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DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Thursday, September 1, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

1 Peter 5:5 — God opposes the proud, but gives grace to the humble.  

SCRIPTURE 

Deuteronomy 29:29 — The secret things belong to the Lord our God, but the revealed 

things belong to us and to our children forever.  

John 17:26 — (Jesus prayed,) “Righteous Father, the world does not know you, but I 

know you, and these know that you have sent me.”  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I like mysteries. I enjoy reading about them, seeing them on TV, and investigating mys-

teries which may only be ñold wives tales.ò Iôm fascinated by so many aspects of Godôs 

creation which seem to defy explanation - even to scientists. It amazes me that numerous 

types of rays pass through our bodies uninterrupted constantly. I stand in awe of such 

mysteries as the Aurora Borealis, the pyramids of Egypt, the monoliths of supposedly 

primitive people. I marvel at the way an airplane can fly as much as Iôm puzzled at the 

fact that a bumble bee stays in the air. Some of these mysteries have scientific explana-

tions that are (to me) not much more believable. One more mystery, greater than all the 

other put together - how can God love sinners enough to take their place on the cross? 

How could God become a man in Jesus, for our sake? And if that is not enough mystery, 

how can Godôs grace be so freely given and His presence and power released to the very 

ones who deserve it the least? May we marvel at the mysteries of God, and may we al-

low Jesus to help us know God more fully.  (lls) 

PRAYER 

O God, there are many more intelligent people than I that can explain many things. 

However, our minds are limited compared to yours. Even though I may never under-

stand it, I thank you for your great love for me, you forgive me and that you have died 

for me. In Jesus’ name I pray. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Friday, September 2, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

1 Peter 5:5 — God opposes the proud, but gives grace to the humble.  

SCRIPTURE 

Genesis 15:6 — And (Abram) believed the Lord, and the Lord reckoned it to him as righteous-

ness.  

Luke 17:5 — The apostles said to the Lord, “increase our faith!”  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I donôt think Abraham went to kindergarten in a small rural school in Nebraska. Kindergarten 

students were especially gullible, and especially in a country school. They are out of their safe, 

protected element, and practically ñthrown to the wolves.ò Kindergarten was an eye-opener for 

me. Aside from my younger sister and brothers, my cousins, and my city uncles, I hadnôt played 

with other kids very often. So, I had no problem believing those kids who were older than me. 

Why shouldnôt I? They were smarter and wiser, and far more experienced than me. I sat on a 

tack - once or twice, and lost more than one recess because I believed the ñbig kids.ò I never put 

my tongue on the cold metal pump handle. I was smarter than that - I saw someone else do it 

and regret it. But, I did climb the flag pole to ñunstick the flagò-  once - and had a lot of other 

pranks pulled on me. Is it any wonder we all lose that child-like faith early in life? No, I donôt 

think Abram went to kindergarten in a small rural school. Abram heard the call of God and be-

lieved. Is it hard for you to filter out the words of tricksters so that you can hear God too? Is it 

hard to believe that God loves you? Does it seem unbelievable that he would care enough about 

you to call you, even as you are? How many people have failed to heed Godôs call because they 

couldnôt make that distinction? May we pay attention to our kindergarten faith, and learn to lis-

ten to God.  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

Life experiences take away our innocence, my Lord and make us suspicious that things might 

really be true. Forgive me when I apply that same skepticism to you and what you can accom-

plish. Increase my faith and may I believe that, with you, nothing is impossible. Amen   



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Saturday, September 3, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

1 Peter 5:5 — God opposes the proud, but gives grace to the humble.  

SCRIPTURE 

Psalm 103:12 — As far as the east is from the west, so far (God) removes our transgressions 

from us.  

Luke 23:34 — Then Jesus said, “Father, forgive them; for they do not know what they are    

doing.”  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I probably date myself by admitting that we had real black boards in our school. They werenôt 

green boards. They werenôt white, wipe-off boards. They were real slate black boards. They 

were about four feet high and ran the length of the entire east wall. They were usually coated 

with a fine layer of chalk dust by the end of the week, and bits and pieces of every assignment 

and math problem remained as evidence that it was well-used. Each Friday, about 3:30, one 

ñluckyò big kid was assigned the task of washing the board. It would take the whole half hour 

because it had to be done twice. The first task was to erase the dayôs chalk marks and then take 

the erasers outside to clap them together and get them clean. Then the first wet rag was used to 

wipe the boards. That usually just took off the worst of it and smeared the rest around. The se-

cond clean, wet rag then wiped the board really clean. I loved to watch that second rag do its 

thing. Even when I was the ñluckyò one, I liked that part of the job. It is the image I have of the 

way God forgives sin. What was there, is completely wiped away - as far as the east is from the 

west - and it is gone. There is nothing more beautiful than the ñclean slateò which Jesus came to 

offer us. He did it, not with erasers and wash rags, but with His own suffering and precious 

blood. The slate is clean. May we rejoice today that we can begin refreshed and renewed in the 

Fatherôs eyes!  (lls) 

PRAYER 

What a fantastic image, gracious and loving God! I can imagine you at the black board which 

is my life and washing every dust of sin away. What is hard to imagine is why you would do 

such a thing. Like the board, I receive your cleaning while you have done the work. Thank you. 

Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Sunday, September 4, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Isaiah 42:3 — A bruised reed he will not break, and a dimly burning wick he will not 

quench.  

SCRIPTURE 

Exodus 23:2 — You shall not follow a majority in wrongdoing.  

Philippians 2:5 — Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

The lightning flashed! The thunder sounded like an air-born version of a war to end all 

wars! We heard it coming and ran around closing up all the barns, driving feed wagons 

under cover of the drive-through corn crib, and racing to the house as the driving rain 

began to soak us to the bone. It only lasted twenty minutes, but the rain came in sheets. 

It quit as the noise and clouds moved east and the late afternoon sun came out casting a 

rainbow in their wake. All seemed to be well with the newly baptized world again. What 

we didnôt know was that a fence between the cattle and the alfalfa field was out. One 

after another the cows went through. Fortunately we discovered the problem and got 

them out of the green alfalfa before they got enough to bloat. (For non-farmers, bloating 

occurs when cows get too much fresh green feed and canôt digest it before it ferments in 

one of their stomachs - and they die!) Pretty good picture of the way people follow the 

leader in committing sin because ñeveryone else is doing it!ò Jesus calls us to follow 

Him instead. Who are you going to follow today?  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

Like a cow that doesn’t know any better, I follow the others thinking that if they are do-

ing it, it must be okay. How foolish of me to think that sin won’t cause me harm and 

harm our relationship, O God. I pray that I might be a better follower of you. In Jesus’ 

name I pray. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Monday, September 5, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Isaiah 42:3 — A bruised reed he will not break, and a dimly burning wick he will not 

quench.  

SCRIPTURE 

Isaiah 7:9 — If you do not stand firm in faith, you shall not stand at all.  

John 11:25 — Jesus said, “I am the resurrection and the life.  Those who believe in me, 

even though they die, will live.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

Iôve mentioned that my twin brothers were real pros when it came to stacking hay bales. 

Even the neighbors marveled at how high they could stack bales in a straight pile that 

would not fall over and, at the same time, would reduce the spoilage from rain and snow 

to a minimum. Many times they would ask us for firmer, more solid bales for the base 

before they started building. We have all seen organizations come and go because they 

were established without a firm base, and when one or two of their members left, they 

fell apart. Weôve also watched numerous e-businesses build empires which crumbled 

and fell in a short time because they were built for a quick profit instead of for lasting 

service. Is it any wonder that our faith is the same way? (Perhaps we have that back-

wards - organizations and businesses fall in the same way as our weak faith causes us to 

fall!) The firm foundation of faith is required (like the solid bales). Sadly we ask God for 

everything else before we think to ask for what really matters - more faith. He knows the 

necessary plan of construction. Do you believe that plan? May we ask for an increase in 

faith before we ask for those things which will not stand without it.  (lls) 

PRAYER 

My faith is so shaky and weak, dear God! Strengthen my faith so that I might then be 

able to build my life upon that faith in you. Bless those who are leading your Church 

and increase their faith so that their plans will be successful because you are behind 

them. In Jesus’ name. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Tuesday, September 6, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Isaiah 42:3 — A bruised reed he will not break, and a dimly burning wick he will not quench.  

SCRIPTURE 

Exodus 35:29 — All the Israelite men and women whose hearts made them willing to bring any-

thing for the work that the Lord had commanded by Moses to be done, brought it as a freewill 

offering to the Lord.  

2 Corinthians 9:7 — Each of you must give as you have made up your mind, not reluctantly or 

under compulsion, for God loves a cheerful giver.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

They lived in the humblest of homes in Lublin, Poland, sharing an already crowded apartment 

with his parents. Their tiny personal space was about the size of our bathroom back home in 

America. They had a small child, an old used car, and very little in the way of earthly posses-

sions. He worked as a youth worker in a church in Lublin, making a very meager salary. But 

they also had hearts of gold, on fire for the Lord, and thankful beyond measure. They invited us 

to tea, offering us, without hesitation, small sugar cookies (probably costing a weekôs salary) 

and genuine loving hospitality. Knowing what extravagance they were sharing with us we each 

took a cookie with our tea as a gesture of accepting their gift. They refrained from having a 

cookie themselves, saving them for others with whom they could share. In broken English, 

Bogdan repeatedly thanked God for the many blessings he had. We heard from one of his co-

workers that this couple, who had so little, were joyful tithers of what they had. They taught the 

message of scripture with their lives. It all belongs to God, so we do well to give God thanks for 

every little thing in our lives the Lord shares with us. Once again, the scriptures and the exam-

ple of committed Christians drive me to count my blessings, give thanks, and share what has 

first been given to me. May we all be cheerful givers.  (lls) 

PRAYER 

Many people would call someone like these young parents stupid for not taking care of their 

own needs first, dear God. However, many people would miss out on the true joy that comes 

with giving to you and others. Expand my love for others and make me a cheerful giver. In Je-

sus’ name. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Wednesday, September 7, 2011 

 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Isaiah 42:3 — A bruised reed he will not break, and a dimly burning wick he will not quench.  

