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Dear Restoration, 
 
In our liturgy for Ash Wednesday, there is an invitation to a Holy Lent 
that urges us towards, among other things, self-examination, prayer, 
and meditating on God's word. I and a number of your fellow 
parishioners would like to extend this same invitation to you through 
the use of this devotional booklet that we have assembled. Through 
the use of images and written reflections, all of which were created by 
members of the community, we hope this will be a helpful guide as you 
engage with the themes of Lent. 
 
Here’s how it will work. On Ash Wednesday and each following 
Sunday, we will begin with the scripture passage for the service that 
day. This will be accompanied by an image that captures an aspect of 
the passage. Then, on the following days between each service, there 
will be reflections in response to different aspects of the passage. 
Finally, on Maundy Thursday through Easter, you will see some 
prompts to give you the opportunity to reflect on what God might be 
saying to you each day as you are immersed in the story of Christ’s 
death and resurrection. 
 
We begin Lent with an acknowledgement that we are sinful and 
broken, and we end with a celebration of Christ’s victory over death. 
It’s our prayer that you will have the freedom to be honest with God 
about your sin, brokenness, and pain, and that this will lead you to 
hope in his restorative power. Whether this is your first journey through 
Lent or one of many, may you come to a deeper understanding of 
God’s love for you and his power to give you new life.  
 
Clay 
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Blessing the Dust 
A Blessing for Ash Wednesday 
 
All those days 
you felt like dust, 
like dirt, 
as if all you had to do 
was turn your face 
toward the wind 
and be scattered 
to the four corners 
 
or swept away 
by the smallest breath 
as insubstantial— 
 
Did you not know 
what the Holy One 
can do with dust? 
 
This is the day 
we freely say 
we are scorched. 
 
This is the hour 
we are marked 
by what has made it 
through the burning. 
 
This is the moment 
we ask for the blessing 

that lives within 
the ancient ashes, 
that makes its home 
inside the soil of 
this sacred earth. 
 
So let us be marked 
not for sorrow. 
And let us be marked 
not for shame. 
Let us be marked 
not for false humility 
or for thinking 
we are less 
than we are 
 
but for claiming 
what God can do 
within the dust, 
within the dirt, 
within the stuff 
of which the world 
is made, 
and the stars that blaze 
in our bones, 
and the galaxies that spiral 
inside the smudge 
we bear. 

 
© Jan Richardson. janrichardson.com 
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Ash Wednesday 
John 10:22-42 
 
Suspense and expectation 
 

 
Rachael Foster 
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February 19 
 
My own impatience resounds in the 
words of the Jewish inquirers: "Why do you keep us in suspense?" 
(John 10:24). Christ continually shows Himself to be my Good 
Shepherd -- despite uncertainties about future employment, amidst 
financial hardship and through the experience of working retail. 
Despite friends and colleagues seemingly advancing in life much 
faster than myself, I hold onto Christ as my Good Shepherd with hope. 
Christ’s titles lead my apprehension to redemption. His humility --
overshadowed by suspense -- gave way to His exaltation -- the dawn 
of brilliant light. Our experience of anticipation will shine forth in due 
time. This poem -- composed in Syriac by Saint Ephrem (373 C.E.) -- 
speaks to the experience of Christ in His humility and why His 
followers can give praise: We praise in the midst of suspense. 
 

Blessed is the shepherd who became a lamb for our propitiation. 
Blessed is the [vine-]shoot who became the cup of our salvation. 

Blessed also is the grape -- the fount of the medicine of life. 
Blessed also is the farmer who became 

the wheat scattered and the sheaf gathered. 
He is the architect who became the tower of our family’s house. 

 
Blessed is the one who composed our mind's senses 

to sing -- with our lyre -- that which 
the bird's mouth cannot sing with its songs. 

Glory to that One who saw that we consented 
to become like the animals in our rage and gluttony, 

yet He descended among us that we might become heavenly. 
 
Morgan Reed  
Text translated from E. Beck, Des heiligen Ephraem des Syrers 
Hymnen de Nativitate (Epiphania) (CSCO 186; Louvain: Peeters, 
1958), 23. 
 
 
 
 

John 10:22-42 
Suspense and expectation 
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February 20 
 
I was a Christian for 15 years when I 
had my first true revelation of God's presence. I struggled through that 
time with perfectionism, control, and selfishness. There were times I'd 
cry out to God to make Himself known to me. However, in those first 
years, I merely desired God's answers and blessings. It never 
occurred to me to ask for the gift of Him.  
 
But I do love music and literature. So the God who knows me better 
than I'll ever know myself worked through a folk band, a classic novel 
and a writer of modern memoirs to reveal to me that He wasn't The 
Great Search Engine, there to hand out answers to my life's questions. 
And he wasn't the stern teacher who meted out awards for flawless 
behavior or punishment for lack of perfection. Instead of abandoning 
the lost cause I thought I'd become, God revealed Himself through 
narrative. From the life of an impassioned man singing his way 
through failure to a novel steeped in the metaphors of the Genesis 
story, to the narrative of a modern and vulnerable man trudging 
through the imperfect, often uncomfortable community of God's 
people, I finally responded to stories. Once I was moved by the God of 
the stories, it struck me: He'd been revealing Himself to me all along -- 
I just hadn't been recognizing Him in the stories of MY life: loss, joy, 
community. These days, I'm blessed by the narrative of each moment, 
revealing subtly the nature of the God who was always telling me His 
story. 
 
Beth DeRiggi  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

John 10:22-42 
Suspense and expectation 



 8 

February 21 
 
"We all want what we ain't got …"  
-- Jake Owen 
 
This is the first year our family has been listening to country music 
past summertime. And this crooning song reminds us of our longings 
as well as how easily we throw away what really matters for something 
ephemeral.   
 
Our family is currently in a sweet spot. We are thriving in our jobs, at 
school, and having fun with friends and extracurriculars. We laugh and 
enjoy being together -- most of the time! We have houseguests that 
remind us daily of the global reach of the Holy Spirit. Most importantly, 
Andrew is healed from the lymphoma that plagued him three years 
ago. God is plainly showing up in all these things.  
 
So why, when Andrew is approaching another scan, do we cry out to 
God to show up in a big way? God has plainly told us that AJ is 
healed. But we let doubt creep in all the same -- and we worry that all 
may not be well -- even after all the works Jesus has been and is 
doing in our lives. 
 
We like to think that we are his sheep and that we hear his voice. But 
we are also fallen humans who want proof, just like the Jews in the 
temple. Our hope for this Lent is that we can suspend all doubt and 
feel God's comforting presence, deeply satisfying all of our wants and 
needs. 
   
Andrew and Christine Jones 

John 10:22-42 
Suspense and expectation 
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First Sunday in Lent 
John 12:20-50 
 
We wish to see Jesus. 
 
 
 

 
Anonymous 
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February 23 
 
Even these poorest of the poor, “some 
Greeks” who were likely shut-out of the worship ceremony where the 
community met, went to “see Jesus” at the feast (John 12:20-21). 
They could not go all the way in, instead asking Philip, one of Jesus’ 
followers, to take their message for them. They were not necessarily 
invited, but knew the opportunity at hand, to place their eyes on the 
man they had heard could raise the dead, heal the blind, and knew the 
thirsts of all people and could quench them with everlasting water. 
They came desperate to the doorstep of Christ, asking urgently to be 
in his audience.  
 
