Opportunities for Holy Week 2021
Grace Church will be offering daily opportunities for worship, prayer
and reflection during Holy Week 2021.
Palm Sunday, March 28 - Live stream and limited capacity in-person
worship (by registration only) from the Sanctuary at 10:30 a.m. and
online worship with our 9G Praise Team anytime at peopleofgrace.org.
Palm Sunday, March 28 at 3:00 p.m. - Bring your creative side and
join us on Zoom as we honor the season of Lent by making a Resurrection Garden together, led by Bonnie Lewan and her family. Families
of all ages are invited to participate! Registration at peopleofgrace.org/
parenting-lent.
Monday, March 29 – Wednesday, March 31 - A Time of Holy Week
Prayers and Reflection, available online nightly with Pastor Daniel.
Maundy Thursday, April 1 - A digital handwashing liturgy with Pastor
Daniel.
Good Friday, April 2 - Good Friday Worship will be based on Michael
John Trotta's captivating, fresh and riveting musical setting of Christ's
"Seven Last Words." This digital service will be presented by the Grace
Chancel Choir and Friends, with inspiring words from our pastors and
visual images to enhance the message of this deeply moving experience.

SincereThanks …
Grateful thanks to the many people who offered their devotions to this
year’s booklet. The response was generous, and I am so thankful to
each of you for reaching out to our church family and friends.
It was with mixed emotions that I read your joyful and trying experiences over the past year. It was made all the more poignant by the passing
of longtime editor Merrill Litchfield, to whom this booklet is dedicated,
as well as Danielle Keethler, also a faithful contributor. My sincere
prayer is that, whatever comes our way in the weeks and months
ahead, we will remain close to one another and even closer to our
awesome God. Blessings for a safe, joyful Easter and a healthy year.
Your Editor,
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Dedicated to Merrill
This Lenten devotional booklet is a very special one in its 50+year life at Grace Church. It is dedicated to Merrill Litchfield,
longtime editor and prolific contributor, who passed away last
April. This booklet was his pet project for many years, and it was
my honor and privilege to have gotten to know this bright and
thoughtful man as we worked together producing it.
The following devotion was written by Merrill’s son, Ted, and family. I’d like to share
it with you here. —Barb Ceruti, Editor
The Beauty of God’s Will
Ted Litchfield and Family
“And going a little farther he fell on his face and prayed, saying, ‘My Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me; nevertheless, not as I will, but as You will’.” Matthew 26:39
The year 2020 was hard for many of us. The pandemic induced
many financial and health worries: income reductions, illnesses, and
losses of loved ones. Uncertainty and suffering sometimes lead us
to question God’s plan.
For my sister and me, the last 18 months brought the death of both
of our parents. While under different circumstances, each passing
led to a feeling of helplessness as we witnessed their physical and
mental degradation.
One of my dad’s favorite activities was the development of Grace’s
Lenten devotional booklet, penning many devotions over the years.
In one, he reflected on the time when his father was close to death.
As he prayed for his dad to not die at that time, he was struck by
God’s response of “If not now, when?”. It was a moment of epiphany, and a reminder that God’s plan for all of us is superior to our
wishes.
Reflecting on this devotion changes the narrative surrounding the
death of our parents. By accepting God’s will, my sister and I can be
free of the feeling of helplessness and replace it with the comfort of
knowing that their deaths were meant to be.
As we all navigate 2021 and beyond, we can trust in the Lord and
He will provide comfort over all of our earthly concerns. That is the
beauty of God’s will.
Prayer: Lord, much like Jesus’ prayer in Gethsemane, we lay
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our concerns before You, yet seek comfort in Your will.

Ash Wednesday, February 17 22
Alive in Christ
Dan Wagner
Let’s be honest. We who were not raised Roman Catholic had our reservations about Ash Wednesday. But we learn, finding truth in
traditions we didn’t trust. As I’ve experienced many kinds of worship,
Ash Wednesday has become one of the services in the year that I love.
Traditionally when receiving ashes, we would hear the words from
Genesis, “From dust you came, and to dust you will return.” Well, what
kind of thing is that to tell people? Is it unduly gloomy? Or is it true? I
believe it is an essential reality in Christianity.
“All flesh is as grass…Life is but a vapor…man is but a few days and
full of trouble…we will know him in his suffering.” Ah, but “precious in
the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints! We will need no light, for
Christ will be our Light! Sorrow and sighing shall flee away! The redeemed of the Lord shall return with singing unto Zion, an everlasting
joy shall be upon their heads!”

We don’t have a faith that hides the truth. But we know “death, where is
thy sting?” “Grave, where is thy victory?” We also know that the ashes
are a symbol of dying to our old selves and being made alive in Christ.
I need the ashes because I need Jesus. Uncertainty of life is true. We
will all cross the cold waters of Jordan, and we need a Savior to get us
to the other side.
Come Down, O Love Divine (UMH 475)
Come down, O Love divine, seek Thou this soul of mine,
and visit it with Thine own ardour glowing;
O Comforter, draw near, within my heart appear,
and kindle it, Thy holy flame bestowing.
O let it freely burn, till earthly passions turn
to dust and ashes in its heat consuming;
and let Thy glorious light shine ever on my sight,
and clothe me round, the while my path illuming.
Let holy charity mine outward vesture be,
and lowliness become mine inner clothing:
true lowliness of heart, which takes the humbler part,
and o'er its own shortcomings weeps with loathing.
And so the yearning strong, with which the soul will long,
shall far outpass the pow'r of human telling;
nor can we4 guess its grace, till we become the place
wherein the Holy Spirit makes His dwelling.

Thursday, February 18
The Gift of Lent
Rev. Mildred “Millie” Myren
We are in the time of Lent, the season of the church year, the spiritual tithe of the year,
named for the Anglo-Saxon word “lenctentid,” which denotes the lengthening of the
days. Over the years, many practices have come into being as a way to move through
these 40 days: fasting, preparation for baptism, burying the Alleluias, a time of mourning, spring cleaning and eating pretzels shaped in the form of arms crossed in prayer.

As I was growing up, we did not pay a lot of attention to Lent as I remember, but as I’ve
grown older, and hopefully wiser, I find Lent to be a meaningful time of soul-searching
and inspirations of the heart. As a child, I went along with those who gave things up for
Lent - candy, gum or movies were the top three for abstinence.
Lent is a time of deep introspection, a time for confession, a time for re-evaluating priorities, for examining the lenses through which we see God and each other. It is a time
for daily repentance and setting aside the burdens that inhibit who and what we are
meant to be. It is a time for laying it all on the line for God to have his way with us.
We take a long look at things we have failed to do and failed to be, times we have acted without love, times we have withdrawn from words and deeds of care, times when
hurtful words have slipped from our tongues and the helpful words have been withheld.
We repent and confess, knowing that our God is able to forgive and to assure us of
that pardon.
But I think that Lent might be a time for adding rather than subtracting, a time for living
out new ways of love and compassion mirroring the great compassion that Jesus had
on his way to Jerusalem as he taught and as he healed those on his way.
So what might we add? This list is not original, but one which resonates in my soul:
Fast from hurting and say kind words
Fast from sadness and be filled with gratitude
Fast from anger and be filled with patience
Fast from pessimism and be filled with hope
Fast from worries and have trust in God
Fast from complaints and contemplate simplicity
Fast from pressures and be prayerful
Fast from selfishness and be compassionate to others
Fast from grudges and be reconciled
Fast from words and be silent so you can listen
Lent is truly a gift to us. The heart can better and more fully rejoice at Easter when it
has gone through Lent. Amen, may it be so.
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Rev. Myren was an ordained minister in the American Baptist Church and beloved
friend of this editor. She passed away suddenly and peacefully on February 1, 2021.

Friday, February 19
Saved Alone
Dayna Tarr
It Is Well with My Soul
Words by Horatio Spafford 1873
When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul.
I do not recall when I first came to know of this song or the circumstance that created it, but since learning of it as a young girl,
it has been a go-to for me in difficult times. The writer of the song
lost so much in his life and yet was able to continue on and seek
comfort in his faith. “Saved Alone” was the message his wife sent
him after surviving, but losing their four daughters in a shipwreck.
On May 30, 2020, my 95 year-old grandmother passed away five
weeks after a fall. Since coming to Illinois in early 2019 to be in
my care, she had come to rely on my daily visits. Her sweet face
would light up when she saw me. Her Southern accent would
say, “Oh sugar, I didn’t know you were coming today,” even
though I was there almost every day. While this was a difficult
change for me, it was one I simply fit into my daily life. You see,
she and her Mom, my great-grandmother, raised me, my brother,
and sister.
Like many other families experienced during Covid, I was only
able to see her briefly before and after surgery. Then, she was on
her own in the hospital and, later, rehab. The Covid environment
and isolation from a familiar face proved too much for her to bear,
and four weeks later I was able to bring her back to her care facility and spend her last two weeks with her in hospice care. This
time was full of additional challenges but also great reflection.
“Saved Alone” are two very powerful words. They say so much.
The song “It is Well with My Soul” is one of the two songs I sang
in my grandmother's ear the night before her passing. I want to
believe she heard them and found comfort in their words.
I know I did.
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Saturday, February 20
The Right Words
Karen Hoopes
Over the years, when friends have experienced the death of a
spouse, a child, a parent, or other loved one, I’ve always struggled
with finding the “right words” of comfort. As an elementary teacher,
schooled in the need for finding the “right words” for praising or
correcting, the “right words” when conveying information, and the
“right words” for expressing needs, word choice was always a concern. What could I say to someone experiencing grief that would be
the “right words?”
A friend of mine died of cancer a few years ago. She had suffered
from cancer, had become cancer-free, and then had the cancer return
again, more challenging than the first time. I struggled to do what I
could to help. I prayed, I called, I wrote, I prepared meals, and I did
whatever else I could think of that might be helpful, but I always
thought that it fell short. Again, I searched for the “right words” but it
never seemed to me that I had found them. I just didn’t feel that I had
really been a help to her.
During the second half of 2020, I found myself in the midst of cancer
testing. With each test came an inconclusive result, with the doctor
“ramping up” to the next more invasive test. Each time, there was the
waiting period to have the test, the waiting period for the results, and
then on to the same for the next test. Finally, I had a surgical biopsy
and a subsequent surgery to remove the cancer.
As a result of the tremendous outpouring of support that came in
many forms, I learned that saying the “right words” was not the important thing. It was the fact that there were “words” directed toward
me - written, spoken, and even unspoken words that lifted me up and
gave me strength and hope. Words of faith, words of caring, words of
empathy, words of support in whatever form were the blessings that
carried me through and enabled me to go forth! “Words” said in
Christian love and fellowship are the “right words”!
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Sunday, February 21
Finding My Way Home
Elaine Johnson
For years, my church attendance has been spotty. Abysmal, actually. I blamed my allergies, which often flare up in the morning hours.
I blamed my 7:00 a.m. work schedule and the need to catch up on
sleep during weekends. I rationalized that nature was my church or
that following the service in my prayer book was almost as good as
being there.
My family’s church attendance started to decline when my oldest
entered middle school. By the time he was in high school, he was
on the speech team, which required 6:00 a.m. wakeup calls every
Saturday during the season. Sunday became his sleep-in day and it
became our opportunity as a family to have one lazy day a week.
But it troubled me to lose my connection with the church. And I felt
guilty for allowing my children to also take a years-long miss. After
a long period of faithful attendance, teaching Sunday School, serving on the vestry and participating in various activities and committees, we had joined the ranks of “Chreasters” - members who
would show up for Christmas and Easter services, but were otherwise rarely seen.
I deeply missed the community of our neighborhood church - a realization that dawned over time, but became crystal clear after my
mother died and we held her funeral in our church. I believed that I
would finally put my poor attendance behind when I felt the depth of
care, comfort and sacramental grace the church provided at one of
the saddest times of my life. After that, I would feel it tugging on my
heart every time I drove past. But still I struggled to join Sunday
services, in part because I felt so out of step.
Then COVID changed everything.
It was as churches closed to congregants and virtual services became the norm that I finally found my way home. I no longer had an
excuse not to join in - not allergies, not poor sleep, not a lack of
time or will to put on my Sunday best. And as the months passed, I
began to feel like a member again and to stretch myself to participate in ways I hadn’t in years - through online prayer sessions and
a community service project.
I now look forward with confidence to rejoining my congregation
post-vaccination, having seen how in all things - even pandemics God is working for the good of those who love him. (Romans 8:28)
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Monday, February 22
How Long, Lord?
Jacalyn Green Tschirhart
“…How long, Lord, how long?” Psalm 6:3.
“God is our refuge and strength, an ever-present help in trouble.”
Psalm 46:1
Is this truly “a time like no other”?
In the midst of our personal privations - be they health-related, financial, or we simply miss our family and friends - this is not a time like no
other. This is certainly not the first epidemic.
Mankind has been plagued with a range of infectious diseases periodically over the ages: the “Black Death,” a.k.a. bubonic plague (13461353), killed between 75-200 million people, an unimaginable 25 to 60
percent of the population.
Almost exactly one hundred years ago, another global pandemic took
place: the 1918 flu pandemic, better known as the “Spanish flu.” Just
as WWI ended, enabling service members to return home, many inadvertently carried the flu back with them.
Then, as now, the United States had a variety of responses to the epidemic. In Philadelphia, leaders blithely hosted a large parade that resulted in a huge outbreak. In contrast, leaders in St. Louis rapidly instituted school closures and other measures to reduce the transmission.
Thus, St. Louis was able to achieve 1/8th the death rate of Philadelphia. We see currently a similar range of attitudes towards Covid-19.

