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Preface 

 

This Prayer Booklet was first written by Susie Pollock in 2010 when she and her husband, Bill, 
were members at the First Baptist Church of Canton, Texas. The Church had established a new prayer 
ministry and the devotionals enclosed in this book were written to support that ministry and encourage 
the church to pray.  

Now, in November 2026, this prayer booklet has been updated and revised for the prayer 
ministry of Mt. Sylvan Baptist Church. As you read each devotional, consider what the Scripture says 
and let it lead you to seek the Lord everyday through intentional time in prayer.  

 

Now this is the confidence that we have in Him,  

that if we ask anything according to His will, He hears us.  

And if we know that He hears us, whatever we ask,  

we know that we have the petitions that we have asked of Him. 

1 John 5:14-15 
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Greater Glory 

“…Did I not tell you that if you believed, you would see the glory of God?” (John 11:40) 

 Do we earnestly pray to see God’s glory? When Mary and Martha awoke that morning in 
Bethany, it was to the reality of another day of tears and burning questions as they recalled the events 
of the last few days. Their beloved brother, Lazarus, was dead. Jesus had not come. In fact, He had been 
strangely silent. Did Jesus not care? Was He indifferent to their cries? Their sorrow was deep, their grief 
magnified by the unanswered “whys”. They had earnestly asked Jesus to come heal their brother, 
believing whatever Jesus asked in prayer God would do. They were unprepared for anything more. 
Healing was all they knew to ask…it was enough.  

 Do we expect to see God’s glory? That morning Mary and Martha had no idea this would be the 
day they would see God’s glory far beyond all they could ever have asked or imagined. They had known 
and loved Jesus as their friend and called Him Lord. Now they would witness Him as the One who is 
“the Resurrection and the Life.” Through their deepest pain, loss, and unrealized belief, He would make 
Himself known in a way never expected and never to be forgotten. They would see God’s glory.  

 Do we wait, believing to see God’s glory? After Jesus called, “Lazarus, come out!”, imagine Mary 
and Martha still and waiting, hardly taking a breath, the dark specter of death giving way to a fresh ray 
of hope. Perhaps they heard the grave clothes rustling, then that first glimpse of their brother who was 
dead, alive and walking out of the tomb! They had seen Jesus many times before, but now as they 
believed and waited, they saw His far greater glory, and they would never be the same.  

 Do we tell others of His glory? For the rest of their lives, what a powerful story that Lazarus, 
Mary, and Martha had to share with all who would listen. John 12:11 says, “for on account of him 
(Lazarus) many of the Jews were going over to Jesus and putting their faith in Him.” Out of their greatest 
heartbreak and crisis of belief came incredible joy and blessing, not only for these on center stage of 
our narrative, but also for many others who were lost and drawn to the light of God’s glory through one 
resurrected life. Multitudes since have read their story, the Holy Spirit inspired words penned in what 
we know as the Gospel of John, and in reading have believed, and in believing have seen His glory.  

 As we pray, let’s believe for the greater glory God wants to reveal. Sometimes our prayers appear 
unanswered – loved ones suffer, trials come, hearts are broken – yet it may be in that place where we 
will behold His glory. How Jesus loved Mary and Martha to give them far more than they asked. How 
Jesus love us and gives us, and all who will believe, the same – resurrected lives and the priceless gift 
of beholding His greater glory.  

“…I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live, even though he dies; and 
whoever lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?” John 11:25 

 Together, let us pray and believe for His glory.  
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The Invitation 

 How delightful to open mail and see the words, “You’re invited…”. Often the happy occasion can 
be a wedding, graduation or family reunion. While invitations may be sent for countless reasons, one 
thing is constant – your presence is requested. The one extending the invitation hopes you will come 
to share in a special time of joy, celebration, and fellowship. Often the invitation closes with the words, 
“Please RSVP,” simply meaning, “Will you come? Will you bring a friend?” The host eagerly waits for 
your response. 

 Planning the event, which often includes a meal, involves much time and preparation. The host 
may spend many hours creating the most welcoming, comfortable setting for their guests to enjoy. 
Every detail is crafted with their guests in mind. Their efforts are intended as a gift to all who will come, 
and it gives them great pleasure. Some guests will recognize it as more than a gift but a sacrifice. As the 
time draws near, anticipation grows for both the one who extended the invitation and the ones who 
have accepted. Soon everything will be ready and the work and waiting will be over. The host and their 
guests will celebrate, dining together with great joy.  

 What an amazing ministry that the One described in Psalm 104 as being “clothed with splendor 
and majesty,” who “makes the clouds His chariot and rides on the wings of the wind” invites and longs 
for each of us to come to Him. In Isaiah 55, an invitation to the thirsty, God repeatedly calls for us to 
“come”. Many times, in Scripture, Jesus calls men, women, and children to come to Him just as we are, 
“weary and burdened” (Matt. 11:28), seeking meaning and purpose (Matt. 4:19), wanting faith to come 
to Jesus, even to walk on water (Matt. 14:29), in need of forgiveness and healing (Matt. 9:2, 22), “soul 
thirsty” (John 7:37), and numerous other accounts.  

 Most of us, at some time or another, have extended an invitation and been disappointed when 
the expected guest did not come. We also may have accepted an invitation, perhaps even Jesus’ to 
meet with Him in prayer, and fully intended to do so, only to have life get in the way, presenting a list 
of reasons or excuses. As a result, we may have forfeited the extra measure of strength and joy He knew 
we needed and had planned to serve us that day. We may have missed an opportunity to make a 
difference in someone else’s life through speaking their name in prayer. Nevertheless, God, in His mercy 
and grace, continues to extend His invitation and work out His plan.  

 Jesus Christ gave all that we may come to Him. With outstretched arms, He extends the greatest 
invitation we could ever receive. He patiently waits for our response. Unlike those invitations we receive 
in the mail, God calls us to come to Him daily and promises that if we “listen to Him and eat what is 
good, our soul will delight in the richest of fare” (Is. 55:2). It’s not His will that any should miss this 
banquet. Let’s eagerly accept His invitation with thanksgiving and be sure to bring a friend. 

“…Blessed are those who are invited to the wedding supper of the Lamb!” Rev. 19:9 

May we, the Bride of Christ, extend our own heartfelt invitation, “…Even so, come, Lord Jesus.”            
Rev. 22:20  
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Called by Name 

One word, “Mary”, and her world completely changed. Jesus, her beloved Teacher and Lord, 
was alive! A moment before she could hardly see for the tears or hear past the deep sorrow, the sound 
of a hammer driving spikes still echoing in her ears. However, one thing she would always know — the 
way Jesus said her name. In that moment of recognition when He spoke her name, unrestrained joy 
washed away grief. Renewed hope overcame loss. During that early morning encounter as recorded in 
John 20:10-18, Jesus also gave Mary Magdalene a new mission to “go and tell” the disciples what she 
had seen and heard. What a glorious, unexpected turn of events! Rather than anointing Jesus’ lifeless 
body with burial spices and perfume, she became the first to see the risen Lord and was now eagerly 
on a mission to tell others the most exciting news ever — Jesus is alive! He had called her by name. 

Up he climbed with sweat on his brow, fueled by determination in his heart. Word traveled fast 
in Jericho, and the town buzzed with the news that Jesus was headed their way! Whether from idle 
curiosity or deeper searching, one thing was certain. Zacchaeus, a wealthy tax collector, wanted to see 
Jesus, even if it meant climbing a sycamore tree. 

Imagine the scene when suddenly the travelers on the dusty road came into view. Zacchaeus 
strained upward on the bows as high as he dared, his eyes fixed on the road for that first glimpse of 
Jesus. Shouts of excitement filled the air as men, women, and children joined those running to meet 
Jesus...clouds of dust and the growing crowd impeding Zacchaeus’ view. The sounds of talking and 
laughter carried through the still air; one voice, speaking with authority, heard above all the rest. Then, 
suddenly, Jesus...those penetrating eyes, it had to be Him! He had stopped only a few feet away, 
knowing eyes looking intently up into the tree. Surprisingly, Jesus called Zacchaeus by name! He had 
longed to see Jesus; unaware Jesus had also come seeking him. The God Who Sees answered far beyond 
his desire, for Jesus the Christ saw into his heart, and brought salvation that day to Zacchaeus and his 
house (Luke 19:1-10). Jesus called him by name. 

Has Jesus called you by name? In Isaiah 43:1b (NLT), the Lord says, “I have called you by name, 
you are mine.” As with Zacchaeus, Jesus calls us personally that we may experience the day of salvation 
and forever be His. As with Mary Magdalene, He continues to call our name that we may be joy-filled 
“hope bringers”, infused with His purpose, eager to “go and tell”. 

Through spending time with the Lord in prayer, we come to know Him and recognize His voice. 
Sometimes after a loved one is gone, we long to hear that precious voice speaking our name again. It 
may have been a nickname or a term of endearment, spoken only in the loved one's way. So it is with 
Jesus. One day we will see Him face to face as He calls our name. For now, may we take time to quietly 
listen. No one else loves us or speaks our name like Jesus. 

As we answer God's call to take our post on the Wall, may we also say the names — the names 
we are given in the Watchman Monthly Prayer Alert and the ones prompted by the Holy Spirit. Is 
someone in need of salvation? Is anyone ill or hurting? Is someone a special blessing? Say the name. 
What greater work or more priceless gift than to bow in prayer before the One whose name is glorious 
and awesome and speak the name He has placed on one's heart. May we faithfully say the names. 

Above all, let us “Give thanks to the Lord and call on His name” (Ps. 105:1)... “the name that is 
above every name, that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow...to the glory of God the Father.” 
(Phil. 2:9-11). Let us join our hearts to call on and praise His name...the matchless name of Jesus! 
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A Time to Pray 

“There is a time for everything, and a season for every activity under heaven.” (Ecclesiastes 3:1) 

The final weeks of summer are for many a time of change. Classrooms beckon, moving vans are 
packed, and all too soon nests are empty. The end of one season draws near, and the beginning of 
another is about to dawn. Times change...firsts and lasts...all sifted through the hands of our all-wise, 
all-loving Heavenly Father, in His perfect timing. For Hannah, it was a time for weeping, a time for prayer. 
Scripture poignantly tells us, “Peninnah had children, but Hannah had none.” (Hannah's times are 
recorded in 1 Sam. 1- 2:21.) Not only was she childless, but she endured Peninnah's ridicule, for “the 
Lord had closed her womb”. It seemed more than she could bear. “In bitterness of soul Hannah wept 
much and prayed to the Lord.” How often a time of weeping and humility ushers in a time of prayer. 

A time for commitment, a time for a vow — As Hannah prayed to the Lord, she made a vow. If 
the Lord granted her plea for a son, then she would give him back to the Lord. Vows are serious business, 
not to be uttered rashly. However, sometimes the vow is authored by God Himself as He works out His 
purpose and plan. Hannah longed for a son. Perhaps she hungered even more for God's favor and with 
grateful heart vowed to give back His most gracious gift to her. How often heartfelt prayer is followed 
by the call to commitment, the time for a vow. 

A time for keeping on praying, a time for blessing. As Hannah continued to pour out her soul to 
the Lord, Eli, the priest, thought she was drunk. Learning of her anguish, he blessed her, saying “Go in 
peace, and may the God of Israel grant you what you have asked of Him.” If we keep on praying, how 
much more will our High Priest, the Lord Jesus Christ, out of His infinite love pour out a time of blessing? 
It may be all that we have asked, or abundantly more. 

A time for hope, a time for worship. When Hannah left Eli's presence, “her face was no longer 
downcast and early the next morning they (she and her husband) arose and worshiped before the Lord”. 
Worshiping before the Lord at Shiloh had been their custom year after year. However, this time marked 
a turning point for Hannah. She had come with barrenness and bitter tears; she would leave with the 
blessed hope of fruitfulness in her heart. The Lord had seen her misery and remembered her. 