SCRIPTURE 

Psalm 30:11 — You have turned my mourning into dancing; you have taken off my sackcloth 

and clothed me with joy.  

Luke 15:22-23 — But the father said to his slaves, “Quickly bring out a robe - the best one - and 

put it on him; put a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet.  And get the fatted calf and kill it, 

and let us eat and celebrate!”  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

Within six months of being installed as assistant pastor in my first parish, the senior pastor an-

nounced that he was planning to accept another call. In those days, that automatically meant that 

I had to do the same. We went through some grief and heartache in the transition, but the grief 

was turned to celebration as we were welcomed by an exceptionally wonderful congregation in 

western Nebraska. Although that was probably the most traumatic move for us, we experienced 

that pattern each time we accepted another call. Every stage and portion of life has those downs 

and ups. Some people get stuck in the down side of things and forget to look up. Not so with the 

Psalmist. The first verses of Psalm 30 remind us of how down the writer could get. Yet, he al-

ways remembers that God will ñturn his mourning into dancing.ò Even the ñProdigal Fatherò 

learned that lesson as he stood day after day watching and praying for his son to return. When 

things look dark and gloomy, remember the sun is shining on the other side of the clouds, and 

the Son of God is shining on the other side of our woes. He knows already the joy of the Dance 

that is anxious to take place. Feeling down? Look up! May we see the Fatherôs arms extended 

and welcoming, excited to lift us the rest of the way!  (lls) 

PRAYER 

At times it is difficult to see the sun shining when all I see are the gray clouds that surround me, 

dear God. Help me to be patient so that I might see my life going from dark to light. Help me to 

see that you just might have something wonderful awaiting me. I pray this in Jesus’ name. 

Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Thursday, September 8, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Isaiah 42:3 — A bruised reed he will not break, and a dimly burning wick he will not quench.  

SCRIPTURE 

Leviticus 22:31 — Thus you shall keep my commandments and observe them: I am the Lord.  

1 John 2:3 — Now by this we may be sure that we know him, if we obey his commandments.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

Traveling is educational in itself. Each part of the country has slightly different rules of 

etiquette which often set visitors apart from the ñlocals.ò In the States they appear to be 

very subtle differences (perhaps because weôve grown up with them). For instance, in 

some parts of the country, it is acceptable to dunk cookies and donuts in coffee. In other 

places such a practice would be considered bad manners. A trip to Europe can be a cul-

ture shock for those raised with good manners in America. In most situations we are 

taught to eat with one hand, switching utensils and keeping our other hand on our lap, 

but in most European countries, such practices are considered awkward and ñstrangeò, 

because there, both hands are used. When we travel we try to ñdo as the Romans do.ò Is 

it any different in the Kingdom of God? The commandments (the rules of etiquette) are 

written and established by God. We live in Godôs Kingdom and He expects us to live 

accordingly. Feel out of place in Godôs Kingdom? Perhaps itôs time to take another look 

at your spiritual manners (the way we keep Godôs commands). If we donôt do it now, 

how will we ever be prepared for the ñFeast of Victoryò the Lord is preparing for His 

Special Day?!  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

Thank you for giving me your book of spiritual manners, O Father. When I follow them 

it makes for good living. Because you love me so much, I want to love you in return. 

Because you love others in the same way, I also want to love them. Prepare me for Your 

Special Day! Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Friday, September 9, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Isaiah 42:3 — A bruised reed he will not break, and a dimly burning wick he will not quench.  

SCRIPTURE 

Ecclesiastes 8:8 — No one has power over the wind to restrain the wind, or power over the day 

of death.  

 

Revelation 14:13 — Blessed are the dead who from now on die in the Lord.  

 

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

Each time I have glimpsed the ugly face of death as someone dear to me died, it was a sad day. 

