugurate, and to be ready to give up what is now old to be able to embrace it 
fully. So many opportunities are lost because we, as individuals and as communities, 
are not ready to leave behind us what is no longer valid and useful, and look for 
painless change. In doing so, we lose both the wine and the wineskins. 

 
• Yet we also need the wisdom to distinguish between what is really new and what is 

now old and useless. Some things are always new, they never grow old, especially 
love and the new commandment to love as Jesus loved us. Like good wine they even 
improve with age. 

 
• Jesus wants our minds and hearts to be like new wine skins - open and ready to 

receive the new wine of the Holy Spirit. He doesn't want us to hold rigidly to the past 
and to resist the ever-new work of his Holy Spirit in our lives. 

 
• Lord, please fill me with your Holy Spirit,         

that I may grow in your great love and truth. 
Help me to seek you through prayer and fasting 
that I may turn away from sin and transform my 
life to your will. May I always find time to 
celebrate the joy of knowing, loving, and serving 
you. 

 
 
Rebecca Montague 
 
  



Feb. 20, 2021 Saturday after Ash Wednesday 
Isaiah 58:9b–14 

Luke 5:27–32 
Psalm 86:1–11 

 
Collect of the Day Almighty and everlasting God, mercifully look upon our infirmities, and 
in all our dangers and necessities stretch forth your right hand to help and defend us; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, 
for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 
My Lenten Reflection as We Enter a New Millennium 

 

Lent to me is a time to reflect, not only on my Christian Journey, but also on those times 
before I made a conscious decision to accept and love Christ. I am relatively new on my 
journey to know Christ. I firmly believe that being a Christian is living a Christ-like life. I 
am moving toward that, but certainly am not even close to being there. It takes time, self-
discipline, and complete focus to live as Christ did. I guess that is why there has only been 
one perfect man in our history. 
 
My grandmother was the most devout woman I have ever known. She loved Jesus and 
prayed to him daily until her dying breath. I remember when I was small I would ask her 
how she knew He was the Lord, and how she knew when He answered her prayers. She 
would look at me and smile saying, “There are signs all around you, honey, you just have 
to know when you see them.”  
 
I saw the movie The Horse Whisperer, with Robert Redford recently. One line in that movie 
kind of sums up my early reading of signs from God. The lady bringing the horse to 
Montana from New York said to Robert Redford, “You people aren’t much on signs out 
here are you? I had a hard time finding this place.” Robert Redford’s response to her was, 
“There are plenty of signs, ma’am; they’re just not written in words.” 
 
I have been provided with signs, as many of us have, for years on end. But it wasn’t until 
three and a half years ago I understood the language and could read them. I still miss signs 
from time to time, but I am getting better at knowing when one is there for me. 
 
My Lenten dedication is to become even more aware of my Christian obligation, to refresh 
my relationship with Christ, and to find more ways to give myself to Him. Lent is not 
giving up candy, or beer, or something else personal and tangible, it is giving one’s self to 
Christ and renewing your faith. That will be my Lenten devotion. 
 
Todd Alles 
Excerpt from 1999 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



Feb. 21, 2021 First Sunday of Lent 
Genesis 9:8-17 
1 Peter 3:18-22 

Mark 1:9-15 
Psalm 25:1-9 

 
Collect of the Day Almighty God, whose blessed Son was led by the Spirit to be tempted 
by Satan: Come quickly to help us who are assaulted by many temptations; and, as you 
know the weaknesses of each of us, let each one find you mighty to save; through Jesus 
Christ your Son our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now 
and for ever. Amen. 
 

 
 

The Serenity Prayer 
by Reinhold Niebuhr (1892-1971) 

 

    God, give us grace to accept with serenity 

    the things that cannot be changed, 

    Courage to change the things 

    which should be changed, 

    and the Wisdom to distinguish 

    the one from the other.  

 

    Living one day at a time, 

    Enjoying one moment at a time, 

    Accepting hardship as a pathway to peace, 

    Taking, as Jesus did, 

    This sinful world as it is, 

    Not as I would have it, 

    Trusting that You will make all things right, 

    If I surrender to Your will, 

    So that I may be reasonably happy in this life, 

    And supremely happy with You forever in the next. 

 

    Amen. 

 
  



Feb. 22, 2021 Monday in the First Week of Lent 
Leviticus 19:1–2,11–18 

Matthew 25:31–46 
Psalm 19:7–14 

 
Collect of the Day Almighty and everlasting God, mercifully increase in us your gifts of 
holy discipline, in almsgiving, prayer, and fasting; that our lives may be directed to the 
fulfilling of your most gracious will; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 
Steven Charleston is the former Bishop of Alaska and a Native American.  You can follow 
him on Facebook where this was a recent post. 
 
We are walking in grace, every day of our lives, whether we recognize it or not.  Grace is 
there. It is always there. Grace, the healing we feel but cannot explain, surrounds us.  It 
enfolds us.  It protects us.  Grace is the constant sign of the love the Spirit has for each one 
of us, the ever-present energy of love, the unspoken power of love, the sheer strength of 
love.  That kind of love is within us and all around us, all the time.  In harsh seasons and in 
abundance, grace sustains us.  It lasts.  It endures.  It rejoices.   
 
We are walking in grace, you and I, every day of our lives, even if we cannot see it, even if 
we cannot yet believe it.  Look again and there it is: a hand outstretched to you from a 
presence and a power beyond your imagining, the invitation to belong, always. 
 
 
Submitted by Mary Toney 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



Feb. 23, 2021 Tuesday in the First Week of Lent 
Isaiah 55:6–11 

Matthew 6:7–15 
Psalm 34:15–22 

 
Collect of the Day Grant to your people, Lord, grace to withstand the temptations of the 
world, the flesh, and the devil, and with pure hearts and minds to follow you, the only true 
God; through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy 
Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
  

 
Denise Levertov The Stream & the Sapphire 

 
 

The Avowal 
 

As swimmers dare  

to lie face to the sky  

and water bears them, 

as hawks rest upon the air 

and air sustains them, 

so would I learn to attain 

free fall and float 

into Creator Spirit’s deep embrace, 

knowing no effort earns 

that all-surrounding grace. 

 
 
 
 

Submitted by Phil Gravengaard 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



Feb. 24, 2021 Wednesday in the First Week of Lent  
(St Mattias the Apostle) 

Acts 1:15-26 
Philippians 3:13-21 

John 15:1,6-16 
Psalm 15 

 
Collect of the Day Almighty God, who in the place of Judas chose your faithful servant 
Matthias to be numbered among the Twelve: Grant that your Church, being delivered from 
false apostles, may always be guided and governed by faithful and true pastors; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one 
God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 

 
Send Me! 

 

When Webster (Maughan) spoke Sunday, February 4th, (2007) he talked about Gideon and 
encouraged us to read chapters 6-8 of the book of Judges. I did just that. It is a wonderful 
story. Gideon was someone very much like us, who when asked by God to do something, 
responded, “Are you sure?” (I paraphrased a bit, but you get the idea). He wanted a sign 
from God. THREE times! As if once wasn’t enough. God took Gideon and 300 men and 
conquered about 140,000 Midianites. That is a huge task for someone so young, 
inexperienced and unprepared. 
 

The thought crossed my mind of how many times God asks us to do something simple and 
not nearly as dramatic as Gideon, like: invite a friend to church, volunteer for a committee, 
donated some of our treasure, or encourage those who are working diligently to make 
things so wonderful at Grace Church. Also, how many times, when we feel God’s tug at our 
hearts to do something, do we respond, “Are you sure? You can’t be talking to me…” or, 
“I’m sure that friends wouldn’t want to come to church.” “I’ll feel uncomfortable asking.” 
Or, “Grace Church doesn’t need volunteers; there are plenty of other people to get things 
done.” Or, “Why should I give of my treasures?” 
 

I am continually impressed at the dedication of so many people that make this church such 
a success. But there is still so much to do. 
 

This Lenten season, instead of saying to God, “Are you sure?” when God tugs at your heart 
to get involved; instead of giving up chocolate or alcohol or something small, consider giving 
something back to God and your church. There is plenty of room for more friends, plenty of 
opportunity to volunteer, plenty of projects to go around, and still so much to do. Let’s be 
more like Isaiah (6:8) when God said, “Whom shall I send? And who will go for us? And 
Isaiah said, “Here am I. Send me!” 
 

Submitted by Allan Doonan 
Excerpt from 2007 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



Feb. 25, 2021 Thursday in the First Week of Lent 
Esther (Apocrypha) 14:1–6,12–14 

Matthew 7:7–12 
Psalm 138 

 
Collect of the Day Strengthen us, O Lord, by your grace, that in your might we may 
overcome all spiritual enemies, and with pure hearts serve you; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 
  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“In everything do to others as you would have them do to you;  
for this is the law and the prophets.” 

 
Submitted by Jeff and Lisa Fowler  



Feb. 26, 2021 Friday in the First Week of Lent 
Ezekiel 18:21–28 
Matthew 5:20–26 

Psalm 130 
 

Collect of the Day Lord Christ, our eternal Redeemer, grant us such fellowship in your 
sufferings, that, filled with your Holy Spirit, we may subdue the flesh to the spirit, and the 
spirit to you, and at the last attain to the glory of your resurrection; who lives and reigns 
with the Father and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
  

 
A Prayer for His Will 

Written by W.E. Orchard 
 

God, forgive the poverty, the pettiness, and the childish folly of our prayers. Listen not to 
our words, but to the desires that cannot be uttered. Hearken not to our petitions, but to 
the crying of our need. So often we pray for that which is already ours, neglected and 
unappropriated; so often for that which can never be ours; so often for that which we 
must win ourselves; and then labor endlessly for that which can only come to us in prayer. 
 