A time for fulfilling a vow, a time for praise. In due time Samuel was born. When he was weaned, 
it was time to fulfill her vow. All was ready, even Hannah's heart, strengthened by the Lord, as evidenced 
in her prayer upon commending Samuel into Eli's care, “My heart rejoices in the Lord; in the Lord my 
horn is lifted high... for I delight in your deliverance. There is no one holy like the Lord; there is no one 
besides you; there is no Rock like our God” (1 Sam. 2:1). Hannah fulfilled her vow, and “the boy grew 
up in the presence of the Lord”. (1 Sam. 2:21)  

Ecclesiastes 3:1-8, titled “A Time for Everything”, touches many seasons of our lives. One time 
is notably missing — a time to pray. Is it because prayer is to be the fabric of every season of life? 
Through prayer, burdens become blessings, sorrow is transformed into joy, hope is reborn, vows are 
made or renewed, sweet fellowship is restored, the barren bear fruit, praise resounds! Is time to pray 
beautifully woven throughout the tapestry of our lives? Do we, like Hannah, also carry burdens to pour 
out before the Lord? Are we burdened for our country, for revival across our land, for our children and 
grandchildren to “grow up in the presence of the Lord”? If so, now is the time to pray! The Psalmist 
said, “My times are in your hands” (Ps. 31:15). From that holy shelter, let us pray always, at all times, 
expectantly, for His glory! Now is the time... 
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Never Loved More 

"Have mercy on me, oh God, according to Your unfailing love; according to Your great compassion 
blot out my transgression...wash me, and I will be whiter than snow. Restore to me the joy of Your 
salvation and grant me a willing spirit, to sustain me." (Ps. 51:1,7,12) 

The pretty colors caught her attention with shades of rose, purple, and peach. However, the 
sparkly “confetti pink" took her breath away! Only 5 years old and mesmerized, eyes shining with 
delight, she said, “I want a different color for each nail please, except for 2 in confetti pink!” Sweet 
moments pass, memories made, time to put the shimmering bottles back in their place...” May I hold 
them, carry them in my basket, I will be careful...please?” “Yes, child, you may, only make sure not to 
open them. It is much safer that way.” 

The day drew near its end with all its preoccupations. Laundry beckoned, spaghetti simmered, 
brownies baked, and the telephone jangled. Suddenly a cry, little feet running, eyes wide with alarm, 
“What happened, child?” The story amid tears and hiccups unfolded. Only one time, one peek, that 
was all she had wanted. Her small hand in mine, she led me to her secret place, far underneath the 
couch where no one would see. An empty basket, spots of rose mingled with confetti pink dotting the 
way. 

The confession was made, “I'm sorry, never again.” Unspoken, yet distinct, “Do you still love me 
anyway? May we have time together another day?” Reassurances were made while holding her close, 
forever promises whispered. Lessons were taught, “It is better to obey. One can avoid many spills that 
way. My heart was surprised by the tender truth that I had never loved her more than when in great 
distress and need as she laid her “pretties” down and with a trusting heart ran to me. 

No matter our age, what captivates our fancy and feeds our wants for just one time, one peek, 
one more? What draws us away from God's presence, with focus lost and fellowship broken? The 
answers are probably unique to each of us, yet common to all. Perhaps one would say the world's glitter, 
wealth, or fame. Another may nurture resentment, jealousy, or blame. Does it really matter what we 
hold to if it is something other than God? One thing is certain in that whatever trinket or earthly 
treasure we carry to our hiding place will one day spill over and leave a dreadful stain. 

This picture may reflect where we are, or where we are tempted to go. If so, let us remember 
the One who loves us more than we can know (Eph. 3:19), and run to Him with a trusting heart, willing 
to let His light shine into our secret place, saving, healing and making whole. If our stains have been 
washed away by Christ's powerful, cleansing blood, let us remember to praise Him, tell others, and 
show our love as we gladly obey! 

It may not be us but a loved one trapped in a secret place, their delight turned to shame, stains 
spreading, the hold growing deep. It may be the lost masses, whether in Africa, Arabia, or the U.S.A. 
The Holy Spirit burdens our hearts that we may weep and pray, then gives great joy as people "God so 
loved" come to believe in Christ, are set free, and learn to trust and obey. 

Let's join our hearts in prayer and praise before the Holy, Spotless Lamb of God. May our 
greatest want be as it was for the apostle Paul —"I want to know Christ..." (Phil. 3:10) 

"I will give them a heart to know Me, that I am the Lord. They will be My people, and I will be 
their God, for they will return to Me with all their heart."(Jer. 24:7) 
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Dying to Live 

"In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God." (John 1:1) 

Words are powerful, able to lift one's spirit to heights of joy or plunge to depths of despair. Many 
of us grew up on hymns and have found the lyrics to be of immeasurable worth as we travel the highs 
and lows of life. “Wonderful Words of Life“ (Philip P. Bliss, 1874) is one of these hymns: “Sing them over 
again to me, wonderful words of life; let me more of their beauty see, wonderful words of life; Words 
of life and beauty, teach me faith and duty; Beautiful words, wonderful words, wonderful words of life; 
Beautiful words, wonderful words, wonderful words of life.” We long to hear words of life. They are 
nurturing, soothing to our souls. What a great paradox that the One who is called the Word of life (1 
John 1:1) came to die that we might hear these words, know Him, and live! 

Do you have a favorite word? It may be something as simple as “clean” or “ready”. It may have 
come gift-wrapped in exciting news as saved, expecting, heated, freed. It may commemorate a glorious 
mountaintop encounter or a deep valley where priceless blessings were born, a place where we saw 
the Lord. A word like alive, loved, forgiven, grace, pardoned, believe, belong. It may be the word that 
most aptly speaks of the Holy Spirit's ministry in one's life: comfort, hope, joy, peace. 

Some words are not commonly considered wonderful, words such as wait, humbled, sacrifice, 
emptied, or least. “Death or dying” would rarely be chosen as anyone's favorite. However, in creation 
we witness that sometimes the greatest glory is only seen through the process of dying. Autumn leaves 
in brilliant shades of gold and red become increasingly more beautiful as they go through the dying 
process. If God's creation testifies to His glory through the splendor of autumn leaves, how much more 
beautiful is it to Him when one made in His image chooses in loving obedience to “deny himself and 
take up his cross and follow Jesus” (Matt. 16:24)? While the cross was designed by man as an instrument 
of pain and death, God transformed it through Jesus’ sacrifice into an ever-flowing wellspring of life for 
man's salvation and God's glory. 

Therefore, let us embrace the cross. Perhaps the best place to start is on our knees. What needs 
to die in my life that I might more closely know and follow Christ? Are there weeds of distraction, 
misplaced priorities, or busyness choking out time with God? Is there too much focus on self and its 
desires? Are there habits or attitudes that block the flow of the abundant life Christ came to give? (See 
John 10:10b). Webster's Dictionary defines abundant as plentifully supplied, rich. What needs to be put 
to death so my prayer life overflows with His fullness and becomes rich beyond all I could ask or dream? 

Dr. Abraham Sarkar tells the story of how, before converting to Christianity, as a Muslim he had 
been extremely devout, diligent in his prayers and rising early each day. He said, “prayer was better 
than sleep”. How much more this is true as a Christian. Prayer is better than anything! Paul wrote in 
Galatians 2:20, “I have been crucified with Christ and I no longer live,’ but Christ lives in me. The life I 
live in the body, I five by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me.“ Only as we 
willingly embrace God's purpose for our lives and die to every other claim, can we, even as the autumn 
leaves, fully reflect the glory of our Creator. What a blessed irony that through dying, we live! 

“Therefore, let us fix our eyes on Jesus, the author and perfecter of our faith, who for the joy set 
before him endured the cross..." (Heb. 12:2) 
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In Your Presence 

“Just as the Father has loved Me, I have also loved you; abide in My Iove forever.” (John 15:9) 

One moment he was carefree, a sandbox construction worker, building roads, mountains, and 
tunnels. The tools of his trade were dump trucks, bulldozers, and a few well-chosen sticks. A vivid 
imagination fueled his project and held his focus. Suddenly he looked up, contentment replaced by a 
frown. Where did they go? Thinking he was alone, he hurried to find us. As soon as he saw our watching 
faces through the window, the frown turned into a big smile. He ran and leaped into our arms, 
emphatically declaring, “I just want to be where you are!” 

The grit was head to toe, leaving tracks on faces, clothes, and tile. What sweet joy as we 
scrubbed away the grime. He had left his “hard hat” behind, wanting nothing more than to be with us. 
Is there anything we need to leave behind to spend time with Jesus, simply enjoying His presence? 
Amazingly, God gave His only Son, who left the splendor of heaven to become the sacrificial Lamb of 
God, thereby opening the way for us to be with Him forever! In Matt. 1:23 we read, “Behold, the virgin 
shall be with child and shall bear a son, and they shall call his name Immanuel,” which translated means, 
“God with us.” With fresh, childlike enthusiasm and holy awe, let us enter His presence boldly, with 
thanksgiving, there exclaiming, “We just want to be where You are!” 

Have you ever been near someone who is filthy? It can be quite unpleasant, and we may look 
for a quick exit. However, if there is love, we come in close, bridging any barrier to intimacy with the 
beloved. When God came near, we surely reeked of sin. Scripture tells us, “All of us have become like 
one who is unclean, and all our righteous acts are like filthy rags.” (Is. 64:6a) We may appear clean, even 
religious, yet our hearts may be far from God, darkened with pride or greed. The One who is all-knowing 
and sees into every heart, still came so close He became as one of us, yet Son of God and Son of Man. 
He refused to turn away from the stench of sin but took our “filthy rags” upon Himself. Scripture says, 
“God made Him who had no sin to be sin for us, so that in Him we might become the righteousness of 
God.” (2 Cor. 5:21) May our gratitude find voice through the words of Is. 61:1 0, “I delight greatly in the 
Lord; my soul rejoices in my God. For he has clothed me with garments of salvation and arrayed me in 
a robe of righteousness...” 

When Jesus walked this earth, He often ministered to the unclean, outcast, or undesirable. Filled 
with compassion, He touched the leper, opened the eyes of blind beggars, gathered little children in his 
arms, and ate with sinners. He talked with a Samaritan woman about living water and forgave a thief 
while dying on a cross. However, He first and foremost spent time in prayer with his Father, seeking His 
will, abiding in His presence. If Christ needed time with his Heavenly Father, how much more do we? 

Precious Lord Jesus, please use time in Your presence to open our eyes to see beyond the smiles. 
May our hearts be filled with Your compassion to share another's loss, our hands eager to help, our feet 
ready to go the extra mile. Grant us ever deepening love for You, one another, Your Holy Word, and 
those who, like we, desperately need a Savior. Place on our hearts or in our path someone who needs 
Your touch. Holy Father, make us more like Jesus each day as we pray and seek to live in the blessed 
wonder of your presence. Thank you, as the old hymn says, for “joy unspeakable and full of glory”, being 
forever where you are.” “In my Father's house are many rooms...I am going there to prepare a place 
for you. And if l go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you 
also may be where I am.” (John 14:2-3) 
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Tell Jesus 

“For with God nothing shall be impossible.” (Luke 1:37) 

The village of Cana in Galilee was brimming with excitement. Guests mingled, wine flowed, and 
laughter filled the air as family and friends celebrated with the bride and groom. The joyous wedding 
celebration was well underway, and all were enjoying the long-awaited event. Mary's heart overflowed 
with love as her gaze fell on her beloved, first-born child, Jesus, talking and laughing with friends. What 
did the future hold for him? It was doubtful God's plan included marriage. Would Jesus ever know the 
joy so evident on the groom's face today? She knew in time, God would reveal His plan, and she trusted 
Him. Countless times she had replayed the words of the angel who greeted her when she was just a 
young girl pledged to Joseph, “Do not be afraid, Nary, you have found favor with God. You will be with 
child and give birth to a son, and you are to give him the name Jesus. He will be great and will be called 
the Son of the Most High. The Lord God will give him the throne of his father David, and he will reign 
over the house of Jacob forever; his kingdom will never end.” (Luke 1:30-33) She did not understand 
how all this would be accomplished, but that was God's work. She would simply trust Him. 