It was a day for regrets for things I should have said or done, but didnôt. It was a day for memo-

ries of stories and adventures, of hopes and dreams, of times of tears and times of rejoicing. Yes, 

it is a sad day when someone we love dies. It is sad, that is, for us. But... for those we love who 

ñdie in the Lord,ò it is a happy day. It is a day of celebrating the victory won for them (and us) 

by Christ. It is a day of dancing for joy before the very throne of God! It is a day of relief from 

all bodily aches, pains, and illnesses. It is a day of relief from the heavy weight of worries and 

guilt theyôve (and weôve) allowed themselves (ourselves) to cling to in this world. O Happy 

Day ... when there will be no more weeping or mourning or death - only life - real Life! The sad-

ness we feel now for our loss doesnôt just go away. It is real pain we feel. And it will hold sway 

in our lives for a time. But thanks be to God, one day we too will share the blessedness of those 

who have ñdied in the Lord.ò  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

Wipe away the tears of all who mourn the loss of loved ones, gracious and loving Father. Give 

them hope of your promises. Use me to support them in their valley of grief. Let them see you in 

my face and your touch in my hands. Thank you for giving me those who have gone before. 

Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Saturday, September 10, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Isaiah 42:3 — A bruised reed he will not break, and a dimly burning wick he will not quench.  

SCRIPTURE 

Job 33:12b-13 — God is greater than any mortal.  Why do you contend against him, saying, 

“He will answer none of my words”?  

Matthew 5:4 — Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I was angry with God when we lost our baby. (Yes, even pastors have their bad times with 

God!) Fortunately my anger didnôt last long, but in my hurt and pain, I probably sounded a lot 

like the Psalmist or Job, both of whom could lay into the Creator with verbal tirades. We did 

everything we knew how to do, and learned a lot more in our efforts to prevent the miscarriage, 

but it was not to be. When I got the anger out of my system and the tears began to flow, I un-

derstood how futile it is to try to punch out Godôs lights! I also discovered first hand the tre-

mendous comfort of Godôs grace. God was not offended that I was angry with Him. He simply 

waited while I let off steam, like the Father waiting for the tantrum to end. Then He gave me 

the comfort of His love. It came to me as I embraced the one whose pain and grief was even 

greater than my own. Together we mourned our loss and exchanged the love of our Father, 

whose tears (we were convinced) were mingled with our own. Each shedding and sharing of 

tears brought more healing and more assurance that we were not alone. One day, we look for-

ward to embracing the child already in Godôs care, and we celebrate the joy of that day. May 

your anger with God over your loss, whatever that loss may be, turn into mourning with God, 

so that you too may experience the comfort of God.  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

Many times I can only shout, “why, O God, why?” I get mad at you when I am in pain and I 

can’t understand why something has happened that tears out my heart in pain. Thank you for 

listening and calm my troubled heart and take me in your loving arms. In Jesus’ name. Amen. 

 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Sunday, September 11, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Matthew 24:40 — (Jesus said:) “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these 

who are members of my family, you did it to me.”  

SCRIPTURE 

Deuteronomy 7:9 — Know therefore that the Lord your God is God, the faithful God who main-

tains covenant loyalty with those who love him and keep his commandments, to a thousand gen-

erations.  

Acts 2:39 — For the promise is for you, for your children, and for all who are far away, every-

one whom the Lord our God calls to him.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

About an hour from where we lived in Nebraska is a place called ñAsh Fallò. It is a state park 

containing the fossil remains of pre-historic animals killed by twenty inches of ash that fell from 

the sky from an enormous volcano two states a thousand miles away! As amazing as that seems, 

what really surprised me was that it happened over ten million years ago! They have marked the 

sidewalk leading to the area as a time-line, showing about a 3 inch wide line representing all of 

human history, with the distance (about two city blocks) to the covered display, representing the 

time between the volcano and human history. In the Old Testament such a time period was re-

ferred to as a ñyomò (Hebrew) or poorly translated into English as a ñdayò. What an incredible 

day! We could get hung up on how long those ñdaysò were, but that would miss the point. The 

point is that God was there then - however many million years ago it was, and He will be forev-

er! We are the temporary part of the equation, called on to be faithful - even as He has been 

faithful to us through all time. May we continue to be amazed at the awesomeness of God.   (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

O God, you are the Alpha and Omega; you are the beginning and you will be there at the end. 

You are my Creator and Redeemer; you were there before I drew my first breath and you will be 

there as I breathe my last and I know that you are always faithful to your promises. In Jesus’ 

name. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Monday, September 12, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Matthew 24:40 — (Jesus said:) “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these 

who are members of my family, you did it to me.”  

SCRIPTURE 

Isaiah 33:22 — For the Lord is our judge, the Lord is our ruler, the Lord is our king; he will 

save us.  

