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Monday Matthew 25: 14-30  Becky Gezze 

Tuesday  Hymn—Take My Life That I May Be  Deanne Kloss 

Wednesday  Isaiah 58: 6-9    Brenda Calovini 

Thursday   Matthew 5: 1-12     Gail Huth 

Friday    Luke 10: 25- 37     Marilyn Huber 

Saturday   Proverbs 11: 24-25    Jenny Gee 

Sunday   Hymn—Take My Life That I May Be  Kathy Louttit 
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The Parable of the Bags of Gold  - “Again, it will be like a man going on a journey, who called his servants 

and entrusted his wealth to them.  To one he gave five bags of gold, to another two bags, and to another one 

bag,[a] each according to his ability. Then he went on his journey. The man who had received five bags of 

gold went at once and put his money to work and gained five bags more.  So also, the one with two bags of 

gold gained two more.  But the man who had received one bag went off, dug a hole in the ground and hid his 

master’s money.  “After a long time the master of those servants returned and settled accounts with 

them.  The man who had received five bags of gold brought the other five. ‘Master,’ he said, ‘you entrusted 

me with five bags of gold. See, I have gained five more.’ “His master replied, ‘Well done, good and faithful 

servant! You have been faithful with a few things; I will put you in charge of many things. Come and share 

your master’s happiness!’ “The man with two bags of gold also came. ‘Master,’ he said, ‘you entrusted me 

with two bags of gold; see, I have gained two more.’ “His master replied, ‘Well done, good and faithful 

servant! You have been faithful with a few things; I will put you in charge of many things. Come and share 

your master’s happiness!’ “Then the man who had received one bag of gold came. ‘Master,’ he said, ‘I knew 

that you are a hard man, harvesting where you have not sown and gathering where you have not scattered 

seed.  So I was afraid and went out and hid your gold in the ground. See, here is what belongs to you.’ “His 

master replied, ‘You wicked, lazy servant! So you knew that I harvest where I have not sown and gather 

where I have not scattered seed?  Well then, you should have put my money on deposit with the bankers, so 

that when I returned I would have received it back with interest. “‘So take the bag of gold from him and give 

it to the one who has ten bags.  For whoever has will be given more, and they will have an abundance. 

Whoever does not have, even what they have will be taken from them.  And throw that worthless servant 

outside, into the darkness, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.’   

- Matthew 25:14-30, New International Version 

 

Take stock, what did the Lord give to you? Gifts can be both natural or spiritual. They may be natural abilities 

or they may be the gifts of the Holy Spirit or they may be fruits of the Holy Spirit or even bags of gold.  

1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

5. 

Continues on next page... 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matthew+25%3A+14-30&version=NIV#fen-NIV-24024a
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Everything we have is a gift from God. We can boast of nothing that is our own. But whatever gifts God gives, 

He wants us to use them. If we do not use our spiritual and material blessings in God's Service, we cheat 

God, we oppose God.  Investing your talents means seizing opportunities to do good works for the sake of 

the Master. Jesus asks us to be productive according to our ability.  When we view the Master as a “hard 

man” like in the parable, we cannot act in love, but only in fear. The tragic irony is that the servant 

experiences just what he feared – the Master's Wrath. 

 

How can you use the Gifts or Talents you listed in obedience and service, out of gratitude to our God who 

loves you? 

1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

5. 

 

“Did I offer peace today? Did I bring a smile to someone's face? Did I say words of healing?  

Did I let go of my anger and resentment? Did I forgive? Did I love?  

These are the real questions. I must trust that the little bit of love that I sow now will bear many fruits,  

here in this world and the life to come.”         

Henri Nouwen 

 

- Becky Gezze 
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Take My LIfe That I May Be 
  
Here is my hymn reflection. 
 
This hymn was based on Romans 12:1  "Therefore , I urge you... view of God's mercy , to offer your bodies as 
living sacrifices , holy and pleasing to God - this is your spiritual act of worship". It calls us to ask God to take 
our lives, voices, wills, moments, days, hearts,  hands and feet, silver and gold, love, intellect and our whole 
self - to make them beautiful, filled with messages from Him, and consecrated for Him.  
 
Consecrated. That's an interesting word. It means to "make or declare something sacred."  Make a conscious 
decision to dedicate your soul, mind and heart to God.  
 
Consecrate: to bless , to dedicate, to devote. Wow, let's take a breath. That is a lot to ask.  
 
I have sung in church since I was 5 years old.  I see a picture of me in my little choir robe, with a big white 
cross on the front, at Monroe St Methodist Church in Toledo . I have always thought this was the main way 
God wanted me to serve. God had other plans (He always does). He wanted me to use my hands to care for 
others,  my feet (not so swift and beautiful) to take me places where I have found God, and  my heart to 
pray, to love, to be near to Him.  
 
The hymn also asks us to offer our silver and gold to Him.  Think about it, all of the things the hymn talks 
about asking God to "take from " us, are things God gave to us.  - Deanne Kloss 

1. Take my life, and let it be 
consecrated, Lord, to thee. 
Take my moments and my days; 
let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
Take my hands, and let them move 
at the impulse of thy love. 
Take my feet, and let them be 
swift and beautiful for thee. 

2. Take my voice, and let me sing 
always, only, for my King. 
Take my lips, and let them be 
filled with messages from thee. 
Take my silver and my gold; 
not a mite would I withhold. 
Take my intellect, and use 
every power as thou shalt choose. 

3. Take my will, and make it thine; 
it shall be no longer mine. 
Take my heart, it is thine own; 
it shall be thy royal throne. 
Take my love, my Lord, I pour 
at thy feet its treasure-store. 
Take myself, and I will be 
ever, only, all for thee. 

WORDS: Frances R. Havergal, 1873.  MUSIC: Louis J.F. Hrold, 1839.  arr by George Kingsley, 1839.  CCLI #1653326 
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Is not this the fast that I choose: 
    to loose the bonds of injustice, 
    to undo the thongs of the yoke, 
to let the oppressed go free, 
    and to break every yoke? 
Is it not to share your bread with the hungry, 
    and bring the homeless poor into your house; 
when you see the naked, to cover them, 
    and not to hide yourself from your own kin? 
Then your light shall break forth like the dawn, 
    and your healing shall spring up quickly; 
your vindicator shall go before you, 
    the glory of the Lord shall be your rear guard. 
Then you shall call, and the Lord will answer; 
    you shall cry for help, and he will say, Here I am.  - Isaiah 58: 6-9 
 

 

When I meditate on this scripture, I am reminded that all who are oppressed are our “own 

flesh and blood.”  When our hearts ache for those who are oppressed (our own flesh and 

blood), we can’t just feel the pain and move on.  Empathy is only the beginning!  This passage 

speaks that God calls us to act on that pain.  That action will be unique to each of us and 

through prayer, we will be able to discern how best to act on our call to share food, provide 

shelter, clothe those without clothes and turn towards those who are suffering.   

 

It might feel risky and take us outside of our comfort zone.  It will cost us something to act but 

if we take the risks and step out in faith, God promises to give us light and healing. To me, this 

means drawing into a closer relationship with God. We read in verse nine that He says we will 

call to Him and cry out to Him and He will say, “Here I am!”  That, to me, speaks of connection 

and assurance of His abiding presence as we take action to serve others through our gifts.  He 

will be with us!  When we can, and as much as we can, let’s be bold and take risks to serve in 

our own unique ways and say back to God, “Here I am, Lord!”  
 