Suddenly, in the midst of the festivities, a servant rushed to find Mary and whispered that the 
wine was all gone! How embarrassing for the groom to run out of wine for his guests! As recorded in 
John 2:1-11, when the wine was gone, Mary immediately went to Jesus, saying to him, “They have no 
more wine.” She believed Jesus would somehow provide. Scripture gives no hint that she fretted or 
tried to figure another way to get more wine. 

There is no record of her saying a word to anyone else, other than instructing the servants, “Do 
whatever he tells you.” She told Jesus of the need and left it with him. As the narrative unfolds, we learn 
Jesus provided abundantly by miraculously changing six large jars of water into the very best wine! John 
2:11 adds, “He thus revealed his glory, and his disciples put their faith in him.” Jesus was concerned 
with the physical need; however, He was also focused on the spiritual "that whosoever believes in him 
shall not perish but have eternal life." He came to give the very best to all who would receive. 

This story contains valuable guidance concerning prayer. When faced with a need, immediately, 
with trusting heart, tell Jesus. Leave it with Him, then stay near, listening for His direction. Involve others 
as He leads. Whatever He says, promptly obey. Wait and watch for His provision. Rejoice, with 
thanksgiving, believing He will answer, often in unexpected ways and with blessings beyond all we could 
imagine. Remember what God has done. No doubt Mary always remembered the day Jesus turned the 
water into wine, tucking it securely among the other treasures stored and pondered in her heart. 

Do you know someone who has “no more wine”? Perhaps joy, hope, or peace is gone. Has 
anyone lost their courage, faith, or their way? Is someone lonely, sick, or sad? Has the song in one's 
heart grown silent? Does someone need to know God cares and loves them unconditionally? Is there 
one who desperately needs a miracle? Tell Jesus. He specializes in meeting needs, far beyond all we 
could ever hope or dream. If one is struggling with a “no more”, Jesus is more than enough! Philippians 
4:19 tells us, “And my God will meet all your needs according to his glorious riches in Christ Jesus.” One 
day there will be another wedding, far grander than the one in Galilee. We are the bride. Are we ready? 
Are our loved ones? If not, let us go to Jesus. He is waiting. May we be found ready, eagerly watching 
for His glorious appearing...it is almost time! “Let us rejoice and be glad and give him glory! For the 
wedding of the Lamb has come, and his bride has made herself ready.” (Rev. 19:7) 
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The Perfect Gift 

“Every good and perfect gift is from above, coming down from the Father of the heavenly fights...” 
(James 1:17) 

At Christmastime, our minds often become filled with thoughts of finding the perfect gift, 
perhaps now more than ever, one that fits within our budget yet fully shows our love and appreciation. 
Inviting catalogs and ads arrive in our mailbox daily, whether in front of our house or via the internet. 
We are bombarded with the latest and greatest “perfect gifts,” just a phone call or click of the mouse 
away. 

However, at Christmas and every other time of year, we should consider giving each other a 
truly “good and perfect” gift, one that will cost nothing of monetary value, yet is priceless — the gift of 
prayer. It is not without cost. It may require more of us than ever before. It may be a sacrifice. It may be 
a gift more like what the “Father of the heavenly lights” gave, a gift of His best and dearest, a gift of 
God's love. 

Let's pause to thoughtfully remember those among us, within our church family, and the events 
that have touched their lives – heartaches, losses, suffering, as well as the blessings, miracles, and 
victories. Some the loss of hope, wavering faith, or growing fears for the future. Others have great joy 
for restored health or relationships, answered prayers, or renewed vision and purpose. 

Let’s ask the Holy Spirit to prepare our hearts. We may be surprised at the heightened peace 
and joy in our own hearts as we give to one another the gift of our prayers, lovingly wrapped in ribbons 
of red, and placed in the hands of the Holy Spirit for delivery at the perfect time. 

What a privilege we have to give to those who have especially touched our lives, to those who 
inspire us from afar...perhaps the bright smile Sunday by Sunday from the choir loft, the faithful greeter 
at the door, the loving children's Sunday School teacher, the one always serving whether in view or in 
the background. The possibilities are endless for each of us through the inspiration of the Holy Spirit, 
and the gifts for both the giver and receiver are rich and priceless, in fact, of eternal value. 

As we remember and reflect on the wonder of God's perfect gift that came simply wrapped, yet 
of priceless worth, Jesus — God's only Son, the baby in the manger - Emmanuel, the spotless Lamb, the 
Prince of Peace, the Lord of Lords and King of Kings, let's join together in worshiping Him and in giving 
His good and perfect gifts to one another. 
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Living Intentionally 

“But one thing I do: Forgetting what is behind and straining toward what is ahead, I press on toward 
the goal to win the prize for which God has called me heavenward in Christ Jesus.” (Phil. 3:13b-14) 

As recorded in the Book of Ruth, the going became very rough for Naomi. It seemed only 
yesterday, she, her husband Elimilech, and their two sons were living in Bethlehem. After Elimilech 
moved them to Moab to escape the famine, everything changed. Within ten years, her husband and 
both sons had died, leaving her grieving and alone except for her Moabite daughters-in-law, Orpah and 
Ruth. Then, when Naomi heard that the Lord had come to the aid of His people by providing food, she 
set out on the road toward Judah with Orpah and Ruth. Naomi was going home! However, she urged 
her daughters-in-law to each return to their mother's home. Weeping, Orpah finally agreed, but Ruth 
clung to Naomi, saying, “Don't urge me to leave you or to turn back from you. Where you go, I will go, 
and where you stay, I will stay. Your people will be my people and your God my God.” (Ruth 1:16) So 
together, the two women went on until they came to Bethlehem. 

The whole town was stirred at their arrival and could hardly believe this was Naomi. Life had 
been hard, and no doubt it showed. She told them, “Call me Mara, because the Almighty has made my 
life very bitter. I went away full, but the Lord has brought me back empty...” (1:20-21a). She did not 
know God had an incredible plan. The path home led to Boaz, her kinsman-redeemer, and future great-
grandfather of David. Then, twenty- eight generations later Jesus Christ, our blessed Redeemer, was 
born in Bethlehem. While in Moab, Naomi's place of loss, she felt God's hand was against her, but He 
was lovingly, faithfully working out His plans to prosper and give hope and a future (see Jer. 29:11), not 
only to Naomi and Ruth, but to the whole world! 

A friend recently shared a quote from Franklin Graham contained in a letter from The Billy 
Graham Evangelistic Association. He wrote these words after discussing our world situation, “I want to 
encourage you to be intentional about preparing for the Lord's return by being faithful in studying His 
Word and in prayer and by walking closely with Him. I also urge you to be intentional about sharing the 
love of Jesus Christ with people you know.” The friend commented that the word “intentional” was such 
a good word as we move from day to day. 

We may or may not have experienced our own Moab. Whatever our view as we took toward 
the future, we are all on a journey homeward. Let's resolve to live intentionally, purposefully, with our 
eyes fixed on Jesus. Being in God's Word every day is a great place to start. As we read, may we find the 
Holy Spirit stirring our hearts to pray a particular verse for our church family or an individual. Perhaps 
you have already been nudged to pray any number of verses, such as “Let the light of Your face shine 
upon us, O Lord" (Ps. 4:6b). We can only imagine how God will bless the reading and praying of His 
Word! 

May Paul's words in 2 Thess. 1:3 be said of our church family, “...your faith is growing more and 
more, and the love every one of you has for each other is increasing.” Let's take up the call to live 
intentionally, not through our own strength, but on our knees, “...for it is God who works in you to will 
and to act according to His good purpose.” (Phil. 2:13) 
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Only Believe 

"Now faith is being sure of what we hope for and certain of what we do not see."(Hebrews 11:1) 

A generation ago, it was common to hear someone called a “man of his word”. If he said it, you 
could believe it. Images of dads, grandfathers, or a godly teacher may come to mind, men of strong 
character and integrity. Their words were as good as gold. Contracts were simple and straightforward, 
unlike the convoluted language found in many agreements today. Have times changed, or are fewer 
known as a “man of his word?”  

Have you ever been falsely accused, or ever tried to steer a loved one from making bad choices? 
To hear, “I believe you” — what welcomed words! God understands. He did the unimaginable that we 
might believe, and He is the only one whose every word is true all the time. The psalmist writes, “For 
the word of the Lord is right and true, He is faithful in all He does.” (Ps. 33:4) God knows we long to be 
believed, but do we grasp how much He does? What if you loved the world so much that you gave your 
most priceless treasure to all who would receive it? Would you have great joy for those who accept 
your gift, heartache for those who refuse? God does. 

Since time began, God desired for people to know and believe Him. In Genesis 6-7 we meet 
Noah, a righteous and blameless man. God told Noah He was going to destroy mankind because of their 
wickedness, and instructed Noah to build an ark, unheard of in that day. Noah believed God and began 
to build. When the flood came, he and his family were saved. Mankind was given a fresh start because 
one man believed God! 

Genesis 12-15 relates how God told Abraham, “Leave your country, your people...go to the hand 
I will show you. I will make you a great nation and I will bless you...” Abraham left, beginning the journey. 
As time passed, his wife Sarah remained barren. The Lord spoke again to Abraham, “Look up at the 
heavens and count the stars...So shall your offspring be.” Scripture tells us, “Abram believed the Lord, 
and He credited it to him as righteousness.” As a result, all mankind was blessed. It is written, “If you 
belong to Christ, then you are Abraham's seed, and heirs according to the promise.” (Gal. 3:29) God's 
plans are big, if we will only believe! 

Jesus Christ, the One and Only, full of grace and truth, came they we might believe. If we take 
His teachings to heart, would our prayer life be richer, more vital? Jesus said, "If you believe, you will 
receive whatever you ask for in prayer.” (Matt. 21:22) Do we pray big? Mountains are moved through 
believing prayer! In Mark 5 a distraught father, Jarius, fell at Jesus’ feet, pleading for Him to come heal 
his daughter. Jesus went, but while on the way Jarius learned that his daughter had died. Jesus told him, 
“Don't be afraid, just believe.” Believing opens the pathway from fear to praise. We, like Jarius, will be 
astonished at what God will do! 

At Lazarus’ tomb as the stone was rolled away, Jesus told Martha, "Did I not tell you that if you 
believed, you would see the glory of God?” (John 11:40) Believing brings joy and opens our eyes to see 
God's glory! Do you know anyone dead in their sins? Jesus is still the Resurrection and the Life! 

Let's seek to live up to our name as “believers” by becoming a “man or woman of His Word”, 
bringing joy to God's heart and glory to His Name...only believe! 

“And without faith it is impossible to please God, because anyone who comes to Him must 
believe that He exists and that He rewards those who earnestly seek Him." (Heb. 11:6) 
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Keep Watch 

"O my Strength, I watch for you; You, O God, are my fortress, my loving God.” (Ps. 59:9) 

How important is it to keep watch? Have you ever become distracted and left a pot of boiling 
potatoes unattended? Ever been daydreaming and missed an exit, or been late for an appointment and 
told you need to reschedule? Lost focus can be costly. Most mothers can relate a story about its perils, 
such as finding a too quiet preschooler giving his little sister a haircut. A farmer keeps watch over his 
crop, as it is his livelihood. The soldier knows life or death can depend on being alert, looking for signs 
of the enemy.  Whatever the scenario, keeping watch has great value. 