Luke 9:20 — (Jesus asked his disciples,) “But who do you say that I am?”  Peter answered, 

“The Messiah of God.”  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

My hobby is herbs. Several years ago I attended an herbal workshop in Arkansas. In the process 

of touring the gardens and getting to know people before the sessions started, I struck up a con-

versation with Richard Foster. I had read his book, but didnôt associate the man I talked to with 

the author of the book. It is quite common for me to remember material from books but not re-

member who wrote the book. At one point we were looking at a plant and discussing it. I men-

tioned a quote from the book I had read. He replied, rather nonchalantly, ñI know, I wrote that.ò 

ñYou did?!ò I asked, in disbelief. ñWhat was your name again?ò When he told me, I must have 

looked shocked, because he chuckled and made light of herbalists always quoting his stuff and 

him never getting any credit. I chuckled too, and in that brief time we became friends for the 

day. A lot of people can quote scripture, but what is really important is that we know the Author 

and main Character of the Book we quote. Who is He to you? Do you really know Him as your 

Friend and your Savior? God prefers that we know Him and live His Words, to having us just 

mindlessly quoting Him. May we get to know the Lord better each day so that His words be-

come a natural part of our everyday language.   (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

I’m sure its not a chuckle that comes from you when people take your words out of context or 

use them to “hit someone over the head”, O God! You are not only my friend but a friend of all 

people. Let me quote you so that others might hear of your love for them. In Jesus’ name. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Tuesday, September 13, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Matthew 24:40 — (Jesus said:) “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these 

who are members of my family, you did it to me.”  

SCRIPTURE 

Psalm 18:2 — I bow down toward your holy temple and give thanks to your name for your 

steadfast love and your faithfulness; for you have exalted your name and your word above eve-

rything.  

Matthew 6:13 — And do not bring us to the time of trial, but rescue us from the evil one.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I received an article called ñMean Parentsò. I identified with the author who described how 

mean her parents were, making her and her siblings do chores other kids didnôt have to do, and 

preventing them from getting into trouble other kids were allowed to get into. By her standards, 

I had ñmean parentsò also. It was only years later that I could honestly reflect on what would 

have happened had my parents let me run with the ñwild bunchò, or had they let me do my own 

thing instead of taking responsibility for my assigned jobs on the farm; or had they let me watch 

television instead of practicing the piano. My ñmean parentsò were Godôs answer to the peti-

tions asking for protection from the evil one. They were the ones who, at my baptism, invited 

the Lord to make my heart His temple. They were the ones who encouraged me through confir-

mation to commit my life to Christ and invite Him to make my heart His temple, for myself. 

Would that every child had ñmean parentsô like I did! How about you? Why not offer a prayer 

of thanks for ñmean parentsò? Why not drop some ñmean parentsò a note today? May we share 

the faith our ñmean parentsò worked so hard to instill in us.   (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

The little child in me resents being told to do something or told that I can’t have something, 

gracious Father. However, I know that you have sent most parents to be “mean parents”, who 

will look after the best interest of their children. Thank you for my “mean parents”. Amen. 

 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Wednesday, September 14, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Matthew 24:40 — (Jesus said:) “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these 

who are members of my family, you did it to me.”  

SCRIPTURE 

Genesis 18:19 — I have chosen him, that he may charge his children and his household after 

him to keep the way of the Lord by doing righteousness and justice; so that the Lord may bring 

about for Abraham what he has promised him.  

Galatians 3:29 — And if you belong to Christ, then you are Abraham’s offspring, heirs ac-

cording to the promise.   

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I served on a state-wide church committee in the early days of my ministry. An opportunity 

was offered to committee members for special training of teams to enable us to put a spark in 

youth ministry. The promise was that we would be given many opportunities to travel and pre-

sent what we had learned to others. I jumped on it and chose a youth member for my team. 

The two of us were flown to training in a larger college town. The training was excellent, but I 

soon discovered that my ñteam-mateò was along for the ride, and planned to do no more than 

party. Staying up all night to play cards and falling asleep during the training sessions became 

his pattern. Needless to say, our ñteamò never really got off the ground. What about your part 

in Godôs team. He has chosen you. You may not have thought of it in that way, but he has. 

You doubt me? The fact that you are reading this devotion is only one piece of evidence that 

God wanted you on His team. Now, what are you going to do about it? May we all put our-

selves into keeping the way of the Lord so that His promises may be fulfilled through us.  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

I know that you did not choose me to be on your team to be a “slouch”, O God! You have cho-

sen me because you know the gifts that you have given me and that can be used to bless others. 

Wake me up and set me in the right direction that I might be using those gifts to their fullest. 

Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Thursday, September 15, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Matthew 24:40 — (Jesus said:) “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these 

who are members of my family, you did it to me.”  

SCRIPTURE 

Deuteronomy 32:26 — Indeed the Lord will vindicate his people, have compassion on his serv-

ants.  

2 Corinthians 5:21 — For our sake he made him to be sin who knew no sin, so that in him we 

might become the righteousness of God.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I love the water and I enjoy swimming. There are only two things about swimming I donôt like. 