- Brenda Calovini 
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Now when Jesus saw the crowds, he went up on a mountainside and sat down. His  disciples 
came to him,  and he began to teach them.  
Blessed are the poor in spirit,  
 for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.  
Blessed are those who mourn,  
 for they will be comforted.  
Blessed are the meek,  
 for they will inherit the earth.  
Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for 
righteousness,  
 for they will be filled.  
Blessed are the merciful,  
 for they will be shown mercy.  
Blessed are the pure in heart,  
 for they will see God.  
Blessed are the peacemakers,  
 for they will be called children of God.  
Blessed are those who are persecuted because of righteousness,  for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven.  
“Blessed are you when people insult you, persecute you and falsely say all kinds of  evil against you 
because of me. 12 Rejoice and be glad, because great is your reward in  heaven, for in the same way 
they persecuted the prophets who were before you.  - Matthew 5: 1-12, The Beatitudes  

I've always loved picturing Jesus on a hillside telling the Beatitudes to the Disciples. How powerful that must 

have been – hearing what is in the heart of Jesus – “gifts offered from God.” 

Jesus lists the “attitudes” that will make us happy and live a Christian life. While I ponder on the ways that I 

want to live them out, I think of the opportunities in our church  that encourage us to do so. We have been 

members of BUMC for over 50 years and I feel blessed to know the many caring, loving, people who give of 

their time and talents to be the  hands and feet of Jesus: feeding and building homes for the homeless, 

helping the poor, praying  and caring for others who are lonely, sad, ill or grieving, helping the needy through 

world  missions, and many more. They put others in need before themselves - “there is less of them  and 

more of God.”- the message in the Beatitudes. It’s obvious they are filled with the Holy  Spirit and they feel 

the love and joy in serving others.  

I also think of the Fruits of the Spirit when I observe those who unselfishly do good for others:  love, joy, 

peace, forbearance, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness and self-control. The  greatest 

commandments also spoke to me in relation to The Beatitudes: “‘Love the Lord your  God with all your 

heart and with all your soul and with all your mind.” and “Love your  neighbor as yourself.”   - Gail Huth 

Prayer:  Lord, help me to know where I fit in here, and how, even in small ways, I can live out 

the  Beatitudes - to be meek and gentle, merciful, a peacemaker, and pure in heart Help my thoughts  and 

actions look more like you. In Jesus name, Amen. 
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The Good Samaritan  

Just then a lawyer stood up to test Jesus. “Teacher,” he said, “what must I do to inherit eternal life?” He said 
to him, “What is written in the law? What do you read there?” He answered, “You shall love the Lord your God 
with all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all your strength, and with all your mind; and your 
neighbor as yourself.” And he said to him, “You have given the right answer; do this, and you will live.” 

But wanting to justify himself, he asked Jesus, “And who is my neighbor?” Jesus replied, “A man was going 
down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and fell into the hands of robbers, who stripped him, beat him, and went 
away, leaving him half dead. Now by chance a priest was going down that road; and when he saw him, he 
passed by on the other side. So likewise a Levite, when he came to the place and saw him, passed by on the 
other side. But a Samaritan while traveling came near him; and when he saw him, he was moved with pity. He 
went to him and bandaged his wounds, having poured oil and wine on them. Then he put him on his own 
animal, brought him to an inn, and took care of him. The next day he took out two denarii, gave them to the 
innkeeper, and said, ‘Take care of him; and when I come back, I will repay you whatever more you 
spend.’ Which of these three, do you think, was a neighbor to the man who fell into the hands of the 
robbers?” He said, “The one who showed him mercy.” Jesus said to him, “Go and do likewise.” - Luke 10:25-37 

 

The parable of the Good Samaritan begins with a simple statement, “A man was going down from Jerusalem 
to Jericho…”    This begins a familiar parable which teaches the lesson that all men are our neighbors or as 
John Wesley stated, “The world is my parish.”  But then the question arises on how best to be a Good 
Samaritan? 

One warm July morning in the music room the 4th and 5th graders in vacation Bible school and I read this 
parable of the Good Samaritan and talked about what it meant to be a good Samaritan and discussed 
different scenarios.  Somewhere in this discussion  I told the children that we are also good Samaritans when 
we see someone in distress and call 911.   We invest in our community through taxes so that we have the 
skilled resources needed to assist others:  our paramedics, our police and our fire departments.   

I have often thought about this discussion with the children.  Being a Good Samaritan is not only I on my own 
reaching out to help but in addition, supporting a community that does both on global and local levels.  Dr. 
Martin Luther King often preached on the parable of the Good Samaritan and commented, “On one hand we 
are called to play the good Samaritan on life’s roadside but that will only be the initial act.”   He goes on to 
state, “True compassion is more than flinging a coin at a beggar.  It is not haphazard and superficial.  It comes 
to see that an edifice which produces beggars needs restructuring.”  In other words, we need to create a 
Good Samaritan community.  We can only do this by harnessing together all of our individual talents and 
gifts.  We do this at our church level by our offerings and our services.  Our own local church has organized 
food drives to supply food banks, supported shelters for trafficked and abused women, constructed houses 
for Habitat for Humanity, collected eyeglasses for children in 3rd world countries, collected money for UMCOR 
relief and so much much much more!!!    During this stewardship month we help to make real the meaning of 
the parable of the Good Samaritan,  and so much more!!!  By harnessing all our talents and resources. 

- Marilyn Huber 
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One person gives freely, yet gains even more; 

another withholds unduly, but comes to poverty. 

A generous person will prosper; 

whoever refreshes others will be refreshed.—Proverbs 11:24–25 

 

This passage communicates a principle sewn into the fabric of God’s world. The more you grasp and hoard, 

the more you need. Those who give freely and generously find that they’re happier, healthier, and 

experience more blessings. 

And the really good news is that generosity is a choice.  We see this play out in our church all the time- even 

during our time apart.  Generosity shows itself in the birthday cards from Ruth, generosity of time and skill 

from Jinho, creativity and time given by committees, backpacks aplenty, gorgeous garden beds, dedicated 

gophers…   and if asked I bet each person would say that their generous offering of time and energy has 

indeed brought them happiness.  

Sometimes, we get so worried that if we give some money here, or volunteer time there, that we won’t have 

time or money for something else, or someone else.  Well, yes, that is true – by saying “yes” to one thing, 

then by definition in that very moment you are saying “no” to everything else. But that is okay!  Don’t be 

scared to say “yes” – don’t be scared of “missing out” on something else.  God placed you in that moment in 

time, presented you with that opportunity, asked you to give of yourself to that very situation.  

If you feel called to be generous- do it with enthusiasm and don’t look back!  Be happy.  Enjoy the 

moment.  Enjoy the lighter pockets, the freedom of volunteering your time, the joy of being with people that 

need your love in that moment!  The world will be refreshed in receiving your gift motivated by love, and you 

will be refreshed in the joy of giving and being led by God in this way.  

 

Today I pray:   

God, help me to open my eyes and ears to see and hear  

who you are leading me to be generous with today and who needs to be refreshed? 