King David, in a similar situation when his enemies pressed in around 
him, looking to take his very life, sought a place in the courts of the 
King, saying, “one thing have I asked of the Lord, that I will seek after: 
that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of my life, to gaze 
upon the beauty of the Lord and inquire in his temple.” (Psalm 27:4)  
 
These Greeks were confident that they would see and hear as they 
came near Jesus, just as David spoke boldly in the face of certain 
death, “I believe that I shall look upon the goodness of the Lord in the 
land of the living!” (Psalm 27:13)  
 
Do we, too, urgently seek an audience with the living God, to wait for 
his sweet response to us as we wait upon his answer to our plea?  
 
Ryan Bettwy 

John 12:20-50  
We wish to see Jesus. 
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February 24 
 
The Greeks seek Jesus through the 
most "cosmopolitan" disciple, Philip, but receive an apparently 
discouraging answer. Jesus answers, "The hour has come for the Son 
of Man to be glorified ... for this purpose I have come to this hour" 
(verses 23 and 27b). This seems like a non-answer and fits in with 
many of the responses we seem to get to requests and prayers. We 
ask and don't receive a "yes" or a "no" or even a "later," but we receive 
something else, which doesn't appear to be a response at all. 
 
It is a response, though. Jesus knows that both the Jews and Greeks 
flocking to him are coming because of the signs and miracles he's 
performing (verse 18). Jesus also knows that he does no ultimate 
good to Jew or Greek as a man who works miracles. He needs to die 
to bear the fruit that will lead to our eternal life (verses 24 and 25). The 
Greeks ask to see signs, and instead, Jesus opens the way for them 
(Greeks!) to be honored by his Father in Heaven (verse 26). God 
himself leaves no doubt of this as he thunders from Heaven that the 
hour of glory for the Son will be God's own glory. 
 
Jesus' response to the Greeks seems odd, not because their request 
was wrong or because they were asking for too much, but because his 
response was an offer so much greater than the thing they requested 
that it hardly seemed related. The Greeks ask to see a man working 
miracles. In response, God himself speaks to them from Heaven and 
says, "Behold, I give you a Savior." 
 
Mike and Jen Dodson  
 
 

John 12:20-50  
We wish to see Jesus. 
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February 25 
 
“Teaching my children about Jesus 
would be the same thing as teaching my kids that the Flying Spaghetti 
Monster (FSM) is real.” In a gathering of three of my co-workers, Joe’s 
comment was intentionally crafted to isolate, belittle, and demean. 
Sam then added, “Can you imagine reading them a book about how 
the FSM touched the blind man’s eyes with His Noodly Appendage to 
restore his sight?” Finally, Larry proposed getting a FSM ornament for 
the company Christmas tree that year. As outspoken atheists (and 
occasional “Pastafarians”) they regularly had conversations just like 
this one – specifically designed to enforce the fact that only weak-
minded, anti-intellectual people actually believed in all that religious 
rubbish. 
 
As the only Christian in the conversation, they looked to see how I 
would respond this time. We had had this conversation again and 
again. I had commented that to me there were ontological and 
categorical differences between those truth claims: believing that a 
historical Jesus died on a Roman cross and came back to life had a lot 
more veracity to it than “believing” the FSM (who a guy created as a 
parody religion in 2005) made the world. There were clear systems of 
academic thought that allowed one to determine the proximity to reality 
of each. These had been met with dismissive statements claiming that 
“next [I] would try to convince [them] the tooth fairy was real, too.” 
 
Today I simply stayed silent. 
 
…but I wanted a trump card. I wanted to Jesus to show up right then 
and there. I wanted us to see Him and to touch Him. I wanted to show 
them all that my truth claims were right. Jesus was here; He was real; 
He was awesome! Don’t they feel silly now!!! 
 
...and in this not-so-righteous moment, the Holy Spirit began its gentle 
convicting work once again: I understood anew His love for each of us. 
I felt again the excessive weight of mankind’s rebellion.   
 
…and I asked for mercy for us all. 
 
Anonymous  

John 12:20-50  
We wish to see Jesus. 
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February 26 
 
i am weary -- body and spirit seem 
fully spent 
my eyes are searching, struggling to see 
i sit. i wait. i wonder. 
will he come? 
 
silence fills empty spaces with its quiet pressure.  
my voice struggles to find words to pray, to give words to  
joy ...pain …questions …hope 
his presence seems long absent but just around the corner 
i sit. i wait. i wonder. 
will i find him? 
 
my own silence builds and with it comes a growing fear that it will be 
matched but not broken 
do i wish to see or to be seen? 
am i the seeker or am i the one being found? 
 
i just want to see Him 
 
Eva-Elizabeth Chisholm 
 
 

John 12:20-50  
We wish to see Jesus. 
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February 27 
 
Come, Lord Jesus, Come.  
 
In the past year I uttered those words countless times. I sobbed them, 
whispered them, repeated them as a mantra. One day last spring, as 
the cherry blossoms tumbled to the ground, my life likewise fell apart 
in a splendid fashion. I was unmoored. I crumbled. And, as tends to 
happen in these circumstances, I found that I needed Jesus more than 
I imagined. I needed to see Him. I needed Him to walk into my life, 
hold me and make things right. 
 
During a significant landmark in this dark phase, I found myself in 
Stockholm for a work trip. I had read about some of the islands in the 
Stockholm Archipelago and felt strongly called to go to one called 
Sandhamn. So, with a pastry and coffee in hand, I boarded a boat. 
Three hours later, I found myself in the midst of a quaint sailing 
community. I set off to explore and happened upon a soft path that led 
through the forest in the center of the island.  
 
As I walked from one end of the small island to the other, I was acutely 
aware of my brokenness. I wondered if I would ever feel whole. As I 
neared the end of the path, I could see the shimmering sea through 
the trees, but more importantly, I saw one last tree. One that had been 
badly damaged on one side, but flourished on the other. In that 
moment, I realized that I was like that tree. I was walking through 
destruction, but it would not define me. I may never be whole in the 
way I had been before, but life, growth, and beauty were imminent.  
 
In that moment, I saw Christ.  
 
In verse 35, Jesus instructs the crowd to "walk while you have the 
light." Hold onto the moments when you see Jesus. Mark them. Cling 
to them. Carry them with you. The darkness will break. And while it 
may return, the light of Christ will guide you through the forest to the 
other side.   
 
Hanna Woodburn 
 

John 12:20-50  
We wish to see Jesus. 
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February 28 
 
I must admit I see a lot of myself in the 
Greeks who wished to see Jesus. 
These heirs of rich philosophical tradition, renowned thinkers, very 
likely saw Christ -- this up-and-coming teacher and prophet -- as a 
new and exciting stop in a life of intellectual tourism, as a traveling 
TED talk for them to ponder, debate and solve. 
 