One is getting into the water. The water usually feels so cold, and all my comfort dies in those 

agonizing seconds it takes to be fully immersed. The other thing I donôt like about swimming is 

getting out once Iôm in. Once Iôm in the water I get comfortable, only to have to enter the real 

world again, where the air temperature reminds me I got wet! Life is tough! At church camp I 

experienced that first hand. I needed to get in the water to teach a lesson about remembering our 

baptism. I could have done it in a comfortable room, but the pool was far more effective! (Ask 

the kids.) Imagine how Jesus felt, leaving the peace, love, and joy of heaven to come into our 

ñpoolò to teach us and lead us. Imagine then, how, as much as He loved heaven, His human na-

ture struggled with ñgetting out of this ñpoolò by way of the cross, to enter the real kingdom of 

God again! And to think, He did that for us! May we be willing to do the same for Him.  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

Dear Jesus, it’s difficult to imagine why you left the warm love of heaven and plunged into the 

icy cold waters of this life. Every time I see a pool of water or feel the wetness of water on me, 

let it be a reminder of my baptism where I was plunged so that I might have new life. Amen. 

  



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Friday, September 16, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Matthew 24:40 — (Jesus said:) “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these 

who are members of my family, you did it to me.”  

SCRIPTURE 

Genesis 15:1 — After these things the word of the Lord came to Abram in a vision, “Do not be 

afraid, Abram, I am your shield; your reward shall be very great.”  

Philippians 4:6 — Do not worry about anything, but in everything by prayer and supplication 

with thanksgiving let your requests be made known to God.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

In the middle of the night I was awakened by the asthmatic breathing of my four-year old. My 

worry and concern must have been evident as that small voice wheezed, ñWhy donôt you pray 

for me, Daddy?ò Another time I was tired from a week without a day off, four Bible studies to 

lead, a funeral, a wedding, a nursing home service, and the normal Sunday services to prepare 

for. In addition I hadnôt spent a single evening in the previous two weeks with my wife. As we 

shared devotions, and I shared my anxieties, my tiredness, and my concerns, my dearly beloved 

asked, ñHave you prayed about it?ò Of course! Why didnôt I think of that, after all Iôm a pastor, 

right?! It was like one of those V-8 commercial moments. Why is it, we take so much worry 

and stress on ourselves when the One who has bigger shoulders, greater power, and far more 

ability to handle them is just a prayer away? Who is our God, after all? Are we trying to play 

Godôs part instead of trusting God to take care of things that really need to be taken care of? 

Where is your stress level today? Have you prayed about it? Why not? May we not worry about 

anything, but in everything, by prayer and supplication, with thanksgiving, let our requests be 

made known to God.  (lls) 

PRAYER 

Instead of hitting my head when I am reminded that I haven’t brought my troubles to 

you, great Father, I should be dropping to my knees. Why do I stew and worry so much 

and neglect to take everything to the One who listens and cares about my very being? 

Thank you for being there. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Saturday, September 17, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Matthew 24:40 — (Jesus said:) “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these 

who are members of my family, you did it to me.”  

SCRIPTURE 

2 Samuel 15:25 — If I find favor in the eyes of the Lord, he will bring me back and let me see 

both it and the place where it stays.  

Acts 21:14 — Since he would not be persuaded, we remained silent except to say, “The Lord’s 

will be done.”  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I was not a math genius. I did OK, but quite often I would forget one small part of an equation 

or leave off one little number here or there. There are some parts of life where we can get by that 

way, but not in math. In a college algebra class, I worked on a problem for two hours and was 

confident I had the correct answer, only to discover that I had missed one part of the equation, 

which, in turn made all the other parts wrong. Our relationship with God is a lot like that. God is 

a part of the equation which makes all of the difference. Someone once wisely suggested that we 

should ñPray as if it all depended on God and work as if it all depended on us.ò It seems to me 

that most of us are good at the last part. It is that first part that gets us in trouble. We donôt think 

about talking to God about a situation until it becomes a really big problem. There is probably 

no better reason for taking these few minutes daily to read Godôs Word and consider God as part 

of the equation of each facet of daily life. May God become our first and foremost approach to 

the problems and concerns of daily life that confront us. (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

First things first, dear God. First I need to remember that everything depends upon you and not 

upon me. With you, nothing is impossible. Without you, my problems can just become a mess. 

Knowing that everything depends on you allows me to work as hard as I can. Thank you. Amen. 

 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Sunday, September 18, 2011 

 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Psalm 103:2 — Bless the Lord, O my soul, and do not forget all his benefits.  

SCRIPTURE 

Psalm 92:2 — It is good to give thanks to the Lord, to sing praises to Your name, O Most High; to declare 

Your steadfast love in the morning, and Your faithfulness by night.  