   

'A bit of fragrance always clings to the hand that gives roses.' - A Chinese proverb 

 

- Jenny Gee 
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Take my Life and Let it Be  
by Frances R. Havergal 

 
Take my silver and my gold 
Not a mite would I withhold 
Take my intellect and use  
Ev’ry pow’r as thou shalt choose. 

 
I’m a worrier.  I worry incessantly and about everything.  I often quip that if I don’t have something to worry 
about, then I will make up something.  At night, I do my best work, truly excelling at my talent. As an 
example, when I was pregnant with our first daughter, now a college sophomore, I woke Eric up from a 
sound sleep to share my worry with him – we were not saving enough for retirement.   

Aside from being of no use, my worrying really disappoints me.  I know that this is a waste of energy and 
prime sleeping hours.  More important, this behavior separates me from God.  I recognize it as my attempt 
to continue to control areas of my life that I should be turning over to God. 

The above verse from the famous hymn “Take my Life and Let it Be” by Frances R. Havergal shows us a better 
way.  If we can trust in the Lord with our silver, our gold, our intellect and our every power, then all we have 
and all we are can be used by God in whatever way brings glory to God.  In that way, there becomes no area 
of our lives that we withhold from God; nothing separates us from God.  Instead, we become an instrument 
of God and for God.   

This level of trust can be hard to achieve.  It can be scary to let go.  How can we be certain that things will 
turn out the way we want them to?     

This hymn should give us comfort that we can truly trust God with everything – our heart, our will and even 
our worries: 

Take my will and make it Thine,  
It shall be no longer mine. 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

Please take a moment to reflect on those areas in your life you’re holding onto.  Might you give them to the 
Lord instead?   

Consider this prayer today:   
“Dear Lord, I know I need to trust in You with all my fears and doubts.   
Please be patient with me as I learn to trust in You more completely.   

For I know this will help me to grow in my relationship with you.  Amen.” 

- Kathy Louttit 
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Monday   Genesis 1: 1-4      Bev Huber 

Tuesday   Philippians 4: 4-9      Melanie Smith 

Wednesday   Matthew 14: 22-36     Dana Schwendeman 

Thursday   Luke 24: 13-35      Bob Snyderwine 

Friday   John 16: 25-33      Brenda Calovini 

Saturday   Hymn - Now Thank We All Our God   Kendall Lancaster 

Sunday   Philippians 4: 4-9      Chuck Gezze 
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And God said, “Let there be light,” and there was light.  

God saw that the light was good,  

and he separated the light from the darkness.  

- Genesis 1: 3-4 

- Photo by Bev Huber 
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Rejoice in the Lord always; again I will say, Rejoice. Let your gentleness be known to everyone. The Lord is 

near. Do not worry about anything, but in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let your 

requests be made known to God. And the peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, will guard your 

hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus. 

Finally, beloved, whatever is true, whatever is honorable, whatever is just, whatever is pure, whatever is 

pleasing, whatever is commendable, if there is any excellence and if there is anything worthy of praise, think 

about these things. Keep on doing the things that you have learned and received and heard and seen in me, 

and the God of peace will be with you. - Philippians 4:4-9 New Revised Standard Version 

“It’s wonderful what happens when Christ displaces worry  

at the center of your life.” – The Message 
 

This morning, I was lucky enough to happen upon some beautiful words written by Steven Charleston, a 

Native American elder and retired bishop in the Episcopal Church, who wrote   

“The elders say that the path of the Spirit always leads upward—which is why many people give up 

trying to follow it. The steady climb becomes tiresome, especially if you are carrying a lot of baggage. 

Anger, suspicion, envy, greed: they all weigh us down. Over time they make going up to the high 

country harder and harder.  The only choice we have is to turn around and walk downward, stop and 

stay where we are, or keep making the slow climb to the distant sunlight on the mountain tops. (To 

continue the journey), we have to lighten our own load, letting go of what is heavy on our soul. Then 

the climb becomes easier and our step becomes lighter. By the time we clear the tree line, we are 

almost flying.” 

This year, I’ve been carrying the heavy baggage of worry and I’ve been feeling its weight on that uphill 

climb.  But God says to put that burden down.  “It’s wonderful what happens when Christ displaces worry at 

the center of your life.”  Let’s rejoice!  The God of peace is with us.   

As you go to God in prayer, think about how you can lighten your load today. What can you give to God so 

you can start to fly?  

Dear God,  

Help me remember that I don’t need to carry the weight of the world.  

Remind me that worry is a misuse of imagination, and that I can do hard things through you.  

Help me remember that even in a long uphill climb there is joy and let me be grateful.   

Your peace passes all understanding, and is fuel for the journey.   

Amen    

- Melanie Smith 
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In the Boat with My Dad 

For as long as I can remember my Dad has fished. My 

family owns a cottage in Pymatuning, Pennsylvania 

where there is a beautiful lake and a dock where our 

pontoon boat is tied up. From a young age, he taught 

me to cast, reel ‘em in, and the dreaded putting the 

worm on the hook. I never really set out on a day of 

fishing believing that I’d catch a fish. I doubted my 

own abilities to cast correctly and I never had enough 

patience to sit there and wait. Fishing can be 

challenging for an energetic, dramatic child and I was 

both of those things. But my Dad believed in me. He would reassure me that every cast was “wonderful” and 

would exclaim, “Wow, Dana! Now that’s a cast. Great job!” I would attempt to put the worm on the hook, 

but inevitably scream and shout, “No, you do it!” And he would do it, laughing and letting me know it was 

alright. And when I’d reel in my line only to find seaweed on my hook, I can still hear my dad chuckling and 

saying, “Ok, now try again.” Even though I did not trust or believe in myself, I trusted my dad, so I would send 

the line out again, with a fresh worm, and start the process over again. Whenever I read scripture that has to 

do with Jesus and boats or fishing, I think about memories fishing with my dad. I hear the waves slapping the 

side of the vessel, smell that slight seaweed aroma from the water, and feel a gentle breeze on my skin.  

Right then, Jesus made the disciples get into the boat and go ahead to the other side of the lake 

while he dismissed the crowds. When he sent them away, he went up onto a mountain by himself 

to pray. Evening came and he was alone. Meanwhile, the boat, fighting a strong headwind, was 

being battered by the waves and was already far away from land. Very early in the morning he 

came to his disciples, walking on the lake. When the disciples saw him walking on the lake, they 

were terrified and said, “It’s a ghost!” They were so frightened they screamed. 

Just then Jesus spoke to them, “Be encouraged! It’s me. Don’t be afraid.” 

Peter replied, “Lord, if it’s you, order me to come to you on the water.” 

And Jesus said, “Come.” 

Then Peter got out of the boat and was walking on the water toward Jesus. But when Peter saw 

the strong wind, he became frightened. As he began to sink, he shouted, “Lord, rescue me!” 

Jesus immediately reached out and grabbed him, saying, “You man of weak faith! Why did you 

begin to have doubts?” When they got into the boat, the wind settled down. 

Then those in the boat worshipped Jesus and said, “You must be God’s Son!” - Matthew 14:22-33  
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In this Matthew scripture, Peter has trust issues. Jesus says to them, “Be encouraged! It’s me. 