Jesus often spoke the command to “keep watch”. The parable of the ten virgins in Matthew 25:1-
13 stresses the importance of watching and being prepared for Jesus’ return, which is likened to a 
wedding. Those who are ready when the bridegroom comes will go with him to the wedding banquet. 
The ones who foolishly are unprepared will not. Jesus said, “Therefore, keep watch, because you do not 
know the day or the hour.” (v. 13) How tragic it is for those who forfeit being in Christ's presence. Has 
the Holy Spirit laid anyone on your heart who may not be ready to greet Jesus? God may be in the 
process of preparing a heart for His entry, and your prayers could make an eternal difference. 

Keeping watch is not always easy, but it is vital. In the Garden of Gethsemane Jesus told his 
disciples, “Stay here and keep watch with me.” After finding them sleeping, Jesus again asked, “Could 
you men not keep watch with me for one hour?...Watch and pray so that you will not fall into 
temptation.  The spirit is willing, but the body is weak.” (see Matt. 26:36-46) How encouraging that 
Jesus understands our weaknesses. He knows we need His strength to avoid temptation and stay the 
course. Ephesians 6:10 exhorts, “...be strong in the Lord and in the power of His might.” To serve as 
watchmen we need God's strength, not our own. 

Nehemiah records that many rallied to rebuild the wall around Jerusalem, each taking a place, 
even amidst enemy attacks. He encouraged the workers, “Don't be afraid of them. Remember the Lord, 
who is great and awesome, and fight for your brothers, your sons and your daughters, your wives and 
your homes.” (Neh. 4:14) We are told that “each of the builders wore his sword at his side as he worked.” 
(Neh. 4:18a) Let's also hold tightly to our sword, God's Word. The God of heaven will help us and give 
success. 

In Life Lessons from the Inspired Word of God Max Lucado wrote, “When God says to pray, He 
really means it. To pray is the most mentioned command in Scripture. It is mentioned more than “love 
your neighbor,” more than “go to church,” and more than “evangelize.” More than anything else, God 
calls us to pray. We should be people of great prayer. We should be prayer warriors. We should be 
people who use the ministry of prayer to its fullest capacity. The highest and greatest calling of 
Christians is the ministry of prayer. I would like to encourage you...to decide to pray more and to set up 
some specific plans to support that decision. Will you determine in your heart to pray more?”  

May God “establish His presence and power in our midst” and do the work that only He can do 
to the praise of His glory! "Watch and pray." (Matt. 26.41) 
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AWAKE MY SOUL 

"Awake, my soul!...For great is your love, reaching to the heavens; your faithfulness reaches to the 
skies.” (Ps 57:8,10) 

“Is it time to wake up?”, she whispered,’ her small hand gently touching my cheek. No, little one, 
it is still dark, time for sleep. She snuggled close, her soft sigh the only sound. Sweet dreams, my child, 
may angels guard your rest. I wonder...do you grasp the depth of my love for you or know the pleasure 
your devotion brings? Your eagerness to spend time with me makes my heart sing! When morning 
comes, we will sit together in our special place - the well-used, comfy chair. We will read, sing, and plan 
the day. I look forward to hearing what is on your heart, whether carefree or burdened. Your thoughts 
are precious to me, and mine to you. For now, child, sleep, take your rest. Soon it will be day. 

“Now is it time to wake up? May we please get up and play?” Yes, dear child, it is morning, a 
new day. How beautiful you are with hair askew, barefooted, and bright, trusting eyes! I smile as you 
climb into the cozy, old chair, and welcome me to join you there. We savor the quiet time together for 
a sweet hour or so. As you recall other days, some hard through difficult terrain, I remind you of my 
faithful promises. Whether sunshine or rain, my plans for you are good. With your hand safely tucked 
in mine, it will be a glorious day! I have great and mighty secrets to tell you while we work, sing, and 
play, also, priceless gifts for you to share with others along the way. Some gifts will be surprises, leaving 
you speechless and in awe. Others you may question, “Is this for me? Surely, someone else would use 
it better. I'm not worthy. I don't know how.” My precious child, only accept and believe. It will be a glory-
filled day! 

"Morning", does the word cause excitement or a heavy sigh? Some are morning people, wide 
awake when their eyes first open. With childlike enthusiasm, they greet the day. For others it may take 
coffee and time before we are fully awake and welcome conversation. Regardless of our nature, there 
is a perfect “morning” time and place for us to be alone with the Lord. It may be at 5 a.m. or 8 p.m., 
but it is that time when we are "awake", ready and eager to adore and communicate with the One who 
loves us more than we can imagine and is worthy of all praise. The place may be a desk, a dining table, 
a closet, a porch swing, or a favorite, old chair. Wherever the meeting place, it becomes holy ground 
and dear to one's heart. Most important is having a regular time and place. 

Psalm 116:12-14 says, “How can I repay the Lord for all his goodness to me? I will lift up the cup 
of salvation and call on the name of the Lord. I will fulfill my vows to the Lord in the presence of all his 
people.” Why do we give? One reason is out of gratitude to God. Giving is an investment in the future 
and payment for the past. One way to repay the Lord is to bless others. 

What better way is there to bless others than through the gift of prayer? As we spend time alone 
with God, no matter what time or place, let’s take up the challenge our pastor set before us “to give 
more than we can spare”. Are we busy? No spare time to pray, to come alongside someone hurting or 
in need, or to use and share a gift? Let's pray for each other that we will awaken to see “what can be 
changed, trimmed, or eliminated to free up, and cheerfully give more”. We are a rich people through 
Jesus Christ. As we practice the grace of giving, may others be awakened to know Jesus Christ as Savior, 
and may our matchless King receive great glory and praise! 

“Awake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee, and hail him as thy matchless King thro’ all 
eternity.” (Crown Him with Many Crowns, Bridges, 1851; Thring, 1874, Etvey, 1868) 
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LIVING WATER 

"The Lord will guide you always; He will satisfy your needs in a sun-scorched land and will strengthen 
your frame. You will be like a well-watered garden, like a spring whose craters never fail."(Is. 58:11) 

The darkness took us by surprise. It is not that we had focused on the warm glow signaling life 
and well-being in the past. However, once darkness covered the land, how we missed the presence of 
light! During the time we were occupied elsewhere, what happened? As we turned on the road toward 
home, no welcoming lights beckoned from the windows. What caused such a vast power outage, 
effectively shrouding our way, and bringing this unsettling sense of loss? 

The headlights reflected off scattered debris. With a mixture of curiosity and foreboding, we 
grabbed flashlights to survey the damage. The fence was down! Where the yellow jasmine had trailed 
so lovely, were gaping holes, scattered slats and blooms. Boundaries were compromised. Hedges were 
broken. A feeling of vulnerability settled over us. How easy it would be for one with evil intent to steal 
or destroy. The fierce winds had come suddenly, without warning, and left us with weakened defenses. 

It was time to rebuild. Yet, how can we do the work when our land is parched and dry? The 
ground is hard, and our strength is unequal to the task. As we work, sweat pours, stinging our eyes and 
clouding our vision. Energy is quickly spent. How we need rain! The heat and drought have taken a toll 
on the earth. It seems only the grasshoppers flourish, stripping every green leaf and twig. We watch 
the sky for a single cloud and long for the scent of cool, refreshing rain. 

Droughts and broken fences are age-old troubles. James 5:17-18 says, "Elijah was a man just like 
us. He prayed earnestly that it would not rain, and it did not rain on the land for three and a half years. 
Again he prayed, and the heavens gave rain, and the earth produced its crops." Why do you think God 
answered Elijah's prayers? Perhaps it was because he believed God and obeyed His commands. What 
would happen if each of us took prayer and our relationship with the Lord so seriously that we would 
make obedience a greater priority? Would we be able to say as Elijah did in 1 Kings 18:41,"...there is 
the sound of a heavy rain”? He “heard” the rain before it began! 

Drought may affect more than crops and land. Have you ever felt “dry”, empty of the Holy Spirit's 
presence and power? Even Elijah, the prophet and strong man of God, had such times (see I Kings 1:9). 
Probably each of us has experienced “spiritual drought”. One's thirst can only be quenched by living 
water. Jesus said, "If anyone is thirsty, let him come to me and drink. Whoever believes in me, as the 
Scripture has said, streams of living water will flow from within him." (John 7:37-38) Verse 39 explains 
Jesus was speaking of the Holy Spirit. As a spring brings physical life to plants and animals alike who are 
fed by its stream, so one's heart, mind, and will are renewed and strengthened when filled with the 
Holy Spirit. Let's drink deeply, daily, and be filled to overflowing — ready, willing, and able through the 
Holy Spirit's power to rebuild and do the work He has set before us. 

His spring never runs dry. Jesus will satisfy our souls and renew our strength as nothing or no 
one else can, then flow through us to others who desperately need a drink of living water. Drought is 
occurring across our land. Every day someone is dying of thirst. Let us pray as never before, and may 
we hear the sound of rain! “There shall be showers of blessing, precious reviving again; over the hills 
and the valleys, sound of abundance of rain. Showers of blessing, Showers of blessing we need; Mercy 
drops round us are falling, but for the showers we plead.” (Words by Daniel W. Whittle, 1883, ref. Ezekiel 
34:26.) 
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ONLY WAIT 

“I wait for the Lord, my soul waits, and in His word, I put my hope." (Psalm 130:5) 

“Can you fix it?”, they cried, as troubled, tear-filled eyes searched mine. “We didn't mean to 
break it. Can you fix it, please?" Lavender porcelain fragments filled their small, outstretched hands. 
My precious children, it was too high, far beyond your reach. If only you had asked and waited, with 
great pleasure I would have placed it in your hands. As before, together we would have wound the key, 
filling the air and our hearts with beautiful song. With utter delight we would have joined hands, 
twirled, and danced while the music played. My heart aches for your tears...if only you had waited. 

Beloved children, in time I will mend the broken pieces. The music box will play again, perhaps 
even sweeter than before. When you are ready, still and waiting, I will place it in your hands. We will sit 
together and marvel at the pretty colors and designs, jeweled butterfly wings amid the chips and scars. 
Then, with eager anticipation we will wind the key together, loosing a melody fresh and pure...and once 
again we will twirl and dance...if only you will wait. 

Have you ever wondered what happened to the music? One day you were “twirling and 
dancing,” carefree as a child, and suddenly the music stopped. Something was broken. It may have been 
one's heart, an unfulfilled dream, a relationship, or a promise. It may have been one's health or that of 
a loved one, or perhaps the rhythmic ebb and flow of life when met with changing tides. Whatever was 
broken, the result was the same —we desperately needed someone who could fix it and restore our 
song. David, the king and sweet singer of Israel, wrote in Psalm 40:1-3, "I waited patiently for the Lord; 
He turned to me and heard my cry. He lifted me out of the slimy pit, out of the mud and mire...he put 
a new song in my mouth, a hymn of praise to our God." Waiting on God is always worth the wait! 

If our children with hopeful, trusting hearts bring broken treasures to us to fix, how much more 
should we take everything to God in prayer? Isaiah prophesied of the Lord Jesus Christ, in chapter 61:1-
3 as one who will "bind up the brokenhearted, comfort all who mourn, provide for those who grieve, 
bestow beauty for ashes, the oil of gladness instead of mourning, and a garment of praise instead of a 
spirit of despair." Perhaps you know someone who needs a crown of beauty instead of the ashes of 
broken dreams. Is there anyone who needs the oil of gladness or a garment of praise? May we have 
eyes to see them, and a heart to take them to the Lord in prayer. "Since ancient times no one has heard, 
no ear has perceived, no eye has seen any God besides you, who acts on behalf of those who wait for 
Him." (Is. 64:4). Let's ask and wait on behalf of one another. God is waiting for us to ask and wait! 

Hidden in a secret place is another special music box that will play a new, yet familiar, song. The 
children's love for the former one and the Source of its music will help them embrace and harmonize 
with the new. It will be beautiful, vibrant, perhaps also carrying a scar or two, adding character to its 
design. With joy, the children will lift their voices to join in its song. Jim Elliot is quoted as saying, “God 
always gives His best to those who leave the choice with Him”.  