Too often, this is how I engage with Jesus. I love how the Gospel 
causes everything else to make sense to me. It's not so much a light 
that I see as it is the light by which I see the rest of the world. And as 
things come into focus as I learn more about the character of our Lord, 
I get this rush of excitement and joy. 
 
But I can be like the Greeks in making an idol out of knowledge, 
pursuing the thrill of that "A-ha!" moment for my own satisfaction and 
at the expense of obedience in the more mundane, more demanding 
aspects of faith. I neglect prayer in pursuit of knowledge. I neglect love 
and charity in pursuit of learning. 
 
This is why I think Jesus answers in the way he does. He says that a 
grain must die before it can bear fruit. He says that we must lose our 
lives in order to keep them eternally. He says we must follow Him.  
 
So I must follow him. I must follow Him to the Father in prayer. I must 
follow Him in clothing the orphans and widows. I must follow him even 
unto death so that I can know lasting joy, the joy that bears fruit and 
honors God. 
 
Nathan Eberhardt 

John 12:20-50  
We wish to see Jesus. 
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Second Sunday in Lent 
John 13:6-9, 36-38 

 
Tempted to deny him 
 

 
Anonymous 
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March 2 
 
"What I am doing you do not 
understand now, but afterward, you will understand." 
 
Peter began the night with such excitement and passion -- he said he 
was ready to die for Jesus. But now, it's clear to him that things are not 
going the way he thought they would. He tried to fight in the garden at 
Jesus' arrest -- and cut off a servant's ear -- but that didn't seem to go 
well. Now, when a servant asks, "You weren't one of his disciples, 
were you?" Peter says, "No, no, not me." He's tired, cold, defeated, 
perhaps caught off-guard. What good would it do to admit to a servant 
that he's a disciple? It can't help; it could only make things worse. 
 
What good would it do to say, "Yes, I'm a disciple of Jesus," when all it 
will get me in the moment is, at best, a misunderstanding? Wouldn't it 
be better to lay low for a while, save my reputation for when it really 
matters? Later, when I'm better prepared.  
 
A rooster crows and dawn breaks for Peter. He goes out and weeps 
bitterly. How much better is that weeping than his earlier naive, 
untested excitement? He told Jesus that he wanted to follow him, but 
Jesus told him he couldn't then, that he didn't understand what Jesus 
was doing. But later he would understand and he would follow. Is this 
the first step in following? Going out to weep? 
 
How many times have I denied Jesus? More than I recognize. Peter is 
ahead of me there. My illusions about my devotion have to go. I have 
to ask to see my denials, and to weep for them.  
 
Megan Westmoreland  

John 13:6-9, 36-38 
Tempted to deny him 
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March 3 
 
The older I get, the more I love getting 
to know Peter. Oh how I can relate to this impassioned and often naive 
young man in the Gospel!  
 
Like most other stories involving Peter, he at first misunderstands 
Jesus’ actions in John 13. Once he beings to (sort of) get it, he is then 
overcome by his fervency to take whatever Christ has to offer full 
steam. Then, when Jesus says he was leaving, he doubles down.  
Jesus’ intimacy and pending departure that night invited as 
wholehearted a response as Peter had ever given. What strikes me 
though, is how strongly tied his responses are to ensuring he is WITH 
Jesus. It seems that as long as he is with him, he will be OK…even to 
the point of death! Though as we see later in his three denials, Peter’s 
boldness and faithfulness tend to last just about as long as Jesus is 
around to clarify things or give him courage, an otherwise emboldened 
Peter, sinks (once quite literally of course!). 
 
I’ve often assumed I have “what it takes” to give my life for Christ, in 
the sense of “life or death”. But I find that the life I am unwilling to give 
up is the “life” of being known by others as I want to be known, not as I 
really am. While I proclaim to love and be loved by Jesus, each day of 
mine seems to imitate Peter’s denial in some way – from saving the 
opinion a coworker has of me vs. speaking more boldly (or rather often 
choosing not to speak) to trying to prove I have “what it takes” to be a 
successful man/husband/father in front of my wife, kids, family or 
friends, rather than vulnerably acknowledging I am weak, afraid, 
angry, selfish, scared or sorry. In each scenario, the simple truth that I 
am loved and Jesus is with me would give me the courage to admit 
more freely to who I am, especially as it relates to who I am in relation 
to Jesus! 
 
Questions to ponder: How different would Peter’s responses have 
been had Jesus been next to him? Where are the places today that I 
am afraid to be known? Where is Jesus with me in those moments?  
How can the Holy Spirit remind me of his presence and of who I am in 
Christ? 
 
Sean Burke 
 

John 13:6-9, 36-38 
Tempted to deny him 
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March 4 
 
Peter, who leapt into a windswept sea 
after his Lord, who cut the ear of one of his King's captors, who 
proclaimed unmitigated devotion to His Savior, declared Jesus "Son of 
God" with the same lips that he denied Him. Three times he was given 
the opportunity to reclaim Jesus as Lord. Three times he failed. 
 
Did Peter lose hope? With his King headed to death, did the 
brashness that caused Jesus to call him a "hindrance" to the "things of 
God" turn into fear, embarrassment? Because my crushed hopes, big 
and small, bleed into fear, embarrassment. It's when my soul is 
downcast that temptations strangle the Spirit's resolve to war against 
its desire to deny our Savior. I deny Jesus not only by my silence 
when His name should be proclaimed, but by allowing distrust to deny 
His goodness in and power over every circumstance. It's this pride that 
brings my heart into darkness, to believe I know and can do better 
than Him. 
 
Peter was flawed, fiery. But in his darkest moment, fixed by His 
Savior's gaze, he wept bitterly. And on a morning shore, when his 
resurrected King asked three times, "Simon, son of John, do you love 
Me?", Jesus restored him. Jesus molded Peter into His church's rock, 
self-controlled, imbued by a view of eternity causing joy "inexpressible 
and filled with glory." This is my hope and trust when temptation 
strangles His Spirit's resolve. That Jesus' eternity is full of joy and 
glory and inexpressible, and this life is the road to that eternity. 
 
Danny Lee  

John 13:6-9,  36-38 
Tempted to deny him 
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March 5 
 
For most of my life, I didn't have fun, not 
really. There were fleeting moments of abandoned enjoyment in a 
game of kick-the-can, laughing with my sister or playing music with my 
family. But an undercurrent of anxiety cut those moments short. A 
replay of all the things yet-to-be-done crept in, disrupting the fun. 
When all the items on the to-do lists were checked off, then I'd be able 
to accept joy. 
 
That changed two years ago when on a retreat at Corhaven, God 
showed me that joy isn't supposed to be earned. It's a gift He gives us. 
I began to practice, as Bill Haley described, the discipline of receiving 
God's good gifts because He loves me, not because I earned them. 
 
There are moments each day when I am tempted to deny the good 
gifts Jesus brings to my life. It is easier to let my mind whirl into worry 
than acknowledge that Jesus is right there with me. He wants to wash 
my feet. He offers Himself that I might know greater joy than I could 
ever have imagined. 
 