Don’t be afraid.” For Peter, it’s not enough that Jesus is walking out on the water, he needs more 

proof that they will be alright. Often, this passage is read from the point of view that Peter has 

little faith in Jesus and that is why he begins to sink. I like to look at it a little differently, as if Peter 

is losing faith in himself and his abilities. Jesus scolds him as if to say, “Why did you doubt you 

could do this? Why didn’t you trust that through me you could walk on water?” Peter needed 

reassurance and Jesus reached out to grab him. How many times do you think Peter needed 

reassurance from Jesus throughout their time together? Knowing how many times I had to recast 

with a fresh worm while fishing with my dad, I’d say a lot.  

It’s those times where we stop trusting ourselves, our abilities, and who God has made us to be, 

that we begin to sink. But with encouragement we can try again.With encouragement from Jesus, 

Peter stepped back into the boat. There will always be moments when trusting is difficult and 

doubt sneaks in, but when we choose to listen to those who continue to remind us who we are 

and what we are capable of, that’s when we grow through our cycles of doubt. 

Here’s a challenge for you, where in your life are you finding those cycles of doubt? Maybe your 

job, at home, or in a relationship. Any place that you find yourself having trust issues with who 

God made you to be, think about Peter on the water. He’s sinking, yelling, “Rescue me!” Jesus 

doesn’t hesitate to pull Peter up from the waves and remind him of whose he is. The same goes 

for you, doubt may come and go, but listen to that voice that keeps saying to you, “Ok, now try 

again.” You never know… there could be a fish on the end of your line some day.   

  

A Prayer for Moments of Doubt 

Dear God,  

In moments of self-doubt, help me to hear encouragement.  

In moments of doubting You, help me to see You in the world.  

In moments of sinking, help me to find Your hand as it reaches out to me.  

Thank you for rescue in my moments of doubt.  

Amen.   

  

  

- Dana Schwendeman 
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As a child my faith was simple and childlike.  I did not have the experiences and knowledge to 
understand fully the life and acts of Jesus in the Bible.  In John 1:29, John the Baptist says, ...John saw 
Jesus coming toward him and said, “Look! The Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the world!” As 
I child, I heard many times that Jesus was the Lamb of God. Yet somehow, I needed 30 years to learn 
the connection between the Lamb of God and the Jewish atonement process of sacrificing a lamb or 
two pigeons. 
 
As Christians, we believe that Jesus died for our sins and freed us from annual atonement trips to 
Jerusalem. Jesus reinforced giving first fruits or tithing in numerous passages. When the crops were 
harvested, we should give the best (first fruits) to God, and remember that the harvest, money, and 
everything in this world is God’s.  One way we can remember this in modern times is by tithing and 
giving our best back to God.  
 
As I age and further my study of the Bible, my eyes have been opened many times and I recognize 
Jesus in my daily life.  This may be in nature, the kind acts of others, or in receiving communion.  How 
have your eyes been opened to Jesus today?  

 
 

Prayer 
 

Dear Jesus, We thank you for this beautiful autumn and the bounty of the harvest.   
We offer to you our first fruits.  May we be your face and hands on earth  

so that others may recognize your power and sacrifices.  
We pray that we deepen and further our faith in you. 

Amen 
 

 
- Bob and Carol Snyderwine 

 

Walk to Emmaus 
Read: Luke 24: 13-35 
30 After he took his seat at the table with them, he took the bread, blessed and 
broke it, and gave it to them. 31 Their eyes were opened and they recognized 
him, … 
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Do you believe?  In John 16:31-33, Jesus questions his disciples.  He knows they are saying, “Now we 

believe,” but he also is aware and even says that they will leave him alone.  They speak as if they have arrived 

at some spiritual awakening because now they know who he is, and yet…the time is coming when Jesus will 

be crucified and where will they be?  Jesus seems all too aware that he will do this without their help, yet, he 

reminds them that he will not be alone and that the Father will be with him.   

Imagine the regret of having been one of the chosen few to be with Jesus and then not be able to stand 

against his opposition.  The regret would be overwhelming but Jesus already knew to assure them in advance 

that he would not be alone and offered them peace in him!  He also prepared them that they would surely 

have trouble.   

And isn’t it true?  In this world we all have trouble.  If we try to deny that others have trouble, it would be 

because we don’t know their whole story.  To live on earth is to know trouble.  I heard it said once, “No one 

gets out of life, unscathed.”  That’s not being pessimistic that’s being realistic.  This isn’t heaven.  Heaven will 

be trouble free but earthly life?  Jesus foretold of trouble but….TAKE HEART!  He has overcome the world!   

That’s good news!  That’s our hope and the rock we can stand on when trouble brews.  Nothing that troubles 

us is too big for him.  Even when it seems the world is spinning out of control and crashing down.  He not 

only has that covered, he has overcome it!  Yes!!  

- Brenda Calovini 
 
 

“Though I have been speaking figuratively, a time is coming when I will no longer 
use this kind of language but will tell you plainly about my Father. In that day you 
will ask in my name. I am not saying that I will ask the Father on your behalf. No, the 
Father himself loves you because you have loved me and have believed that I came 
from God. I came from the Father and entered the world; now I am leaving the 
world and going back to the Father.” 

Then Jesus’ disciples said, “Now you are speaking clearly and without figures of 
speech. Now we can see that you know all things and that you do not even need to 
have anyone ask you questions. This makes us believe that you came from God.” 

“Do you now believe?” Jesus replied. “A time is coming and in fact has come when 
you will be scattered, each to your own home. You will leave me all alone. Yet I am 
not alone, for my Father is with me. 

“I have told you these things, so that in me you may have peace. In this world you 
will have trouble. But take heart! I have overcome the world.”  John 16: 25-33 
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Reflection: “Now Thank We All Our God” 
 
The hymn “Now Thank We All Our God” is an expression of response for God’s goodness. It’s an 
expression of thanksgiving for people of faith. Gratitude derives from faith. Gratitude is pleasing to God 
and is a daily experience within a Christian life, not just one day a week or one day a year. The importance 
of thanksgiving to God is common throughout the Old and New Testament. 
 
The Psalmist in Psalm 116 asks, “What shall I render to the Lord for all God’s benefits to me?”  It’s an 
appropriate question for all Christians, for we are a blessed people. It’s often fashionable for people to 
complain, but even the most verbal complainers, when seriously challenged, can recall numerous blessings 
and benefits that have poured into their lives. 
 
Among the many blessings we may have are the blessings of families and friends, splendid memories, 
material gifts, joyful celebrations, and of course, the greatest blessing of all—God’s gift of new life through 
Jesus the Christ.  The appropriate response for God’s blessings is that of gratitude and thanksgiving.  Praise 
stemming from one’s gratitude to God defines worship at its very best.  The following story is told about 
John Wesley, the father of Methodism. 
 
Wesley was about 21 years of age when he went to Oxford University.  He came from a Christian home, 
and he was gifted with a keen mind and good looks.  Yet in those days it was said that he was a bit 
snobbish and sarcastic.  One night, however, something happened that set in motion a change in Wesley’s 
heart.  While speaking with a porter, he discovered that the poor man had only one coat and lived in such 
impoverished conditions that he didn’t even have a bed.  Yet, he was an unusually happy person filled with 
gratitude.  
 
Wesley, being immature, thoughtlessly joked about the man’s misfortunes.  “And what else do you thank 
God for?” he asked with a touch of sarcasm. The porter smiled, and in the spirit of meekness replied with 
joy, “I thank God that he gave me my life and whole being, a heart to love him, and above all, a desire to 
serve him.”  Deeply moved, Wesley recognized that this humble man knew the meaning of true 
thankfulness.  
 