So, are times different? Not really. Though, this is the first time we
have experienced these events: pandemic, fear, futility, loneliness,
hardship, grief…like then, now. Some people follow the rules; others
flaunt them. And, as the Psalms show us, suffering and death are part
of life. And the one constant in this world is God, our creator, our comforter, our redeemer.
Prayer: Dear Lord, While we know that this difficult time is not
new to you, it is new to us. Please walk with us, comfort us, keep
us and our loved ones safe. Give us strength and fortitude to
realize that this too shall pass and that you are always with us.
Amen.
9

Tuesday, February 23
For Just Such a Time as This
Barbara Hoch
“Who can say but that you have been placed here for just such a time as this.”
Esther 4:14
“Those who are wise will find a time and a way to do what is right, for there is
a time and a way for everything.” Ecclesiastes 8:5-6
Last year, as I parked my car in front of the nursing home, I prayed as I always do
that God would give me the right words of encouragement and love for the person I
was going to visit. But, when I went to the door, it was locked. I was quite surprised,
so I tried opening it again. Still locked. Then my eye caught the sign taped to the
door: “Because of COVID-19 no visitors are allowed inside this facility.” I went back
to my car and used my cell phone to call my friend. She said she didn’t realize they
wouldn’t let people in because she and the others were all confined to their rooms
and their food was sent up on trays left outside their doors.
I had recently been considering how much longer I could do all the activities I had
been doing to serve my Lord. Now, suddenly, that question was being answered for
me. I couldn’t visit anyone, and it wasn’t even safe for me to go out to the store. I felt
God was telling me strongly that my way of serving him was going to drastically
change. I had always found such joy in reaching out to others, especially when I had
my therapy dogs at Edward Hospital. Now, I realized I could help others find that
same joy. The T.V. was full of reports of all age groups wanting to help people in all
sorts of situations and in many different ways. I could see God working to establish
His purpose of the kingdom of God here on earth through these many acts of kindness to others.
I began to let neighbors help me by dropping off home-cooked meals. I let my friend
who enjoyed seeing the orioles in my yard feeding on grape jelly pick up jars of jelly
for me when she shopped. For my birthday, when none of my own family could
come in person to celebrate with me, my neighbors showered me with cards and
waves when I was out walking another friend’s dog for her. I have one neighbor who
brings me a plate of goodies whenever she bakes for her family. I hope that some
neighbors and their children experienced as much joy as I did when they stood in my
driveway and sang Christmas carols for me. Now, as I write this devotional, I can
hear another neighbor’s snow blower clearing snow from my driveway. That person
I’m sure will feel much joy after their act of kindness to me.

Prayer: Dear God, Thank you for the loving way you are using this time to
teach us the importance of loving our neighbors. Help me to be grateful when
others are kind to me so that they can experience joy. The joy that comes
when we “do
unto others as they would have them do unto themselves.”
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Wednesday, February 24
Rev. Bill Bryan
Where Are You Lincoln

Sunrise

Where are you Lincoln?
Rise up and heal this ache in
the nation’s heart.
It is said that you are a saver of
nations,
that you tear down walls –
spindly, bearded man of
woods and prairie –
Rise up now from your mystic
solitude and
call us back to sanity,
Speak to us again of malice
toward none and charity for all.
On a day long past at the
Springfield station you said
farewell
not knowing when or whether
ever you would return.
We need you now.
Bind up the nation’s wounds,
care for the widows and
orphans,
and all those shoved aside by
a misnamed progress.
Our divided house can not
much longer stand.
Give us your hope – and faith.
We need you now.

In the cold first light we
gathered,
huddled together, whispering.
Each told how the dreaded
news came;
one confessed a painful guilt,
remembering words of
thankfulness –
even love –
conceived inside and growing,
but never brought to birth
through silent lips,
words now pointless, devoid of
hearer.
And in that futile rush of words,
meant to lift our heavy hearts,
no one noticed for a time
The Sun had risen!
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Thursday, February 25
Building God’s Community
Linda Fronk
Considering “a year like no other,” Ephesians 4:11-13 comes to mind. This scripture
references how God equipped each of us differently to do His service and build up
the church. Apostles, prophets, evangelists, and teachers are roles that are mentioned, while many others are implied.
John Wesley certainly made it obvious about our role in strengthening our church
and fulfilling the Second Commandment when he implored us to “Do all the good
you can, by all the means you can, in all the ways you can, in all the places you
can, to all the people you can, as long as ever you can.” (For the scholars reading
this, I am aware that quote is nowhere to be found in Wesley’s writings and is an
improper attribution, even by the famous Bartlett’s. But to my thinking, it appears so
in line with Wesley’s writings that he would approve of the attribution.)
It was in this spirit that some 35 years ago, Bill and I conceived an idea that is now
known as Grace Community Builders at our church. To date, this program has had
50 groups and over 130 different individuals participating (some people have been
in several groups). This is especially important to the life of our church, which has
multiple services to connect people who might not cross paths.
But it’s equally important for people who may have shared the same study time
together for years, but never really interacted on a one-to-one basis.
I have marveled at my husband’s commitment to the program in 2020. When many
people were questioning how to get on with life and church and were often dropping
programs and commitments, Bill decided it was time to double down on the GCB
program to stay connected. People could still meet…they could walk outside, meet
online or at church in the gathering space. The diligent recruiting work of Judy
Cornett and Bill resulted in GCB having 12 groups, some of which are currently
finishing up.
The leadership and health of the church was never meant to be left solely to paid
clergy. We each have a role to fill and are necessary to God’s work. 2020 has
thrown us challenges but, following Biblical direction, we can use them as opportunities.
Prayer: Heavenly Father, may we be open to opportunities to know those
around us so that we might find ways to strengthen your church and to carry
out your work within our families, community and our world.
For more information about Grace Community Builders, contact
wcfronk1@gmail.com, noting GCB in the subject line.
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Friday, February 26
Let Us Be Good Neighbors
Ellen Burrows
Yesterday was a good day! I had some cards from friends telling me
what they had been doing. It made me sad to think I was doing less in
my life than they are. Why was I not as busy and doing so much less?
I am the same age, have the same amount of time – yet I could not
show what I had done with my 365 days and nights.
What had I done with all my time? Had I helped my neighbor whose
eyes are not as good as mine? Had I taken her to the bank when I
went? Had I read her mail to her? Had I been friends and talked with
her? Had I done anything for anyone?
I knew of nothing I had done. What then could I say in a devotion to
account for all those days and nights? We are told to be a good
neighbor.
Do I really know my neighbors? God says we are all neighbors. If I
needed help, who would I call? I do not know my neighbor’s name or
her phone number. I need to knock on her door and get to know her. I
need to be a friend and a good neighbor!
Prayer: Dear God, Help me to be a good friend and a good
neighbor. Amen.

What’s In a Word?
Bruce Derylo
This is about different translations of Bible words, specifically in
reference to I Corinthians 13:13. One translation says "Faith,
Hope, and Love," whereas another translation reads "Faith,
Hope, and Charity.” They don't seem to be quite the same.
My dictionary defines Love as Affection, Attraction, or Tenderness. Charity is defined as Help.
Are Love and Charity the same? Not according to my dictionary. But I put this to a litmus test. I told my wife of over 50 years
that I charitied her.
Her response was "Huh?".

Translation on a one-for-one basis is impossible, due to the
complexities of different languages. There are bound to be differences, as we see here. These differences bring out nuances
which help us to better understand the meaning.
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Saturday, February 27
God’s Timing
Kathy Carey
“If you remain in me and my words remain in you, ask
whatever you wish, and it will be done for you.” John 15:7
My mother, Darlene,
was having problems
getting around, even
to go to the later
10:30 church service.
Instead, we would
take her to Saturday
night services. She
liked the communion
part, but really
missed the organ in
the Sanctuary.