Each time I face the choice of enjoying something good, a break from 
work to watch the sunset or Skyping with my nephews while the dirty 
dishes wait, I also have the choice to lay down the worry I often cling 
so tightly to. I have the opportunity to deny or accept what it is Jesus 
freely offers me in that moment and the fullness of who He is. 
 
Leigh McAfee 

John 13:6-9, 36-38 
Tempted to deny him 
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March 6 
 
At Taylor University, where I was an 
undergraduate, each student receives a diploma and a towel at 
graduation. The diploma, of course, recognizes a past 
accomplishment: academic degree requirements met. The towel, 
however, symbolizes a future challenge: to serve and love others as 
Christ did as students discern how to live what they have learned. 
 
When I returned from break junior year, I discovered my car battery 
had died. A faculty member found out about the situation and a few 
days later, they asked me to stop by their office. Once there, I found a 
new car battery and the Director of Residence Life, whom I had never 
officially met before, waiting to repair my car. I couldn’t believe it. 
Suddenly, there I was, in the middle of February, watching two people 
voluntarily fix my car by hand, in their dress clothes, in the middle of 
their work day – one of them a complete stranger. I had heard about 
the infamous “Taylor Towel” as a prospective student, but on that day, 
in the middle of the Rediger parking lot, I learned what it truly looks like 
to live by it. 
 
While voluntarily changing a car battery is much less radical than 
Jesus washing the feet of mere mortals, both stories invite me to live a 
story beyond myself. They also ask: Will I accept the cost of that 
invitation? 
 
As I continue to sort through what it looks like to live by the towel, I 
often think back to the example of those two men. They recognized an 
opportunity; sacrificially gave of their time, energy, and finances; 
refused to be defined by position; and willingly allowed their day to be 
interrupted by a problem that was not theirs, for someone who would 
never be able to repay them.    
 
When we are willing to accept the cost of vulnerability, serve one 
another, and carry their residue on us as an act of love, we bear the 
image of God and we bear the towel. 
 
Molly King  

John 13:6-9, 36-38 
Bearing the towel 
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March 7 
 
I love Peter. I love how he allows 
himself to be swept up in the emotion of 
any given moment and to hurl himself headlong wherever that emotion 
leads him. He is earnest, reckless and unafraid of disappointment 
(which often surfaces just moments after he makes yet another brash 
proclamation). I would never fling myself at Jesus in the way Peter 
does in John 13, begging to be washed clean, insisting I would die for 
him. I am far too cautious to be like Peter. And for this reason, my 
denial of Jesus looks different than his. I may not repeatedly, 
vehemently deny that I ever knew Jesus. But in my own subtle way, I 
deny him every day. 
 
I deny Jesus when I live as though he is not enough, he is not with me, 
he has not overcome the world, he does not love me. Rather than 
receiving him, I reject him. Why? Because unlike Peter, I love to feel 
safe and comfortable -- neither of which Jesus promises. (In fact, 
rather frustratingly, he promises a life of trouble.)  
 
So I jerry-rig my life to minimize discomfort, inconvenience, 
humiliation, disappointment, and pain. And when my rigging fails me, I 
use humor or intellect or avoidance or numbing or people or even piety 
to manage the pain. What a false, dull, exhausting way to live when 
Jesus offers me so much more!  
 
I am tired of denying Jesus. I long to affirm and receive him. He does 
not promise me safety, but he promises himself. And in my more 
Peter-like moments, I hope to live as though he is really enough, he is 
really with me, he has really overcome the world and he really does 
love me – even fearful, cautious, Christ-denying me.  
 
Amy Rowe 
  

John 13:6-9, 36-38 
Tempted to deny him 
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Third Sunday in Lent 
John 14:1-14 
 
Whatever you ask in my name, this I will do. 
 

 
Graham Terry 
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March 9 
 
"Lord, we do not know where you are 
going. How can we know the way?" 
 
Thomas' question to Jesus has a familiar logic: that if we can just get 
the coordinates to Jesus' destination, we'll be able to meet him there. 
 
Thomas had heard Jesus explain how he was going to prepare a 
place for his friends, and Thomas wanted to rendezvous with Jesus, to 
see what happened next, to see the Father. He just needed some 
turn-by-turn navigation. 
 
That's how our family prays at times, especially when trying to make 
big decisions. Yeah, our hearts are troubled, but just point us in the 
right direction, Lord, and we'll meet you there. 
 
But his answer is seldom in the form of directions. Instead, he 
reminds: Believe in me and see what I've prepared for you. He invites: 
Believe in me and let me show you the Father. He dares: Believe in 
me and let me change the caliber of your requests. 
 
These authors have a habit of asking for more precise directions, 
when what we really need is Jesus to help us simply do a better job of 
believing in him. He is the way, the truth and the life. He is the 
destination.   
 
Nate and Liz Brennan 
 

John 14:1-14 
Whatever you ask in my 
name, this I will do. 
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March 10 
 
“If you ask me anything in my name, I 
will do it.” 
 
When I reflected on the passage above, thinking to answer the 
question of a time in my life when God answered prayer in a 
remarkable way, I thought of many things. However, as I reflected on 
the events of my entire life as a Christian, I was struck by how one 
little prayer has been answered over and over again.  
 
Shortly after Tom and I professed our faith in Christ as our savior, we 
attended a craft fair where some small paintings on easels caught our 
eye. Many were of calming, pastoral scenes, and one depicting a 
canoe on a lake drew our immediate interest. As we walked closer, we 
realized that each painting had a Bible verse scripted on it, and the 
verse on our painting read, “Teach me thy way, O Lord, and lead me 
in a plain path” Psalm 27:11. We purchased the painting, took it home, 
and have kept it on display in various places in our home throughout 
the years. Each time my eyes light on the little painting, I read the 
verse and pray it, and God has answered. He has been leading us in a 
plain path for over 40 years now, and he continues to provide us with 
opportunities to learn his ways.  
 
Cyndy Syvertson 
 

John 14:1-14 
Whatever you ask in my 
name, this I will do. 
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March 11 
 
When I think about a time when God 
answered prayer in a remarkable way, I 
immediately think of our granddaughter. 
 
At Restoration’s fall retreat in October 2014, my wife and I received 
the most terrifying phone call any grandparent could get. Our baby 
granddaughter Elsa was being rushed in an unresponsive state to 
Children’s National Medical Center in DC. Our hurried departure from 
the retreat was accompanied by the prayers of those assembled for 
worship, and we drove the 2 1/2 hours back to DC praying that God 
would give us the strength to handle whatever might happen in the 
next few hours. By the time we arrived at the hospital, still not knowing 
what we might find, we were filled with a sense of peace and God’s 
presence, and we were ready to confront the worst.  
 
In God’s grace and mercy, he chose to heal Elsa, and when we finally 
connected with our family, she was recovering quickly. Thankfully the 
doctors could find no presence of an underlying disease or condition 
that had caused her illness, and today she is a happy, normal 6-month 
old. That was certainly a remarkable answer to prayer. 
 