How often we have prayed for the coming of thy Kingdom, and yet we have barred the 
way. We have no trust in our own strength or loyalty or courage. 
 
Give us the faith to love thy will and to seek thy Kingdom first of all. Sweep away our fears, 
our compromises, our weakness, lest at last we be found fighting against thee. Amen. 

 
Submitted by Mary Duden (1932 – 2017) 
2002 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



Feb. 27, 2021 Saturday in the First Week of Lent 
Deuteronomy 26:16–19 

Matthew 5:43–48 
Psalm 119:1–8 

 

Collect of the Day O God, by your Word you marvelously carry out the work of 
reconciliation: Grant that in our Lenten fast we may be devoted to you with all our hearts, 
and united with one another in prayer and holy love; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who 
lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
There is a spiritual presence which can aptly cushion our every fall, bringing comfort and 
subtle meaning to our lives.  However, we will not feel this gentle comfort unless we 
attune ourselves to the others in our company.  It is within another’s soul that we sense 
the beacon of light which illuminates the way we are traveling. 
 
Broadening our vision so that we may see life from a stranger’s perspective heightens the 
clarity of our own, and sharing the view bonds us, deepens all meaning, and closes the gap 
that lies between. 
 
We must think and dream beyond ourselves if we are ever to sense the vast network that 
includes us all.  We can be certain there is a rhythm to the unfolding of our experiences; a 
symphony which knows its own end. 
 

From: The Promise of a New Day 

 

 

Submitted by Barbara Gravengaard 

 
 

  



February 28, 2021 The Second Sunday of Lent 
Genesis 17:1-7, 15-16 

Romans 4:13-25 
Mark 8:31-38 

Psalm 22:22-30 
 

Collect of the Day O God, whose glory it is always to have mercy: Be gracious to all who 
have gone astray from your ways, and bring them again with penitent hearts and steadfast 
faith to embrace and hold fast the unchangeable truth of your Word, Jesus Christ your Son; 
who with you and the Holy Spirit lives and reigns, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 
 

My Song is Love Unknown 
Words by Samuel Crossman; Music by John Ireland 

The Hymnal 1982, #458 
 

My song is love unknown, my Savior’s love to me,  
love to the loveless shown that they might lovely be.  
O who am I that for my sake  
my Lord should take frail flesh, and die?  
 

He came from his blest throne salvation to bestow,  
but men made strange, and none the longed-for Christ would know.  
But O my friend, my friend indeed, who at my need his life did spend.  
 

Sometimes they strew his way, and his strong praises sing,  
resounding all the day hosannas to their King.  
Then “Crucify!” is all their breath, and for his death they thirst and cry.  
 

Why, what hath my Lord done? What makes this rage and spite?  
He made the lame to run, he gave the blind their sight.  
Sweet injuries! Yet they at these themselves displease, and ’gainst him rise.  
 

They rise, and needs will have my dear Lord made away;  
a murderer they save, the Prince of Life they slay.  
Yet steadfast he to suffering goes, that he his foes from thence might free.  
 

In life no house, no home my Lord on earth might have;  
in death no friendly tomb but what a stranger gave.  
What may I say? Heaven was his home;  
but mine the tomb wherein he lay.  
 

Here might I stay and sing, no story so divine:  
never was love, dear King, never was grief like thine,  
This is my friend, in whose sweet praise I all my days could gladly spend.  
 

Submitted by Randy Ruthsatz 
2008 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



March 1, 2021 Monday in the Second Week of Lent 
Daniel 9:3–10 
Luke 6:27–38 
Psalm 79:1–9 

 

Collect of the Day Let your Spirit, O Lord, come into the midst of us to wash us with the 
pure water of repentance, and prepare us to be always a living sacrifice to you; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever 
and ever. Amen. 
  

 

Our Church Family 
Author Unknown 

 

There are those in our church family  
We couldn’t do without. 
You seldom hear them quibble, 
You never hear them shout. 
 

They quietly go about doing 
That which needs to be done. 
You cannot tell they’re working 
Because they are having fun. 
 

They don’t make any money.  
They don’t make any claims. 
They don’t do it for the credit. 
They don’t do it for the fame. 
 

They do it for the love of God. 
They do it for the Church. 
They do it for the rest of us. 
That’s why we’re here on earth. 
 

I’m grateful for those people 
And I hope I let them see 
How much their work is noticed 
And what their kindness means to me. 
 

We should tell them of their value, 
It doesn’t cost a thing. 
These people are the angels; 
We just can’t see their wings. 

 
Submitted by Tom (1923 – 2015) and Jean Halm (1926 – 2013) 
Excerpt from 2008 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



March 2, 2021 Tuesday in the Second Week of Lent 
Isaiah 1:2–4,16–20 
Matthew 23:1–12 

Psalm 50:7–15,22–24 
 
Collect of the Day O God, you willed to redeem us from all iniquity by your Son: Deliver us 
when we are tempted to regard sin without abhorrence, and let the virtue of his passion 
come between us and our mortal enemy; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and 
reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 
Hide not your face from me in the day of my trouble (Psalm 102:1) 

 
More times than I can count, a person in trouble has told me that he feels unable to call 
upon God in his distress because he never bothered much about matters of faith when 
things were going well. That’s understandable. But the wry definition of home – when you 
have to go there, they have to take you in – is also true in a more positive way of God’s love 
for us. Of course, we pay more attention when we’re hurting – human nature. God is not 
surprised by this. Our troubles are opportunities for us to tune in to spiritual realities we 
are apt to ignore in better times. The consistent love of God is always turned on us; it 
doesn’t come and go. It’s just that the times when you really need a friend are the times 
you’ll pay attention to it. 
 
Sometimes I look back on a hard time and marvel that I survived it. I examine my scars 
and see that I did not come through unscathed, but I came through. And what about that 
final hard time in my future, the time when I will come right up to death’s front door and 
then just go right on in? When I am not saved just in the nick of time? Am I to conclude 
that God is not with me if I don’t win? That won’t take me very far, spiritually. My own 
prosperity is not a good test for God’s presence – I die and the world ends. My spiritual 
state in the midst of heartache and fearfulness is, though. Even when all hope is gone – 
hope as we all prefer to think of it, hope for health, and healing, and victory – serenity is 
possible if I am connected with a reality greater than my small self. 
 
 
Barbara Cawthorne Crafton, Meditations on the Book of Psalms 
1999 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



March 3, 2021 Wednesday in the Second Week of Lent 
Jeremiah 18:1–11,18–20 

Matthew 20:17–28 
Psalm 31:9–16 

 
Collect of the Day O God, you so loved the world that you gave your only- begotten Son to 
reconcile earth with heaven: Grant that we, loving you above all things, may love our 
friends in you, and our enemies for your sake; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives 
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 
 

I am always awed and amazed by the diversity of God’s creativity. Having recently 
returned from a trip to Palm Springs, California, the gorgeous and sometimes stark 
scenery has been repeatedly playing in my mind’s eye. The lawns, fed by free-flowing and 
unending underground springs, are lush and look like putting greens. The shopping areas 
abound with beautiful flowers, and the resort areas are overflowing with gigantic waving 
palms, grapefruit and lemon trees, hundreds of carefully manicured golf courses, and the 
sweetest smelling breezes. 
 

Yet, minutes away is some of the most impressive and sometimes desolate natural 
scenery. The area is overshadowed by Mt. San Jacinto. When you ascend the mountain via 
an aerial tramway, you get a wonderful overview of the Coachella Valley. As the tram 
ascends, the car travels through five 
different botanical and geographical 
life zones. The mountain is rugged, 
craggy, harsh, and imposing; yet, there 
are plants growing out of invisible 
cracks, cacti blooming, and fir trees 
hanging on for dear life. Many 
varieties of animal wildlife are heartily 
adapted to their mountainside life. I 
am astounded by the beauty in the 
harshness of this environment and try 
to fathom the eons it took to create such a magnificent mountain. Rocks are strewn about 
as if they weighted nothing, creating the most unusual sculptures up the mountain’s side. 
 

When I see the delicate and intricate leaves on the plants; the tiny pink blooms atop the 
most atrocious-looking cactus; the symmetry of the light tan pine cones; the whirling 
wings of the flitting, brightly-colored hummingbird; and the gray-brown roughness of the 
boulders, I know I am in the presence of an astonishing God. 
 
Mary Ellen Wieber  
1999 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives 

  



March 4, 2021 Thursday in the Second Week of Lent 
Jeremiah 17:5–10 

Luke 16:19–31 
Psalm 1 

 

Collect of the Day O Lord, strong and mighty, Lord of hosts and King of glory: Cleanse our 
hearts from sin, keep our hands pure, and turn our minds from what is passing away; so that 
at the last we may stand in your holy place and receive your blessing; through Jesus Christ  
our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.  
 