"My soul, wait thou only upon God." (Ps 62:5)...” A God...who works for him that waits for him. (Is. 
64:4) 

“...Then, my soul, wait and be still; Thy God shall work for thee His perfect will. If thou wilt take 
no less, His best shall be thy portion now and through eternity.” (“Wait Thou Only Upon God”, by Freda 
Hanbury) 
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COME AND SEE 

“Come and see what God has done, how awesome his works in man's behalf.” (Psalm 66:5) 

The campfire crackled, sending sparks like dancing fireflies into the night. All was ready. We 
could hardly wait to see his face! “Child, where are you? Come...hurry! We have a surprise!” No answer 
came, only silence. Searching everywhere, I finally found him — captivated, eyes fixed on the screen. 
Had he heard me calling his name? I stood in the doorway watching and remembered former days. A 
growing ache, a jealous longing, dimmed my earlier anticipation. Where was the child who was always 
near? He would not rest until he found me. Once he did, his eyes would light with joy. He would climb 
in my lap, snuggle close, and exclaim, “I just want to be where you are!” What happened child? Not 
wanting him to miss all we had prepared, I took a deep breath and tried again, “There you are! I've 
been calling and calling. Come, child, come and see what we have done! You will like our surprise!” 
Undeterred, he glanced my way, “Just a few more minutes, please, I'm on Level 3!” With his attention 
focused elsewhere, I sighed, “All right then, I'll be back soon.” The only response was the sound of 
cheering as he surged on to Level 4. With purposeful steps I rounded the desk, gently turning his face 
toward mine. “It's getting late, my precious child. Come, while the campfire is still burning. Soon it will 
be time to sleep. We love you more than you can know. Come and see, before it's too late!" His 
expression changed as if a fog had cleared. Computer games forgotten, he took my hand and together 
we ran to meet Papa and enjoy plenty of marshmallows waiting to be roasted. We were grateful.  

The Bible recounts many stories of invitations to come and see. In Luke 2 we find one of the 
most astonishing. One-night shepherds keeping watch over their flocks in the fields near Bethlehem 
received the miraculous unexpected – a birth announcement delivered by an angel! "Do not be afraid, 
I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the people. Today in the town of David a Savior 
has been born to you; He is Christ the Lord. This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped in 
cloths and lying in a manger." The angel was joined by a host of angels praising God and saying, “Glory 
to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men.” Can you imagine the shepherds' 
reactions? Some may have stood in awe. Others may have lain prostrate on the ground. 

One thing for certain, none would ever forget that night. After the angels left, the shepherds 
hurried to Bethlehem and found Mary, Joseph, and the baby, just as the angel had said. Can you sense 
the wonder they must have felt as they gazed into the face of the One proclaimed by angels? Their 
excitement was contagious as they went and told their story. Scripture says “...all who heard it were 
amazed at what the shepherds said to them.” The shepherds went back to their flocks, glorifying and 
praising God, their lives and others forever changed because they responded to the call to “come and 
see”. Many things compete for our attention. However, God in His unfathomable mercy, grace, and love 
came to us that we might come to Him! Let's model the shepherds' response and purposefully seek the 
face of the One announced by angels as the Savior, Christ the Lord, Immanuel — “God with us”! (Matt. 
1:23) Time spent in worship and praise will “clear the fog” brought on by neglect, misplaced priorities, 
or whatever else may capture our focus. Let's come to Him, bringing the sacrifice of praise for the 
priceless gift of His Son. As we experience more of who Christ is through time spent with Him in prayer, 
the riches and joy found only in His presence will become an overflowing fountain that blesses others 
and beckons them to come for His glory. 

"Seek the Lord while He may be found; call on Him while He is near." (Is. 55:6)  

“O come let us adore Him, O come let us adore Him; O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord!” 
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FOLLOW HIS LEAD 

“The Lord your God Himself will cross over ahead of you.” (Deut. 31:3) 

We're going to do what? Not that...it’s too hard! Surely, there is another way! Fear gripped my 
heart as “what if” scenes flashed through my mind, all ending in disaster. Doesn't he realize I don't know 
how? Doesn't he see my weakness? The load is large and heavy, while the dolly is small. How can we 
possibly maneuver it over the bumpy surface filled with loose gravel, inclines and dips? I don't want to 
do this! His calm reassuring voice broke through my reverie. “Just step across the threshold. Follow my 
lead.” It was a deciding moment — either step forward or stay put. Sensing my struggle, he asked, “Do 
you trust me? Do you believe I can do this?” The answer was instant – yes, after years of walking 
together, I knew he was able. With renewed courage, I took the step. 

For a while all went smoothly. Then, the load shifted. I cried out, panic replacing faith. Can you 
right it? The load we carry is precious, irreplaceable. It holds a lifetime of memories, hopes, and dreams. 
What if it is damaged or lost? He answered, “Do you trust me? Do you believe I can do this? Keep your 
eyes fixed on me, not the cart or rough roadway. Follow my lead.” And so it went until we arrived safely, 
mission accomplished. Had he needed my help? No, but I needed his — to learn, to stretch, to grow, 
and to experience the sheer wonder and joy of this adventure called the life we share. 

We are all called to face defining moments in life — moments that force us to decide either to 
stay in our comfort zone or step out into the unknown, trusting, believing, following His lead. 
Deuteronomy 31 relates the story of Moses passing the baton to Joshua. Can you imagine the sense of 
inadequacy and fear Joshua felt as he succeeded Moses to lead the Israelites into the Promised Land? 
How welcomed and strengthening Moses’ words must have been, “The Lord your God himself will cross 
over ahead of you.” (v.3) We can rest assured that no matter what “giant” opportunity or obstacle we 
may encounter, our all-powerful God has crossed over ahead of us! Therefore, let's take these words to 
heart, “Be strong and courageous. Do not be afraid or terrified because of them, for the Lord your God 
goes with you; He will never leave you nor forsake you.” (v. 6) 

The gospels relate many stories of Jesus ministering to people outside the synagogues. Perhaps 
He will ask us to step over the threshold of our church into lives facing bumpy roads without a Savior 
to trust, believe, and follow. Let's pray that the Holy Spirit would set each of our hearts on fire. Then, 
when we hear Jesus say, “This way, follow Me,” our excited response will be, “Yes, Lord, we follow Your 
lead!” 

“...for it is God who works in you to will and to act according to His good purpose.” (Phil. 2:13) 

"Lead on, O King Eternal, we follow, not with fears; For gladness breaks like morning where'er Thy face 
appears; Thy cross is lifted o'er us; We journey in its fight: The crown awaits the conquest; Lead on, O 
God of might." (Words by Ernest W. Shurtleff, 1887) 
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Higher Still 

"For God did not give us a spirit of fear, but of power, and of love, and of a sound mind." (2 Tim. 1:7) 

With toes barely touching the ground and little legs pumping with all her might, she was growing 
weary of trying. Her flushed cheeks and scrunched brow tugged at my heart. How long would she keep 
striving on her own? As I watched, she climbed off the swing, defeat slowing her steps. Finally, she 
looked up through her tears and saw me. Running now, she jumped into my arms and with childlike 
faith cried, “Daddy, will you push me, please? I want to go high! I can't do it by myself.” My dear child, 
I have been here waiting for you to ask. You were never out of my sight. I will gladly push you and teach 
you how to go high. Are you ready? Hold on tight. Here we go! Squealing with delight, she aimed 
heavenward. 

As the swing slowed, she begged, “Please, Daddy, push me more. I want to go really, really, really 
high!” Happy giggles filled the air. “See, I can almost touch the sky!” she exclaimed. As daylight dimmed, 
we both rejoiced in the time we had shared. She had gone higher than she ever imagined, safe within 
the shelter of my care. Unknown to her, a crowd was watching. Some were cheering. Many were finding 
renewed courage to look up and seek their father's face, daring to believe he would help them go higher, 
too. I stepped back, pleased. Precious child, the angels rejoice as you learn how to soar through my 
strength. Keep looking up. We will go higher still! 

Do you need a push today? Do you know someone who does? If so, you are in good company. 
Look up — your Heavenly Father is watching, waiting to help you soar in His strength. Also, be 
transparent. Having fellow travelers cheer you on is a priceless benefit. Do you know someone who 
needs a push? They may, like our child above, be struggling and weary. Let's pray as though our lives 
depended on it. Someone's may. As God leads, let's also send that note of encouragement or show a 
special kindness.  

“P.U.S.H. is a popular acronym for “Pray Until Something Happens”. It is clear our church family and 
others have been praying — God is doing amazing things in our midst! Pray He continues to weave our 
lives together for His glory, and may we help one another keep our eyes fixed on Him that we may go 
higher still! 

"I can do all things through Christ who strengthens me."(Phil. 4:13) 

“Some midnight hour, if you should find you're in a prison in your mind, sing out in praise! Defy the 
chains, and they will fall in Jesus’ name...I bless Your name, I give You honor, give You praise...I bless 
Your name.” (lyrics by Elizabeth Goodine) 
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Surrender 

“Amazing Love! How can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me?” 

It grew dark as the drama unfolded. Exhausted from sorrow, the disciples slept. Jesus prayed. 
An angel from heaven ministered, and the powers of darkness eagerly watched and waited, reveling in 
the Son of God's distress, “Look! See His anguish? The victory will soon be ours!” The night grew darker. 
Jesus’ sweat became like drops of blood falling to the ground. Then, gleefully His arch enemy gloated, 
“Did you hear that? He said it! “...not My will, but Yours be done."” (Luke 22:42) He is going to surrender! 
We will triumph!” The darkness deepened. 

In love fueled obedience Jesus again fervently prayed, “My Father, if it is not possible for this 
cup to be taken away unless I drink it, may Your will be done.”(Matt. 26:42) The demons cheered as 
Jesus laid his glory down. Surely His surrender would secure their master's rule. The prince of this world 
had staked his claim the day of Adam and Eve's sin in another garden. Jesus, Son of God and Son of 
Man, would die! Darkness reigned. 

Sin, what a small word to be so weighty. As the night wore on, the effects of the sin Jesus bore 
assaulted the senses and was horrifying in the light of day. No other Passover lamb, no other sacrifice 
was first flogged, beaten, mocked, made to wear a crown of thorns, and then cruelly crucified. Why was 
it God's will? Why did Jesus have to suffer so much? 

Isaiah 53:5-6 says, "But He was pierced for our transgressions, He was crushed for our iniquities; 
the punishment that brought us peace was upon Him, and by His wounds we are healed. We all, like 
sheep, have gone astray, each of us has turned to his own way; and the Lord has laid on Him the iniquity 
of us all." All of us...all our sin...all on Him, the sinless Lamb of God. 

As we dare to look upon His battered, bloody face and body through the eyes of Scripture, we 
see a picture of our own sin — the pain and suffering it brings, how it disfigures, alienates, and 
eventually causes death. We see how desperately we need a Savior! Our hearts cling with wonder to 
God's word from John 3:16: "For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life.” Jesus surrendered all. 
Scripture says, “...He humbled Himself and became obedient to death — even death on a cross!” (Phil. 
2:8). But what if Jesus had not surrendered His will? What if we do not surrender ours? Perhaps, we 
would miss “the joy set before us”. Scripture says that Jesus "for the joy set before Him endured the 
cross, scorning its shame, and sat down at the right hand of the throne of God" (Heb. 12:2). 

No matter the trial, grief, and pain, Jesus trusted his Father and knew Resurrection Day was 
coming! Christ said, "...Here I am...I have come to do Your will, O God." (Heb.10:7) As we approach His 
throne of grace, let's come humbly and make Jesus’ words our own, “Here I am...not my will, but yours 
be done!” 