Tom Syvertson 

John 14:1-14 
Whatever you ask in my 
name, this I will do. 
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March 12 
 
I was co-leading a medical mission team 
in Kenya back in 2006. We set up clinics 
in three different locations while we were there, and people would 
come from miles around to see our team and get even the most basic 
of care. In the first location, as our last day was coming to a close, 
there was a mad rush of people trying to be seen before we left. It was 
heartbreaking and stressful to know we would leave needs unmet. 
 
On the last day in our next location there was a huge crowd of people 
mid-day, and our team was anticipating the same stressful situation, 
as we would close up shop later that day. My team members were 
begging me to do something. There were hundreds of people waiting 
to be seen. My co-leader was off running an errand somewhere. I was 
overwhelmed and anxious. 
 
So I went off to a quiet location to pray and seek wisdom about what to 
do. Not long after that, it began to rain. The crowd dispersed -- it was a 
miracle! I was overcome with relief and gratitude that the God of the 
universe answered my prayer in a way that I couldn’t have asked or 
imagined.  
 
I need to challenge myself to seek him in the more mundane issues of 
life here where things feel so much more in my control, when the 
reality is that they really aren’t. What holds you back from praying 
boldly? 
 
Cindy Darnell 

John 14:1-14 
Whatever you ask in my 
name, this I will do. 
 



 28 

March 13 
 
I face barriers when praying boldly 
because I am afraid that I will come to 
regret what I asked for, because I may not like the process through 
which God gives me what I asked for. I face barriers when praying for 
fruits of the spirit because I am resistant to the process that God may 
lead me through to obtain the fruit I asked for. I lack the self-discipline 
to put the end goal, obtaining the fruit of the spirit, over the means, 
being tested.  
 
Just like many athletes have to go through preseason to get physically 
in shape, I believe that God leads me through a metaphorical 
preseason to get me spiritually in shape. In the same way an athlete 
doesn’t think what preseason entails is particularly fun (lots and lots of 
sprints), the trials that the Lord may lead me through may not be fun. 
But in the same way an athlete is stronger after preseason, so is my 
faith after I rely on him and endure the trials he is using to grow my 
faith. 
 
Greta Liebeler 
 

John 14:1-14 
Whatever you ask in my 
name, this I will do. 
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March 14 
 
“I am the way, the truth, and the life. No 
one comes to the Father except through me.” 
 
It’s hard to get through a day without encountering a list. Most lists 
order our tasks, like a to-do list or driving directions or a recipe. But 
lists are also good for ranking things, like the Billboard Top 40 chart or 
the New York Times Best Seller List. 
 
I don’t think it’s a coincidence that when Paul lists the characteristics 
of love in his letter to the Corinthians, he mentions ‘patience’ first. Love 
is patient. A great sign of someone’s love for you is his or her patience 
towards you. Jesus is endlessly patient.  
 
For example, right after telling his disciples he was going to his 
Father’s house, Thomas, clearly without listening, shoots his hand up 
to ask, “Lord, we don’t know where you are going. How can we know 
the way?”  
 
So Jesus gives them a list, one that provides both a ranking and 
direction for what’s next: “I am the way, the truth, and the life.”  
 
The ranking part could not be more explicit. Our way won’t get us to 
the Father; neither will anyone else’s. As for the direction, in just a 
couple hours, Jesus will find Himself in front of Pilate, who will ask, 
“What is truth?” And Jesus will just stand there. I am the truth. And the 
next day, Jesus will die, but not before saying, “It is finished.” It’s only 
three days later when he’s mistaken for the gardener in front of the 
empty tomb that we know for sure. I am the life. 
 
The great challenge with this list is to trust that Jesus is the only way 
to get where we most want to be. The great mercy is that it is his list to 
complete, not ours. 
 
Scott Buckout 

John 14:1-14 
Giving directions 
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Fourth Sunday in Lent 
John 14:15-31 
 
I will ask the Father, and he will give you another Helper to 
be with you forever. 
 

 
Matthew Hoppe 
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March 16 
 
I have not always felt or heard the Holy 
Spirit directing me. In fact, I did not 
know that the Holy Spirit was a he or 
that he interceded on my behalf, until about five years ago when I 
studied Acts. His voice came into my thoughts so gradually.  

Lately I hear him telling me to stop judging and to start loving all of 
God’s people -- not just the lovable ones! He also prods me (and 
keeps prodding me when I am slow) to apologize to my family when I 
have spoken harshly or am self-absorbed. And he reminds me to 
forgive myself and to stop focusing on the ways I don’t measure up.  

Knowing that the Holy Spirit is within me gives me the peace that 
Jesus tells us about in John 14:27, and it emboldens me to stand firm 
when facing challenges. In Acts 4:5-13, Peter and John are 
questioned about performing miracles in the name of Jesus. Peter, 
filled with the Holy Spirit, proclaims the gospel to all who have ears to 
hear. After he testifies it says in verse 13, “ Now when they [the elders 
and rulers of the people] saw the boldness of Peter and John, and 
perceived that they were uneducated, common men, they were 
astonished.” I love that! With the Holy Spirit living within me I have 
nothing to fear, for he will give me the words and his words will 
astonish those who hear them. 

With the Holy Spirit directing me I can live life to the fullest. And since 
the Holy Spirit is with me day in and day out, he will give me what I 
need when I need it. WWII heroine Corrie Ten Boom learned this 
lesson from her father, who once asked her, “When you and I go to 
Amsterdam, when do I give you your ticket?”  

“Why, just before we get on the train,” she responded. 

“Exactly. And our wise Father in heaven knows when we're going to 
need things, too. Don't run out ahead of him, Corrie.” 

My job is not to ask when or to figure out what to say if I am called to 
testify about my faith. My job is to obey him when he says, “now.” In 
doing so, I show my love for Jesus. What is the Holy Spirit nudging 
you to consider? Feeling bold? Discuss what you think he is telling you 
with another believer. 

Caneel Cotton  

John 14:15-31 
I will ask the Father, and he 
will give you another Helper 
to be with you forever. 
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March 17 
 
Relating to the Holy Spirit hasn't come 
naturally to me. However, there is one 
way I identify with him, which goes back 
to a childhood sermon that was part of a series on the Apostles' 
Creed. The sermon was on the line "I believe in the Holy Spirit," and 
the title was "Shy Member of the Trinity." 
 
Since I'm a shy introvert, it's no surprise that I liked this title. The Holy 
Spirit doesn't get too much ink in the Apostles' Creed -- and he doesn't 
get quoted much in the Bible, either, choosing to communicate via his 
actions, signs, and power instead. Yet when he does speak, it's worth 
paying attention and listening. 
 
Jesus says in John 14:26 that the Holy Spirit "will teach you all things 
and bring to your remembrance all that I have said to you." Rather 
than clash with the Father and the Son, as I sometimes do with the 
extroverts in my life, the Holy Spirit works alongside them while 
fulfilling his own unique role. Part of that is to speak for us, not just to 
us. As Paul puts it in Romans 8:26, "Likewise the Spirit helps us in our 
weakness. For we do not know what to pray for as we ought, but the 
Spirit himself intercedes for us with groanings too deep for words."  
 
When I'm at a loss for how to pray about something difficult, I 
appreciate that even the "shy member of the Trinity" knows just what 
to say. 
 