 

I Wish You Enough 
Author Unknown 

 

Recently I overheard a mother and daughter in their last moments together at the airport. 
They had announced the departure. Standing near the security gate, they hugged and the 
mother said, “I love you and I wish you enough”. The daughter replied, “Mom, our life together 
has been more than enough. Your love is all I ever needed. I wish you enough, too Mom”. 
 

They kissed and the daughter left. The mother walked over to the window where I was 
seated. Standing there I could see she wanted and needed to cry. I tried not to intrude on 
her privacy but she welcomed me in by asking, “Did you ever say good-bye to someone 
knowing it would be forever?” 
 

“Yes, I have,” I replied. “Forgive me for asking, but why is this a forever good-bye?” “I am 
old and she lives so far away. I have challenges ahead and the reality is – the next trip back 
will be for my funeral,” she said. “When you were saying good-bye, I heard you say, ‘I wish 
you enough’. May I ask what that means? “ 
 

She began to smile. “That’s a wish that has been handed down from other generations. My 
parents used to say it to everyone.” She paused a moment and looked up as if trying to 
remember it in detail and she smiled even more. “When we said, ‘I wish you enough’, we were 
wanting the other person to have a life filled with just enough good things to sustain them”.  
 

Then turning toward me, she shared the following as if she were reciting it from memory. 
I wish you enough sun to keep your attitude bright. 
I wish you enough rain to appreciate the sun even more. 
I wish you enough happiness to keep your spirit alive. 
I wish you enough pain so that even the smallest of joys in life may appear bigger. 
I wish you enough gain to satisfy your wanting. 
I wish you enough loss to appreciate all that you possess. 
I wish you enough hellos to get you through the final good-bye. 

 

They say it takes a minute to find a special person, an hour to appreciate them, a day to 
love them but then an entire life to forget them. 
 

Submitted by Mary Toney 
Excerpt from 2006 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



March 5, 2021 Friday in the Second Week of Lent 
Genesis 37:3–4,12–28 

Matthew 21:33–43 
Psalm 105:16–22 

 
Collect of the Day Grant, O Lord, that as your Son Jesus Christ prayed for his enemies on 
the cross, so we may have grace to forgive those who wrongfully or scornfully use us, that 
we ourselves may be able to receive your forgiveness; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who 
lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

 
Angels in Our Lives 

 
When asked to contribute to the Lenten Booklet, we were glad to help. Then it hit, “What 
are we going to write?” Some of the things we thought about were too long for the booklet, 
others were just okay, but nothing really caught our eye. Then we found this on our email: 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
We realized that this is how we feel about our Grace Church Family and how lucky we are 
to have such great people to be around. God has answered our prayers! 
 
Terry, Donna, Stacy, and Brian Andres 
2001 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives 

 
 
 
  



March 6, 2021 Saturday in the Second Week of Lent 
Micah 7:14–15,18–20 

Luke 15:11–32 
Psalm 103:1–4(5–8)9–12 

 

Collect of the Day Grant, most merciful Lord, to your faithful people pardon and peace, 
that they may be cleansed from all their sins, and serve you with a quiet mind; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever 
and ever. Amen. 
 

 

       Flickering Mind 
       Denise Levertov 

Lord, not you, 

it is I who am absent. 

At first 

belief was a joy I kept in secret, 

stealing alone 

into sacred places: 

a quick glance, and away—and back, 

circling. 

I have long since uttered your name 

but now 

I elude your presence. 

I stop 

to think about you, and my mind 

at once 

like a minnow darts away, 

darts 

into the shadows, into gleams that fret 

unceasing over 

the river’s purling and passing. 

Not for one second 

will my self hold still, but wanders 

anywhere, 

everywhere it can turn.  Not you, 

it is I am absent. 

You are the stream, the fish, the light,  

the pulsing shadow, 

you are the unchanging presence, in whom all 

moves and changes. 

How can I focus my flickering, perceive 

at the fountain’s heart 

The sapphire I know is there? 

 

Submitted by Barbara Gravengaard  



March 7, 2021 The Third Sunday of Lent 
Exodus 20:1-17 

1 Corinthians 1:18-25 
John 2:13-22 

Psalm 19 
 

Collect of the Day Almighty God, you know that we have no power in ourselves to help 
ourselves: Keep us both outwardly in our bodies and inwardly in our souls, that we may 
be defended from all adversities which may happen to the body, and from all evil thoughts 
which may assault and hurt the soul; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
  

 
Lord God, 
 
You have appointed us as Priests, Pastors, and Lay Leaders in Your Church, 

but you see how unsuited we are to administer rightly this great and responsible office, 

and had we been without Your aid and counsel we would surely have ruined it long ago. 

Therefore, we call upon You: 

How gladly do we desire to yield and consecrate our hearts and mouths to this ministry. 

We shall teach the congregation. 

We, also desire ever to learn and keep Your Word our constant companion  

and to meditate earnestly thereupon. 

Use us as Your instrument in Your service. 

Only do not forsake us, 

for if we are left to ourselves 

We will certainly bring it all to destruction. 

Amen. 

 
Adapted from Martin Luther (1483- 1546) A Sacristy Prayer  

taken from Luther’s Lectures on Genesis. 
 

This prayer is from comments on Genesis 27:11-14. 
 

 
 
 
 
  



March 8, 2021 Monday in the Third Week of Lent 
2 Kings 5:1–15b 

Luke 4:23–30 
Psalm 42:1–7 

 
Collect of the Day Look upon the heart-felt desires of your humble servants, Almighty 
God, and stretch forth the right hand of your majesty to be our defense against all our 
enemies; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 
I grew up in a family where love was abundant. My siblings and I were encouraged to be 
loving, caring, independent thinking individuals. Mom and Dad did, however, hold us 
accountable for our actions which of course sometimes caused tense moments. I can 
remember being unhappy and sometimes angry at the decisions they would make. As the 
years have gone by, I have come to understand their passion of wanting us to grow into 
the Christ-like person our Baptism called us to be. I thank God for the example of 
forgiveness and love they gave to me. 
 
As we travel on our spiritual journey this Lent, we are called by Jesus and Jeremiah to see 
how we “measure up.” We not only have today’s readings from scripture to help us, but we 
have the five Baptismal promises as well. 
 

1. Will you continue in the apostles’ teaching and fellowship, in the breaking of the 
bread, and in the prayers? 
 

2. Will you persevere in resisting evil, and whenever you fall into sin, repent and 
return to the Lord? 

 
3. Will you proclaim by word and example the Good News of God in Christ? 

 
4. Will you seek and serve Christ in all persons, loving your neighbor as yourself? 

 
5. Will you strive for justice and peace among all people, and respect the dignity of 

every human being? 
 
How passionate can we be at helping others to know about God’s free gifts of love and 
forgiveness? How passionate can we be about sharing these gifts with others? How Christ-
like can we be at accepting these gifts from others? Thanks be to God for those like 
Jeremiah who hear and respond to God’s call. Amen. 
 
Jean Gardner (1942 – 2020) 
2005 Lenten Meditations, Christ Episcopal Church, Oberlin, Archives  



March 9, 2021 Tuesday in the Third Week of Lent 
Song of the Three Young Men 2–4,11–20a 

Matthew 18:21–35 
Psalm 25:3–10 

 
Collect of the Day O Lord, we beseech you mercifully to hear us; and grant that we, to 
whom you have given a fervent desire to pray, may, by your mighty aid, be defended and 
comforted in all dangers and adversities; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and 
reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

 
How do I Get In? 

 
Many years ago, when the Kiwanis Club was large, we worked each Christmas season 
ringing bells for the Salvation Army. Contrary to today, we had a large membership so 
each of us only had to donate three or four hours to the effort. 
 
Then there were no malls and the downtown was the only place to shop. We stood outside 
in the bitter cold with the winds coming off the Bay, and it seemed to make our work truly 
more meaningful. 
 
As I watched the crowd, I saw a boy of four or five whispering in his mother’s ear. She 
handed him something and he ran up to me. Holding out his palm containing four pennies 
he asked, “How much does it cost to get in?” I answered that the pennies would help 
someone very much and thanked him. His face was beaming as he deposited the coins in 
the kettle. 
 
God give us life – charging no dues, assessment fees, or written assignments. All He wishes 
is that we, through our talents and resources, keep in our minds the needs of others. 
 
 
George Mylander (1932 – 2016) 
2009 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  



March 10, 2021 Wednesday in the Third Week of Lent 
Deuteronomy 4:1–2,5–9 

Matthew 5:17–19 
Psalm 78:1–6 

 

Collect of the Day Give ear to our prayers, O Lord, and direct the way of your servants in 
safety under your protection, that, amid all the changes of our earthly pilgrimage, we may 
be guarded by your mighty aid; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with 
you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 

Our Family Resemblance 
Author Unknown 

 

A seminary professor was vacationing with his wife in Gatlinburg, TN. One morning, they 
were eating breakfast at a little restaurant, hoping to enjoy a quiet, family meal.  
 

'Where are you folks from?' he asked in a friendly voice. 'Oklahoma,' they answered. 
'Great to have you here in Tennessee,' the stranger said. 'What do you do for a living?'  
'I teach at a seminary,' he replied.' Oh, so you teach preachers how to preach, do you? Well, 
I've got a really great story for you.'  
 