 Acts 16:25 — About midnight Paul and Silas were praying and singing hymns to God, and the prisoners 

were listening to them. Suddenly there was an earthquake, so violent that the foundations of the prison 

were shaken; and immediately all the doors were opened and everyone’s chains were unfastened.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I donôt know if other people remember Olga Becker the way I do. She was our telephone operator, and 

also one of my earliest Sunday School teachers. The Olga I remember never had a bad day, even when it 

was a bad day. She could always find something to be cheerful about, or find the silver lining in a dark 

ugly cloud. She was what many people referred to as ñan old maid.ò She had never married, although ru-

mor had it she was once engaged, but was prevented from marrying by her father. Her life wasnôt easy 

either. She cared for her aging father, a cantankerous, demanding old German, who got tears in his eyes 

while singing Silent Night in German as we sang it in English. Perhaps I was too young to confide in, but 

I never once heard her complain. I did hear her thank God for things about which I would not have been 

happy. Her pattern of praise seems to have followed the Word of God she taught to me from the Bible and 

from her life. The Psalmist could praise God for the simplest things, like the morning; and after a whip-

ping and being thrown into a dungeon, Paul and Silas could still sing hymns and pray. As I read these ac-

counts I wonder if there is something wrong with these pictures, or is there something wrong with the way 

I myself praise God? When things go from bad to worse, how are we at praising God? Let us try dong it 

for the next few days. May we too will discover the joy of the Lord so evident in the lives of these great 

people.(lls) 

 

PRAYER  

Isn’t it “funny” that when there seems to be black clouds hovering about my day that when I turn from 

feeling sorry for myself to praising you and all you have done, my life does turn to joy, O God? Thank you 

for your grace and for those examples of joy and grace that you have given me. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Monday, September 19, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Psalm 103:2 — Bless the Lord, O my soul, and do not forget all his benefits.  

SCRIPTURE 

Psalm 51:11 — Do not cast me away from your presence, and do not take your holy spirit from 

me.  

Romans 8:11 — If the Spirit of him who raised Jesus from the dead dwells in you, he who raised 

Christ from the dead will give life to your mortal bodies also through his Spirit that dwells in 

you.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

He was only two, not yet ready for the party scene. With Mom or Dad in sight, he had a great 

time playing ñpeek-a-booò or investigating new things he hadnôt seen before in his whole life. 

As long as he could catch a glimpse of Mom or Dad, or even just hear one of their voices, the 

world belonged to him, and he was fearless. I watched as he became fascinated with a box of 

odd old toys the host had ñhiddenò for him to find. A ñCookie Monsterò puppet seemed to have 

caught his attention. Minutes passed and he was fine. Then I heard a shriek, as if the Cookie 

Monster had come to life and started eating him. He jumped up and ran helter skelter through 

the crowd, screaming, ñMom!  Dad!ò at the top of his little lungs. Only when he found them did 

he stop his shouts. ñDonôt ever leave me again!ò he wailed, from the security of his fatherôs 

arms. Are we any different, we who are all ñgrown upò? We sometimes lose sight of our Creator 

and run around scared to death, thinking that God has left us, only to discover that God hasnôt 

been busy and distracted with the busy-ness of life as we have. The Holy Spirit has been with us 

all along, waiting to hear us call.  May we invite His presence in everything we do today. Why 

not do it before we forget?  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

Like a child who wanders off and loses sight of a parent, I sometimes lose sight of you, loving 

Father. It is good to know that you never leave me and that you are always close by my side. 

May I feel your presence this day in everything that I do. I pray this in Jesus’ name. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Tuesday, September 20, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Psalm 103:2 — Bless the Lord, O my soul, and do not forget all his benefits.  

SCRIPTURE 

Exodus 20:9-10 — Six days you shall labor and do all your work.  But the seventh day is a sab-

bath to the Lord your God; you shall not do any work.  

Mark 2:27 — “The sabbath was made for humankind, and not humankind for the sabbath.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I grew up on a farm where we worked from sun-up to sun-down. Actually, that is not true. The 

cows had to be milked on a painfully regular schedule. Therefore, we were roused from our 

comfortable beds at 4 AM, long before the sun came up, to milk the cows and do the chores, so 

that at 4 PM, when we got home from school, we could again milk the cows and do the chores. 

It was what we did. There was no reason to even question the pattern. I swore Iôd never keep 

that kind of schedule when I grew up. It is crazy! OK, so some of you have checked and discov-

ered that many times I send out devotions at some pretty ridiculously early hours, but thatôs dif-

ferent, isnôt it? Probably not.  What becomes painfully obvious when keeping a grueling sched-

ule is the necessity for taking a daily nap and for taking a sabbath day of rest. God made us to 

need to rest in the heavenly hopes that as we refrained from our labors, we would reflect on His 

work as Creator, Redeemer, and Savior. Unfortunately, we find ourselves being busy not being 

busy, always on the move and never really taking the life-sustaining sabbath God created for us. 

Are you tired and weary? Maybe your body is trying to tell you something that God was trying 

to tell you since the Beginning! May a true sabbath rest become, for us, a ñroutineò of renewal 

in the Lord. (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

I can’t understand why, at times, my body and soul feel so tired, loving God. It’s then that I dis-

cover that it might be because I have not taken a sabbath rest as you have commanded me to 

do. Thank you for that time of rest as I spend at least part of my day praising you. In Jesus’ 

name. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Wednesday, September 21, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Psalm 103:2 — Bless the Lord, O my soul, and do not forget all his benefits.  