“All to Jesus I surrender, All to Him I freely give; I will ever love and trust Him, In His presence 
daily live. I surrender all, I surrender all; All to Thee, my blessed Savior, I surrender all.” (J. Van DeVenter 
1896) 
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Lost Sheep 

"For the Son of Wan came to seek and save those who are lost." (Luke 19:10) 

Suddenly, coming to his senses, he looked around with alarm. “Where am I? I never intended to 
stray so far! What happened to the meadows? This is a barren place, rocky and hard.” The meadows 
had been lush with clover and green grass, each one more welcoming than the last. He had feasted 
lavishly from their bounty and quenched his thirst in sparkling streams. Many days spent cavorting and 
nights filled with starlight wonder had come and gone. How long had it been? Did anyone notice he 
was missing? Did they care? He had progressively crossed the boundaries and now sensed enemies on 
the prowl, drawing near. He was tired and afraid. Night was quickly falling. As he remembered former 
times, safe and warm in the midst of the flock, he hung his head and cried, “I don't know the way back 
home. Does anyone care? Will someone come to find me? Help, please...I am lost!” 

Another sheep, wandering on his own, came to a crossroads. He had been searching for 
answers, not knowing where to find them. Does life have meaning? Am I only like the grass of the field, 
here today and gone tomorrow? More than anything he wanted to know the truth. Standing at the 
crossroads, he puzzled, “Which way should I go?” In one direction a wide gate beckoned, inviting him 
to enter. Beyond the gate was a broad road filled with many sheep. ”Surely this must be the way! The 
road appears easy to tread. Should I follow them? Perhaps they have the answers!” 

Turning, he looked down the road leading the opposite direction. At first nothing caught his 
attention. However, spurred on by an earnest longing, he looked closer, peering into the distance. Then 
he saw it – a small gate, opening onto a narrow road. Unlike the large road, it curved as a ribbon through 
deep valleys and climbed upward to drape the mountaintops. Only a few sheep could be seen as they 
headed around each bend. His heart began to burn within him. “Which gate do I enter? Perhaps all I 
seek is found by way of the gate...but which one? Does anyone know the truth? Who will show me the 
way? I feel so alone... I am lost!” 

Lost sheep — do we know any? What would we tell them? Jesus said, "Enter through the narrow 
gate. For wide is the gate and broad is the road that leads to destruction, and many enter through it. 
But small is the gate and narrow the road that leads to life, and only a few find it." (Matt.7:13-14) Again 
He said, "I am the gate; whoever enters through me will be saved.” (John 10:9) "I am the Good 
Shepherd. The good shepherd lays down His life for the sheep.” (John 10:13) Lost sheep — whether in 
need of salvation or restoration, need Jesus who is the Gate and the Good Shepherd. 

In Ezekiel 34:16 the Sovereign Lord says, "I will search for the lost and bring back the strays. I 
will bind up the injured and strengthen the weak..." If we are to be His hands and feet, what is our 
greatest need? Surely, it is to spend time in prayer. How else can we know His heart and hear His call? 
May God ignite our hearts with His passion for the lost that we may pave the way to them with our 
prayers. In Luke 15, we find one of Jesus’ parables. A master left 99 sheep to go after one that was lost. 
When he found it, he joyfully put it on his shoulders and went home. Then he called to his friends and 
neighbors, "Rejoice with me, I have found my lost sheep!" In the same way there will be more rejoicing 
in heaven over one sinner who repents than over 99 righteous persons. Let's recall a day in our own 
lives when heaven rejoiced and pray for the opportunity to tell somebody. Out in the world is another 
lost sheep. Will you pray? Will you go? Let's get ready to rejoice! 

"Amazing grace how sweet the sound... I once was lost but now am found!" 
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A Symphony of Prayer 

“For it is God who works in you both to will and to do for His good pleasure.” (Philippians 2:13) 

Are you sure, Lord? I'm not a leader. I don't know how. You want us to pray together for this 
particular purpose? What if I invite people for brunch? We would get better acquainted. Then next 
month, when we are more comfortable, we could pray. He gently said, "My precious child, the time is 
now. Only trust and obey."  

With assurance of His leading and presence, invitations were extended and preparations made. 
Butterflies diminished, anticipation grew. It is yours, Lord, do what only You can do. May the Holy Spirit 
prepare each heart, Your will be done, and Your children bring You pleasure. On the set day, each one 
whose heart was stirred took his place to humble himself and pray. We lifted our hearts, our voices to 
Him in praise, confession, thanksgiving, and intercession. A single hour...eternal impact. God was with 
us! Amazingly, His will is done on earth as it is in heaven when ordinary people spend time with their 
extraordinary, indescribable Savior! 

The sleeper awoke with a start to music – crystal clear, beautiful yet undecipherable, unlike 
anything he had ever heard. Was he dreaming? Whether dreaming or awake, the symphony was 
unforgettable. Each instrument was distinct yet blended in perfect harmony with the others. As the 
sleeper listened, he realized words graced the music. Though he could not discern the words, the voices 
were familiar. Were they the ones who joined in prayer? Sweet joy filled the sleeper as he sensed the 
pleasure of the One who was the unseen conductor and author of the song. As the music played on, 
heaven rejoiced for the symphony of prayer. 

When do you sense God's pleasure? Perhaps when you tell someone about Jesus, hold a hand 
in a nursing home, comfort one who grieves, sing and cling to Him in the midst of a storm, or step out 
in childlike faith to answer His call. For Eric Liddell, a Scottish Christian, it was when he ran. In “Chariots 
of Fire”, the movie based on his life, Eric makes this reply when asked why he runs: “I believe that God 
made me for a purpose. But He also made me fast, and when I run, I feel His pleasure.” Do we sense 
God's pleasure when we pray? 

Whatever our calling, prayer is key. We need the presence and wonder-working power of the 
One who created us for His good pleasure. We need Jesus! Let's continue to pray, for the time is short 
and the days are evil. As in the days of Jonah, may we say to the Lord, “But I, with a song of thanksgiving, 
will sacrifice to You. What I have vowed I will make good. Salvation comes from the Lord." (Jonah 2:9) 

How we need prayer across America and around the world! "When God saw what they did and 
how they turned from their evil ways, He had compassion and did not bring upon them the destruction 
He had threatened." (Jonah 3:10) God longs to have compassion on us as He did on Nineveh. 2 Chron. 
7:14 says, “If my people, who are called by My Name, will humble themselves and pray and seek My 
face and turn from their wicked ways, then will I hear from heaven and will forgive their sin and will 
heal their land." 

Our Heavenly Father delights in the symphony of prayer. He listens for each instrument as it 
plays the tones only it was born to play. Does He hear you? Does He hear me? Let us pray! ”Take joy, 
my King, in what you Year, May it be a sweet, sweet sound in your ear.”(by Laurie Klein) "Let us then 
approach the throne of grace with confidence, so that we may receive mercy and find grace to help 
us in our time our need." (Heb. 4:16) 
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The Best Birthday Ever 

Today is Papa's birthday! Would you like to make a card? “Yes!” they cried. Amazingly, their 
boundless energy became solely focused on creating the best birthday cards ever. Snippets of 
conversation warmed my heart — “It must be perfect...it’s for Papa! He's going to be so happy! How do 
you spell forever? He's the best! Will he be coming soon? I can hardly wait!" How I wished Papa could 
have watched unseen as they chattered and diligently prepared. The children gave their all, every effort 
gift-wrapped in love. The stage was set for an unforgettable celebration! 

“How much longer? Now is it time?” Soon, dear children, very soon! Having done all they knew 
to do, they waited, watching and listening for his coming. The table was set with the “You're the Best 
Plate”. Colorfully decorated brownies awaited a scoop of the boy's homemade ice cream. The inspired 
“recipe” of Blue Bell, chocolate syrup, and festive sprinkles filled the big red bowl stashed in the freezer. 
It had taken all his strength and determination to stir the thick mixture, but he was on a mission. He 
wanted it to be the best birthday ever! 

Suddenly, a horn blew...the sound of his coming! The children danced with joy, shouting, “He's 
here! He's here! It's time!” Later, as we sat around the table by the glow of candlelight and sang “Happy 
Birthday”, it seemed a holy moment. The celebration had cost little. However, the gifts that flowed 
freely — love, joy, peace — were priceless. Looking tenderly at each adoring face, Papa declared, “This 
was the best birthday ever!” The boy beamed, “It was worth it all! I did my part for love of you, Papa!” 

Have you ever longed for someone's arrival? All would be right with the world if only you could 
see His face. Simeon would have understood. He was a righteous, devout man and had been waiting 
for the fulfillment of a promise. His story found in Luke 2 reads, “It had been revealed to him by the 
Holy Spirit that he would not die before he had seen the Lord's Christ.” So, he waited...hopefully, 
expectantly, knowing any day could be the day of His coming. After many years came the holy, still voice, 
and Simeon rushed to obey. He hurried into the temple courts as a young couple entered. Joseph and 
Mary were bringing their firstborn Son to be consecrated to the Lord. The child's name was Jesus. 

One look and Simeon's heart leaped for joy! It's Him, the Messiah! Simeon took the child in his 
arms and praised God, saying: “Sovereign Lord, as You have promised, You now dismiss Your servant in 
peace. For my eyes have seen Your salvation, which You have prepared in the sight of all people.” Joseph 
and Mary marveled at Simeon's words. Mary treasured these things, adding them to the other 
ponderings in her heart. Yes, Jesus Christ, the Messiah had come! 

Let's draw near and give Him our all— heart, soul, and mind. As we spend time adoring the Lord 
Jesus and thanking God for His indescribable gift, His love, joy, hope, compassion, and grace will 
overflow and become the wellspring of all our preparations, touching others – perhaps someone who 
has never accepted God's gift. Max Lucado wrote in One Incredible Moment, “One look into the face of 
Jesus, and Simeon knew the hope of his life had been fulfilled. One look into the face of our Savior, and 
we will know the same,” Let's draw near, eyes fixed on Jesus...then pray for others to do the same.  

In the distance stood an old rugged cross...can you hear the Son's heart cry? “It was worth it 
all!” “How deep the Father's love for us, how vast beyond all measure, That He should give His only Son 
and make a wretch His treasure. How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away. As 
wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory.” (Phillips) "Yes, I am coming soon." Amen. 
Come, Lord Jesus. (Rev. 22:20) 
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Then Came the Night 

"The heavens declare the glory of God; the skies proclaim the work of His hands." (Psalm 19:1) 

How quickly the day had flown! Hearts, young and old, overflowed with love for one another. 
Time spent together was simply the best. Sunny hours had passed as laughter rang, games were played 
and sweet memories were made. Then came the night. It seemed to arrive far too soon. No one wanted 
to say goodbye. Nightfall took us by surprise, and it was time to go home. 

A little one cried, "Please, just a few minutes more? I don't want to go!" Papa replied, "My dear 
child, would you like to look through my telescope as you leave? You will see great and unsearchable 
things you do not know". The night sky was breathtaking; a panorama filled with twinkling stars. A 
beautiful Milky Way and bright New Moon took center stage. The child tiptoed to see through Papa's 
lens, and for a moment did not say a single word. He just stood there motionless, awestruck by what 
he saw. Then, with unbridled exuberance the child raised his hands heavenward and exclaimed, "I love 
the night even better than the day! It is so beautiful!" We sat then for a long moment on the garden 
bench, the child in my lap, our faces turned upward. The heavens declared God's glory...and we watched 
in speechless wonder, grateful for the night. 

It is good to offer thanks to God for days bathed in sunlight – happy times with family and 
friends, every remembrance a source of pleasure and gratitude. During sunny, "comfy" days, prayers 
from a grateful heart may come easy. However, then comes the night. We are faced with unwelcome 
change, toss, or sorrow and may find ourselves in a dark place. It is then God calls us to look up through 
the lens of the Holy Spirit and gaze at His Son, Jesus. When we do, the darkness gives way to the Light, 
and we find strength and hope. God tells us in Isaiah 45:3, “I will give you the treasures of darkness, 
riches stored in secret places, so that you may know that I am the Lord, the God of Israel, who summons 
you by name." 