The man started, 'See that mountain over there? Not far from the base of that mountain, 
there was a boy born to an unwed mother. He had a hard time growing up, because every 
place he went, he was always asked the same question, 'Hey boy, Who's your daddy?' 
Whether he was at school, in the grocery store or drug store, people would ask the same 
question, 'Who's your daddy?' He would hide at recess and lunch time from other students. 
He would avoid going in to stores because that question hurt him so bad. 'When he was 
about 12 years old, a new preacher came to his church. He would always go in late and slip 
out early to avoid hearing the question, 'Who's your daddy?' But one day, the new preacher 
said the benediction so fast that he got caught and had to walk out with the crowd. 
 

Just about the time he got to the back door, the new preacher, not knowing anything about 
him, put his hand on his shoulder and asked him, 'Son, who's your daddy?' The whole church 
got deathly quiet. He could feel every eye in the church looking at him Now everyone would 
finally know the answer to the question, 'Who's your daddy?' 'This new preacher, though, 
sensed the situation around him and using discernment that only the Holy Spirit could give, 
said the following to that scared little boy. 'Wait a minute! I know who you are! I see the 
family resemblance now, you are a child of God.' With that he patted the boy on his shoulder 
and said, 'Boy, you've got a great inheritance. Go and claim it.' 'With that, the boy smiled for 
the first time in a long time and walked out the door a changed person. He was never the 
same again. Whenever anybody asked him, 'Who's your Daddy?' he'd just tell them, 'I'm a 
Child of God.'' 
 
Submitted by Ellen Mettert 
Excerpt from 2008 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



March 11, 2021 Thursday in the Third Week of Lent 
Jeremiah 7:23–28 

Luke 11:14–23 
Psalm 95:6–11 

 
Collect of the Day Keep watch over your Church, O Lord, with your unfailing love; and, 
since it is grounded in human weakness and cannot maintain itself without your aid, 
protect it from all danger, and keep it in the way of salvation; through Jesus Christ your 
Son our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and 
ever. Amen. 
 

 
In many ways we act as if we ourselves are the creators of life and of our own lives in 
particular. How much strength, how much power do I have, actually? What is it that, of my 
own self, I can achieve? How many of my thoughts are my thoughts?  I wonder.  
 
With reference to what may I honestly say, “I did it?” And yet there is ever the claim: this is 
my life, this is my deed, this thought is my thought. Always the ego shouts aloud its 
defiance in strident (or muted) tones. Somehow, I must reduce my self-centeredness, I 
must scale down my ego-bump. Somehow, I must relate myself to something more than I 
am, more than I can be when I am completely and thoroughly expressed. 
 
I must know clearly that it is God who is the Author and Creator of my life. This is why, in 
the light of this reference, my own little life finds its proper place and meaning. This is the 
secret of humility – I cannot be humble unless I have truly found something about which I 
must be humble.   
 
There can be no health in me, nothing but a sickening arrogance and stalking pride until 
my relation to God scales me down to size. Without that experience, I am unbearable to 
my friends and a burden to myself. This I must say and, in its light, order my ways and 
direct my path. This I remember to do as I wait in the silence of this hour. 
 
 

Howard Thurman, Meditations of the Heart (1900 – 1981) 
1999 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



March 12, 2021 Friday in the Third Week of Lent 
Hosea 14:1–9 

Mark 12:28–34 
Psalm 81:8–14 

 
Collect of the Day Grant us, O Lord our Strength, a true love of your holy Name; so that, 
trusting in your grace, we may fear no earthly evil, nor fix our hearts on earthly goods, but 
may rejoice in your full salvation; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with 
you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 
Jesus tells us that the second most important commandment is “to love one’s neighbor as 
oneself”.  The following is taken from Sermon Writer and I found it to be a powerful way to 
understand it at every level.  
 
…. But love for neighbor quickly degenerates into humanism or sentimentalism unless 
grounded in love for God. Love of God is the first commandment, not the second. Love of 
God is the foundation upon which all the other commandments depend. “Get the center 
right and the circumference will come right. Love of God will result in love of neighbor” 
(Luccock, 846). 
 
Since agape love is action-oriented rather than feeling-oriented, the neighbor-lover will 
look for practical ways to demonstrate that love: 
 

• At the micro-level, it might mean keeping one’s property neat—or mowing a sick 
neighbor’s lawn—or driving a car for Meals on Wheels. 

 
• At the mid-level, it might mean contributing money to feed the hungry or working 

with Habitat for Humanity to build housing for the homeless. 
 

• At the macro-level, it might mean influencing public policy to help needy people get 
on their feet—or to insure just treatment of vulnerable people—or to insure 
accountability of politicians, corporate chieftains, and other powerful people. 

 
• At every level, it demands looking beyond one’s self to see the neighbor’s needs and 

taking action to help with those needs. 
 
Rebecca Montague 
 

 
  



March 13, 2021 Saturday in the Third Week of Lent 
Hosea 6:1–6 

Luke 18:9–14 
Psalm 51:15–20 

 
Collect of the Day O God, you know us to be set in the midst of so many and great 
dangers, that by reason of the frailty of our nature we cannot always stand upright: Grant 
us such strength and protection as may support us in all dangers, and carry us through all 
temptations; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy 
Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 
Grace Givers 

 
A devotional in Daily Guideposts describes how Grace works in our lives and the lives of 
those we meet. The writer described a strained relationship within her family, and passed 
along what helped her through the difficult time. “Often an estrangement develops during 
a traumatic time. Raw emotions take time to process. We need to give others time and 
space to sort them out. No amount of talking will help the situation. We can’t hurry the 
healing process. 
 
In the meantime, though, we can be Grace Givers. Grace lets another person be, gives him 
or her the freedom to grow, to make decisions, to fail and mature at his or her own rate. 
We can pray for those we love, and wait expectantly for Jesus, the great Reconciler, to 
bring us together again. Grace sometimes is when we do the hardest thing of all to help 
another – nothing!” 
 
“God grant me the serenity to accept those things that cannot be changed, the courage to 
change those things that can and should be changed, and the wisdom to know the 
difference.” 
 
 
Submitted by Sue Cloak 
2006 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



March 14, 2021 The Fourth Sunday of Lent 
Numbers 21:4-9 
Ephesians 2:1-10 

John 3:14-21 
Psalm 107:1-3, 17-22 

 

Collect of the Day Gracious Father, whose blessed Son Jesus Christ came down from 
heaven to be the true bread which gives life to the world: Evermore give us this bread, 
that he may live in us, and we in him; who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 

 

My “math phobia” goes way back... 
 

I can remember sitting in seventh grade algebra class waiting, waiting, waiting for those 
agonizing 40 minutes to go by.  I’d sit and stare at the clock while each second ticked past.  
Some might say that if I had paid more attention to the teacher then watching the clock 
that I might have had a better grasp of the material.  At the 2002 Mission and Ministry 
Conference (now called the Winter Convocation) Key Note Speaker Dr. Frederica Harris 
Thompset calls this kind of reflection “after-thought.” 
 

What I remember is the waiting.  “When will it be over?”  I’d look at the clock...then listen 
to the teacher for what seemed like a long time...and then look at the clock again only to 
see that just a few seconds had gone by.  Some days it seemed like the clock would actually 
go backward rather than forward. 
 

The times when Algebra class went by speedily were the times when I forced myself not to 
look at the clock.  I would occupy the time by listening to the teacher or working on the 
math.  I might have doodled on paper too but my mind is a bit fuzzy on that memory.  I 
remember that I thought of not looking at the clock as a discipline.  I was always surprised 
at how quickly that class went by when I didn’t clock watch. 
 

Today we are half way through our Lenten Journey.  
 

How is it going?  Are we looking ahead to Easter when our Lenten fasts will be ended? Or, 
are we focusing on this time as a spiritual discipline which is good for our soul? Two 
things to think about today.  First let us remember that Sundays in Lent are not part of 
Lent.  They are and always have been celebrations of the resurrection and therefore feast 
days not days of fasting.  So, take a break today from your Lenten fasts.  Second, don’t feel 
guilty about taking a break.   There are still three more weeks of Lent to work on our 
individual and collective spiritual shortcomings and spiritual goals.  And if we take a break 
today then work in earnest on our spiritual health, time will fly and Easter will be here 
before we can wind a watch...or a clock.... or before I can figure out an algebraic equation 
such as.... gulp... x3 + 1 and (y4x2 + 2xy – y)/(x – 1) = ??. 
 
Fr. Brian K. Wilbert✠  



March 15, 2021 Monday in the Fourth Week of Lent 
Isaiah 65:17–25 

John 4:43–54 
Psalm 30:1–6,11–13 

 
Collect of the Day O Lord our God, in your holy Sacraments you have given us a foretaste 
of the good things of your kingdom: Direct us, we pray, in the way that leads to eternal life, 
that we may come to appear before you in that place of light where you dwell for ever 
with your saints; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the 
Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

 
Staying in An Attitude of Faith 

 
Even when we are sitting down on the outside, we must see ourselves as standing up on 
the inside, having a victor’s strong attitude and healthy mentality. The Scripture says, 
“When you’ve done everything you know how to do, just keep standing firm.”  
(Ephesians 6:13) 
 
When you’re down, don’t give up! Keep standing, keep praying, keep believing, and keep 
hoping in faith. Trust that when one door closes, God will open up a bigger and better one. 
 