Many years later, in 1791, John Wesley lay on his deathbed at the age of 88. Those who had gathered 
around him realized how well he had learned the lesson of praising God in every circumstance.  Despite 
Wesley’s extreme weakness, he began singing the hymn, “I’ll Praise My Maker While I’ve Breath.”  The 
answer to the psalmist’s question of “What shall we render to the Lord?” is found in the stewardship of 
our lives—of our time, talents, energies, and resources.  May we respond with gratitude! 

 
Prayer: 

O Lord our heavenly father, from whom all blessings flow, we give you thanks for all that we are and for 
your abundant gifts.  We praise you for your goodness, that you continually pour forth and your benefits 

age after age.  We thank you for your faithfulness.  For all theses gifts we are thankful.  Amen 
 

- Kendall Lancaster 
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Rejoice in the Lord always, I will say it again Rejoice! 

“Let your gentleness be evident to all. The Lord is near. Do not be anxious about anything, but in every 

situation, by prayer and petition, with thanksgiving, present your requests to God. And the peace of God, 

which transcends all understanding, will guard you hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.  

Finally brothers and sisters, whatever is True, whatever is Noble, whatever is Right, whatever is Pure, 

whatever is Lovely, whatever is Admirable, If anything is Excellent, or Praiseworthy, think about such things. 

Whatever you have learned, or received, or heard from me, or seen in me, put it into practice. And the God of 

peace will be with you.”  -  Philippians 4:4-9 

 

2020! That's all you have to say, it seems, to most questions that are raised about anything this year. Life has 

changed way differently than anything we could have ever imagined. I have become anxious about what else 

is going to happen this year. Becky and I haven't held our Granddaughters since March. We miss our 

congregation. To greet with a hand shake or a hug and a kiss. To worship together, to laugh together, to cry 

together, to love as one body.  

In Philippians 4, Paul writes to the Church in Philippi, at a time when they were being persecuted and there 

was indifference and arguing within the Church. I could only imagine their fear of the hatred toward them 

and how difficult it was to live. They had lost that Peace of God in their lives. 

I believe if we get separated from God through other circumstances in life, we lose our Peace of God that 

comes from our knowledge that God loved the world so much, that He gave his one and only Son to die on 

the cross, so that we who believe will have life eternal. 

Paul's words are as true today as they were then. We should not be anxious about anything, but in every 

situation, by prayer and petition, with thanksgiving, present our requests to God. And to think of things that 

are True, and Noble, and Right, and Pure, and Lovely, and Admirable, and Excellent and Praiseworthy! In 

these things, I think of a time when we will be together in worship again, greeting each other with a hug and 

a kiss, holding my Granddaughters in my arms. May the God of peace be with us always!   

  

Father thank you for the incredible people you have placed into my life.  

For the joy, the  love and the peace that comes from a relationship with you.  

For your son Jesus, who, in love, died on the cross to show the world how much you love us.  

I will Rejoice in you always! In Jesus' name I pray. 

Amen 

- Chuck Gezze 



21 

Monday    Isaiah 41: 1-10    Amy Piorkowski 

Tuesday    Psalm 91: 1-6    Deanne Kloss 

Wednesday    Jeremiah 31: 1-6    Marla Knight 

Thursday    Matthew 28: 16-20   Pat Frank 

Friday     John 14: 15-21    Alison Bell 

Saturday    Proverbs 3: 5-6    Jen Speith 

Sunday   Praise song: I Am Not Alone   Deanne Kloss 
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Chaos, anger, fear and the desire to “be right” is all around us now.  We can not watch TV, listen to the radio, 
or speak with neighbors without being reminded of COVID-19, the uncivil actions and interactions of many 
citizens or the election dominating the conversation.  It is all stressful, unsettling and to be honest leaves us 
sad.  We feel like the “far flung ocean islands” drifting along the tides of unrest and masked faces.  This 
passage tells us ENOUGH.  It is time for us to be quiet.  To sit still and rest ourselves.  We are to come again 
and sit at God’s feet and listen to HIM and He will listen to us.  Through this prayer and dialogue we can 
begin again to hear his unbiased loving voice speak and then be moved to follow Him and not the masses 
and media.  We are not in charge, we have no right to be “right” for we are all His servants doing His 
work.  We are not to be going off on our own “making up stories in the dark”, choosing one of two sides that 
in the end does not benefit His community.  We are better than that!  So come with me and sit down, rest a 
moment, take off our world and enter into prayer so we can once again do the work to create the loving, all 
accepting, kind and generous world we are blessed to be living in.  

 

Prayer:   
Father, I am afraid, anger and very lonely.  Bombarded by information that serves everyone else but does 

not seem to serve You and our Community.  Help me to turn off the media, noise and chaos and be 
still.  Help me to listen to your voice in my life and my world so that I may see your plan and be able to be 

your good servant.  I will trust in you, knowing you will give me your grace, comfort and strength.  
Amen.  

 

- Amy Piorkowski 

Quiet down, far-flung ocean islands.  Listen!  Sit down and rest, everyone.  Recover your 
strength.  Gather around me.  Say what’s on you heart.  Together let’s decide what’s 
right.  Who got things rolling here, got this champion from the east on the move?  Who 
recruited him for this job, then rounded up and corralled the nations so he could run 
roughshod over kings?  He’s off and running, pulverizing nations into dust, leaving only 
stubble and chaff in his wake.  He chases them and comes through unscathed, his feet 
scarcely touching the path.  Who did this?  Who made it happen?  Who always gets things 
started?  I did.  God.  I’m the first on the scene.  I’m also the last to leave.  Far-flung ocean 
islands see it and panic.  The ends of the earth are shaken.  Fearfully they huddle togeth-
er.  They try to help each other out, making up stories in the dark.  The godmakers in the 
workshops go into overtime production, crafting new models of no-gods, urging one an-
other on – ‘Good job!’  ‘Great design’ – pounding nails at the base so the things won’t tip 
over.  But you, Israel, are my servant.  You’re Jacob, my first choice, descendants of my 
good friend Abraham.  I pulled you in from all over the world, called you in from every dark 
corner of the earth, telling you, ‘You’re my servant, serving at my side.  I’ve picked you.  I 
haven’t dropped you.’  Don’t panic.  I’m with you.  There’s no need to fear for I’m your 
God.  I’ll give you strength.  I’ll help you.  I’ll hold you steady, keep a firm grip on you. 

—Isaiah 41: 1-10 
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The focus of this portion of  Psalm 91, is 
God's  protection for us . God invites us to dwell 
in His presence, to rest with Him, to be covered 
by His "wings".  
 
It describes 2 kinds of protection : 
~ soft and nurturing , like a mother or father bird 
protecting their young  
~ the hard and solid security provided by His 
faithfulness, our "shield and rampart " 
 
It is so comforting to know God is both a gentle, 
soothing guardian and a fierce, faithful warrior, 
if that's what we need . Able to build ramparts 
(a protective barrier, a wall) and provide a shield 
against the "terror of the night " and " the arrow 
that flies by day ."   
 
God invites us to trust in His omnipresent 
protection, to feel Him near us and loving us 
at ......all.......times.  
 