We praise you, Father, for sunny days but even more for treasures mined in dark places. May all 
who are bowed down look up so they may see Your glory shining in the night and know You are the 
Lord. In childlike wonder we lift our hearts and hands heavenward and give you thanks for Jesus, the 
greatest treasure, the Light that still shines in the darkness! (John 1:5) 

“Give thanks to the Lord, for He is good; His love endures forever.” (Ps.107:1) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



27 
 

Covered by Love 

“...His banner over me was love.” (Song of Solomon 2:4) 

It was deep winter when her parents left. The small child pressed her nose against the chilly 
windowpane, watching as the taillights vanished around the bend. “Come, child, stand by the fire and 
warm yourself. It will soon be bedtime, and the nights are cold.” The child hesitantly obeyed, unsure 
what to do. The voice was welcoming, but she felt so alone. This place was different from any she had 
known. She wished her parents would return. How she longed to be home, snug in her own bed. 
Grandmother's house was drafty and echoed with strange creaks and groans. The crackling flames 
fueled the child's imagination and magnified her fears. She stood as close as she dared, watching and 
wondering. Where would she sleep? What would tomorrow bring? She had no answers, only questions. 
Once again, her grandmother beckoned, “Come, child, the feather bed is ready. Hurry, while you are 
warm. Bare feet will quickly feel like ice on this cold floor!” The child ran to the prepared place and 
climbed into a mound of softness. Grandmother covered her with a brightly colored, handmade quilt, 
then another and another. Pleasantly surprised by the comfy cocoon, the child closed her eyes and slept 
peacefully through the dark, wintry night. His banner over her was love. 

A few years passed, and grandmother's house became home. Once again, the child watched 
taillights as they followed the gravel road, disappearing around the bend. She stood at the window, 
broken-hearted, wishing she knew what to do, how to make it all better. Grandmother slowly got up 
and made her way to the old desk. She picked up her well-worn hymnal and called, “Come, child, come 
sit in my lap in this big rocker. Come.” Then, she began to sing: 

What a friend we have in Jesus, All our sins and griefs to bear! What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer! Oh, what peace we often forfeit, Oh, what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry Everything to God in prayer! (Joseph Scriven, 1855) 

As grandmother sang verse after verse, the child's sobs quieted. She nestled in the warm 
comfort of her grandmother's lap and the words of the song. A few more years passed, and 
grandmother's house stood empty. However, the child-woman remembered and could still clearly hear 
the words of that old hymn. They had been written on her heart. His banner over her was love. 

The banner referenced in Song of Solomon 2:4 belonged to the King. It was a pole with a flag-
like cloth attached and symbolized his protective care. The loved one in this passage enjoyed the 
“banner” of love which provided for her security and protection. Do you know someone who needs 
sweet peace and rest today? Perhaps that someone is you or a name that comes to mind through the 
Holy Spirit's prompting. Let's each lift a name in prayer, with thanksgiving for our wondrous King's great 
heart of love. If you have ever experienced being safe and secure under His banner, you know words 
are inadequate to fully express the wonder of it all. Remember, carry everything to God in prayer. His 
banner over you is love. 

“A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord, A wonderful Savior to me... 

He hideth my life in the depths of His love, And covers me there with His hand, And covers me there 
with his hand.” (Fanny J. Crosby, 1890) 
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Come 

"He alone stretches out the heavens and treads on the waves of the sea." (Job 9:8) 

Would the churning waves ever calm? Their muscles throbbed from the strain of the oars, yet 
the wind continued to blow against them. When they answered Jesus’ call to follow him, they had 
expected mountaintop victories, zealous purpose, and the realization of their hopes and dreams. 
Tonight they were tired and afraid. The bright glow of yesterday's miracles had grown dim in the 
darkness filled with crashing waves. Where was Jesus? 

They desperately needed His presence! Hours passed, the wind raged, and the disciples were 
spent. It was the fourth watch of the night, just before daybreak. Suddenly, they glimpsed something in 
the distance. It looked like a human form, but how could that be? The boat was in the midst of the lake 
far from land. As the figure neared, the disciples cried out in fear thinking it was a ghost! Then, he spoke, 
“Take courage! It is I. Don't be afraid.” They knew that voice! Though they had longed for His presence, 
He came unexpectedly in a way they never imagined. Jesus came to them walking on the water!  

Imagine being on the boat as the story from Matthew 14:22-33 unfolds. The wind still howls, 
and the waves batter. However, the disciples now have one focus — Jesus! Their eyes are fixed on Him. 
Peter called, "Lord, if it's You, command me to come to you on the water.” Jesus replied, "Come." That 
was all Peter needed. He climbed from the boat and began walking on the water toward Jesus. The 
question begs why? A moment ago, he and the others were battling the wind and waves. Why not wait 
in the relative safety of the boat for Jesus to join them rather than step into a raging sea? Was it simply 
his impetuous nature? Perhaps, or maybe he saw the All-Powerful Creator God described in Job 9:8, 
“He alone stretches out the heavens and treads on the waves of the sea.“ Matthew Henry wrote, “Peter 
walked on the water, not for diversion or to boast of it, but to go to Jesus; and in that He was thus 
wonderfully borne up.“ All we know for certain is that Peter's request was met with Jesus’, "Come!” No 
one who desires to come to Jesus is left sitting in the boat. Peter needed to go to Jesus. We do too.  

When Peter saw the wind, he was afraid and beginning to sink, cried out, "Lord, save me.” Jesus 
quickly reached out his hand and caught him, saying, "You of little faith, why did you doubt?" Matthew 
Henry stated, “Christ bade Peter come, not only that he might walk upon the water, and so know his 
Lord's power, but that he might know his own weakness.” How often through our failures and 
weaknesses we experience God's grace! We realize it is only by His power working in us that we stand! 
“When we look off from Christ, and look at the greatness of opposing difficulties, we shall begin to fall; 
but when we call to Him, He will stretch out His arm and save us. “We are saved by His grace! 

Surely, one of God's favorite words is “come". Scripture is filled with invitations to come to Him. 
Nothing gladdens His heart more. The above story ends with worship as the disciples exclaim, “Truly 
You are the Son of God!” They had experienced His presence, power, Word, and saving grace in the 
midst of their fears and struggles. Have we? If so, let us worship and continually come to Jesus on the 
pathway of prayer, bringing others with us. Many are struggling to stay afloat on life's stormy seas. 
Others are being pulled under by waves of sin. Jesus still listens for the cry, “Lord, save me!”, and reaches 
out His hand. Do you hear His voice today? Jesus is calling, “Come!” 

Jesus said, "When I am lifted up from the earth, I will draw all men to myself." (John 12:32) 

"Will you come? Will you come? O the Savior bids you come; He will welcome you with words of love, 
Will you come? Will you come?” (Isham E. Reynolds) 
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Lay It Down 

"For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also." (Matthew 6:21) 

The wheelbarrow wobbled and swayed as the boy tried to manage his load. “Child, it's too 
heavy. Lay it down!” His focus was on his wealth. He didn't seem to hear. Whether treasure or trinket, 
the boy wanted it all. He had dreams, and the unwieldy pushcart filled to overflowing fueled his desire. 
Again, his father called, “Child, let it go! It will only bring you pain. My plans for you are for good. Come 
and see!” The boy stopped struggling for a moment and sought his father's face. “Lay it down? I worked 
hard to get this much. You don't understand!” The boy, grieved by his father's words, turned away. He 
would not let it go. His father longingly watched and cried, “Precious child, I had true riches to place in 
your hands...if only you had laid your earthly treasures down.” 

Jesus understood. Mark 10:17-22 relates the story of His encounter with a rich young ruler. The 
narrative begins with the sound of pounding sandals and a cloud of dust as the eager young man runs 
to find Jesus. He believes the Teacher can answer his compelling question, "What must I do to inherit 
eternal life?” He had been taught the law since boyhood and faithfully kept its commands. What else 
did he need to do? His coffers were filled with earthly treasures. With his question answered, he would 
lack nothing! Adrenalin surged when he saw Jesus. Hardly pausing to catch his breath, the young seeker 
greets the Good Teacher, kneels before Him, and asks his question.” Heart pounding, he can hardly wait 
for His reply! 

What?! Give it all away? Follow you? The young man's excitement plummeted at Jesus’ 
disturbing response. "Then, looking at him, Jesus loved him and said to him, ‘You lack one thing: Go, 
sell all you have and give to the poor, and you will have treasure in heaven. Then come, follow Me.’ But 
he was stunned at this demand, and he went away grieving, because he had many possessions." The 
rich young man genuinely wanted to inherit eternal life. However, “He was holding on tight to a lot of 
things, and not about to let go." (The Message, vs. 22) This must truly be one of the saddest stories in 
the Bible. Let's make sure it does not in some way mirror our own. 

Am I holding onto anything that grieves my Savior and hinders my prayers? Lay it down. Am I 
trying to carry a load of “stuff” while my Father bids me come? Let it go. Where is my heart? "For where 
your treasure is, there your heart will be also." (Matt. 6:11) I wish the young man's story ended 
differently. Perhaps in time it did. However, from Scripture we know that this day he turned away and 
rejected the greatest invitation ever given. He missed the incredible blessing of Jesus’ presence. He 
missed the joy, the intimacy, the purpose, the adventure. He missed knowing a love unlike any other. 
He missed unwrapping the gift of eternal life in Christ Jesus. He missed the true riches. Many others 
still do. Sometimes, do we? 

May we be faithful to come to our Heavenly Father through Jesus, the Son, with open hands 
and hearts, ready to receive what He gives and to do what brings Him pleasure. Let's pray for the seekers 
who cross our path that they run to follow Jesus and find true riches. God is looking at someone now 
with eyes of love and extending the call, “Come, follow Me”. Let's pray his or her story has a happy 
ending! 

"For the wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal life in Christ Jesus our Lord." (Romans 
6:23) 
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His Grace Flowed 

"For the eyes of the Lord are on the righteous and his ears are attentive to their prayer..." (1 Pet. 3:12) 

“Please”, the daughter cried, “ask the people to pray!” Before she finished speaking, the concert 
of prayer began. As word spread, many others joined the chorus. They raised their voices heavenward. 
Empowered by the Holy Spirit, they earnestly prayed in Jesus’ Name and sought the Father's face. 
Angels surely stood in awe as they watched and waited, knowing the fervent prayers of the righteous 
are powerful and effective. The daughter also waited and was lifted up on the prayers of the people. 
God gave her a promise from John 14:18: "I will not abandon you or leave you as orphans in the storm. 
I will come to you.” The storm still raged, but she had peace. God was with her. The people prayed, and 
His grace flowed. The winds blew harder with each passing day, yet the stronger the gales, the more 
grace abounded. On the 6th day confirmation came of what the daughter already knew. She had never 
traveled this way before and desperately needed God's strength. Once again, she called, “Please ask 
the people to pray! His journey is nearing its end.” Undergirded by the prayers, the daughter found a 
quiet place alone to pour out her heart to her Heavenly Father. She placed her earthly one in His hands 
and asked for strength to go the distance. Isaiah 65:24 came to mind, “Before they call, I will answer...” 
The storm still raged, but she had hope. God had spoken. The people prayed, and His grace flowed. 

As the daughter returned to the waiting room, an elderly lady holding a young girl's hand came 
around the corner. They found seats across from the daughter, and their eyes met as the lady sipped a 
cup of coffee. After a moment, she set the cup aside and made her way to stand in front of the daughter. 
She gently smiled and asked, “Who?" Why?” The daughter told the story ending with the comment that 
her loved one was in the Lord's hands. The lady exclaimed, “Praise the Lord, thank you, Jesus!” She then 
grabbed the daughter's hands in hers and began to pray. Oh, how she prayed! As the lady praised the 
Lord, a deep sense of His strength and love flowed through the daughter. Surely, the Lord in His tender 
mercy placed this godly woman in motion before the daughter's petition for strength had ever been 
spoken. After praying, she told the daughter a Bible story about Elijah and encouraged her to get up 
and eat. Then she began to walk away. The daughter called after her, “Please, may I know your name?” 
The lady turned, “My name is Pearlene.” She and the girl then disappeared around the corner. The 
daughter caught one last glimpse of the young girl and called after her, “Are you sure your grandmother 
isn't realty an angel?” The girl just smiled, and then they were gone. The storm still raged, but she was 
strengthened. God had sent a stranger, a priceless “Pearl”, who ministered to her deepest need. The 
people prayed, and His grace flowed. 