Mom had her own
little organ she practiced on, as sometimes she would play for her own home church.
She loves Fanny Crosby’s hymns, especially “Blessed Assurance.”
At the beginning of the summer, she shared with me that she had
been praying from the first of the year to get better so she could
return to church.
The pandemic hit, and we were home-bound. Grace started having online church. Kelly had figured out how to hook up her computer to the television using a special cord. That way, we didn’t
have to huddle around a computer and the little screen.
We had mom come into the family room. She seemed surprised to
have a service on the T.V.; later, I found out why. Mom said she
had been praying to get better to go to church. Instead, she sat
with church on the T.V. God had church come to her instead of
her coming to church!
We talked about how God answers prayers, even during a
pandemic...just not in the way she was asking.
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Sunday, February 28
Sacred Time
Paul Ceruti
My daughter was born in a locked down city during the
first week of Advent. A week, fittingly, themed on hope.
The expectancy of parenthood throughout 2020 provided
welcome milestones over a stretch of weeks and months
otherwise defined by haphazard closings, re-openings and resurgences; injustices laid bare; tragedy more immense than our political vocabulary can account for. Many speak of 2020 as a lost year, as a time in which each
day was to be endured rather than lived. I was certainly no exception to this mindset, in spite of the hope fixed on my horizon.
Parenthood has now entirely uprooted my relation to time. I am very fortunate to
be on long-term paid leave, freeing me to care for my wife, daughter and pet dog
full time while the pandemic limits all other in-home support. This hands-on work
is constant but manageable, and often gratifying. Diaper changes, though somehow popularly held to be the worst thing short of labor, are accomplished simply
enough through muscle memory. However, it’s the work that falls just beyond our
own control that tests our patience most: the feeding, soothing and putting down
to sleep. (You can lead a horse to water...) This greater endurability, throughout
all the latchings at the nipple and cradlings in the arm, extends across both body
and soul.
In the dim hours before daybreak, I have encountered something at the soul level.
While rocking my daughter to sleep on my chest, exhausted beyond comprehension but vested by nature to continue rocking anyway, I feel eternity’s presence
come over me. It comes as a dancing white light beneath my eyelids, clearer in
memory than all streams of consciousness I can recall. Through some outside
grace, I am transported beyond myself to a place touching thousands of generations of parents and children. Here I endure in the strength that bore all bearers
when they too were very young.
Ecclesiastes 3:11 reads, “He has made everything beautiful in its time. He has
also set eternity in the human heart; yet no one can fathom what God has done
from beginning to end.” From this verse, I draw the lesson that the beauty of our
present time can only be witnessed through acts of the heart. We won’t be better
off in 2021 by virtue of the calendar, but the love that sustained us throughout the
past remains just as accessible to us today.
15

Monday, March 1
God Shows Up
Gaye Lynn Loufek
“If you remain in me and my words remain in you, ask whatever you wish, and it will
be done for you.” John 15:7 NIV “But if I were you, I would appeal to God; I would
lay my cause before him. He performs wonders that cannot be fathomed, miracles
that cannot be counted.” Job 5:8-9
In leading youth ministry, I often share that God answers prayer in one of three ways:
“Yes,” “Wait,” or “I have something better in mind.” Typically, we pray hoping (and, if we’re
honest, expecting) for the “yes.”
For several years, a loved one has been paying for an amenity/activity package they have
not utilized, required by homeowners in the neighborhood. Though often a burden on said
loved one’s budget, the payment has been made religiously (with much bemoaning and
groaning, I might add).
Early on a January day, the phone rang and not one, but two opportunities were given to
receive a COVID vaccine. One was from a group of friends whose church was offering the
vaccine. The other call came from the “clubhouse” - the place the dreaded payment had
been going for years without evidence of merit.
Our loved one chose the clubhouse, based on information given. Upon driving to the clubhouse, a long line of people waiting in the inclement weather was noted at the site of the
friends’ church. At the clubhouse, however, a kind person came with a golf cart for shuttling from the parking lot. No one else was in the room, and strict observation was required
for 30 minutes following the vaccine.
God hadn’t been responsible for the hardship of the mandated payment (people had done
that), but clearly, He had been in the midst of the good that was going to come of it. He
was hearing the prayers; He was just saying “wait.”
We can’t know God’s timing. We don’t know how God will show grace and mercy upon us.
We can’t know where we’ll be when God shows up in big and small ways. What we can be
sure of is that God will never forsake us. He will never require anything of us that is not for
our good. He will always show up, and He’s always ready to hear our voice when we come
to him in prayer.
May God show up for each of you in both big and small ways. May you all come to know
God’s ultimate plan and see His goodness, even in the tough times. May you all experience blessings in abundance.

Prayer: Heavenly Father, we are an impatient people. Forgive us when we don’t
trust Your timing, when we come to You expecting a quick “yes” instead of relying
on Your wisdom for our lives. God, we are grateful to You for always showing up,
and for Your grace
and mercy. May we serve You in big and small ways, and in
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everything, may we bring glory to Your name. Amen.

Tuesday, March 2
Honoring My Mother
Jacalyn Green Tschirhart
“Honor your father and your mother.” Exodus 20:12
“Love is patient and kind…love …does not insist on its own
way; it is not irritable or resentful…Love bears all things,
believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things.”
1 Corinthians 13: 4-7
Three years ago, my 87-year old mother reluctantly moved from
New York state to Naperville into an independent living apartment.
Simple acts of daily living were increasingly difficult. It was a blessing to see her frequently and to participate in her medical care.
The pandemic has been incredibly hard on my mother, as with all
seniors. She enjoyed the communal meals at her facility, which encouraged her to eat more. One of the earliest impacts of Covid was
the closure of the dining rooms. Alone, my mom ate less, and her
weight dropped to below 100 pounds.
In June 2020, my mom fell, shattering a shoulder and a knee, leading to joint replacements. She eventually regained her ability to care
for herself. On New Years’ Day 2021, she fell again, breaking her
other knee, necessitating another joint replacement.
Moreover, my mother suffers from short-term memory loss and confusion that increases at night. With each move to a new place, be it
the hospital or rehab, my mother becomes confused and combative.
I struggle with my patience with her, as she does not remember what
to do for her own welfare. I struggle with myself, as I balance the
pros and cons of the decisions that must be made: whether we
should try to enable Mom to be more independent, or commit her to
what she dreads - a nursing home. For me, my guilt and fear of making the wrong decision have been the most difficult aspects of the
pandemic.
Prayer: Dear Lord, please help us to care for our beloved parents and grandparents; guide us to be patient and loving and to
make the best decisions for their well-being and comfort. Amen.
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Wednesday, March 3
Unmasking the Distance
Scott Worthington
As a sales professional for the last 25 years and a person who has
been experiencing advancing hearing loss for the last decade, I came
into 2020 more reliant than ever on my ability to read lips as the tool of
choice to compensate for my shrinking auditory processing capabilities...and I had learned to do it well. Situations where I could only capture 30 percent understanding of what was spoken through sound inflated to 90 percent when I had the ability to see the speaker, read
their expression, see their lips move, and watch their eyes.
Enter the pandemic. Add masks, mix in online meetings; shake well.
These are the days of struggling with bad computer audio while reviewing a proposal with a school board in a Zoom, masked facility
managers mumbling something unintelligible to me in loud mechanical
rooms, and mousy teenage cashiers inquiring in a whisper if I have a
rewards card from behind a plexiglass panel - with a mask on - while
Led Zeppelin screeches in the background.
A couple of months ago, I found myself really retreating. I was going to
some lengths to avoid catching the eye of someone I know in the grocery store, pretending I don’t recognize them behind their mask so I
don’t have to suffer the ignominy of asking them to repeat themselves
over and over, while I died a little more inside. I would avoid the chatter of the lunchroom at the office and wave and retreat when it appeared someone was coming to speak to me at the gym. It was starting to feel so isolating. I was cheating myself out of the human connections that we all need. By protecting myself from embarrassment
and awkwardness, I was depriving others and myself.
I’ve made a tangible pivot in my approach lately, and it feels so right
and hopeful. I try to walk towards connection, rather than away. I have
learned I can recognize smiles when I can only see eyes, and when I
can’t, I’m just visualizing them there. I’ll ask you to repeat yourself in a
loud voice because I don’t want to miss anything you’ve said.
There is an end to the pandemic on the horizon, and for that I am
thankful, for the loss and suffering for so many dwarfs the minor discomfort and isolation that has been my experience. There may one
day be a great unmasking and un-distancing and dismantling of hand
sanitizer stations, but until that day, I am going to do the best I can to
stimulate the human connection experience so critical to us all.
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Thursday, March 4
Nora - My Light
Emma CushmanWood Ceruti
My light was born teetering between love and hope
A welcome borderlands
Even during the darkest days
I welcome the night
The night is full of longing and tenderness
Of sacred embraces
Coos into the silence
And smiles into winter winds
Like the moon in the black and white movie
on Christmas Eve
I am tethered to you
a lasso around my heart

“Wonder Wash”
Rev. Dr. Darren CushmanWood
Years to come, when folks talk about how awful 2020 was, I will always say that
one good thing happened that year: the birth of my granddaughter, Nora.
After the first of the year, I headed up to Toronto to help my daughter and son-inlaw adjust to being parents. Because the Canadian government requires a 14-day
quarantine, I was restricted to their one-bedroom apartment, a small price to pay
to see Nora. I paid for my room and board by assisting with the laundry.
Come laundry day, which comes more frequently with a newborn, the entire apartment is strewn with clothes getting them ready for the laundry room in the basement. My job was to rinse out the baby’s clothes, blankets, and burp cloths in “The
Wonder Wash.” The Wonder Wash is a hand-cranked tub that resembles a manual ice cream maker.
In short, I went to Canada in January to do laundry in a bucket.
One of the themes of Lent is forgiveness of sin. In Psalm 51:7, the writer asks God
to “wash me and I shall be whiter than snow.” Trust me, the Wonder Wash never
got Nora’s clothes whiter than snow, but I like to think of Lent as the season when
God loves us so much that He turns the crank of forgiveness in our lives.
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Friday, March 5
Peaceful Respite
Ruth Allison
“Peacemakers who sow in peace reap a harvest of
righteousness.” James 3:18
As we returned from celebrating our 50th wedding anniversary in
Hawaii, Bob told me to pack our bags and that we were moving
temporarily to our 100-year-old home in Castle Park, Michigan.
Here is where, in the past, the Oz reunion groups would meet for
their conventions.
L. Frank Baum was from Macatawa, and the castle where I was to
volunteer inspired him to write the Wizard of Oz books. It was like
a dream come true. I grew up wanting to live there. Every day as
Bob headed out to the tennis court, I headed to organize the castle library. Delivering care packages to children, organizing a talk
about making a blueprint for one’s future, and leading book discussions highlighted my work there.
It was during this time that I realized how much Grace Church
truly means to me. It was through Sister’s Bible Study, Grace
Movie Group, and online church services that I grew closer to
God. Inside the quietness of this park and inside the lonely walks
in the breathtakingly beautiful woods, I began to hear God.
Perhaps it was through the sunsets or the chance encounters with
people my family had known through the generations that I could
see his handiwork.
Questors, our Grace
Sunday School
class, continued to
meet through Zoom.
The classes seemed
to resonate perfectly
with where I was at
that moment. Seeing
their faces, while
living in Michigan for
seven months, was
strangely wonderful.
A bit like that castle
in the Land of Oz.
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Photo credit: Mike Sonnenberg, Lost in
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Saturday, March 6
Blessed, But Not Favored
Barb Ceruti
“...for God does not show favoritism.” Romans 2:11
Like everyone, I’ve had quite enough of the isolation, trace back
fears, social “bubbles,” boredom, and general malaise the COVID
pandemic has imposed upon us.