Cathy Guiles 

John 14:15-31 
I will ask the Father, and he 
will give you another Helper 
to be with you forever. 
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March 18 
 
Holy Spirit, how should we practice your 
presence during Lent? For those of us 
who are in more familiar territory 
addressing the One True God as Father or as Jesus, or for those of us 
who can relate in some way to those disciples of John the Baptist in 
the Book of Acts, who admitted to the Apostle Paul, "We have not 
even heard that there is a Holy Spirit," what word of counsel might you 
share with us as to how we should acknowledge you in our life 
together, as we walk through Lent toward the Passion and 
Resurrection of Jesus? Perhaps the answer to that question is far 
more simple and beautiful than we think. 
 
You know, Holy Spirit, maybe all that we really need to do in order to 
observe Lent or any other holy season, is to carve out a sacred time in 
our day, and to prepare a sacred space within our heart, where we 
might quietly rest and wait for the Lover of Our Souls, the Lord of the 
Dance, to approach our table with a tender smile, to look into our eyes 
with the deepest longing, to open his arms to us with the most ardent 
affection, and gently whisper to us, "May I have this dance with you, 
my love?" And with his sure leading, we can get up again and practice 
once more moving in step with the gracious rhythms and melodies of 
the song of life. We can hear once more that song being echoed in the 
words of endearment which he whispers into our ear as we are tightly 
wrapped up in his dancer's embrace, following his fluid movements 
across the dance floor.  
 
Perhaps there, in that thrilling romance with the one who designed us 
for all of this in the beginning, we will find our own voice, our own 
words, our own melody, our own dance steps to match his. Perhaps 
there, where the voices of the angels join with the choruses of the 
redeemed and the music of the spheres, we will spend eternity ever 
discovering afresh all of the new ways in which we can intertwine our 
life with yours, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, as we all celebrate you 
together in the songs and dances of the ages. 
 
Yes, Holy Spirit. Maybe this business of knowing you and loving you 
really is just as simple as all of that. Thanks be to God. Amen. 
 
Weber Ivy 

John 14:15-31 
I will ask the Father, and he 
will give you another Helper 
to be with you forever. 
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March 19 
 
Growing up I saw many doctors. Some 
were great, and some were pretty 
terrible. But one, Dr. Harvey, always 
sticks out as the best caregiver. He was fatherly, smart, encouraging 
and firm, but I always knew he really cared about me. He would take 
time to come by the hospital before going into the office, call to check 
on me and fight my cause. His care exemplified what caregiving ought 
to be.  
 
In my own life, however, I have learned that caring like Dr. Harvey can 
be both hard and rewarding. I recently started working at a hospital,  
and while it is great, I am seeing a different side of caregiving. When I 
started, I thought it was mostly about smiling and getting people the 
things they needed, like water or blankets. But I’ve learned true 
caregiving is not always pleasant, easy or pretty. True caring means 
walking into the broken and dirty places of people’s lives. In the 
hospital, I get to see great joy but also deep sorrow, and there are 
days when I think I can’t bear the ache of others’ pain. Still, inevitably, 
the Lord meets me, and we go through it together.  
 
In John 14:15-31, I am struck that the Holy Spirit is described as a 
caregiver. Here Jesus says he is sending a helper – someone to 
actively share in our joy and sorrow, who is with us in the broken and 
dirty places of our lives. I am overwhelmed by this because it affirms 
so much of what I hope to do as I care for others in my job and in my 
life. It also helps me know and encounter the Holy Spirit more as I give 
him access to the tender places of my own soul. It reminds me the 
only reason I can give good care is because the Holy Spirit is caring 
for me.  
 
Ashley Fowler 

John 14:15-31 
I will ask the Father, and he 
will give you another Helper 
to be with you forever. 
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March 20 
 
In this season of life, I've begun to 
appreciate how the Holy Spirit is Christ 
with me. As the passage from John 14 
states, the Holy Spirit dwells with me and is in me. The past couple 
years have been ones in which I’ve had to confront intense grief and 
brokenness, and one of the many important graces God has provided 
to me is his comforting Holy Spirit. 
 
How? The best description I can come up with is comparing it to a 
change of mindset when I address different audiences. I speak to my 
children differently from how I speak to my adult friends, which is still 
different from how I speak to my co-workers. In each setting I engage 
a slightly different mental framework, practicing different methods I’ve 
learned to communicate effectively to different people. The past years 
have shown me the value in beginning to develop a mental and 
emotional mindset that recognizes God’s immediate presence.  
 
As I make a conscious effort to remember that the Holy Spirit, Christ’s 
spirit of truth, love, and peace, is immediately present with me, I can 
live life differently. In the midst of temptation, remembering that God is 
lovingly present casts a new light on the choice I face. In the midst of 
grief, when I ache for loving comfort, remembering that the Spirit is not 
only with me, but grieving with me, is a comfort that I spent decades 
longing to experience. 
 
Holy Spirit, come dwell among us. Grant us hearts sensitive to your 
presence and promptings. Grant us sober minds, able to set aside that 
which distracts us and focus on loving you. 
 
John Donnell 

John 14:15-31 
I will ask the Father, and he 
will give you another Helper 
to be with you forever. 
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March 21 
 
When my childhood best friend said her 
final goodbye to me and drove off to 
college, she left a half-empty Starbucks 
cup behind. I couldn't bring myself to throw it away for days because it 
was one of my last tangible reminders of her. Eventually I realized how 
unhelpful (and downright strange) it was to hoard a few ounces of 
coffee out of nostalgia. Looking back, I see that I just wanted physical 
proof of her presence so that I could feel close to her. That cup served 
as a reminder of the gift that her friendship had been to me, and how 
wonderfully well she had loved me. I wanted something to cling to that 
I could touch and feel so that I wouldn’t forget. 
  
This is the gift that God gives us through the Holy Spirit: the tangible,  
ever-present reminder of his love for us and his working among us. 
 
The first time I felt the presence of the Holy Spirit, everything changed 
for me. Suddenly God wasn’t this abstract idea, but God was as real to 
me as the floor I was standing on. And that meant that I could know 
him. And I could trust him. 
 
In this passage, we see Jesus saying some of his final words to the 
disciples. And he leaves them (and us) with something far better than 
day-old coffee. He leaves us with the gift of the Holy Spirit to remind 
us that our friendship with God is real and active, even when we are 
physically apart. 
 
Christie Dondero 

John 14:15-31 
I will ask the Father, and he 
will give you another Helper 
to be with you forever. 
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Fifth Sunday in Lent 
John 15 
 
Abide in me. 
 

 
Aida Gruden 
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March 23 
 
An interesting thing I learned about 
vineyards is the tendency of the branches to look for nourishment 
wherever they can find it.* Matter of fact, they are notorious for rooting 
whenever given a chance. All it takes is for some buds to touch the 
ground, a little dirt and woo-hoo -- the same buds that were meant to 
produce fruit are now producing roots. If these roots grow unchecked, 
the branch will begin to draw nourishment from these new roots rather 
than the vine from which they came.   
 