We are not alone , no matter what trials we 
face, God designed both the trial and the 
comfort  while we walk through it . 
 
So, here we are, knowing that God wants us to 
feel Him with us and yet we may feel alone, 
separated and scared. God knows that too.  Just 
reach out to Him,  He will let you know how 
much you are loved.  
 
You can start the conversation by just saying  
"Dear Father , ........." 
 

- Deanne Kloss 

Those who live in the shelter of the Most High 

    will find rest in the shadow of the Almighty. 

This I declare about the Lord: 

He alone is my refuge, my place of safety; 

    he is my God, and I trust him. 

For he will rescue you from every trap 

    and protect you from deadly disease. 

He will cover you with his feathers. 

    He will shelter you with his wings. 

    His faithful promises are your armor and protection. 

Do not be afraid of the terrors of the night, 

    nor the arrow that flies in the day. 

Do not dread the disease that stalks in darkness, 

    nor the disaster that strikes at midday. 

Though a thousand fall at your side, 

    though ten thousand are dying around you, 

    these evils will not touch you. 

Just open your eyes, 

    and see how the wicked are punished. 

 

If you make the Lord your refuge, 

    if you make the Most High your shelter, 

no evil will conquer you; 

    no plague will come near your home. 

For he will order his angels 

    to protect you wherever you go. 

They will hold you up with their hands 

    so you won’t even hurt your foot on a stone. 

You will trample upon lions and cobras; 

    you will crush fierce lions and serpents under your feet! 

 

The Lord says, “I will rescue those who love me. 

    I will protect those who trust in my name. 

When they call on me, I will answer; 

    I will be with them in trouble. 

    I will rescue and honor them. 

I will reward them with a long life 

    and give them my salvation.” 

 

- Psalm 91 
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We have been living in this new world of the pandemic for 6 months now, although it feels more like 6 

years! The first three months were the hardest because I felt so unsure of what was going to happen. I 

related to the Israelites in the desert who questioned their safe deliverance out of Egypt and into the 

promised land. Then while we were still trying to wrap our brains around the normalcy of life being taken 

away, black lives came under attack. Even more than they were before. The world seemed to be falling 

apart right before our eyes. Where was the cloud to protect us from the army Lord? My head was 

spinning and I just kept thinking, “How are we (the world) going to get through this? What can I do to 

help make it better?”  

But I should not have been asking what I could do. I should have been trusting the Lord. I am reminded of 

a Hillary Scott song, Still, in which the lyrics say  

“I believe that You were God alone, But sometimes I still try to take control, Cause I get scared when I 

can't see the end, And all You want from me is to let go, You're parting waters, Making a way for me, 

You're moving mountains that I don't even see, You've answered my prayer before I even speak, All You 

need for me to be is still.”  

Through this whole upheaval of life, God has been working to rebuild us. Our only job is to be still and 

know that there is a greater plan, like the Israelites who crossed the desert. Someday soon, God will 

allow us to dance with joy and worship him, together, as one people. One people who survived the 

sword of hate and sickness. One people who God made with kindness, showing the world what it means 

to love one another. What a wondrous thing it will be for us to learn from this time of stillness!  

I challenge you, if you have not looked inside yourself during this time of change, take a moment to sit in 

the stillness. Try to find the mountain that God is moving for you.  

 

Prayer: Dear Lord, I thank you for loving me with an everlasting love. Please help me to show the world 

the unfailing kindness that you created in me. As you rebuild this world, allow me to rebuild myself in 

your image, loving all Your creation. We will worship you joyously. In your name I pray. Amen.   

- Marla Knight 

“At that time,” declares the Lord, “I will be the God of all the families of Israel, 
and they will be my people.” This is what the Lord says: “The people who 
survive the sword will find favor in the wilderness. I will come to give rest to 
Israel.” The Lord appeared to us in the past, saying: “I have loved you with an 
everlasting love;  I have drawn you with unfailing kindness.  I will build you up 
again, and you, Virgin Israel, will be rebuilt. Again you will take up your 
timbrels and go out to dance with the joyful.  Again you will plant vineyards on 
the hills of Samaria; the farmers will plant them and enjoy their fruit.  There will 
be a day when watchmen cry out on the hills of Ephraim, ‘Come, let us go up to 
Zion, to the Lord our God.’” - Jeremiah 31:1-6, New International Version 
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I Won't Leave You As Orphans 
A few years ago, I was teaching the 3-4th graders Sunday School and the lesson I got to teach was on 

the 10 Commandments.  Some of them knew a few of the Commandments but some did not.  I 

remember this class so vividly because when I asked the class to name a few commandments, one 

student first said "Do Not Kill" and another one said "Do Not Lie." 

What amazed me about this lesson is that it was almost sad in a way that the first thing they thought of 

was these two Commandments and I wondered, “Why those two?”  I think it is probably because their 

lives are filled with lots of videos and different games that involved one player "killing" another player 

and I had to take a step back and make sure they knew the difference of when it's a game versus when 

it's real life.  When it came to explaining the second one, they all knew full well about the word "lie" 

and what it means, while also giving me some examples of lies they have told.  

This scripture tells us the importance of The Spirit of Truth.  The Spirit of Truth cannot be seen but it 

can be lived through acting as if God is inside us by the decisions we make and the acts we do.  If we 

believe in God, we take time to pray and we live how God wants us to live, God will be inside of us.  By 

being inside of us, we will never be orphans because by acting out the love of God in our daily lives, 

God will also be with us and we are never alone.  

One of the most powerful and short prayers I learned a long time ago reads, "Let Go and Let God!" My 

prayer for all of us during this absolutely crazy and unprecedented time is to "Let Go and Let God"  As 

you finish out your week, your year, look for a time or two each day to say this prayer - "Let Go and Let 

God."  If we let God be within us, and drive our decisions and actions, it will make the world a better 

place, even in a time like no other.    

- Alison Bell 

“If you love me, obey my commandments. And I will ask the Father, and he will give you an-

other Advocate, who will never leave you. He is the Holy Spirit, who leads into all truth. The 

world cannot receive him, because it isn’t looking for him and doesn’t recognize him. But you 

know him, because he lives with you now and later will be in you. No, I will not abandon you 

as orphans—I will come to you. Soon the world will no longer see me, but you will see me. 

Since I live, you also will live. When I am raised to life again, you will know that I am in my Fa-

ther, and you are in me, and I am in you. Those who accept my commandments and obey 

them are the ones who love me. And because they love me, my Father will love them. And I 

will love them and reveal myself to each of them.”  - John 14: 15-21 
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- Jen Speith 
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A Reflection on the Song I Am Not Alone by Kari Jobe 

Scripture tells us over and over God is with us and always will be. He will never leave us. Why is that so hard 

to believe sometimes?  According to Kari Jobe, "I Am Not Alone' is based on a few scriptures: 

"The Lord will fight for you; you need only to be still" Exodus 14:14 

"Do not be afraid, for I am with you.” Isaiah 43:5 

Psalm 23 

We are all walking through deep waters and shadowy valleys right now, some of us feel lost. God wants us 

to know He is right next to us, carrying us if that's what we need. 

This song really speaks to me. When I first heard it, it brought me to tears, still does. I encourage you to 

listen to it, with Kleenex handy.... 