Unlike so many, however, I have not been subjected to illness or
unemployment, nor have my husband or three grown sons (as of
this writing).
For those mercies, I am beyond grateful. Never in my life have I
been so aware of my “blessings.”
I put that word in quotes because I am loath to use it in reference to
people. I feel it implies that if some people are blessed, then others
are not; or worse, they are “cursed,” as if some divine popularity
contest is going on.

At the root of it, I am humbled by the virus. It is yet another clear
and present example of the random, indiscriminate effects of a
negative event on society. There are endless extenuating circumstances that determine how a global pandemic may impact any one
individual.
Indeed, one’s practice of safety measures plays a significant role in
a contagion. And, though I speak of random indiscrimination, I do
not for one minute believe that the Divine Spirit has created a completely haphazard universe.

Chaos surely is not the ruling force, or our planet would’ve hurtled
itself into oblivion eons ago. One has only to look at the perfect
symmetry and rhythm of nature to see that there is indeed a higher
plan.
But to ignore the fact that the COVID has wreaked havoc on some
lives and not others would be tone deaf and gravely insensitive. I
am struck each day by this stark reality.
I pray that with every passing day, we grow closer to a solution that
benefits us all. When that will be, no one can know for sure. But
one thing is certain: no matter our earthly circumstances, God’s
love is perfect and just.
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Sunday, March 7
Held
Rev. Cindy Marino
“If I go up to the heavens, you are there; if I make my bed in the
depths, you are there. If I rise on the wings of the dawn, if I settle
on the far side of the sea, even there your hand will guide me, your
right hand will hold me fast.” Psalm 139: 9-10
I’m headed out to pick up new glasses today! I have been squinting a bit
more than usual and having a hard time finding that sweet spot on my
computer screen; you know the one, where you can distinguish the
words without straining your neck to use the bottom part of your
lenses – one of the joys of getting older.
Although I will experience improved vision with my new glasses, I doubt
that anyone else will know the difference. The new frames I chose are
almost the same as my old ones. Why, you might ask? I just didn’t feel
like subjecting myself to any more change. We’ve had quite enough of
that this past year!
You know that it’s been a time like no other when you try to hold tight to
whatever seems to be within your control. Perhaps this year we’ve
learned that we have less control than we once imagined. And perhaps
we can learn to be less disrupted by that truth.
With our hope planted firmly in Christ, everything around us can shift
and shake, but we are held fast in God’s love.
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Monday, March 8
Small Gifts to Others
Cheryl Ameiss
"Love one another; as I have loved you." John 15:12

For a couple of years now, I have been doing “paint by numbers” on my iPad. Some of the pictures are so beautiful, and
the sayings are wonderful encouragement. I was trying to
find things I could do with them.
David’s niece, Cassie Ameiss, is going to have surgery this
April. I started sending pictures and sayings to her mother
with support and encouragement, hopefully creating a smile
on their faces. (I am still doing it.)
This past summer, Dawn shared with the bell choir what she
and Tom were going through. I contacted her and asked if
she would like me to send her daily encouragement. She
said many times, it really helped her through several crises.
It made me feel good to know I was helping someone going
through a tough time during a tough time. Hopefully, I made
their day a little brighter or gave them encouragement and
strength to believe that things will get better. They all say it
helps.
God has told us to love one another as He has loved us.
I know I don’t have the powerful love He has, but the little bit
I was able to give felt so very good to me and the people receiving the paint-by-numbers pictures.
We are not done with this pandemic. There may be many
more months, and the reconstruction will be difficult. We
can’t stop the drive to continue reaching out to others in crisis (which, if you think about it, is all of us) and make a day,
an hour, or even a minute feel a little more enjoyable for
someone else.
To whom will you reach out?

Prayer: Heavenly Father, Your love is wonderful. Help us
find ways to spread that love and offer support to others
all the time. Amen.
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Tuesday, March 9
Intentional Discipleship I and II
John Bodine
DEVOTION #1 - “Examine yourselves, to see whether you are in the faith.
Test yourselves.” 2 Corinthians 13:5
With the pandemic lockdown now a year in, our normal routines have faltered
and crumbled. The needs we all have to gather, to be with others, to socialize
in some fashion and nurture relationships have been frustrated. Our journey of
discipleship with a faith community involves worship, learning, giving, serving,
and sharing, but that is a tall order during a lockdown. Interestingly, though,
while the pandemic challenge has been unsettling and difficult, it has also
caused us to find new ways to carry on. We can gather “virtually” and over the
year we have come a long way in making it work. Connecting now from anywhere at any time, we can perhaps more readily challenge ourselves to be conscious and intentional in how we live and act in the world, how we impact and
influence those around us. Let us be intentional disciples.
Prayer: Lord, guide us in these difficult times to find new ways to relate to
friends and neighbors, and to keep those bonds strong and vital. Help us
to keep steady in our trust of you so we can keep a steady course
through stormy seas. Amen.
DEVOTION #2 - “For the Spirit God gave us does not make us timid, but
gives us power, love, and self-discipline.” 2 Timothy 1:7
On our Christian faith journey, we’re called to be disciples, to be followers and
emulators of Christ. But how do we stay true to that calling? It’s easy to say the
words, but it’s another thing to live out the meaning. We are tossed about by
everyday challenges and, especially in recent times, by very threatening concerns for well-being and safety. We are plugged in to a global information system where distinguishing fact from fiction is not easy and our emotions are targeted, sometimes for dark purposes. We are social and emotional creatures,
subject to fears and alarm when cultural habits no longer maintain the status
quo, and change can be perceived as more of a threat than an opportunity.
If we can remain clear on our role in the world as Christians, however, we can
embrace change for the good it can enable. It can happen when we are receptive and confident in our sense of purpose. We can be influencers rather than
being buffeted by random events.
Prayer: Lord, strengthen our trust that we walk on your path and give us
confidence
24 that love for others and the world around us will fulfill the
vision of our Faith. Amen.

Wednesday, March 10
Obligated to Serve
John Bodine
“But ask the animals, and they will teach you; the birds of
the air, and they will tell you; ask the plants of the earth, and
they will teach you; and the fish of the sea will declare to
you. Who among all these does not know that the hand of
the Lord has done this? In [the Lord’s] hand is the life of
every living thing and the breath of every human being.”
Job 12:7-10
I recently finished reading Braiding Sweetgrass by Robin Wall
Kimmerer, a series of reflections that relate and bring to
life indigenous wisdom, scientific knowledge, and the teachings
of plants.
Much of our training in science drives us to understand the
“machinery” of organisms and processes - how things work.
On the other hand, a simple walk through the woods can spark a
wonder of how an ecosystem can self-sustain and evolve adaptively, serving and being served by all of the varied components.
Indigenous wisdom holds that we as people are an integral part
of the world, being served by plants and animals, but also obligated to serve them as well.
The obligation to serve includes respecting our surroundings, our
environment and avoiding imbalances that can be destructive.
This concept resonates with our Christian teaching as disciples.
Every day and in every way we are responsible to live in harmony and with respect for the world
around us. We are obliged to live
with awareness and intentionality.
Prayer: Lord, we ask for wisdom and insight to understand
and sustain our role in the
world as nurturers of your
creation. Help us fulfill our
responsibilities to live sustainably and with mutual respect for
all living things. Amen.
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Thursday, March 11
The Gathering
Lynn Leitzen
It had only been a little over six months since we launched our new contemporary
service in the freshly updated Activity Center. We’d celebrated our July Kick-off,
struggled through trial and error to find our service groove, welcomed Advent with the
addition of some festive lighted trees, hosted the first of what we’d hoped would be
our annual Ugly Christmas Sweater Brunch, invited an anxious congregation to a
round-table discussion on the future of the UMC… and WHAM! A tiny virus upended
it all! A service that, at its very core and intentional namesake, attempted to make
worship more relaxed, more interactive, more personal, was now the antithesis of all
that was going on in the world. Our call to engage and build relationships (as we
understood that process at the time) was now the exact opposite of what was best for
our congregation and indeed for our very lives! The 9:00 Gathering was gathering no
more.
Around Easter, when we’d all started to realize this was not going to be a few weeks’
pause, I came across a song while visiting the many new online spaces that had become a veritable lifeline to the outside world. I was instantly drawn to the title of the
song because of the immediate link to our new service, but never did I expect the
flood of emotions as I watched the video from my new on-screen home. I wept. I
shared it with a member of the praise team to see if their reaction would be similar.
The video was a montage of photos from Easters past at an unidentified large church
somewhere in the South. Easter attire, wide grins, warm hugs, families gathered all
brought a smile to my face, until the video did a Wizard of Oz in reverse – from technicolor smiles to the stark black and white reality of empty halls and shuttered doors.
The song, The Gathering, by a little-known artist by the name of Alley Horner became
an obsession. I watched it over and over. It became a source of solace. A source of
encouragement. And, too, a source of despair. While more and more information
about how this virus spread confirmed that my job, making music, was on the
do not do list, I found comfort throughout these many months singing this song at
home…alone. God was in these lyrics.
As I tried, over and over, to record this song in hopes of using it for the online service,
I came to realize, after many attempts that left my piano keys dewy, that this was just
for me. For my personal worship. A song of lament. A song of hope. A song that
would carry me through while…”We wait for You to bring us to the gathering. How my
heart is longing for, The Gathering.” There is not room in this space to include the
lyrics, but I encourage you to find them for yourself at
https://youtu.be/Rop1hzWp7X0
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Friday, March 12
We’ll Meet Again
Dick Trondsen

Ruth Lorena Trondsen
September 11, 1936 – October 10, 2020
We’ll meet again
Don’t know where,
don’t know when
But I know we’ll meet
again some sunny day
Keep smiling through
Just like you always do
‘Til the blue skies

drive the dark clouds
far away”