This is similar to the challenge I face as I look ahead at a new chapter 
of my life -- relying on my own “roots” for the strength I need. Last 
spring my parents moved to a retirement center that offers levels of 
care. This move is an acknowledgement of one of my longest and 
greatest held fears -- my parents are getting older. My “root” response 
is to anxiously wait and brace myself for what lies ahead. But this is 
where the Lord reminds of what it is to abide or to remain in him.  
 
Branches are nourished when they remain in the vine and not when 
they rely on their own roots. Jesus reminds me that he is my vine and 
will give me what I need to walk this road with my parents. So he 
gently prunes my “extra roots” and with great love and a slight smile, 
he reminds me, “Sam, your only assignment as a branch is this -- stay 
attached.” 
 
Sam Burg 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
*Jacobsen, Wayne. The Vineyard. Irvine: Harvest House, 1992.

John 15 
Abide in me. 
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March 24 
 
To us, abiding in Christ isn’t trying to 
fix every bad situation or solve every problem we encounter or 
smoothe every bump in the road. We know that God is good and 
faithful in the big moments and trials, and we see his grace in the good 
times of life. In contrast, abiding in Christ is about leaning into him in 
the day-to-day grind of work and family. The vision of a man leaning 
into the wind comes to mind. He won’t be blown back, and he won’t fall 
forward.  
 
We believe that our vocation and family are God’s ministry for us right 
now. But sometimes we lack the energy, patience or motivation to put 
effort into what God has called us to do. In those moments, we have 
called upon God, cried out from our souls, and he has given us exactly 
what we needed. At times the prayers have seemed so small that 
we’ve wondered if God would care. But he has always been faithful. 
He has always provided exactly what we’ve needed.  
 
Just like the man leaning into the wind, he has neither allowed us to be 
blown back nor allowed us to fall forward. With his help, we’ve rested 
right where we’ve needed to be.  
 
Erika and Chris Belen 

John 15 
Abide in me. 
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March 25 
 
Abiding in Jesus does not come 
naturally to me. I experience so many unknowns, uncertainties, and 
fears about my job, relationships, future security and what I’ve done or 
not done. Shame and condemnation weigh me down. Maybe you 
experience the same. This is the opposite of abiding in Jesus. John 15 
says, “If anyone does not abide in me he is thrown away like a branch 
and withers; and the branches are gathered, thrown into the fire, and 
burned.” Jesus knows the pain of this for us, and he calls us to abide 
in him. When we abide in Jesus, he abides in us. We bear good fruit 
and experience his love, joy and peace.    
 
So how do we abide in Jesus when it’s not our default setting? I have 
much to learn, but here are four ways I try to abide in Jesus, especially 
when circumstances feel dark, hard, and overwhelming. All of these 
require action on my part; ‘to abide’ is not passive. First, I make myself 
speak aloud that I choose Jesus and grace, regardless of what I am 
feeling. Second, I give thanks for everything I can. Gratitude is 
powerful. Third, I practice remembering. Remember where I’ve seen 
God show up before. Remember that he sees and knows me. 
Remember, remember. Fourth, I physically engage. This could be 
reading scripture, taking a walk, or lying prostrate and crying out for 
mercy.   
 
Thank you Jesus for the cross. Please help us live into its truth and 
abide in you.  
 
Kat Goetz 

John 15 
Abide in me. 
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March 26 
 
To me, abiding is synonymous with 
comfort and peace. So many stresses surround us, and fear/anger are 
easy reactions for me…especially when I have an imbalance of coffee 
or sleep (or exercise or quiet). And reactions can be lethal. 
 
Obey, respect, and accept are secular synonyms, but I start there. I 
turn off the TV or game when I feel that twinge of conviction. I choose 
to give up the burden of what I think I want when it’s too hard or 
complicated -- and I give it up the next day when I realize I’ve picked it 
up again. I practice dying to me. 
 
In the past, I haven’t recognized God’s best for me. So I wait a lot -- 
and focus on his character to help fight the impatience to push ahead 
or control. I seek pockets of quiet so I can hear his voice in this world 
of audio clutter. 
 
I redirect my thoughts constantly. How does Scripture describe God? 
Eternally present, just, merciful, good, all-powerful, all-knowing … If 
we filled oceans with ink and skies with paper and the entire world’s 
population began to write, we would drain the ocean dry before fully 
describing his love (as we sing in the hymn “The Love of God” by 
Frederick Lehman). 
 
Corrie Ten Boom’s simple quote says it best: “If you look at the world, 
you'll be distressed. If you look within, you'll be depressed. If you look 
at God you'll be at rest.” 
 
Be God again, today. Amen. 
 
Chrissy Koach 

John 15 
Abide in me. 
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March 27 
 
Do you find yourself looking for life in 
vines of death, rather than abiding in the “True Vine”? Are any of these 
enticing yet deadly vines familiar to you? 

• Ego -- unquestioning belief in my perception and interpretation 
of things 

• Childhood coping methods -- “programs for happiness” that are 
no longer necessary and often quite harmful 

• Control -- if I just change this situation or person... 
• BEEPS -- any Behavior, Experience, Event, Person or 

Substance I use to regulate my emotions, increase pleasure, or 
avoid pain 

 
As Jesus says, abiding in these results in fruitless wood, suitable only 
to gather and burn. They keep me trapped in self, unable to help 
others or advance his kingdom.  
 
So how do I abide in Christ instead? I can’t. Only Jesus can detach 
and reattach me to himself. It must start with my willingness, yes -- my 
obedient opening of fists and letting go of the false vine. But then… 
 
Jesus draws me back to him not through my overactive, linear, and 
logical left brain, but through meditation. The hardest lesson for me to 
learn in my 10 years following Jesus has been that he loves me, and 
the most profound way he has been teaching me is through images, 
through sensing him in my body and my breathing, and through “lectio 
divina” scripture reading. In short, he calls me to turn away from the 
incessant, self-referential jabbering in my head and to sense him 
instead, allowing him to flow through me, creating fruit that will last.   
 
Are you attached to the True Vine right now? Listen for him, rest in 
him, apart from whom you can do nothing of eternal value.  
 
Elizabeth Boesen 

John 15 
Abide in me. 
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March 28 
 
I like John 15. It elaborates on the 
mystical promise of Jesus that I am in 
him, and he is in me. I am a branch, he is the vine, and though we 
share the same molecules, it is from him I spring. His love for and 
connection to me is a living, organic thing, rooted deep in the earth. By 
offering himself as the vine, he offers a full, physical sense of 
completion. In this body, one with what made me, I am whole, and my 
joy is complete. 
 
Theoretically. If I believe it to be. That is to say, if I accept him totally. 
Jesus as the true vine is a powerful metaphor, but can I really believe 
that the Maker of the Universe, the source of life and love, could dwell 
inside of my own body? Or that He would want to?  There are so many 
dark things I want, so many lies that I believe.  I am not worthy to be 
healed. Maybe I am not truly part of Jesus' body. 
 
In this passage, Jesus speaks to his disciples, his friends, telling them 
that if they remain in him, and he in them, anything they ask for, he will 
give. 
 
