
15

Sunday, March 8

Go and Come 

Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. 
~ Matthew 11:28 (KJV) 

During the last week of her life in the hospital, there was an incident 
when my wife, Kim, implored me to “Go!” It was a discussion about 

leaving the room to go to lunch, but I soon recognized it as a deeper 
message saying that I need to move on. To let go of the past. To part. To 
live without my wife. 

In the immediate aftermath of her death, that word “go” was always 
before me. Throughout marriage, the “two became one,” but now 
suddenly the “one had to become two” again. Go. 

The Bible contains a lot of language about “go”: Repent. Transform 
your mind. Be born again. Ash Wednesday reminds us that we must turn 
from sin and change. Go. But Good Friday assures us that we don’t have 
to carry our cross or “go” alone. Because Jesus carried the cross, our path 
away from the past has been cleared. 

I recently recalled another thing Kim would say when she needed 
help or wanted to share something with me: “Come here.” She spoke it 
as a loving invitation, not as a command. Come. In addition to “go,” the 
Bible contains a lot of language about “come.” Believe in Me. Follow Me. 
Come, step out onto the water. Let the little children come unto Me. 
Easter beckons us to come and look into the empty tomb. To claim the 
resurrection in our own lives.  

This season lets us see the fullness of our relationship with God. We 
constantly need forgiveness and repentance. We need the Spirit to keep 
molding us into faithful children of God. We constantly need to go.  

But there’s more. Because of the cross, the veil has been torn apart 
and we can come. Because Jesus paid the price, we don’t have to be stuck 
on the things we need to go away from. We celebrate Christ’s resurrection 
because it offers us new life. It’s freedom from the grip of the past. It’s an 
invitation to come.  

How is Jesus calling you to come, today?  
Lord Jesus, thank you for going to the cross. Thank you for giving us the 
freedom to be called children of God. As we come to you, fill us with your 
Spirit so that we can go and share your love with the world.  

LARRY BAKELY 
PITMAN UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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Monday, March 9

Radiance from God 

Those who look to him are radiant; their faces are never covered …  
~ Psalm 34:5 (NIV) 

Every morning I use Aveeno Active Naturals, positively radiant, skin 
brightening daily scrub. This product states on its tube “5 Factors of 

Radiance.” It goes on to say, “Gently removes impurities for softer, 
brighter, more even-toned skin.”  

As I use it, I think of my dear friend Linda, who has gone to her 
eternal rest with our Lord. Several years ago at our church’s women’s 
retreat to refresh our souls, Linda facilitated spa time for us to refresh 
our bodies as well. She made a chocolate and sugar skin scrub for us to 
use on our hands, which gently scrubbed away the dead skin and 
impurities. 

As I am reminded of Linda when I use my daily scrub, I think of the 
Lord whom she loved, shared with others, and reflected in every fiber of 
her being. Just as Linda’s homemade scrub and Aveeno “gently remove 
impurities” and make us “positively radiant,” so does the Lord. He can 
gently remove our impurities and give us a positively radiant, softer, 
brighter, more even-keeled outlook on life.  

The Lord has given us many factors of radiance: His Word, prayer, 
devotion, forgiveness, hope, and joy, to name a few. When we put these 
into practice, He gently removes impurities such as doubt, fear, apathy, 
bad attitude, bitterness, jealousy, and anger. How wonderful it is that we 
have a perfect Lord to whom we can look, who loves us with all our 
imper fections — and forgives us.  
Lord, may we always look to you, lean on you, and be in communication 
with you. Only through you can we be positively radiant — imperfections 
and all. 

DENISE MOLINO 
BETHLEHEM LUTHERAN CHURCH

hg

I am never so busy as to forget my friends. 
John Wesley, Letter to Mrs. Downes, December 1, 1781
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Tuesday, March 10

Trusting His Path 

Show me your ways, Lord, teach me your paths. Guide me in your truth and 
teach me, for you are God my Savior, and my hope is in you all day long.  
~ Psalm 25:4-5 (NIV)  

Sometime in early January I was on a hike with someone I love and 
trust with all my heart. But when I was called off the path I wanted to 

take, I hesitated. 
We’ve gone on that hike many times, and by now I’ve learned which 

trails to take to get to my favorite place — a rope swing we discovered 
there years ago. You start on the red trail, switch to orange, jump onto 
yellow for a bit, and eventually follow green until you reach the secret 
spot. Then the fun begins. 