"You will go before me" ...because you know I need you to lead me, I can't do this by myself. 

"You will never leave me" ....because you love me. 

A few years ago I was on a walk on a bike path I was very familiar with. It was Autumn, I had ventured off 

into the woods because they were so beautiful.  The leaves had fallen and covered the paths. I became 

disoriented, I couldn't figure out how to get back to the bike path. I got scared, then I prayed. God guided 

me, not to the bike path, but to railroad tracks I knew would take me back to my car. As I walked on the 

tracks, I compared the wood and metal to the cross and the nails. This comforted me. 

Whenever I hear a train whistle, I hear God saying "I am with you, I've got this". 

My prayer for you is to find a way to draw nearer to God, to feel His presence with something personal, 

something that has meaning for you. It could be a song, a scripture, a prayer, a sound, a picture, or silence. 

Whatever it is, I pray it helps you feel His presence and feel less alone.                                     - Deanne Kloss 

Photo by  
eberhard grossgasteiger  
on Unsplash  

https://unsplash.com/@eberhardgross?utm_source=unsplash&utm_medium=referral&utm_content=creditCopyText
https://unsplash.com/s/photos/train-tracks%2C-autumn?utm_source=unsplash&utm_medium=referral&utm_content=creditCopyText
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Monday   Acts 2:43-47    Sharon Judson 

Tuesday   Matthew 18:20    Aleyna Gambone 

Wednesday   1 Corinthians 3 5:11   Ben Eberhardt 

Thursday   Romans 16:16    Linda Crouch 

Friday   Acts 2:37-42    Janine Telishak 

Saturday   Matthew 25:35-40   Matt Auble 

Sunday   Hymn-- For All the Saints   Liz Fredrick 
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This is some idea of fellowship – the kind that we seem to have so little now. I know I am struggling 

with the lost opportunities to connect in person with family and friends. My family is finally giving up 

with not being able to give & receive hugs. I live for hugs!! So we hug – once every two months, with 

masks on and faces looking in the opposite directions.  There is nothing like it – to feel the care and 

concern of others! But we can do that other ways also. With the risk of COVID hanging over our 

shoulder, we can call someone we can’t see right now. Better yet – we can use Zoom and actually 

see and talk with them. What would we do without the internet right now? 

In Acts 2, we learn about a group of believers led by apostles who met together to worship and 

exchange ideas. Please note though, they gave up all their worldly possessions and shared them with 

everyone else there. What a wonderful feeling, to trust that God would provide! Can you imagine? 

They came together – with the Holy Spirit within their hearts – to be able to share everything they 

had! Food, clothes, shelter. 

Sharing their hearts, souls, and minds, with others, who were willing to do the same. That means no 

bullying, no jealousy, being able to pour out their hearts to others openly and without fear. Are we 

willing to do that too? 

Let us pray: 

Dear loving & faithful God, 

Thank you for accepting us, as we are, regardless of our imperfections. Please help us to offer and 

receive fellowship, through the out-pouring of our hearts, and the giving of our tithes and 

offerings. Thanks be to God that we can trust in you so that we can fulfill our responsibilities to 

give freely!     

Amen. 

 

- Sharon Judson 

Everyone was filled with awe, and many wonders and miraculous signs were done by 

the apostles. All the believers were together and had everything in common. Selling 

their possessions and goods, they gave to anyone as he had need. Every day they con-

tinued to meet together in the temple courts. They broke bread in their homes and 

ate together with glad and sincere hearts, praising God and enjoying the favor of all 

the people. And the Lord added to their number daily those who were being saved. -

Acts 2: 43-47 
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“For where two or three gather in my name, there I am with them.”  

Matthew 18:20 NIV 

 

2020 has been quite the year with a lot of changes for all of us. We have had a lockdown, limits on how many 

people are allowed in the store, and limits on socialization with weddings and parties.  That one hit really 

close to home for me!   Sometimes we might really feel alone in these times of Covid. 

When I first read this scripture, I have to be honest, I was perplexed. I was taught by my parents that it was 

so important to go to God in prayer or meditation alone. When I am alone I know that God is with me. I 

mediated and asked God “are you with me as I praise your name alone?”  As I mediated I felt assured of an 

answer.  I am surrounded by the Holy Spirit, and those who I love who have passed on. I am also surrounded 

by my family and community. I am never alone even though I might feel like I am. God is always with us no 

matter the circumstances. We are always surrounded by the love of those who have been placed into our 

lives and by God and the Spirit.   

How comforting to know we are never really alone.  

Please God remind us that even when we feel alone we are never without you.  

Surround us with your grace as we come to you in meditation and prayer.  

Thank you for all the support and love you have given us during these times of lonesomeness.  

In your name we, as your humble followers, pray.  

Amen. 

- Aleyna Gambone 
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I remember a long time ago—in 2nd grade— I got a really bad grade in Social Studies.  This was before I 
started taking my studies more seriously!  I remember after getting that bad grade that my mom and dad 
were angry with me. When I went to my sport practices, I wasn’t working as hard as I could. My grades 
were slipping and so were my sports. Studying the rest of the grading period will be the only way I could 
recover from my drought.  This was really hard for me because I hadn’t developed good study skills yet.   

While I was going through that tough period, I remember all the Sunday School classes telling me God is 
always with me.  God is my bedrock.  I knew by relying on my faith and belief in God, I could face the 
tough work ahead.       

Once I started my studying, it wasn’t easy. I couldn’t do too much work before I got sidetracked. But I had 
somebody to help me through, my foundation, my God. When I had my struggles, God was by my side, 
motivating me to keep pushing through to raise my grade. 

Jesus gives us the opportunity and we have the choice to put it into action. 

- Ben Eberhardt  

What, after all, is Apollos? And what is Paul? Only servants, through whom you 
came to believe—as the Lord has assigned to each his task.  I planted the 
seed, Apollos watered it, but God has been making it grow. So neither the one who 
plants nor the one who waters is anything, but only God, who makes things 
grow. The one who plants and the one who waters have one purpose, and they will 
each be rewarded according to their own labor. For we are co-workers in God’s 
service; you are God’s field, God’s building. By the grace God has given me, I laid a 
foundation as a wise builder, and someone else is building on it. But each one 
should build with care.  For no one can lay any foundation other than the one 
already laid, which is Jesus Christ. —1 Corinthians 3 5:11. (NIV) 

Photo by Kimberly Farmer on Unsplash  

https://unsplash.com/@kimberlyfarmer?utm_source=unsplash&utm_medium=referral&utm_content=creditCopyText
https://unsplash.com/s/photos/school?utm_source=unsplash&utm_medium=referral&utm_content=creditCopyText
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Holy embraces all around! All the churches of Christ send their warmest greetings! 
- Romans 16:16 (The Message) 

My long-time dentist had just retired and I had found a new dentist in the neighborhood.  He 

had a good reputation, I had several friends who spoke highly of him, AND a member of our 

church worked at the office.  I decided to give him a try.  I went to my appointment amid the 

pandemic with my mask and trying awfully hard to be safe.  I finished the appointment and 

was walking toward the door when I heard a voice call out, “Linda!”  I turned around and there 

she was…..a member of my church family! My eyes filled with tears to see Becky Gezze in 

person….not on Zoom, not in her greetings in the FaceBook chat on Sunday morning…but in 

the flesh!  I wanted to give her a “holy embrace” as we have done many times in the past 25 

or so years. Our “embracing” that day consisted of warmly greeting each other with affection 

and with smiles hidden by our masks.  However, it truly was a “holy” moment for both of us 

because we were united through Christ. 