Vera Lynn
British singer, 1939
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Saturday, March 13
Connected Far and Wide
Phyllis Pepiot
At Christmas break this year, my daughter Kay and I drove north to
our future residence, with her husband Bill expected on the weekends. Well, plans changed as both Kay and I tested positive for
COVID. I was not getting enough oxygen and had pneumonia,
which required admission to the area hospitals for ten days. Both
Eagle River and Rhinelander offered great service with all the
COVID treatments and protocols.
Thankfully, Kay did not require hospitalization and was able to stay
with the 11-year-old twins. We ended up extending our stay in
Eagle River through late January, until we were both recovered
enough to drive home to Illinois. I thank the Grace congregation for
their prayers for us both.
I am also grateful for the technology that allowed me to participate
in Grace worship services, United Methodist Women, “Jesus and
the Gospels” Bible study, and Zoom meetings with family and
friends. I think we will continue with these communications across
the miles. I appreciate less car travel.
United Methodist Women is my passion. I would draw your attention
to a podcast that I discovered online outlining the responses to
COVID-19 from United Methodist Women. You can access it at
https://www.unitedmethodistwomen.org/responsepodcast. It is
named “Essential in Uncertainty” and lifts up four national missions
and their responses: Nome, Alaska; Rocksbury, Massachusetts;
Missouri and Kansas; and Red Bird Mission in Beverly, Kentucky.
Grace Church has supported Red Bird since one of her own, Roberta Fry Schaeffer, and her husband, Dr. Everett Schaeffer, visited
his patients from 1946-1984 in the hills and mountains there with a
Jeep. Grace provided support for the couple and another person,
including salary and other resources.
As long as technology provides a link to things at Grace, I will continue to support Grace and its ministries, even 350 miles away.
Prayer: Dear God, please open our hearts to generosity. Amen.
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Sunday, March 14
In the Presence of Light
Ruth Ann Parsapour
“…Jesus spoke to them saying, ‘I am the light of the world, he
who follows Me shall not walk in the darkness, but shall have the
light of life’.” John 8:12 (NASB)
It is a sunny, winter day as I write this devotion. As the sunlight falls
on the snow, its crust sparkles. The rays of light emphasize the whiteness of the snow and temporarily erase the darkness of 2020 - the
memories of the pandemic, remote schooling, wildfires, hurricanes,
dissension, economic issues, and more.
As reality returns, I think about what helped me cope. What spared
me from sleepless nights? One answer then and now is scripture, like
John 8:12, where Jesus refers to himself as “the light of the world.”
A closer look at Psalm 119:105 helps, too. Here, in this wisdom
psalm, God’s word is a “lamp” to our feet and a “light” to our path. It is
like a scriptural GPS, a map of hope and guidance. Not only has this
psalm sustained us, but it assures us His word is available wherever
we plant our feet and near the highway sign ahead.
Scripture, along with online sermons and music, plus Zoom classes
from our church, have nurtured and enlightened us throughout the
pandemic. Sometimes it is others who provide light figuratively.
Perhaps your neighbor dropped off dinner for you or bought groceries
when you were quarantined. Or gave you “pate de fruits” like my
neighbor, who is a trained French pastry chef. Maybe the light has
come when your grandchildren called on FaceTime - when you felt
incredibly lonely.
Now as I walk forward in 2021, I rely on my faith and favorite scriptures to help me deal with the uncertainties of the pandemic and
more. I encourage you to make a list of your
favorite verses.
Prayer: Dear Lord, help us to see the guiding light that shines in your Word. Amen.
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Monday, March 15
Our First Line of Defense
Chamus Burnside-Savazzini
“

Rejoice always, pray continually, give thanks in all circumstances; for this is God’s will for you in Christ Jesus.”
1 Thessalonians 5:16-18
On March 15, 2020, I asked a social media group I am connected
with to join me in praying for ten things that were on my mind and in
my heart. This prayer request was two days after we lost a relative
in Parma, Italy, to COVID-19-like symptoms.
At that time, I was still recovering from major surgery and while at
home a few days later, we learned that my daughter and children
across Illinois would be staying home indefinitely. My initial prayer
request was made because I was seeing so much on social media,
group chats, text messages, and the connections just reaching out.
It was coming so fast and it was getting overwhelming!
At first, I just wanted to turn my phone off and totally disconnect.
I did stop reading everything, but then I felt like the Holy Spirit was
telling me to fill that void with prayer. I felt a nudge to do something
life giving, when all I had to offer was the strength of my prayers.
What else could I do on bed rest?
Fast forward to almost ten months later. For the first time in my life,
I have shared a prayer every day, no longer for my personal needs,
but for issues bigger than myself. The blessing is, when I thought
prayer was for my health and wellness, it turned out that God knew
that this needed to be a corporate experience for others too. I have
felt closer to God and others whom I may never have gotten to
know in this way if life remained the same.
When I consider when I was closest to God in the past, it was normally attached to some type of stress or trauma. This time I felt like
I was facing the challenges straight on and giving it all up to God at
the beginning of every day. I am thankful, and I do not want to hide
it under a bushel. I know what it has been doing for me and I believe that prayer will always be our first line of defense as we start
each day. It also allows us to invite God into our daily activities.
What a blessing it is to know that Christ came and continues to be
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with us every
step of the way! To God be the glory!

Tuesday, March 16
Giving Power to the Ideas That Tug at You
Jean Ives
“Especially among Christians in positions of wealth and power,
the idea of reading the Gospels and keeping Jesus' commandments as stated therein has been replaced by a curious process
of logic. According to this process, people first declare themselves to be followers of Christ, and then they assume that whatever they say or do merits the adjective ‘Christian’."
—Wendell Berry, Blessed Are the Peacemakers: Christ's Teachings of Love, Compassion, and Forgiveness
The pandemic has made me more acutely aware of people who
can’t afford to miss even one paycheck, let alone withstand
months of unemployment. I am fortunate to have enough money
that my life is convenient. I don’t wonder where my next meal is
coming from. I want one of the silver linings of the pandemic to
be that I get better at following the Gospel rather than following
the status quo as a roadmap to where we go from here.
I know donations to Hesed House, food pantries, and other social
services are essential, but I also want to become clearer-eyed
about whether, and in what ways,
my participation in our existing
culture of power and influence
needs to be altered to reflect the
teachings of Jesus.
Prayer: Lord, help me to reflect
on your word without blinders
on. May I be alert to the opportunities today to recognize
when my everyday routine and
choices reflect the status quo
that has become comfortable
for me rather than reflecting the
teachings of Jesus. And then
help me find the courage to
make different choices. Amen.
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Wednesday, March 17
Virus as a Summons to Faith Devotion I
Rev. Doug Bowden
"Give thanks to the LORD of hosts, for the LORD is good, for his steadfast
love endures forever!”
Jeremiah, 7th and 6th century Israelite Prophet, Chapter 33:11
Walter Brueggemann, Hebrew Scriptures scholar, teacher and writer, is a helpful,
thoughtful, and Hesed Steadfast Love voice, thankfully, with us in Grace Church
in this very hard, separating, isolating time since March 2020. Indeed, thanks
especially to Pastor Daniel, we are "getting to know" him, as a friend and brother
in Christ, whose biblical, theological, and pastoral insights we need right now.
Professor Brueggemann immediately responded to the sweeping, devastating
movement of the coronavirus in March 2020 by writing a 70-page book of theological, biblical, and pastoral thought and care. His full book title is Virus as a
Summons to Faith — Biblical Reflections in a Time of Loss, Grief, and Anxiety.
Indeed, his book, which includes a pastoral prayer for each of the seven chapters, has become for me and for others across many religious communities a
sustaining, encouraging, discerning companion. So, I will share in each Lenten
devotional, 2021, from "WB" and offer an appreciative reflection.
Jeremiah, as Israelite Prophet, lived in a time as stressful, anxious and hard as
we are experiencing now in this pandemic. His first words, in the years 625 to
600 CE, were judgmental, harsh, and filled with despair. Using the wedding feast
as a sacred example in Jewish life, Jeremiah declares that "all mirth and gladness" (25:10) will banish. Then, in 599-580 CE during Israel's full despair, Jeremiah changes completely and becomes the voice of hope and new life for the
Jewish people. Indeed, "dancing in the Jewish Wedding Feast will begin
again." (33:10-11).
So, Brueggemann reflects that we, as God's people in Grace Church, are to first
"engage in relentless, uncompromising hope" and, second, "to be witnesses to
the abiding hesed (tenacious solidarity) of God that persists amid pestilence." (page 32) “Relentless, uncompromising hope" and "hesed tenacious solidarity," our pandemic ministry, now. ( page 32)
Prayer: O God of life, we practice our next moves for the coming dance,
knowing you will overcome the silence, because the silence, no more than
the darkness, can overcome the Lord of Life. Amen.
(Walter Brueggemann, Prayer, after Chapter 3, page 34)
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Thursday, March 18
Virus as a Summons to Faith Devotion II
Rev. Doug Bowden
"l cry aloud to God, aloud to God, that he may hear me. And I say, 'it is my grief
that the right hand of the Most High has changed.' I will call to mind the deeds of
the LORD; I will remember your wonders of old."
Psalm 77, Verses 1, 10 and 11
In Walter Brueggemann's surprising new interpretation of our Covid-19 time, Psalm 77
is called "The 'Turn' from Self to God." Indeed, so significant is his transformative interpretation, I ask you please to open your most trusted Bible, in its translation, and read,
prayerfully, Psalm 77. Thank you!
The verses above in this Lenten devotional are the key essential words by the Psalmist
here. First, verse 1, is the classic call of self to God. Indeed, all his scholarly, teaching,
and pastoral life, "WB" has helped us to learn all about the "Psalms of Lament," which
he calls "Psalms of Disorientation and Psalms of Reorientation." Psalm 77 is such a
psalm, as we clearly see in our prayerful reading. This is one of our deepest biblical
prayers for saving help and individual deliverance. It is all that "WB" has often affirmed.
Yet, there is, especially in this pandemic time when almost 500,000 of our fellow Americans have died from Covid-19, great prophetic and pastoral concern for Brueggemann.
Hold on, now, we do, as we hear his call away from self-concern, no matter how sincere
or genuine, to God and through the Hesed-Love of God, to the needs of our neighbors in
need. How transformative this is for all of us in Grace Church!
Verses 10 and 11 are now the decisive moment of choice; first, for the Psalmist and,
now, second for us, as God's people together in this long, hard time of sheltering and
separation from each other since March 2020. Walter Brueggemann points to Verse 10,
where the Psalmist, anxious and hurting, expresses doubt in God's faithfulness and reliability. Where will the Psalmist go, as we have struggled just like the Psalmist so many
times in the darkness of this pandemic? Will, as "WB" wonders, we go back only to ourselves or to God, as the Psalmist does in Verse 11? Yes, our turn now, "From Self to
God."
Indeed, our Grace Church timing in ministry to this choice beyond self to needs of
neighbor is perfect. Now, during this time of Lent, Grace Church members and friends
will be serving, through dinners, breakfasts and lunches, homeless sisters and brothers
at Hesed House on Tuesday evening and Wednesday morning, February. 9-10. This is
true to Psalm 77 for our neighbors.
Prayer: Holy, faithful, merciful God, we remember all your wonders, and then in
gladness, we remember who we are as yours; we recover our gratitude, our hope,
our resolve, and our confidence. Amen.
(Walter Brueggemann, Prayer after Chapter 5, page 56)
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Friday, March 19
Virus as a Summons to Faith Devotion III
Rev. Doug Bowden
"Do not remember the former things, or consider the things of old. I am
about to do a new thing; now it springs forth, do you not perceive it? I will
make a way in the wilderness and rivers in the desert."
Isaiah 43:18-19
"God's New Thing" is Walter Brueggemann's encouraging and empowering insight
in pondering and embracing these joyous and hope-filled words of Second Isaiah,
which are, indeed, familiar, cherished and beloved by many of us, especially in this
uncertain and anxiety-filled time. Yes, thankfully, many of us in Grace Church Bible
studies, like Disciple, or in our Sunday morning adult classes, or in our worship life
together over many years, come alive in Christ, even in this time, through God's
promise here.
God bringing Israel home from exile, 537 CE, in Babylon and across the 6th
century Middle East makes this promise: "l am about to do a new
thing." (Isaiah 43:19) This is God's promise to Israel and, we believe, now,
God's promise to all of His people in this separated and waiting pandemic
time. “The new thing God is making possible is a world of generous neighborly compassion. It is before our very eyes." (page 58 in Brueggeman’s book
Virus as a Summons to Faith — Biblical Reflections in a Time of Loss, Grief,
and Anxiety). Brueggemann lifts us up and brings us together in Grace
Church right now. Jill Rye and all in the Race and Religion ministry are bringing us together in finding new ways for Grace Church to practice "generous
neighborly compassion." Indeed, this is the way for us through this pandemic.
"Generous neighborly compassion" is also practiced each Thursday morning
and Thursday evening in the study and prayer life of all who are with Sandy
Bray and myself in the "Jesus in the Gospels" Bible study. Prayers together for
one another are helping us be and hold together, even across Zoom distance
and through these 11 months of separation. Our Thursday mornings, the "Jesus
in the Gospels" study is especially remembering Danielle Keethler, beloved sister, who died on June 23, 2020.
Bob Keethler is with us on Thursday mornings and so are these words Danielle
wrote in our Lenten Devotional Book, 2020: "l feel loved and supported. I am not
alone, and I am beyond grateful." (March 20, 2020) God, in these precious
memories, is holding us all together, as long as this pandemic goes.
Prayer: All things new is a huge stretch for us, O God. But we know it is your
good gift to us; with wistfulness, we receive it, we embrace it, and we give
thanks to34
you. Amen. (Prayer, Ch. 6, p. 60)