Maybe what stands in the way--maybe what needs to be pruned, and 
thrown out--is the lie that Jesus does not mean what he says: that I 
deserve to be in him. I mean, in any other world, I wouldn't. But while 
in this world, Jesus judged not by the standard of what I deserve. 
Instead, he gave simple commandments: to love others before myself, 
and to remain in him. Then he put himself through the reaping, and 
sowed his body into the ground. And his word beacame truth. 
 
And the truth is that I am a branch, and he is the vine. And it is easy to 
take my place in him, if I accept that he wants me to, that he is life, this 
is life, to prune is to generate life. For the sake of love. 
 
Now that I am in him, and he is in me, wanting is a responsive 
mechanism to being in his body. "Come then, complete incompletion," 
wrote Robert Browning. Out of the vine come the needed branches, 
"and all that was death, grows life, grows love, grows love!" 
 
Julia Reisenberg  

John 15 
Abide in me. 
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Sixth Sunday in Lent 
John 16:16-33 
 
For a while you will not see me, but I have overcome the 
world. 

 
Emily Wade 
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March 30 
 
I struggle with not being able to see 
Jesus when I witness the suffering of 
others, particularly those who are born 
with a physical ailment or into abject poverty. During those times I 
have found myself asking God where he is and why he is not doing 
more to help those in need. God, however, reminds me that he is 
present and in control through the scriptures and through personal 
experience.     
 
In the gospels, Jesus healed the sick, served the marginalized in 
society, and then willingly died for us on the cross so that we would 
not have to suffer an eternity separated from God’s presence. I believe 
God also periodically interjects himself into my life. This most often 
happens during musical worship in a feeling that I can only describe as 
the Holy Spirit, but he’ll also occasionally do it in more dramatic ways.   
 
For example, several years ago I was driving and was temporarily 
blinded by the sun at a stoplight as it was turning red, resulting in me 
stopping several feet beyond where I would have normally halted. 
Several seconds later a car ran the red light from the other direction, 
swerved, and then ran full speed into the backside of a van in the 
exact place where I should have stopped. The impact would have 
been sideways into my driver’s side compartment. After checking to 
make sure everyone was OK, I noticed a sign swinging wildly from the 
van’s rear view mirror that said “Jesus loves you.”   
 
Chris Howell 

John 16:16-33 
For a while you will not see 
me, but I have overcome the 
world. 
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March 31 
 
One of my favorite musicians, Andrew 
Peterson, writes a striking line in his 
song “Don’t you Want to Thank 
Someone” that says, “Don’t you ever wonder why / in spite of all that’s 
wrong here / there’s still so much that goes so right / and beauty 
abounds.”  
  
When I’m wading through the sticky molasses of my own life or 
contemplating world-wide atrocities reported almost hourly, it’s easy 
for me to feel defeated. I think I can’t possibly be a supportive 
granddaughter across the country, muster enough energy to put out 
one more fire at work, or find the words to comfort a grieving friend. I 
wonder how to begin explaining mass shootings, suicides, abused 
children, and even worse to my daughter as she grows in awareness. 
  
And then I’m grateful in the midst of darkness for the reminder of how 
Jesus takes brokenness, even ugliness, and redeems it. So while I 
can’t stop all that’s wrong from touching the ones I love or the horrors 
blasting from the airwaves, I can choose to see so much that goes so 
right, the manifestation of Jesus’ declaration that he has overcome the 
world. Jesus’ triumph is beauty in the form of a Skype conversation 
with my grandmother, in a colleague’s word of encouragement, in a 
story of kindness among strangers during a natural disaster. 
  
So for a little while, until I see Jesus’ face, I will look for the morning 
sun each day and take heart. 
 
Lorene Eberhardt 

John 16:16-33 
For a while you will not see 
me, but I have overcome the 
world. 
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April 1 
 
In the World War II novel All the Light 
We Cannot See, Marie-Laure is a 
young, blind French girl who gets 
caught up in the Resistance in Saint-Malo. Having fled there from 
Paris, her father builds her a perfect model of the new town -- houses, 
shops, streets, even manhole covers -- precisely crafted so that she 
can navigate the world outside. She must trust that what she has 
“seen” with her fingers is true: it is her only hope for survival as a 
message courier. Making repeated trips outside, she “talks” to her 
captured father to summon courage and remind her that he once said, 
“I will never leave you, Marie-Laure.”  
 
Like her, we have been placed in a hostile world, navigating our way 
through life, trusting that the “model” -- God’s word and his Son -- will 
guide us through danger to home. Yet he is a God we cannot see, 
though he says he walks alongside and will never leave. That life of 
trust becomes hard at times. On that score, I readily identify with these 
confused disciples. 
 
With them, I listen to the familiar but perplexing words of Jesus. I 
readily say I understand that he was referring to his death, resurrection 
and ascension, but am stopped cold when he challenges them, “Do 
you believe?” Really? For, as he tells them, they will fail him. And that 
is me. That is us. So thank God this is not the end of the story. Jesus 
then hastens to reassure us all that despite past failure, when the 
times become dangerous, we can trust what is true and real and know 
he will never leave us or forsake us until we are home.  
 
With Marie-Laure and St. Augustine we here learn, “Faith is to believe 
what you do not see; the reward of this faith is to see what you 
believe.” Trust the model.  
 
Ray Blunt 
  

John 16:16-33 
For a while you will not see 
me, but I have overcome the 
world. 
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Maundy Thursday 
Psalm 116:10 
 
“I kept my faith, even when I said, I am greatly afflicted.” 
  
Maundy Thursday marks the beginning of Jesus’ afflictions, beginning 
when he was praying, and then betrayed, in the garden. Has there 
been a time in your life when you felt betrayed—maybe by a particular 
person, or even betrayed by life in general? Or maybe you’ve betrayed 
someone else? How did Jesus “keep his faith” in the midst of betrayal? 
How can you follow the pattern he set? 
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Good Friday 
Isaiah 53:12 
 
“He was numbered with the transgressors.” 
  
Today we solemnly remember the crucifixion of our Lord. Isaiah 
predicted that the Christ would be counted as a lawbreaker. In a way, 
Isaiah reminds us that Jesus is counted among us and suffers with 
and for us. What is one specific area in your life for which you’re 
thankful Jesus suffered for you? 

  



 50 

Holy Saturday 
Psalm 105:5 
 
“Remember the wonderful works he has done,  
his miracles, and the judgments he has uttered.” 
  
At the Easter Vigil, we retell the great story of how God has saved his 
people. Here in Ps. 105 we see three parts to the story—“wonderful 
works” (great deeds God has done), “miracles” (unexpected mercies), 
and “judgments” (deep truths about us). Reflecting on your own past, 
what are three important times or aspects of your life that are part your 
story of redemption? 
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Easter Sunday 
I Corinthians 15 
 
In verses 20 and 23, Jesus is described as the firstfruits of those who 
are being made alive. God’s work of giving new life has only just 
begun in Christ. How have you seen God begin to make things new in 
your life? In what areas of your life are you hopeful that God will bring 
complete renewal? What specific people do you look forward to seeing 
again one day?  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Death is swallowed up in victory. 
O death, where is your victory? 
O death, where is your sting?” 
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