Do you ever wonder what really happens in hearts and lives as God's people pray? Amazingly, 
God sometimes gives us glimpses Are you wrestling in prayer for someone today? Am I? If not, why? 
Prayer works. Prayer is powerful. Prayer is a command. Prayer is costly. Oswald Chambers in Prayer: A 
Holy Occupation, put intercessory prayer in perspective when he wrote, “The basis of prayer is not what 
it costs us, but what it costs God to enable us to pray. We have ‘boldness to enter the Holiest by the 
blood of Jesus’ and by no other way.” 

“Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find grace to 
help in time of need.” (Hebrews 4:16) 

“Your grace still amazes me; Your Iove is still a mystery, Each day I fall on my knees, ‘Cause Your grace 
still amazes me.” (by Phillips, Craig & Dean) 
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Sweeter than Honey 

"How sweet Your words taste to me; they are sweeter than honey." (Psalm 119:103) 

It was early morning, and the back porch was so inviting. Colorful blooms, butterflies, and birds 
beckoned us to sit a while and drink in the simple joys of summer. The hummingbird feeder was filled 
to the brim with sweet, red nectar. We watched for the arrival of its first bright-winged visitor. Wait, 
what is that? Why, it looks like a small woodpecker! So began the strangest time of hummingbird 
watching. Day by day throughout the summer the young black and white guest came to balance on the 
feeder, drinking deeply of the syrupy treat. As he grew the patch on his head turned from gray to red, 
and his fluffy feathers gave way to a more tailored look. The feeder began to tilt slightly under his 
weight. After all, it was not designed for a woodpecker with a sweet tooth! Interestingly, the 
hummingbirds ignored him and acted the same as always — hovering for a quick drink, then standing 
guard to chase each other away! 

As autumn neared, we grew concerned for the woodpecker. Did we do him a disservice by 
allowing him to drink from a source not designed to nurture him? Does he even know how to use his 
chisel-shaped bill to find insects in tree bark? We have the perfect dead tree in the backyard and not 
once have seen or heard him hammering on it. Will he be able to survive the winter after acquiring a 
taste for sugar water? Autumn is here, and the feeder is now deserted. Dear Lord, please forgive our 
folly, and take care of our misguided, winged friend. Lead him to find that which will truly satisfy. 

Suddenly, the back door slammed as the children came running in the house yelling, “We are 
starving! We want gummies!” Gummies? If you are starving, surely you need something with substance, 
not candy. “No, we are starving! We only want gummies!” My precious children, you need nutrient rich 
food, not something that tickles your taste buds, leaving you empty and craving more. Thoughts of the 
woodpecker came to mind. These children, like him, need more than a diet of sugary sweetness. Dear 
Lord, grant us wisdom to lead the children to hunger and thirst for that which will truly satisfy. May they 
one day exclaim, “How sweet Your words taste to me; they are sweeter than honey!"(Psalm 119:103) 

How about us? Do we sometimes feed on that which has no real value, trading prime rib for 
gummies? The iPhone pop-up gave the stats – an unbelievable number of solitaire games at an average 
of 2.38 minutes per game. She did the math in her head, then quickly found a calculator. Surely, the 
total hours could not be right! A little here, a little there...where did the time go?! Paul tells us in 
Ephesians 5:15-16 to be careful how we walk, not as unwise men but as wise, making the most of our 
time, because the days are evil. We all need rest and relaxation; however, it may be wise to take a closer 
look at our daily diets! 

As exciting as these days are, perhaps the Lord desires to do more! What would happen if we 
truly come to Him first for all that we crave or need? Isaiah 55:1-3 says, “Come, all you who are thirsty, 
come to the waters; and you who have no money, come, buy and eat! Come buy wine and milk without 
money and without cost. Why spend money on what is not bread, and your labor on what does not 
satisfy? Listen, listen to me, and eat what is good, and you will delight in the richest of fare. Give ear 
and come to me; listen, that you may live.” Jesus said, "I am the bread of life. Whoever comes to me 
will never go hungry, and whoever believes in me will never be thirsty." What a glorious promise! “Come 
to me,” were there ever more beautiful words spoken? Let's take Him at His word and come! 

"Taste and see that the Lord is good; How blessed is the man who takes refuge in Him!" (Psalms 34:8) 
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Taste and See 

"Taste and see that the Lord is good. How blessed is the man who takes refuge in Him!" (Psalm 34:8) 

Tension mounted as the traveler neared the city. Her shoulders ached from gripping the steering 
wheel. Traffic grew heavier and faster. She had depended on the GPS. However, the voice became silent 
after that last bump in the road. Its face became a maze of intersecting routes. Within moments the 
traveler was utterly lost, moving with the flow in an unknown direction. Surrounded, yet alone, she had 
no idea how to reach her destination. “Lord, are you there? Help!” 

Miles passed without relief. Then, suddenly, through tears of frustration and failure she 
glimpsed a sign - Chick-fil-A, next exit. It beckoned like an oasis in the wilderness. She desperately 
needed a place to rest a moment and regain her bearings. Empty, though not hungry, she decided to 
order a chicken biscuit as gratitude for the respite. The cashier took her order, then gently asked, “How 
is your morning going?" The normally reserved traveler found herself blurting out, “Not so good...I am 
miserably lost, and my GPS won't talk to me!” The cashier offered a couple of suggestions. The traveler, 
encouraged by the kindness, turned to leave with a spark of hope in her heart. She would try again. 

As she headed for the car, a gentleman in a Chick-fil-A shirt, called out to her, “Miss, may I help? 
I am a guru when it comes to a GPS!” The manager had obviously overheard her conversation with the 
cashier. Quickly he had the GPS working perfectly and sent the traveler on her way. Led by the voice, 
she confidently entered the freeway and took the first bite of her chicken biscuit. It was heavenly! It 
was a taste of God's goodness. He heard, He cared, He provided beyond all she could have thought or 
dreamed. He would see her safely home. 

That evening a friend called with a question, "What were you doing early this morning? I was 
compelled to pray for you.” As the traveler told her story, they marveled at God's ways and His tender 
care. They gave thanks for the call to pray and for how God moved in response. They gave thanks for 
His goodness. Answered prayers surround us. Do we see them? Do we know the joy of being part of 
someone else's story? Are we sampling the benefits of prayer? As our traveler, have you ever been lost 
and God made a way? Ever been sick and now healed? Ever stricken by grief and known comfort? Ever 
faced a giant and experienced victory? Ever known peace in the midst of a storm? Ever felt alone yet 
not alone? The benefits of prayer are too numerous to count and too costly to purchase. The benefits 
of prayer are free and waiting for all who will “taste and see”. The benefits of prayer are found in Jesus. 

The Bible is filled with examples of the benefits of prayer. One of the most riveting is recorded 
in Acts 12. Peter was imprisoned by King Herod and placed under heavy guard, “...but the church was 
earnestly praying to God for him." (v. 5) The night before Herod was to bring him to trial, Peter was 
asleep between two soldiers, bound with two chains, and sentries stood guard at the entrance. Then 
an angel of the Lord appeared in his cell, freed him from his chains, and led him safely out of the prison 
and through the city. Peter thought he was seeing a vision. When the angel left him, Peter said, "Now I 
know without a doubt that the Lord sent his angel and rescued me from Herod’s clutches." He went to 
the house of Mary, the mother of John, where many people had gathered and were praying. Those who 
were praying were astonished to see Peter standing at the door! How like us! We pray and are amazed 
when God answers! Most likely none of us has been imprisoned and miraculously freed. However, if we 
are in Christ Jesus, we once were lost and are now found. That is surely the greatest benefit of prayer! 
Who am I praying for today to “taste and see that the Lord is good”? God is listening! "For the eyes of 
the Lord are on the righteous and his ears are attentive to their prayer..." (1 Pet. 3:12) 



33 
 

Lost and Found 

"You will seek me and find me when you seek me with all your heart."  (Jeremiah 29:13) 

We knew he was coming. We had been watching and waiting. Yet, his sudden entrance as he 
burst through the door caught us by surprise. Before we could see his face, the sound of his voice made 
our hearts sing. No one called our names like he did. Dropping everything, we ran to welcome him. He 
leaped into our arms, hugging tightly. After a few moments, the boy sighed contentedly, “I am so glad 
to be home.” Cupping his face and looking into his eyes we asked, “Are you okay? Did you have a good 
time?" He replied, “Oh, yes, it was a grand adventure. I was just ready to go home.” We understood. 
Thank you, Lord, for taking care of the boy and seeing him safely home. Where had the boy gone? He 
was nowhere to be found — not in the house or yard or nearby woods. 

Finally, we thought of one more place. There he was, sitting in the front seat, engrossed in 
reading the Owner's Manual, oblivious to our search. “What are you doing child?” He answered, “Have 
you read this manual? It's full of helpful information. If you haven't read it, you really should!” He began 
telling of the interesting facts he had learned — the “what, when, where, and how to” of operating the 
van. We were amazed and aggravated. “Didn't you hear us calling? We were worried and looking 
everywhere!” The boy replied, “It's important to know what's in this manual. I didn't mean to worry 
you.” I breathed a silent prayer, “What type of child is this? How do we best direct his steps?” Then 
came a reachable moment. Son, you know the Bible is much like that manual. Only the Bible has 
everything we need to know about how to live. The boy was quiet. Then understanding lit his eyes, and 
with a big smile he said, “Yes!” Thank you, Lord, for a teachable heart and the gift of your Word. 

Mary would have sympathized with the scene above – the fear when seeking a lost child, the 
conflicting emotions when he is found. The story of hers and Joseph's search for their son, Jesus, is told 
in Luke 2:41-52. Being 12 years of age, Jesus could go with his parents to the Passover Festival in 
Jerusalem. In many ways Jesus seemed an ordinary boy. It had been years since visits by angels, 
shepherds, and wise men. His home life centered on faith, family, work, and friends. However, this trip 
would be a milestone, feeding Jesus’ deep longing and adding to the ponderings in his mother's heart. 

After the festival the caravan of family and friends headed home to Nazareth. Late that day Mary 
realized with alarm that Jesus was missing! Hurriedly, Joseph and Mary returned to Jerusalem to look 
for him. Can you imagine their distress, urgent pleas, and prayers? It was the third long day of searching 
when suddenly, “Listen! I know that voice! It's coming from the direction of the temple!” And there 
they found Jesus, seated in the midst of the teachers, listening to them and asking questions. Scripture 
says, "All who heard Him were astonished at His understanding and answers. So when they saw Him, 
they were amazed and His mother said to Him, "Son, why have You alone this to us? Look, your father 
and I have sought You anxiously." And He said to them, "Why did you seek Me? Did you not know that 
I must be about My father’s business?” (Luke 2:47-49) 

They did not understand. It was enough that God heard their prayers. They had found Jesus. As 
Mary pondered her son's words, did she see the shadow of a cross in the distance? So much she did 
not know, but she knew enough. After all, God's Son had her heart. Does He have yours and mine? If 
so, let's pray earnestly that those who are lost will be found. Thank you, Father, for sending your Son to 
seek and to save the lost and that one day He will take us home to live in His house forever! “One day 
the trumpet will sound for His coming, One day the skies with His glories will shine, Wonderful day, my 
beloved ones bringing, Glorious Savior, this Jesus is mine!” (by John Wilbur Chapman) 