Saturday, March 20
Seasons of the Church
Pastor Mark Himel
Genesis 1:1-2, 4a and the song “The Color Green” remind me of
the order of the creation of the world and the order of the liturgical year
and their connections to one another. The world that our God created
comes with four primary seasons that have key intersections with the
seasons of the Church. One huge and obvious example is spring and
its earthly symbols of re-birth and the church season of Easter.
What strikes me in comparison is that there is so much we know about
earth and the seasons and, at the same time, even more that we do
not know. For example, the ocean is here with us, yet there is more
about the ocean that we do not know
than we know. The connection I am attempting to make is that the knowledge
of the meaning and application of the
seasons of the church are not known by
so many people who identify as Christians. Folks come to church and attend
services without really knowing their purpose and how they should be responding
to God within their lives.
So, we should continue to teach the Gospels, of course, but also the
seasons and sacraments of the church by trying to create experiences
within the different seasons of the church that will move folks’
hearts more than their minds. It is obviously a personal choice by each
person to be so moved to accept Christ into their heart, then be
motivated to educate themselves in the Word.
With the knowledge of the Word hopefully transforming their lives to
want to be Holy, they will have the courage to apply their newfound
knowledge, engaging the Holy Spirt daily as their new foundation and
guide in life...embracing God’s gift of salvation... desiring to share their
experience with others in God’s Kingdom.
So, just as we are able to enjoy God’s earth the more we know
about it, so too are we able to enjoy our life with Christ when we seek
and find the knowledge of God’s Word and apply it to our lives.
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Sunday, March 21
Confirmation Sunday - The Laying On of Hands
Rev. Dr. Daniel Cochran
Psalm 139.1-14
1 Corinthians 12:4-27
Matthew 28:16-20
The early Church often baptized Christians and welcomed them into membership during a lengthy vigil held on the Saturday night before Easter.
The timing was symbolic: in baptism we join Christ in his crucifixion, dying
to our old selves and sinful ways, only to rise with him at his resurrection,
emerging from the waters of baptism as a new creation born of water and
the Spirit.
Today, many Christians are baptized as infants but are provided an opportunity to publicly affirm their baptismal vows as young adults - usually as
part of a Confirmation program. It seems only fitting that this “confirmation”
of baptismal vows would take place around the time of Holy Week.
This year, Grace UMC will celebrate the confirmation of our 8th and 9th
grade students with a fully digital service to which each contributed in a
meaningful way. We also look forward to an additional service in the future
when the pastors can safely welcome each confirmand into the church
with the traditional “laying on of hands.”
Our chosen scriptures for this Sunday’s celebration are threefold. Psalm
139 recalls God’s gift of prevenient grace that we recognize at baptism as
well as God’s continued presence throughout our lives. Our reading ends
with the beautiful reminder that while we are mere mortals, we are, each of
us, loved by God: “I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made!”
Our second reading comes from Paul’s first letter to the ancient church in
Corinth, Greece. In this famous chapter, Paul affirms that God offers each
of us spiritual gifts. Our gifts are not all the same, nor should they be! Just
as our eyes and feet perform different but essential functions, so too each
of us has an important role to play in the Body of Christ. We lift up this
message for our confirmands on this Sunday while also committing ourselves, as the church, to helping them discern and utilize their unique gifts.
The final scripture reading for this Sunday comes from the very end of
Matthew’s gospel: the Great Commission. We are reminded of two important tenets: 1) we are called to “go,” we are sent in the name of Christ
to transform the world; and 2) Jesus is with us in this mission, even “to the
end of the age.” On this Confirmation Sunday, we proclaim this message
to and with our youth, as they are empowered through the Holy Spirit to
take their unique gifts out into the congregation, their community, and the
world at large. May we, the church, support our youth as they live into the
calling shared by each disciple to be a “light unto the world.” (Mt. 5:16)
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Monday, March 22
All Oppression Shall Cease
Lisa Borton
“And he has given us this command: Anyone who loves God must
also love their brother and sister.” 1 John 4:21 (NIV)
I know it's practically a cliché, but “O Holy Night” is my
favorite Christmas song. This past year, I even went
so far as to create a Spotify playlist containing 27
different versions! Hearing the song performed by
such varied artists brings me so much happiness,
and the soaring notes of the chorus move me every
time. I have many memories of different soloists at Grace
bringing me to tears with their Christmas Eve renditions. As a
pianist, I discovered a new arrangement this past Christmas that was such a
joy to play, over and over.
But, more than the tune, I love the lyrics. Surely it must be one of the most
frequently quoted Christmas songs? It seems each year different parts stand
out to me. Certainly, "A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices" was appropriate for 2020 as we all ended the year absolutely exhausted, looking for, or
barely hanging onto, hope. But, the words that nearly shouted to me in this
season were, "And in His name, all oppression shall cease." I even bought a
painted canvas of that phrase to remind me of its message daily. Jesus was
born, and suffered and died on the cross, to save us; to give us eternal life.
But, while we are here on Earth, we are to do as He did in his short time in
human form. Love. Serve. Love. All. In His name. Amen and Amen!

Translating Fear Into Prayer
Jenny Jeshke
“God is our refuge and strength, always ready to help in times of trouble. So we will not fear when earthquakes come and the mountains
crumble into the sea. Let the oceans roar and foam. Let the mountains
tremble as the waters surge!” Psalm 43, 1-3
This last year has been a challenge for all. A pandemic that ran in tandem
with a long-awaited election into a gray winter has made many feel the unrest of the year. The weight at times can feel pretty unbearable, and yet, we
are still here. We as humans and Christians together are more resilient than
we know. When we translate our fears and worries into prayer, we place
those burdens into God’s hands. Doing so requires us to let go and trust in
that exchange. I pray that the spring brings our community and world some
much needed peace, along with a renewed sense of strength and purpose
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to all. In a time that feels like no other, often strange and uncertain, may
we
all work together to be the familiarity and comfort that we seek.

Tuesday, March 23
Hope and Renewal
Betty Long
Psalm 51:10-12
10
Create in me a pure heart, O God,
and renew a steadfast spirit within me.
11
Do not cast me from your presence
or take your Holy Spirit from me.
12
Restore to me the joy of your salvation
and grant me a willing spirit, to sustain me.
I love nature and the many lessons to be found in it. Spring is a
time for hope and renewal!
There are so many symbols of spring that parallel our religious
“year.” One example of such a symbol is the spring crocus.
The liturgical color of Lent is purple. These purple and white crocus
symbolize to me that Lent’s purple will give way to Easter’s white.
The golden stamens represent the bright light that Christ brings to
the world. What spring symbols do you see in nature?
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Wednesday, March 24
The Lord God Made Them All
Jacalyn Green Tschirhart
“All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful:
The Lord God made them all.”
-Hymn lyrics by Cecil Frances Alexander
(Irish poet and hymn writer of the 1800s)
One of the unusual aspects of this past summer was the fact that
my employer, normally somewhat inflexible about working from
home, asked those who could work from home to do so. I truly
enjoyed my commute from the bedroom to my basement office,
with a view almost level with the west branch of the DuPage River.
Not only did I relish watching the geese, ducks, squirrels, and
muskrats, but there were other mammals of the two-legged sort,
cavorting in the river.
This was actually unusual. Even in the summer when school is out,
it is uncommon to see children just playing in the river. In normal
times, they are highly scheduled with sports practices and games.
Summer camps, trips to the library, family vacations, and perhaps
summer school occupy the average Naperville child. But this summer was different; all these activities were unavailable.
So, the children played outside.
Sometimes with parents, often
without. Siblings would collect
rocks, try to skip them. Families
fished. Trees were climbed.
Children got wet and splashed
one another. Clams and crayfish
were caught, examined, and released. In short, many parents
and children alike slowed down a bit and wondered at the natural
world.
Prayer: Dear Lord, Thank you for creating this wild and wonderful world. Help us to continue to appreciate and to care for
your creation, even after the pandemic is over. Amen.
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Thursday, March 25
Thoughts for the Future
Cheryl Ameiss
Look at the picture of the mountain
reflecting in a lake. Think of the
mountain as us (God’s disciples) and
the picture in the lake as other people.
God wants us to show His love and
grace. So we, as the mountain, project
ourselves and God on the water (other
people).
Sometimes the water is smooth as
glass and the people we have contact
with can get a clear picture of God’s
love - they are open to receiving His
love.