God wants you to be a winner, not a whiner! 
 
God Bless You! 
 
 
Connie Fais  and James Fais (1945 – 2020) 
2006 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



March 16, 2021 Tuesday in the Fourth Week of Lent 
Ezekiel 47:1–9,12 

John 5:1–18 
Psalm 46:1–8 

 
Collect of the Day O God, with you is the well of life, and in your light we see light: Quench 
our thirst with living water, and flood our darkened minds with heavenly light; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever 
and ever. Amen. 
 

 

 
 
Submitted by Carol S. Fleming 
2008 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  

 
  



March 17, 2021 Wednesday in the Fourth Week of Lent 
Isaiah 49:8–15 
John 5:19–29 

Psalm 145:8–19 
 

Collect of the Day O Lord our God, you sustained your ancient people in the wilderness 
with bread from heaven: Feed now your pilgrim flock with the food that endures to 
everlasting life; through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and 
the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
  

 

The Eucharistic Readings for these forty days of Lent focuses a great deal on the topic of 
forgiveness.  During the rest of the year we get a smattering of it here or there in the cycle of 
lectionary readings.  In Lent, however, it confronts almost every week.   This says at least two 
things to me.  1) We have the need to read, mark, learn and inwardly digest what Jesus says about 
forgiveness and 2) Most of us find what I just said in learning number one most challenging! 
       

At the 1998 Mission and Ministry Conference in our diocese, the Right Reverend Fred Borsch 
offered a workshop on Parables.  It was a superb offering.  Bishop Borsch shared with us his 
belief that Jesus was crucified not because he told stories (a.k.a. parables) but because he lived 
out the radical theology of these stories and that made the earthly powers that existed VERY 
uncomfortable. 
      

Jesus tells the Parable of the Unforgiving Servant in response to Peter’s question, “Lord if another 
member of the church sins against me, how often should I forgive?” 
     

In the parable the unforgiving servant is handed over to be tortured because while he expected to 
be forgiven he did not feel the need to forgive others.  Jesus is confronting the religious and 
political leadership of his time about their hypocrisy.  And, lest his followers misunderstand 
Christ’s position on forgiveness he concludes the parable with a stinging pronouncement. “So my 
heavenly Father will also do to every one of you, if you do not forgive your brother or sister from 
your heart.” 
      

Ouch!  Does this mean we are to forgive the religious and political leadership of our era? Does 
this mean we have to forgive people in our parish family who disappoint us, or gossip about us, 
or say mean-spirited things about us?  Does Jesus really mean to forgive “seventy-seven” times? 
      

To answer this we might put ourselves in the parable in the role of any character and ask the 
question again. Who do we most identify with? The King?  The unforgiving servant? His fellow 
slave who was indebted to him?  His fellow slaves “who were greatly distressed” by the 
unforgiving servant’s hypocrisy? 
      

Then again we might also look to our Lord who, in his dying breath from the cross, when he could 
have condemned, simply said, “Father forgive”.  Once again, Jesus models for us the radical nature 
of his gospel of inclusivity.  Wow.  I’m not sure that I can embrace forgiveness quite so 
completely.  But I’m working on it each time I forgive someone or accept forgiveness from 
someone and from God. 
 

Fr. Brian K. Wilbert✠  



March 18, 2021 Thursday in the Fourth Week of Lent 
Exodus 32:7–14 

John 5:30–47 
Psalm 106:6–7,19–23 

 
Collect of the Day Almighty and most merciful God, drive from us all weakness of body, 
mind, and spirit; that, being restored to wholeness, we may with free hearts become what 
you intend us to be and accomplish what you want us to do; through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 
 

Gracious and Loving God we give you thanks for the gifts you have given us 
 and for the opportunity to share our gifts with others.   

We ask that you continue to bless us as we gently help others to be formed in your image.  
Open our hearts and minds to see the potential in ourselves and in each other.   

We ask this knowing your presence is always closer than we can imagine.  
 Offering you always our thanks and praise.   

Amen 
 
I found this hand-written prayer in my Mother, Jean Gardner's, Prayer Book following her 
death this past November.  I share this with you today on the anniversary of when she 
brought me into this world 46 years ago.   I have kept this prayer on my desk and reflect 
upon it regularly.  I don't know the origin of this prayer but it exemplifies the way she 
lived her life.  My Mother shared her gifts of teaching and faith regularly and helped form 
the images of many of her companions along the way.  The prayer has caused me to reflect 
upon the gifts I have been given and made me think more about ways I am able to share 
them on my journey through this life.   
 
Chris Gardner 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
  



March 19, 2021 Friday in the Fourth Week of Lent  
Feast of St. Joseph 
2 Samuel 7:4,8-16 
Romans 4:13-18 

Luke 2:41-52 
Psalm 89:1-29 or 89:1-4, 26-29 

 
Collect of the Day O God, who from the family of your servant David raised up Joseph to 
be the guardian of your incarnate Son and the spouse of his virgin mother: Give us grace to 
imitate his uprightness of life and his obedience to your commands; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. 
Amen. 
 

 
Staying Positive and Passionate About Life 

 
Let us get up each day with enthusiasm and excited about our day… grateful we’re alive, 
grateful for the opportunities in front of us, for the people in our lives, for the ability to 
serve others, and for our many blessings. Every day is a gift from God, and we have 
another chance to get it right! 
 
The Bible says to “never lag in zeal, but be aglow and on fire serving the Lord.” (Romans 
12:11) We need to be focused on the good and to bolster our enthusiasm and passion, 
even for the little things. It’s important to get our mind going in the right direction because 
our life will follow our thoughts. It’s the Power of Positive Thinking at work for our Lord! 
 
We can do even small things in a great way. “Throw yourselves into the work of the Lord, 
confident that nothing we do for Him is a waste of time.” (1Corinthians 15:58) 
 
We would like to leave you with a wonderful way to stay positive and passionate about 
life… with Prayer… 
 

Gracious and Loving God, in the busyness of my day I sometimes forget to stop and 
thank You for all that is good in my life. My blessings are many and my heart is 
filled with gratefulness for all You have shown me. I rejoice that You are as near to 
me as my next breath and that in the midst of turbulence You are always with me. 
In the silence of my soul and in the trials of the day, I thank you most of all for your 
unconditional and eternal love. I am blessed. Amen. 

 
God Bless You! 
 
Connie Fais and James Fais (1945 – 2020) 
2009 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



March 20, 2021 Saturday in the Fifth Week of Lent 
Jeremiah 11:18–20 

John 7:37–52 
Psalm 7:6–11 

 

Collect of the Day Mercifully hear our prayers, O Lord, and spare all those who confess 
their sins to you; that those whose consciences are accused by sin may by your merciful 
pardon be absolved; through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who lives and reigns with 
you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Of Being 
Denise Levertov 

 
I know this happiness 

is provisional: 
 

  the looming presences— 

  great suffering, great fear— 
 

  withdraw only 

  into peripheral vision: 
 

but ineluctable this shimmering 

of wind in the blue leaves: 
 

this flood of stillness 

widening the lake of sky: 
 

this need to dance, 

this need to kneel: 

  this mystery: 

 

Submitted by Barbara Gravengaard  



March 21, 2021 The Fifth Sunday of Lent 
Jeremiah 31:31-34 

Hebrews 5:5-10 
John 12:20-33 
Psalm 51:1-13 

 
Collect of the Day Almighty God, you alone can bring into order the unruly wills and 
affections of sinners: Grant your people grace to love what you command and desire what 
you promise; that, among the swift and varied changes of the world, our hearts may surely 
there be fixed where true joys are to be found; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives 
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



March 22, 2021 Monday in the Fifth Week of Lent 
Susanna [1–9,15–29,34–40],41-62 

John 8:1–11 
Psalm 23 

 

Collect of the Day Be gracious to your people, we entreat you, O Lord, that they, repenting 
day by day of the things that displease you, may be more and more filled with love of you 
and of your commandments; and, being supported by your grace in this life, may come to 
the full enjoyment of eternal life in your everlasting kingdom; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 

Today my maternal grandmother, Maude Menta Gardner Sheldon celebrates her 104th natal day 
anniversary.  She was born in London, England in 1917 the oldest of ten children born to my great-
grandparents, Maud and Maurice Gardner. She was baptized in the Anglican Church on Easter Sunday 
1917.   

As her father was American, she came with her mother and siblings to these United States in 1926.  
They traveled “second class” aboard the RMS Majestic (sister ship, of course, to the RMS Titanic). My 
grandmother vividly recalls seeing the Statue of Liberty as the ship pulled into the New York Port. She 
threw her eyeglasses overboard and her brother threw his cap.  She remembers the excitement and 
confusion of getting everyone off the ship and claiming their steamer trunks (9 altogether). Unfortunately, 
they lost one of the trunks in the fray of getting into taxis and getting to the railroad station.  And even 
more unfortunately, it was the trunk that contained everyone’s birth certificates and family photographs.  
(As the family genealogist, this makes my heart sink every time I think about it...).   