After a few good swings, we decided to head back. I started down 
the path we had come from, but my companion led us a different way. I 
questioned the decision at first, but after a slight hesitation, I continued 
on behind him. After a few minutes of walking, we reached a muddy 
dead end. It could have been a great “I told you so” moment, but before 
I could say anything, a bright flash of red caught my eye. There in the 
bushes was a cardinal. I saw another. And another. And another. There 
must have been six or seven of them flitting through the brush, each 
brighter than the next. The sun was shining, the sky was blue, and the 
forest, which was in the dead of January’s winter, suddenly felt alive. 

I heard God speak to me in that moment. I realized that if we had 
taken the path I wanted, we would never have come across such a 
beautiful, peaceful scene. But there was something better planned for 
me, something that I hadn’t known until I trusted the new path. 

Trusting God’s guidance can be scary. It can be frustrating. But we 
must remember that what He has in store for our future is better than 
anything we can imagine. There is beauty hiding in the mystery, and if 
we allow Him, God will guide us to it. Once we learn to surrender 
control, we will begin to walk the paths He has made for us and leave 
behind our own. 
Lord, teach us to trust that you are the way maker, so that we may abandon 
our paths and follow yours. 

RACHAEL KELLEY 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH
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Wednesday, March 11

You Are Being Watched 

The Lord will watch over your coming and going both now and forever.  
~ Psalm 121:8 (NIV)  

The United Kingdom is said to have the largest network of sur -
veillance cameras, estimated to be 1.85 million, one camera for every 

14 people. London alone has 420,000, and it is said that those in London 
are on camera at least 50 times a day. Although most accept this way of 
life, others detest it, declaring they don’t like being watched. 

This is no big deal to us as Christians. After all, we know we are being 
watched every second of every day by our heavenly Father. No matter 
where we are, security cameras are there to remind us that there are rules 
to follow and that we are to act appropriately. Sure, people know they 
can go somewhere and avoid the lens of security cameras. However, 
Christians know they cannot escape the gaze of God.  

There is no “hide and seek” with God. There is no place on earth 
where we are not under the watchful eyes of God. When we feel alone, 
face trials and tribulations, and suffer heartache, we know that God has 
never taken His eyes off us. In Jeremiah 23:24, God asks, “Who can hide 
in secret places so that I cannot see them?”  

How many times have you said or have you heard someone say to a 
child, “I can’t leave you out of my sight for a minute.” With God, it is not 
“I can’t” — it is “I won’t.” 

We are God’s children and must be looked after like the shepherd 
watching over his sheep. As Christians saved by grace, we know that we 
will still do the wrong things at times. But because of the birth of Jesus 
Christ and our acceptance of Him as our Savior, we know that God has 
both “all seeing eyes and an all forgiving heart.” 

So the next time you look up at a security camera, don’t even bother 
to think about being under this limited surveillance. Think of the big 
picture, the big security-type camera — the eyes of God watching you 
every second of every day, 24/7, 365 days a year. 
Lord, thank you for watching over me in all that I do, and help me be 
constantly mindful that there is no place I can be that you are not seeing all 
that I do and say. 

TED FRETT 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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Thursday, March 12

I Marvel at the Wisdom of My God 

But God made the earth by his power, he founded the world by his wisdom 
and stretched out the heavens by his understanding. ~ Jeremiah 10:12 (NIV) 

By wisdom the Lord laid the earth’s foundations, by understanding he set the 
heavens in place; by his knowledge the deeps were divided, and the clouds let 
drop the dew. ~ Proverbs 3:19-20 (NIV) 

I spend a lot of time in my yard during the warmer months. This time 
provides me with an opportunity to think and appreciate all the beauty 

of God’s creations. I marvel at how everything created has a purpose. 
From the soil and the depths of the waters below to the heavens above, 
we are given so much to enjoy. From the beauty of each flower to the 
birth of a baby, we can see the wisdom of our God and His great love for 
each of us. He gave us His Word through the Bible, His wisdom giving 
us direction and Scriptures to live by. And then He provided a way so 
that one day we will live with Him! I would like to share the lyrics of a 
song that Menzie Oban sang and taught us on one of our work trips to 
Jamaica many years ago.  

I Marvel at the Wisdom of my God (old Appalachian hymn) 
The Lord said “Let the weak say, ‘I am strong’” 
But in my heart I felt He must be wrong, 
Then I saw that little lily pushing back the heavy sod, 
And I marvel at the wisdom of my God.  
The Lord said, “Repay evil with good,” 
But in my heart I wondered if I could, 
Then I saw that little lily pushing back that heavy sod, 
And I marvel at the wisdom of my God.  
One day they killed and crucified my Lord, 
They sealed the tomb and thought they had won, 
But just like that little lily, He pushed back the heavy sod, 
And I marvel at the wisdom of my God.  
[Chorus] 
I marvel at the wisdom of my God, 
I marvel at the wisdom of my God, 
When I see the little lily pushing back the heavy sod, 
Then I marvel at the wisdom of my God. 