Other times, the water is rough and the picture is difficult to see, or
maybe can’t even be seen at all. This might be a time that the other
person is troubled and can’t accept or see God’s love. But when this
happens, we can’t stop sending God’s message of love and
acceptance. The mountain is still projecting even if the water can’t
receive the picture.
We disciples need to spread God’s love to each other. We have all
been struggling this year. Some have had severe changes and challenges. Since we are God’s people, we have the responsibility to show
His love and grace.
Looking to the future, please help us “reflect" God’s love to everyone,
even to remind God’s disciples of His love as we go forward. It will
help you also, a benefit of being God’s disciple and not just a mountain.
Prayer: Our God, you are incredible and awesome. Thank you for
the amazing world you created for us. You show us what to do
every day. Help us recover and continue to do your will. Amen.
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Friday, March 26
The Most We Can Do
Melva Casillas
“Pray without ceasing.” 1 Thessalonians 5:17
In March of 2020, our lives changed abruptly. Personally, thanks
to the pandemic, my husband had to work at home and quarantine
with me. I was very thankful for that, even though within a week I
lost my job.
Like everyone else, I could not see my loved ones. I felt that as
the days went by, one melted into the other, and news came of a
few family members getting sick with the virus. I was getting depressed because there was nothing I could do to help anyone or
alleviate my own heartache. So I kept on praying, in my loneliness, in my anxiety and in my helplessness.
I prayed for God’s wisdom, to know what I must learn in this time
of stillness and peace, to endure uncertainty.

Then, serendipity! I understood that I must pray, not as a last
resort, but because it is the utmost powerful action that I can do.
I started seeing miracles happen, prayers answered, and my love
ones recuperating. Above everything else, I found God’s love,
mercy and grace for us.
My prayer for you and me during Lent is that we devote ourselves
to prayer.

Pray
Pray without ceasing,
Pray to our mighty God!
Pray not as a last resort,
Pray in faith to move your mountain.
Pray with confidence and gratitude.
Pray because it is the most we can do!
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Saturday, March 27
Gathered in His Name, In Any Language
Landon Goad
“For wherever two or three are gathered in my name, I am there among them.”
Matthew 18: 20
Several years ago, Louise and I took a very nice trip to get out of the cold Chicago
weather after Christmas. We went to Fiji, New Zealand and Australia. We were gone
about four weeks.
Our plane’s first stop was Fiji. We stayed at a very nice resort hotel for three nights,
right by the ocean and had all the usual expected amenities. We enjoyed different
activities at the resort and also nearby points of interest, one of which was a local
native Methodist church. We attended a regular service on Sunday morning. It was
one of the highlights of our whole trip. Louise and I have traveled in different countries, and we enjoy attending local church services whenever we can.
We took a taxi to the Methodist church close to a village, about two miles from the
hotel. The church and two other buildings were in a cleared area on about two
acres. It was the largest building, about 30 by 50 feet. All buildings were plain wooden structures painted white. They were neat but primitive, with two large windows on
each side of the building (for fresh air; there was no A/C).
The church had a center aisle and two side aisles. On each side of the center aisle
were nine or ten rows of simple benches that served as pews with no backs. The
church would accommodate about 150-175 worshipers, and there were no musical
instruments. The choir consisted of five men and two women, who sang a cappella.
They sang two hymns in their native tongue, and it was beautiful. I only wish I had
my video recorder.

The adult men were dressed in white dress shirts with no ties and long skirts/
sarongs. The ladies also wore long dresses/sarongs. The children wore different
dress-up attire. No one wore shoes. The people were very friendly and hospitable.
The pastor recognized us (about 10-12 white Americans) and welcomed us to his
church. He gave the sermon in his native tongue but he also explained some of it in
English for our benefit. It was obvious that the congregation was poor, but they
seemed happy. The collection plate only got a few coins when it was passed; however, I think we Americans helped the collection somewhat.
This church visit was truly a different and unusual experience, but because of that, it
was a remarkable adventure for us.
Prayer: Lord, bless each and every one when they are gathered in your name,
regardless42
of what nation or language they might claim. Thank you, Jesus.

Palm Sunday, March 28
A Joyful and Liberating Truth
Rev. Dr. Daniel Cochran
John 12:12-16
John’s account of Palm Sunday, or Jesus’ Triumphal Entry into Jerusalem,
seems appropriate for this year: it’s short and to the point, reflecting our own
truncated celebrations amidst the pandemic. But during this “time like no other,”
the brevity of John’s account can help to focus our attention on the heart of the
matter. We really can’t get lost in the details. In just five short verses, John compels us to reflect on what this day is all about: “look, your king is coming.” (v. 15)
John tells us readers exactly who Jesus is. He is not only a beloved rabbi
(teacher), healer, and preacher with wise words to share, but he is also a king.
And not just any king! Jesus is the fulfillment of centuries of ancient Jewish
prophecy - the fulfillment of God’s promises to Israel - he is the King of Kings,
the Lord of Lords, and the Prince of Peace.
But in learning about who Jesus is, we also discover what kind of king we have
before us. On the one hand, Jesus is welcomed into Jerusalem with great fanfare: he is celebrated as “triumphant and victorious,” just as prophesied by Zechariah (9:9).
On the other hand, however, he is “humble, and riding on a donkey.” The crowds
could have stomached a humble and triumphant king - who doesn’t love a calm
and confident winner? But the kind of triumph that Jesus brings is not what the
crowds expect from their king. They hear “triumphant” and think immediately of
the sweeping military victories of the Roman Empire.
When Jesus fails to deliver such a revolution, they turn on him. In what ways do
we follow their example today? In what ways do we celebrate the immense power of God but then turn on Christ when that power is manifest in humility and
servitude rather than fame and glory, abundance and wealth?
John’s brief account of this Triumphal Entry presents us with what appears to be
a stark contrast: a triumphant king who is both humble and soon to die as a common criminal. But the contradiction only exists because of our usual expectations. John’s brief and pointed account points us toward the unfolding Gospel
Truth: God is doing something new in our midst.
Christ came not to establish a new government, nation, or empire but to demonstrate the power of God’s love over the very forces that earthly powers often use
to maintain their authority: fear and death. On this Palm Sunday, we celebrate
that joyful and liberating Truth that nothing can separate us from the love of God.
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(Romans 8:35-39)

Monday, March 29
Trust, Hope and Peace in Scripture
Gay Craig
Last year and the current year have been filled with uncertainty and
anxiety, but we are not the first generation to feel fearful, worried, discouraged, anxious, hopeless, etc. From the beginning of time, each
generation has been challenged with troubles and tribulations; although
the particulars throughout history differ, people often react with worry.
If worry continues over time, people suffer with it and from it, but this is
not how God wants us to live our earthly lives. Centuries ago, the Israelites were told, “For surely I know the plans I have for you, says
the Lord, plans for your welfare and not for harm, to give you a
future with hope.” (Jeremiah 21:11); in the New Testament, John
quoted Jesus, “The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy.
I came that they may have life, and have it abundantly.” (10:10)
And Jesus asked his followers, “Who among you by worrying can
add a single moment to your life?” (Luke 12:25)
Worry prevents us from living in the moment, and it is in the moment
where and when we experience God’s presence. We can remember
the past or look forward to the future, but it is only in the present that
we truly experience Him. Worry and anxiety reveal lack of trust in His
plan for us, whether in the outcome, the timing, or the details. Perhaps
the source of worry is our arrogance. Do we think our ways and
thoughts are higher than God’s thoughts and ways?
Searching Biblical Scripture can replace worry with trust, hope and
peace of mind. The Bible is available in hard and soft cover, on audio
tape, computer screen, tablet and phone, television and radio; there
are plentiful versions in multiple fonts and colors. Jesus is standing at
the door, waiting for us to knock.
“Trust in the Lord with all your heart, and do not rely on your own
insight.” (Proverbs 3:5) “Look to the Lord and His strength; seek
His face always.” (Psalm 105:4) “Cast all your anxiety on Him, because He cares for you.” (1 Peter 5-7) “Do not worry about anything, but in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving, let your request be made known to God.” (Phil 4:60)
The Scripture that blessed me with comfort and hope during the most
uncertain months of my life is, “I am the Lord, your God, Who says
to you, “Do not fear. I will take hold of your right hand. I will help
you’.” (Isaiah 41:13). I hope that you, too, discover your personal
peaceful heart
44 Scripture.