God comes to us through our church family. We have a responsibility to care for and support 

one another not because we are related by familial ties but because we are part of the Body of 

Christ.  God teaches us to treat each other with kindness, respect, and love. The early church 

to whom Paul wrote included Jews, Greeks, and Romans.   Today’s church is also a diverse 

community of people who are united by our love for God and by our desire to discover God’s 

call on our lives. We strive to welcome, to include, to affirm, and to embrace all of God’s 

people in a holy way. 

Go out this day and be God’s hands, feet, and mouth! How can you share a holy embrace with 

another person who loves God? 

Prayer:  

O, God, open my eyes and my heart and my mind and my soul.   

Show me new ways to love all your people just as you have loved me.   

Amen 

- Linda Crouch 
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I remember sitting in the pew on the right side of our sanctuary about 30 years ago listening very intently to a 

baptism taking place that morning. I heard the call ( Acts 2:37)  

"Brothers, what shall we do?" and then the congregation made a promise to help raise this child up to know 

Jesus. It became clear to me in that moment that I would fulfill that promise by teaching Sunday school. I'm 

not a trained teacher so this thought was intimidating but I felt the Holy Spirit was leading me in that 

direction to fulfill the promise I made during that baptism. I was doubtful I had the skills and knowledge but 

knew I should try. Since that day I have taught several generations of young people. 

As it says in Acts 2:39, "The promise is for you and your children and for all who are far off - for all whom the 

Lord our God will call."  

Baptism transforms us! The Holy Spirit is present and guides us.  

I have learned so much and experienced the joy of interacting with our young people of all ages (preschool 

through High school) over the years. As with all gifts from God , we receive much more than we give when we 

share those gifts given to us to help glorify God. Pay attention to that spark of enthusiasm or the idea that 

pops into your mind about glorifying God. Even if you feel it may have perceived obstacles, the Holy Spirit is 

present to guide you to do something to bring you closer to God.  

 

Try saying a prayer like this today: 

Dear Lord, please open my heart and mind to the ways I can glorify you. 

Please quiet my fears and doubts and replace them with the assurance that  

I will be able to share the gifts you have given me for your glory. 

In Jesus' name, Amen. 

- Janine Telishak 

Peter’s words pierced their hearts, and they said to him and to the other apostles, “Brothers, 
what should we do?” 

Peter replied, “Each of you must repent of your sins and turn to God, and be baptized in the 
name of Jesus Christ for the forgiveness of your sins. Then you will receive the gift of the Holy 
Spirit. This promise is to you, to your children, and to those far away—all who have been called 
by the Lord our God.” Then Peter continued preaching for a long time, strongly urging all his 
listeners, “Save yourselves from this crooked generation!” 

Those who believed what Peter said were baptized and added to the church that day—about 
3,000 in all. 

All the believers devoted themselves to the apostles’ teaching, and to fellowship, and to shar-
ing in meals (including the Lord’s Supper), and to prayer.—Acts 2:37-42 
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One of my favorite scriptures comes from the Book of Matthew, chapter 25:31-40, the parable of the 

sheep.  If anyone ever tells me that I have a servant heart, I can tell them that I got it honestly from the role 

models in my life, including my parents and many aunts and uncles; however, I want to talk today about my 

Aunt Nita and Uncle Harold.  

When I was a young kid, I bet they never realized that I watched the two of them closely. I noticed how they 

were always helping others out. Whether it was picking people up at the airport, or driving all the way to the 

eastern suburbs of Cleveland to pick up relatives for family gatherings, Aunt Nita and Uncle Harold were 

always there.  I will also never forget the image of the two of them walking up our driveway with mop in hand 

ready to help us clean up after the flood of 2007….did I mention that they were nearly 80 years old at the 

time?   

Well, my Uncle Harold passed away in 2012, but that’s not the end of the story. At that time, my Aunt Nita’s 

church in Brookpark connected with the Cleveland Food Bank to become a major food distribution center on 

the west side of Cleveland. By 2020, they were providing food to over 800 families per month, and Aunt Nita 

was in the middle of it. Even today at 90 years old, you can go to her church 3-4 times a week, and find her 

sorting, storing, or distributing food to the hungry families. Sometime in the future, I can imagine my Aunt 

Nita hearing these words from God. “Welcome Nita, come take your inheritance, for you always picked me 

up at the airport when my ride wasn’t coming for hours, gave me a ride home when I couldn’t drive myself, 

helped me clean my basement when it was flooded, gave me a drink when I was thirsty and just needed 

someone to talk to, and fed  me when I was hungry.”  

I can hear Aunt Nita saying “Lord, when did I ever do that for you?” I can also hear God’s response: Every time 

you did it for your friends, family, or a complete stranger, you did it for me. 

Have you ever wondered how you could be a servant to your family, community, or church?  You don’t have 

to lead a food ministry that serves thousands each month. It could be as simple as a phone call to someone 

who is housebound.  

 

Lord,  I pray that we will always strive to serve others,  

and  by serving others, may Your name be glorified.   

Amen. 

- Matt Auble 

For I was hungry and you gave me something to eat,  
I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink,  

I was a stranger and you invited me in. 
—Matthew 25: 35-40 
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For many of us music is the key to our hearts whether we are worshipping with our faith community, 

enjoying an evening’s entertainment, or taking a drive with a little rock n’ roll on the radio.  

Our preferences are often formed as we grow up.  As a result, music can transport us back to our youth and 

hometowns, church camp and college.   Some songs bring vivid memories of our grandmother’s voice or 

dad’s quartet, or a concert where we made friends or met our future spouse. 

For All the Saints is a favorite for All Saints Sunday.  As we’ve witnessed the passing of loved ones and 

members of our faith community to the “church triumphant”, we’ve frequently celebrated their lives and 

ministry with this melody of R. Vaughan Williams. 

William W. How’s lyrics contain some biblical, militant imagery about the well-fought fight.  It reflects a 19th 

century vision of Christians as soldiers, faithful, true and bold triumphing to win a crown of gold.  This is not 

quite how we envision ministry to the world in our times, but these lyrics give us perspective on our 

forebears’ faith journey.  What may still ring true for us is the experience of God as our rock and fortress, in 

the darkness drear, our one true light. 

Some time ago as the mother-in-law of an Army captain serving in Iraq and Afghanistan, the fifth verse would 

strike home for me.   

And when strife is fierce, the warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 

And hearts are brave again and arms are strong  

Alleluia, Alleluia! 

During her deployments I couldn’t even sing these lyrics, but I could always count on you to sing them for 

me.  I thank you and hope I can return the favor for you.   

Whether you love the old traditional hymns of the church or the contemporary tunes and lyrics of new 

writers and composers, these words are written on our hearts.  Whether we are together in the church 

sanctuary or connected through the World Wide Web, we are still united in Christ. 

Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 

- Liz Fredrick 
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Electronic Version Available at 

www.brecksvilleumc.com/admoffice/pdfs/Trust_Issues_Devotional.pdf 

http://www.brecksvilleumc.com/admoffice/pdfs/Trust_Issues_Devotional.pdf