Dear Father, I cannot thank you enough for all that you have given us, and I am 
truly sorry when I fall short in some way. Your ways are higher than my ways 
and my thoughts are not yours, so please forgive me. Thank you for the many 
blessings and your gift of love, and may the desires of your heart become the 
desires of my heart. Amen. 

TRUDY JENKINS 
ZION COMMUNITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH
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Friday, March 13

Who Do You Look Like? 

For God knew his people in advance, and he chose them to become like his 
Son, so that his Son would be the firstborn, with many brothers and sisters.  
~ Romans 8:29 (NLT) 

I recently had lunch out with my mother and saw an acquaintance 
across the way whom I hadn’t seen in a while. After our meal, I went 

over to talk to her and introduced my mom. She said, “You don’t need to 
introduce me to your mother. You look exactly alike. Of course she’s your 
mother!” My mom looked at me and said, “I’m so sorry.” We all laughed. 
I took it as a compliment because it’s the truth. 

When I see pictures of my grandsons on Facebook, there are always 
comments by friends about resemblances. “He has his father’s brown 
eyes.” “He’s tall and thin. He’s going to be a runner like his dad.” “He acts 
just like his mother did when she was small.”  

When my father passed away, someone told me to take what I loved 
about him the most and carry on those traits. When you love and honor 
someone, you want to emulate them. 

More importantly, we belong to the family of God with a heavenly 
Father. 1 John 3:1 says, “How great is the love the Father has lavished on 
us, that we should be called children of God.” His spirit lives in us and 
should be shaping our character so that we look like Jesus. It is a daily 
and achievable goal. When I wake up each morning, I have to think about 
who I want to be. Often I start with my “To Do” list when it should be 
my “To Be” list. Who do I want to be? Who do I want to look like? I want 
to look like my heavenly Father. Do I do this perfectly? NO! I’m certainly 
a work in progress, but hopefully I’m recognizing that my spirit needs to 
refocus on who I want to look like.  

“So all of us who have had that veil removed can see and reflect the 
glory of the Lord. And the Lord — who is the Spirit — makes us more 
and more like him as we are changed into his glorious image”  
(2 Corinthians 3:18-19, NLT). 
Heavenly Father, thank you that you loved us so much that you called us 
your children. Help us focus on looking more and more like you in all we say 
and do. Help us choose our words and actions well so the family resemblance 
is obvious. Amen. 

LINDA SIZEMORE 
EVANGELICAL UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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Saturday, March 14

God Is in This Place 

Then Jacob awoke from his sleep and said, “Surely the LORD is in this place, 
and I did not know it.” And he was afraid and said, “How awesome is this 
place! This is none other than the house of God, and this is the gate of 
heaven.” ~ Genesis 28:16-17 (NIV) 

As a child, I had a strong connection to God through my grand -
mother, “Nana,” and my maternal aunt’s family. They gave me a 

child’s Bible, angel pictures for my room, and information on how to join 
a church. What I valued most of all was sitting and talking with my Nana 
about Jesus and hearing what He meant to her. God was with us in that 
place. 

Nana encouraged me to join Victoria Methodist Church on Olive 
Street in Westville, NJ. Victoria Methodist does not exist now, but my early 
memories live on, and I value them as the foundation for my relationship 
with God. I joined the children’s choir at church and enjoyed the feeling 
of belonging as well as the strong presence of God in that place.  

The choir rehearsed in the early evening. One fall evening I started 
out to attend, but the time change had taken place, and Olive Street was 
very, very dark. The abundance of trees on the street created very scary 
shadows. I stood at the corner of the street and thought of going back 
home. Instead, I remembered what Nana taught me. I reached out my 
hand into the dark, grabbed the hand of Jesus, and asked Him to give me 
the courage to get to the church. “We” counted to three and ran as fast 
as we could. God was in that place. 

Jesus and I have held hands ever since. We have had a few more 
running episodes, too. Whenever I am afraid, all I do is reach out my 
hand, my heart, and my mind, and He is there to grasp my hand and run 
with me wherever I have to go. God is always where I am. All I have to 
do is let Him guide me. 
Dear God, I pray for all those who need you in a special place with them. 
Give them your comfort and love. Let them feel your arms around them as 
you walk through this life together. 

ELIZABETH CHIPMAN 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 