Tuesday, March 30
Doctoring Through a Pandemic
Bonnie Lewan
Practicing medicine is my passion. I was truly meant to be a family
practitioner - walking with patients and their families through medical
journeys, holding hands, explaining illness, offering advice, celebrating victories, giving hugs - this all speaks to my soul. Some days are
fun and exciting, some days are grueling and gut wrenching, but
every day is an opportunity to touch another human being.
Then, suddenly, everything changed.
No longer could I offer a handshake, rub a knee, comfort with my
hands and arms. More frequently, I had a computer screen between
my patient and me, or a mask hiding our true expressions. I found
myself over-exaggerating my eye movements in an attempt to be the
doctor I was just weeks before. It felt awkward and distant, colder
and less comforting. It did not feel like doctoring.
“Doctoring through a pandemic” became a new experience for me.
Also “parenting through a pandemic,”“wife-ing through a pandemic,”
“living through a pandemic.” So many of us were forced to step outside the boundaries of our normal. It felt awkward and distant, colder
and less comforting.
Then, slowly, things changed.
I started understanding that my eyes do indeed smile and cry, and
my words can be an embrace. I realized that even over a computer
screen I could still advise, explain, interpret and comfort. I realized
that there was never a rule book on parenting, even before the pandemic, and that my husband and I knew our son and understood his
needs. “Living through a pandemic” became “living through,” just like
it had been before.
What caused this change?
“Do you not know? Have you not heard? The LORD is the everlasting God, the Creator of the ends of the earth. He will not
grow tired or weary, and his understanding no one can fathom.
He gives strength to the weary and increases the power of the
weak. Even youths grow tired and weary, and young men stumble and fall; but those who hope in the LORD will renew their
strength. They will soar on wings like eagles; they will run and
not grow weary, they will walk and not be faint.”
Isaiah 40:28-31
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Wednesday, March 31
God Leads the Way
Chamus Burnside-Savazzini
“Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine
own understanding. In all thy ways acknowledge him, and he
shall direct thy paths.” Proverbs 3:5, 6
Who would have imagined? Time stopped, and it was almost as if
we were in a bad movie. When I dared to venture out for a car ride
in late April 2020, I saw a surreal, desolate, deserted, quiet shell of
a town where little to no cars were on the street, shopping strips
and malls had no cars in them, and I began to see “STORE
CLOSING” signs all over!
I remember coming home and telling my husband that nothing will
be the same because this seems unreal. As the month passed and
we got closer to summer, Memorial Day weekend to be exact, it
seemed as if folks were getting fed up with being home. I heard
more car engines starting on my street and more people attempting
to engage each other in driveways.
The kids were tired of seeing their teachers and friends over the
computer, and Zoom fatigue was kicking in with the new online
school set-up. Parties, birthdays, weddings, celebrations, flights and
so much had been canceled. Many were feeling lost and defeated
hearing or experiencing unexpected deaths.
There was also the light of hope getting brighter and brighter every
day. The light of finding new ways to connect and let each other
know that even in a pandemic, we were still the church and a
strong, faith-filled community! It was never about the physical building; it was always about the people that connected with God, worshipped, served, and worked in the building that brought God’s light
and love to the world.
During this unique time marked with uncertainty, we adjusted and
learned how to do ministry in new ways, and we allowed God to
lead that. Allowing God to lead during challenging times showed
fruitful in Scripture and stands true today.
During this Lenten season and beyond, I pray that we can all invite
God in and allow him to lead our way!
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Maundy Thursday, April 1
Whatever You Did for the Least of These...
Rev. Dr. Daniel Cochran
John 13:1-17, 31b-35
Well, we’re off the hook this year…we have a good excuse not to wash
each other’s feet! Why would we wash feet anyway, you might ask? Well,
Christians throughout history and around the world have long observed the
Thursday before Easter by recreating the Last Supper as described in the
thirteenth chapter of the Gospel According to John.
In this account, Jesus interrupts their dinner to wash the feet of his disciples, beginning with Peter. At first, the disciples refuse: “You will never
wash my feet Lord!” (v.8) But Jesus, ever the teacher, or rabbi, soon makes
his intent clear: “If I, your Lord and Teacher, have washed your feet, you
also ought to wash one another’s feet” (v.14). In short, washing one another’s feet is an act of humility and servitude that reminds us of his teaching that “the last will be first, and the first will be last… whoever wishes to
be first among you must be your servant.” (Mt. 20:16, 26-28).
Most of all, the act of foot washing is both a reminder and an embodiment
of the new commandment (mandatum in Latin) that Jesus offers to the disciples in the garden after dinner. “I give you a new commandment: that you
love one another. Just as I have loved you, you also should love one another” (John 13:34). Jesus has just shown them how to do this in a very tangible way. There’s no “agree to disagree” here; there’s only quiet action. Just
imagine: the Lord, the Messiah, the Christ, God’s Son, Love’s True Light,
the King of Kings, bending down to wash the dirty, gnarled feet of his disciples - those feet had seen some adventures; they showed evidence of the
miles upon miles walked with Jesus. And yet Jesus calmly takes those feet
in his hands and washes them with water. He insists upon it! “Unless I
wash you,” he tells the defiant Peter, “you have no share with me.”
If you have doubts about just how impactful such an act can be, just imagine a humble foot washing in our halls of power: senators and representatives washing one another’s feet across the political aisle. Yeah... But we
have seen the Pope in Rome wash the feet of a teenage Muslim girl detained in prison for vandalism. “Whatever you did for one of the least of
these brothers and sisters of mine, you did for me.” (Mt. 25:40)
In the simple act of foot washing, we see and practice what it means to
follow Jesus. And while the pandemic prevents us from washing each other’s feet this year, we can still recommit ourselves to Christ’s mandatum 47
to love one another, just as he loves us.

Good Friday, April 2
Our Heavenly Tenor
Jenn Wills
Eight years ago (according to my memories on Facebook), I started to
sing with the New Life Singers at Grace. I had forgotten how much I truly
missed singing with a group at the very first rehearsal and was thankful
for the nudge God gave me to get back to singing.
I am a soprano, he was a tenor. I am quick witted, he was quicker. I tell
bad jokes, his were worse but made me laugh. Psalm 95:1 makes me
think of him. Often, if we were working on a new or difficult piece of music and we just couldn’t get it, we would make jokes to one another,
saying, “all God ever said was to ‘make a joyful noise’,” and then we’d
crack up...it was one of the many things that made me cherish our unexpected friendship.
Simply being around him made me feel good, and listening to him
sing...well...that made me feel even better. As we spent those eight
years together singing, fellowshipping, and laughing, always laughing, it
became clear to me that God had put him in my life for a reason. I can’t
explain the reason why God put him in my life; all I know is there was a
reason, and I thank God for that.
I also know that God had a plan and His plans are perfect. In my opinion, the only flaw in His plan was that He called my friend home too
soon...I was not ready!!! However, whether I was ready or not, he had to
go. It was a dark day in April - this day, the 2nd, a year ago today - when
that news arrived.
2020 was a year of many unexpected things and a lot of change that no
one had any say in. We all became very familiar with “social distancing,”
“mask etiquette,” “Zoom,” no hugs, no family time for some, too much
family time for others. There was sorrow; there was no more going to
church “in person,” which also meant no more choir rehearsal, and no
more sitting in front of him.
I looked forward to Wednesday nights because not only did I get to
spend time worshipping God through song and being around people
who chose to worship through song like I did, but also because, for a
couple of hours each Wednesday, I got to laugh and spend time with
him.

Wednesday nights will never be the same; they have forever changed.
And from now on, on Wednesdays I will sing, I will make a joyful noise,
and I will think about him...our heavenly tenor and my friend, Merrill
Litchfield.
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Holy Saturday, April 3
Beauty From Darkness
Bill Fronk
Preparing for Easter, this year,
causes me to reflect upon the past
year. For it was, indeed, a year like
no other. There was more “alone
time” to think about so many things
than I can ever remember. And, I
did, as I am sure you have. There
was such a mix of events, both
good and not so good.
As I thought about the isolation,
the loss of jobs, the sickness and
the deaths, the loss of human
touch, it struck me that I was focused on what was missing. Only
then did I truly realize the tremendous blessings we have been given. As a result, I became even
more aware of what I valued most: the people in my life. Then, I felt
the gratitude (Philemon 1:6-7).
Linda’s brother, Tom, who lives in North Carolina, had been battling
depression, made all the worse because of the isolation caused by
the pandemic. He did not answer his phone or respond to text messages or emails. So we prayed for him everyday.
On Christmas Day, we received the greatest gift of all. Tom emailed
Linda and wanted to know what would be a good time to call. It had
been ten long months. The long call was filled with so many different emotions. We felt like the Father in the story of the Prodigal Son
(Luke 15:24). The joy was palpable.
So, as we contemplate the sacrifice Jesus made for us as we go
through Lent, may we understand more fully his amazing love for us
and the greatest commandment (Matthew 22 37-39).
Prayer: LORD, help me to see the blessings that you bestow
upon me each day. Help me recognize the positive things in
others and to be thankful for their presence in my life. Grow
my relationship with you and let your light shine through my
actions.
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Easter Sunday, April 4
Walking as Children of the Light
Vickie Wagner
As we have experienced the shorter days of winter, anticipating
longer days of sunlight to come, the idea of darkness vs. light
comes to mind. The past year has been difficult and in many
respects...dark. The pandemic and political/societal turbulence
has brought with it anxiety, fear, hatred, sorrow - spiritual darkness. How are we to live in the midst of these dark, uncertain
times? We desperately need light.
Jesus said, "I am the Light of the World. Whoever follows me
will not walk in darkness, but will have the light of life." (John
8:12) Jesus is "the" light. Therefore, He alone is the One we are
to look to and follow. We need to know Him personally to do
this. He is not just an idea or a good example. He is a Person of
the Godhead - our Lord and Savior - and He wants to live in relationship with us. When we fix our eyes on Him and trust Him,
we can navigate through the darkness and walk in the light. If
we belong to Him, we are His children and His light is birthed
within us. So, we not only follow the light, we shine His light,
dispelling the darkness and drawing people to Jesus.
This Lenten season reminds us of our sin, spiritual darkness
and need of a savior. Christ has come to redeem us, bringing
us light and new life. We rejoice in the promise of Easter Jesus has conquered the darkness!
In closing, I share one of my favorite hymns. May it be our
prayer:
"I Want to Walk As a Child of the Light" - Kathleen Thomerson
I want to walk as a child of the light
I want to follow Jesus
God sent the stars to give
light to the world
The star of my life is Jesus
(Chorus)
In Him, there is no darkness at all
The night and the day are both alike
The Lamb is the light of the city of God
Shine in my heart, Lord Jesus
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I want to see the brightness of God
I want to look at Jesus
Clear sun of righteousness,
shine on my path
And show me the way to the Father
(Chorus)
I'm looking for the coming of Christ
I want to be with Jesus
When we have run with patience the race
We shall know the joy of Jesus
(Chorus)

Epilogue
Learning In Pandemic-Time
Bob Tschirhart
This year we are missing the insightful Lenten devotional offerings of Merrill Litchfield, who left us last year. We also miss Merrill’s puns, sometimes groaners, the bass and tenor party in the
back row of New Life Singers practices, and his joy in sharing of
the works of C.S. Lewis.
A British soldier in WWI, C.S. Lewis wrote prolifically about the
challenges, heartaches, joys and redemption of Christianity.
Lewis’ written gifts to humanity ranged from many scholarly
works on Christianity to the “Chronicles of Narnia.”
His satirical compilation of advice and discussion between demons in the “Screwtape Letters” was a particular delight for Merrill. On the threshold of WWII, Lewis wrote of the growing fear
and uncertainty of impending war, and his words are meaningful
for us today as we face the fear and uncertainty of a global pandemic.
In 1939, Lewis wrote in “Learning in War-Time” (here “war” is
replaced with “pandemic”): “I think it is important to try to see the
present calamity in a true perspective. The [pandemic] creates
absolutely no permanent human situation; it simply exaggerates
the permanent human situation so that we can no longer ignore
it. Human life has always been lived on the edge of a precipice.
Human culture has always had to live under the shadow of
something infinitely more important than itself. If men had postponed the search for knowledge and beauty until they were
secure, the search would never have begun.”
Thank you, Merrill, for leaving a legacy of C.S. Lewis that continues as a comfort today.
During these times, the words of Jesus in John 14:27 can
embolden our hearts:
“Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you. I do not give
to you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled
and do not be afraid.” (NIV)
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