Maude and her family moved to Elyria, Ohio.  She met my grandfather Harold in 1933. She was 16 
and he was 20.  In 1936 they borrowed a Model A Ford and eloped to Rye, New York were they were 
married by a Justice of the Peace with his wife as their “witness.”  They settled back in Elyria and my 
mother was born in 1938, the first of four children.  My grandfather was on the police force in Elyria from 
1943 - 1966. My grandmother kept house and raised her children. She went to work for an office supply 
store in 1966 and purchased a sporty Chevy Mustang. Her work career would include counter attendant at 
the Fannie Farmer Candy Store at the Elyria Midway Mall and as Cashier for the Homestead Antique Store 
in Avon Lake. My grandfather developed Parkinson’s disease in 1988. For 15 years she lived into her 
marriage vow to cherish him “in sickness and in health.”  He died at the age of 90 in 2003.  She maintained 
the old farmhouse they had restored in 1967 for as long as she could. After spending some time with each 
of her daughters she moved into an assisted living facility in Elyria, then a Nursing facility in Avon.  She 
survived the Flu Pandemic of 1918.  She has, thus far, survived the COVID-19 Pandemic. We have not been 
able to have any physical contact with her since March 13 of 2020.  We blow kisses at one another through 
the window in her room.  We send cards and care packages.  She can’t quite understand why we can’t come 
and visit her but she does understand there is a “terrible bug” infecting the world around her.  To borrow a 
phrase from the collect for today. My grandmother Maude has been “supported by [God’s] grace” in this 
life, and she continues to live day by day “in the comfort of a reasonable, religious, and holy hope.” So, I give 
thanks for her witness in my life and I invite you to think back on mentors in your life who have helped 
form you. Then after you have given thanks for those particular witnesses I invite you to know the 
presence of God in our lives “all the day long.” 
 
Fr. Brian K. Wilbert✠ 
 

O LORD, support us all the day long, until the shadows lengthen and the evening comes,  
and the busy world is hushed, and the fever of life is over, and our work is done.  

Then in thy mercy grant us a safe lodging, and a holy rest, and peace at the last. Amen.  



March 23, 2021 Tuesday in the Fifth Week of Lent 
Numbers 21:4–9 

John 8:21–30 
Psalm 102:15–22 

 
Collect of the Day Almighty God, through the incarnate Word you have caused us to be 
born anew of an imperishable and eternal seed: Look with compassion upon those who 
are being prepared for Holy Baptism, and grant that they may be built as living stones into 
a spiritual temple acceptable to you; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

 
Guardian Angels 

 
There seems to be a lot of interest in angels today. I guess the idea of having your own 
angel looking out for and protecting you is very appealing. Everyone would like to have 
their very own “Clarence” (from It’s a Wonderful Life). I, too, thought the idea of having 
your own angel was very comforting; however, I never thought I would have any 
confirmation of his or her existence. 
 
Several years ago, I had an early meeting in Findlay, Ohio. It was raining slightly as I 
headed west on U.S. Route 6. I had traveled that road often, so I was kind of on automatic 
pilot. About 40 miles from Sandusky, Route 6 intersects U.S. Route 23. It is a busy 
intersection, complete with a stoplight, truck stop and greasy spoon restaurant. I had 
stopped at the intersection, still mostly on autopilot because the light in my direction was 
red. I was ready to accelerate immediately as the light turned green. Just as I was about to 
hit the accelerator, something pulled back on my shoulder with enough force to pull my 
foot off the accelerator. In that same instant a semi-truck, loaded with steel, came crashing 
through the intersection at about 50 miles per hour. Had someone or something not 
interceded, I would have been killed instantly. 
 
Having such a close encounter with death was certainly unnerving. However, the 
unexplained intervention that saved my life let me know that I do, indeed, have my 
“Clarence.” So do you! 
 
 
Pete Fox 
2000 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



March 24, 2021 Wednesday in the Fifth Week of Lent 
Daniel 3:14–20,24–28 

John 8:31–42 
Canticle [2] or 13 

 
Collect of the Day Almighty God our heavenly Father, renew in us the gifts of your mercy; 
increase our faith, strengthen our hope, enlighten our understanding, widen our charity, 
and make us ready to serve you; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with 
you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 
 

Looking at the Face of God 
 

“How can you possibly teach little children? Don’t they just drive you crazy?” These are 
some of the comments I hear from people who, for the most part, don’t deal with children 
on a daily basis. Truthfully, I cannot see myself doing anything else but teaching little 
children. 
 
Looking at the face of a child is surely looking at the face of God. Children are so innocent 
and trusting and they are so full of the faith and hope that so many adults have put aside in 
their lives. Children are the ultimate optimists; and in spite of the many trials and 
tribulations that they can go through, they still look for the good in almost everyone. 
 
Many of the children with whom I have worked over the years have had many more 
burdens than their little shoulders should ever have had to bear. Many, at the tender age 
of six or seven, have to get themselves up and ready for school while fixing breakfast for 
younger ones at home. I have seen lunches made of a baggie of pickles, a single piece of 
bread and a thermos of water. I have heard testimonies of having no running water at 
home, of never having owned a toothbrush (EVER), and of how Daddy through a chair at 
Mommy last night. Too many children have firsthand knowledge of the lifestyles of mice, 
rats, fleas, and cockroaches. Too many children know the painful details of yet another 
divorce and of parents who think more of themselves than their darling babies. 
 
Yet, through all of the tumultuous events in their short lives, these children still let their 
light shine through. They still have the strength of faith and the hope of which Noah, 
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob would be proud. In Luke 18:17 it states that you will never get 
into God’s kingdom unless you enter it like a child. Spend some time with a child, and that 
verse will become abundantly clear. Children are truly a gift from heaven. 
 
Thank you, God, for that gift! 
 
Debbie Coffey 
2002 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



March 25, 2021 Thursday in the Fifth Week of Lent  
Feast of the Annunciation 

Isaiah 7:10-14 
Canticle 15 

Hebrews 10:4-10 
Luke 1:26-38 

 
Collect of the Day Pour your grace into our hearts, O Lord, that we who have known the 
incarnation of your Son Jesus Christ, announced by an angel to the Virgin Mary, may by his 
cross and passion be brought to the glory of his resurrection; who lives and reigns with 
you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 

 

 
 
  

 

I have to live with myself, and so 

I want to be fit for myself to know. 

I want to be able, as days go by, 

Always to look myself in the eye. 

I don’t want to stand in the setting sun 

And hate myself for things I have done. 

I want to go out with my head erect; 

I want to deserve my own respect. 

 

 

 
This poem always hung over Mary Ellen’s father’s dresser,  

William O. Gray, proud Congregationalist. 
 
 

This is an excerpt from the original poem titled Myself by Edgar A. Guest 
 
 

Submitted by Jim and Mary Ellen Hart 
 

  



March 26, 2021 Friday in the Fifth Week of Lent 
Jeremiah 20:7–13 

John 10:31–42 
Psalm 18:1–7 

 
Collect of the Day O Lord, you relieve our necessity out of the abundance of your great 
riches: Grant that we may accept with joy the salvation you bestow, and manifest it to all 
the world by the quality of our lives; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 

 
 

A Prayer for the Search Committee of Grace Church, Sandusky, Ohio 
 

Almighty God, giver of every good gift: 

Look graciously on your Church, 

and so guide the minds of those who shall choose a rector for this parish,  

that we may receive a faithful pastor,  

who will care for your people  

and equip us for our ministries;  

through Jesus Christ our Lord 

Amen.  

 

 

 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



March 27, 2021 Saturday in the Fifth Week of Lent 
Ezekiel 37:21–28 

John 11:45–53 
Psalm 85:1–7 

 
Collect of the Day O Lord, in your goodness you bestow abundant graces on your elect: 
Look with favor, we entreat you, upon those who in these Lenten days are being prepared 
for Holy Baptism, and grant them the help of your protection; through Jesus Christ your 
Son our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and 
ever. Amen. 
 

 

Perhaps I am no different from the majority of you. Besides the liturgy of The Episcopal 
Church, I appreciate the music which includes our choir’s offertory and the hymns as part 
of the service. It could be that occasionally I explore (during the sermon?) the words that 
accompany these hymns. 
 

Do you realize how many writers and famous musicians have contributed to the 
repertoire in our hymnal? You would expect musicians (Mozart, Mendelssohn, Handel, 
Ralph Vaughan Williams, Bach, to name a few), but we also have poets whose words help 
to impart the whole meaning of the music; we have Milton, William Cowper, W.H. Auden, 
A.S. Sullivan (whop wrote The Pirates of Penzance) and Henry Van Dyke. 
 

My poem for you is by John Donne (1573-1631), the great mystic poet, who was absorbed 
with religious fervor. This poem is hymn141 of our Hymnal (1982) and is designated for 
Lent. 
 

A Hymn to God the Father 
Originally from Poems (1633) 

 

Wilt thou forgive that sin, where I begun, which is my sin, though it were done before?  
Wilt thou forgive those sins through which I run, and do run still, though still I do deplore?  
When thou hast done, thou hast not done, for I have more.  
 

Wilt thou forgive that sin, by which I won others to sin, and made my sin their door?  
Wilt thou forgive that sin which I did shun a year or two, but wallowed in a score?  
When thou hast done, thou hast not done, for I have more.  
 

I have a sin of fear that when I’ve spun my last thread, I shall perish on the shore;  
swear by thyself, that at my death thy Son shall shine as he shines now, and heretofore.  
And having done that, thou hast done, I fear no more.  
 

 
Submitted by Mary Stauffer (1930 -2018) 
2009 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives   



March 28, 2021 Palm/Passion Sunday 
Mark 11:1-11 

Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29 
Isaiah 50:4-9a 

Philippians 2:5-11 
Mark 14:1-15:47 

Psalm 31:9-16 
 

Collect of the Day Almighty and everliving God, in your tender love for the human race 
you sent your Son our Savior Jesus Christ to take upon him our nature, and to suffer death 
upon the cross, giving us the example of his great humility: Mercifully grant that we may 
walk in the way of his suffering, and also share in his resurrection; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. 
Amen. 
 

 
On this day, Palm Sunday, we hear first the story of Jesus triumphal entry into Jerusalem.  
Everyone is happy, shouting and singing “Blessed is he who comes in the name of the 
Lord.” Branches are spread on the road.  Great joy and hope are everywhere. 
 
Soon, very soon we hear Isaiah set the tone for what is to come. The psalmist talks of hard 
times and relies on his faith for God’s help.  In Philippians we hear how Jesus “emptied 
himself and became humble unto death.”  In Matthew’s gospel, we encounter the trial and 
crucifixion of Christ. 
 
One thinks how happy and excited God must have been with his creation and how that 
must have turned to sadness when the crucifixion became the only way to save that 
creation.  I think of all the times in my life when I was excited and looked forward to 
something.  Some of those experiences ended in pain and struggle for me.  A marriage 
ended, a child who died, a friend lost, a job terminated just to name a few. Each one a call 
to be humble, to find strength and grow in faith. 
 
The late Rev. Canon Joseph P. Russell, III, writer, educator and liturgist, calls Palm Sunday 
the first act in a seven-act play. Holy week becomes the time to reflect on our struggles 
and God’s struggle. Only after that experience and reflection can we truly celebrate our 
resurrection and the resurrection of Jesus, our Savior and God's beloved. 
May we experience all of God's drama during this week we call Holy. 
 
 
Jean Gardner (1942 – 2020) 
2005 Lenten Meditations, Christ Episcopal Church, Oberlin, Archives 

  



March 29, 2021 Monday in Holy Week 
Isaiah 42:1-9 

Hebrews 9:11-15 
John 12:1-11 

Psalm 36:5-11 
 

Collect of the Day Almighty God, whose most dear Son went not up to joy but first he 
suffered pain, and entered not into glory before he was crucified: Mercifully grant that we, 
walking in the way of the cross, may find it none other than the way of life and peace; 
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 
A Loving Memory in Prayer 

When considering a contribution to the Lenten Booklet, I can think of nothing more 
appropriate than the Prayer of St. Francis of Assisi. It was one of Mother’s favorite prayers 
as she “matured.”  
 

A Prayer of St. Francis 
In loving memory of Mary Cora Bender Speers,  

who passed away at the age of 101 years young on December 3, 2005 
 

Lord make us instruments of your peace. 

Where there is hatred, let us sow love; 

Where there is injury, pardon; 

Where there is discord, union; 

Where there is doubt, faith; 

Where there is sadness, joy. 

Grant that we may not so much seek to be consoled as to console; 

To be understood as to receive; 

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned; 

And it is in dying that we are born to eternal life. 

 
                   Book of Common Prayer, pg. 833 

 
Bob Speers 
2006 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



March 30, 2021 Tuesday in Holy Week 
Isaiah 49:1-7 

1 Corinthians 1:18-31 
John 12:20-36 
Psalm 71:1-14 

 
Collect of the Day O God, by the passion of your blessed Son you made an instrument of 
shameful death to be for us the means of life: Grant us so to glory in the cross of Christ, 
that we may gladly suffer shame and loss for the sake of your Son our Savior Jesus Christ; 
who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

 
A Prayer of the Penitent 

This is Hymn #56 from the old Episcopal Hymnal 
Written by St. Gregory the Great (540-604) 

 
 Kind Maker of the world, O hear  
  the fervent prayer, with many a tear  
  poured forth by all the penitent  
  who keep this holy fast of Lent!  
 

 Each heart is manifest to thee;  
  thou knowest our infirmity;  
  now we repent, and seek thy face;  
  grant unto us thy pardoning grace.  
 

 Spare us, O Lord, who now confess  
  our sins and all our wickedness,  
  and, for the glory of thy Name,  
  our weakened souls to health reclaim.  
 

 Give us the discipline that springs  
  from abstinence in outward things  
  with inward fasting, so that we  
  in heart and soul may dwell with thee.  
 

 Grant, O thou blessed Trinity;  
  grant, O unchanging Unity;  
  that this our fast of forty days  
  may work our profit and thy praise!  

 
Submitted by Randy Ruthsatz 
2001 Lenten Reflections, Grace Church, Sandusky, Archives  



March 31, 2021 Wednesday in Holy Week 
Isaiah 50:4-9a 

Hebrews 12:1-3 
John 13:21-32 

Psalm 70 
 

Collect of the Day Lord God, whose blessed Son our Savior gave his body to be whipped 
and his face to be spit upon: Give us grace to accept joyfully the sufferings of the present 
time, confident of the glory that shall be revealed; through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, 
who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

 

Poetics of Faith 
Denise Levertov 

 

‘Straight to the point’ 
 can ricochet, 
  unconvincing. 
Circumlocution, analogy, 
 parable’s ambiguities, provide 
  context, stepping-stones. 
 

Most of the time.  And then 
 

the lightning power  
 amidst these indirections, 
  of plain 
unheralded miracle! 
 For example, 
  as if forgetting 
to prepare them, He simply 
 walks on water 
  toward them, casually— 
and impetuous Peter, empowered, 
 jumps from the boat and rushes 
   on wave-tip to meet Him— 
a few steps, anyway— 
(till it occurs to him, 
 ‘I can’t, this is preposterous’ 
and Jesus has to grab him,  
 tumble his weight 
  back over the gunwale). 
Sustaining those light and swift 
 steps was more than Peter 
  could manage.  Still, 
years later, 
 his toes and insteps, just before sleep, 
  would remember their passage. 

 
Submitted by Barbara Gravengaard  



April 1, 2021 Maundy Thursday 
Exodus 12:1-4, (5-10), 11-14 

1 Corinthians 11:23-26 
John 13:1-17, 31b-35 
Psalm 116:1, 10-17 

 

Collect of the Day Almighty Father, whose dear Son, on the night before he suffered, 
instituted the Sacrament of his Body and Blood: Mercifully grant that we may receive it 
thankfully in remembrance of Jesus Christ our Lord, who in these holy mysteries gives us a 
pledge of eternal life; and who now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, 
for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 

After he had washed their feet, had put on his robe, and had returned to the table, he said 
to them, "Do you know what I have done to you? You call me Teacher and Lord--and you 
are right, for that is what I am. So if I, your Lord and Teacher, have washed your feet, you 
also ought to wash one another's feet. For I have set you an example, that you also should 
do as I have done to you. Very truly, I tell you, servants are not greater than their master, 
nor are messengers greater than the one who sent them. If you know these things, you are 
blessed if you do them. 
 

"Now the Son of Man has been glorified, and God has been glorified in him. If God has been 
glorified in him, God will also glorify him in himself and will glorify him at once. Little 
children, I am with you only a little longer. You will look for me; and as I said to the Jews 
so now I say to you, `Where I am going, you cannot come.' I give you a new commandment, 
that you love one another. Just as I have loved you, you also should love one another. By 
this everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you have love for one another." 
 

Today is Maundy Thursday and this year in preparation for Lent I decided to look into 
what the wordy Maundy really means.  According to Biblegateway.com the word 
"Maundy" comes from the Latin word Mandatum (itself from the verb Mandare), which is 
translated "commandment".  The term is associated with this day when Jesus gave the 
commandment to "love one another".   
 

In reading the above verses from today's Gospel I am reminded that we are all called to 
wash one another's feet.  It doesn't have to literally be a foot washing it can be in whatever 
way we are able to serve one another.   We are reminded that our social status or level of 
authority is irrelevant.  Jesus demonstrated this for us by cleaning all of his disciples' feet 
that day even though we might think such a task as being beneath the son of God.  In what 
ways can we meet this commandment?  Where do we see ways to serve others and show 
our love for them?  If we are in a position of authority are we able to truly serve those that 
we work with by doing what is best for them?  I think finding these answers is what this 
day is all about. 
 
Chris Gardner 



April 2, 2021 Good Friday 
Isaiah 52:13-53:12 
Hebrews 10:16-25 

John 18:1-19:42 
Psalm 22 

 

Collect of the Day Almighty God, we pray you graciously to behold this your family, for 
whom our Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be betrayed, and given into the hands of 
sinners, and to suffer death upon the cross; who now lives and reigns with you and the 
Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

Our sisters and brothers in the Lutheran Church have a new hymnal supplement With One Voice 
which is similar to our hymnal supplement, Wonder. Love & Praise.  In the index for Good Friday is 
a wonderful hymn called There in God’s Garden. In With One Voice the number of this hymn is 668.   
The words were penned by Király Imre von Pécselyi (1590-1641) translated by Erik Routley  
(1917-1982). I’m not familiar with the tune in With One Voice but the hymn can be sung to the tune 
“Herzliebster Jesu” which is Hymn 158 in our Hymnal 1982.  Here are the first, fourth and final 
stanzas of There in God’s Garden: 
 

There in God’s garden stands the Tree of Wisdom whose leaves hold forth the healing of the 
nations: Tree of all knowledge, Tree of all compassion, Tree of all beauty. 

See how its branches reach to us in welcome; hear what the Voice says, “Come to me, ye 
weary! Give me your sickness, give me all your sorrow, I will give blessing.” 

All heav’n is singing, “Thanks to Christ whose Passion offers in mercy healing, strength and 
pardon. Peoples and nations, take it, take it freely! “Amen! My Master! 
 
Being relatively "new" to Grace Church, I pondered in my mind whether or not there are any 
other crosses in the nave, choir, and sanctuary besides the brass cross above the altar.  I couldn't 
see any in my mind and because I had the luxury, being in the building at this time, I went on a 
tour.  To my surprise there are actually, at this point in the liturgical year 12 crosses in the choir 
and the sanctuary! There are a couple of crosses in stained glass windows in the nave, three 
processional crosses are at the entrance to the nave and there are a smattering of crosses on the 
memorial tablets around the entrance to the church.  There is a cross on top of the bell tower and 
three crosses in the chapel including a Christus-Rex. None of these crosses are striking symbols 
in terms of their size and in a building as large as Grace Church, Sandusky, the crosses can almost 
become dwarfed...yet, there they are, if we will only see them, acknowledge them, and ponder 
them as examples of that "most beautiful tree. 
 
Can we see past the cross as an instrument of shame and death to accept it as the tree of all 
knowledge, all compassion and all beauty?  My prayer this Good Friday, and I ask you to join me 
in this prayer, is that the peoples and nations of the earth, and especially our nation, can 
somehow in our own varied ways acknowledge the cross freely as a symbol of beauty, 
knowledge, compassion, and healing for a warring world. 
 
Fr. Brian K. Wilbert✠  



April 3, 2021 Holy Saturday 
Job 14:1-14 

1 Peter 4:1-8 
Matthew 27:57-66 

Psalm 31:1-4, 15-16 
 

Collect of the Day O God, Creator of heaven and earth: Grant that, as the crucified body of 
your dear Son was laid in the tomb and rested on this holy Sabbath, so we may await with 
him the coming of the third day, and rise with him to newness of life; who now lives and 
reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 

We’re in the middle of in-between. Good Friday is past.  The sun must rise and set before our Easter 
celebrations begin. We’re in the middle of in-between. 
 

Jesus has died and because of the ritual laws concerning “the day of preparation” there was no time to 
give him a proper burial.  So, Joseph of Arimathea (according to Matthew 27:57-66) and Nicodemus 
(according to John 19:38-42) hastily take the body of Jesus and place it in a “temporary” resting place.  If 
they had only known how temporary it would be!  I believe that Joseph of Arimathea should be the 
patron saint of those who work with the dead...morticians, medical workers, coroners.  I have been 
blessed to know some faithful and faith filled workers in these fields. They are people who embrace their 
work as a ministry not only to the deceased but to those who survive. 
 

I remember one experience when I was a child and there was a death in our family.  It was an elderly 
relative but the death came suddenly and for the most part we were unprepared. America has developed 
some unique funeral customs and the concept of burial three days after death is one such practice which I 
find particularly unique.  These three days were a time of calculated preparation.  When this elderly 
relative died one day was given to making arrangements and planning including getting obituaries into 
local papers.  There was a second day full of calling hours, 2:00 p.m. - 5:00 p.m. and 7:00 p.m. to 9:00 p.m. 
with dinner in-between.  Then on the third day, at last, came the funeral followed by a family gathering 
and meal.  That in-between day spent at the funeral home was a day when we watched relatives gather 
from near and far.  There were tears and laughter.   At times there was silence or hushed conversation 
while organ music was pumped in from some mysterious place. And of course, there was fascination with 
“the body.”   We wondered, after death is the body an empty shell?  Why is a dead body so cold?  There 
seemed to be so much to do during that in-between time. As a child we took our clues from the adults. 
 

When I originally wrote this meditation in 2002 a mentor and lifelong friend was dying.  She had lived a 
full life dedicated to Christian Education in the church.  She had a profound influence on my life.  I have 
had conversations with her family and her requiem has been planned to be held at a time not three days 
after her death but when people can easily gather and we can really celebrate.  Something many of us 
know all too well in the midst of this COVID-19 coronavirus pandemic.  The in-between time from her 
death to the celebration of her life was also a time of preparation gave us some time to reflect and 
remember since we weren't constrained by time or details of the impending funeral. 
 

Easter is a time of remembering our deceased loved ones and remembering that in death life is changed 
not ended.  How will we use this time of preparation in-between Good Friday and Easter? Undoubtedly 
there will be some tasks which need to be accomplished.  However, I also pray that each of us can take 
some unhurried time between sun up and sun down to remember our spiritual mentors and reflect on 
Christ’s incredible love for us revealed through his sacrifice on the cross. 
 
Fr. Brian K. Wilbert✠  



 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

  



 
April 4, 2021 Easter 

Acts 10:34-43 
1 Corinthians 15:1-11 

Mark 16:1-8 
Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24 

 
Collect of the Day Almighty God, who through your only-begotten Son Jesus Christ 
overcame death and opened to us the gate of everlasting life: Grant that we, who celebrate 
with joy the day of the Lord's resurrection, may be raised from the death of sin by your 
life-giving Spirit; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the 
Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 

 
When I originally penned this meditation, I had just returned home from the funeral of a 
good friend and faithful Christian who died unexpectedly from a rare blood disease. She 
was 72 years old, a steadfast spouse of 47 years, a loving mother and grandmother and a 
faithful and faith filled child of God. This was all reflected in her Requiem Eucharist which 
was full of the Easter message of hope. The burial office in the Book of Common Prayer is 
an Easter Liturgy. All meaning in this act of worship comes from the fact that we are an 
Easter People. Mary Lou’s funeral was a testament to her life as a Christian. We sang  
“O God Our Help in Ages Past” and “In the Garden.” We sang “I Love to Tell the Story” and 
“Love Divine, All Loves Excelling.” We heard the Easter promises expressed through 
scripture and prayer. We shared in the Eucharist… the foretaste of that heavenly banquet 
in which we will all one day partake. It was a worship experience characterized by joy and 
tears, but mostly joy. 
 
As a priest of nearly 36 years, I have, by my records, presided at or participated in over 
700 readings of the burial office. That averages out to about 19 a year. Sometimes the 
yearly count has been more, sometimes less. One of my fears early on in my priesthood 
was that I would become numb to participating in funeral services… that I would 
somehow switch to automatic pilot. That fear has never come to pass. I pray that it never 
does. Some funerals have been easier to get through than others. And, as I have long 
advocated, the best funeral liturgies have been those that were planned ahead of the time 
they were needed. (Side bar: Planning our own funeral service isn’t just a good Lenten 
discipline, it’s a good thing to do any time and there is no time like the present… if you 
haven’t planned your funeral liturgy, call me and let’s get on it!) Every time I wank into a 
funeral service I am filled with awe about the mysteries of life and death and our deeply 
held convictions about life after death. 
 
 
 
 



 
Today, Christians around the world celebrate Christ’s victory over the powers of death. 
Non-Christians scratch their heads in disbelief or politely give us our “peculiar” 
celebration. In pre-covid time, some folks just put up with the day as a time when it was 
difficult to get seated for a meal at popular eateries offering an Eater buffet. But for 
Christians this is a day to celebrate. We continue this Easter celebration every Sunday and 
especially when we carry our beloved who “have fallen asleep in Jesus” into our church 
and begin to pray saying, “I am Resurrection and I am Life.” 
 

“He is risen, he is risen! Tell it out with joyful voice: 

he has burst his three days’ prison; let the whole wide earth rejoice: 

Death is conquered, we are free, Christ has won the victory.” 

 
On Easter day I will remember and give thanks for the privilege to join with others for the 
celebration of life and Easter victory which happens every time we gather for a reading of 
the burial office or Requiem Eucharist. This Easter I will especially remember my friend 
Mary Lou Boydell as well as Jim and Jean Gardner, Gene and Bob Duden, James Fais, 
Michael Lenhart, and others. I will rejoice because of what Jesus did for us. Because of 
what Jesus did for us those who believe in God never meet for the last time.  
 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia. 

 
Fr. Brian K. Wilbert✠ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
  
 
  
 
  
 
 
  
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Form for Daily Devotion  

To be said by individuals or families 

 
Leader: Blessed be God who forgives all our sins 
All:  God’s mercy endures for ever and ever. 
 
Leader: We adore you O Christ, and we bless you; 
All:  For by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 
Leader: Let us pray: 

Look with compassion, most merciful God, upon all your people,  
that as we observe this holy season of Lent,  
we may learn to know you more fully  
and to serve you and others more willingly,  
through Jesus Christ our Savior. Amen. 

 
The appointed scriptures and meditations are read 

 
Leader:  Let us pray for our own needs and those of others. 
 

We are encouraged to pray for those on our parish intercession list  
as found in the weekly bulletins. 

 
Leader: Let us pray together the prayer which our Savior Christ has taught us: 
 

All pray the Lord’s Prayer 
A Lenten Hymn may be sung 

 
The service concludes with the collect for th day to which all respond: 

Amen✠ 
 

 