SCRIPTURE 

Psalm 22:22b — In the midst of the congregation I will praise you.  

Romans 15:5 — May the God of steadfastness and encouragement grant you to live in harmony 

with one another in accordance with Christ Jesus.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

At church camp the counselors led campers through a program called ñCo-opò. The campers 

were placed in game-like situations which forced them to ñcooperateò rather than compete, or 

even cooperate in order to compete. For instance, they were divided into three group with a  

hoola hoop at their feet. A box of tennis balls was placed in the center, and they were told they 

could only take one ball to their hoop at a time. The object was to get all the balls in their hoop. 

They were permitted to steal from other hoops. Perhaps I shouldnôt give the solution, in case you 

get to play it yourself. It took several frustrated starts before they finally began to see, somewhat 

by accident, that the solution could only be found in cooperation. Instead of stealing balls and 

racing back to their own hoop, the teams moved their hoops together and all became winners. Is 

it any wonder that in the Bible there is no such thing as individual spirituality; that the whole 

community was involved in the worship and praise of God? The idea of being a spiritual person 

apart from the congregation was totally foreign to the Old Testament, in much the same way that 

it is foreign to the New Testament. Cut off any part of the body and what will happen? The same 

thing is true in the spiritual community, the church. “We are the body of Christ, and individually 

members of it,” Paul declared (Rom. 12:5; 1 Cor. 6:5; 12:12; 12:27). How well connected to 

your spiritual body are you? May we make time to get re-connected so that the Christ who 

dwells in us will truly be whole and healthy!  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

Millions of people worship you all over the world, O Christ and you have called me into commu-

nity with them. Thank you for my church home and if I need to seek out a new one, guide me so 

that I will be connected as your body. May my spirit grow with others. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Thursday, September 22, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Psalm 103:2 — Bless the Lord, O my soul, and do not forget all his benefits.  

SCRIPTURE 

Daniel 2:22a — He reveals deep and hidden things.  

John 1:18 — No one has ever seen God. It is God the only Son, who is close to the Father’s 

heart, who has made him known.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

As kids we loved surprises and mysteries. Iôll never forget the Christmas when we had no Christ-

mas tree, or so I thought. We had a parlor which was kept closed in the winter. It was an unheat-

ed room we didnôt go into during the cold days of December. I think I was about 5 that year, and 

I knew that Christmas would be pretty sparse, but I had hoped we would at least have a tree. The 

weather was so bad  that the road to the highway was not passable. We couldnôt go to the Christ-

mas Eve service. So, after supper things seemed quiet, as usual, but Mom and Dad had a special 

sparkle to their eyes. After clearing the table Mom, asked if weôd like to have a Christmas tree. 

We all shouted ñYes!ò Then she opened the parlor door, and she and Dad carried out an already 

decorated tree with all the trimmings, lights, tinsel, ornaments and all! We were elated! I donôt 

even remember what gifts we received that year, but I remember the surprise tree. God has some 

surprises for us too, things that are really deep and hidden now, which will one day be revealed. 

Things that will make our eyes pop and our spirits soar and our voices shout for joy! I can hardly 

wait. Iôve been watching for hints and clues. Have you? May the expectation of great things and 

the assurance of Godôs promises keep us excited about what God is about to reveal to us.  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

Your secrets are good secrets, gracious and loving Father. As a child waits in excitement for 

Christmas, may I wait in wonderful anticipation of the things that are currently hidden from me. 

Because you love us so much, I know that they will be beyond imagination. In Jesus’ name. 

Amen. 

 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Friday, September 23, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Psalm 103:2 — Bless the Lord, O my soul, and do not forget all his benefits.  

SCRIPTURE 

Hosea 14:4 — I will heal their disloyalty; I will love them freely.  

Ephesians 2:4-5 — But God, who is rich in mercy, out of the great love with which he loved us 

even when we were dead through our trespasses, made us alive together with Christ - by grace 

you have been saved.   

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

We had crawled 100 miles through a mine field, encountered machine guns, air attacks, and an 

all- out enemy offensive, while attempting to rescue some innocent hens. It had taken almost 

two hours, and we were covered from head to toe in blood and guts (dirt and grime). To look at 

my sister, my brothers and the neighbor kid, you would have wondered if it were possible that 

we missed a mud hole anywhere in the world. Our objective was accomplished. The jungle be-

hind the chicken coop was littered with the bodies of our enemies, and the hens would live to lay 

another dozen eggs or more. It was snack time, so the clean-up operation from the war would 

have to wait, although the clean-up operation for our bodies had to take place before the feast 

could begin. Mom shook her head and handed us the soap and towels, and pointed at the garden 

hose. The clothes basket by the back door was hint enough that everything had to undergo re-

newal. When we finally sat at the table with our cookies and Kool-Aide, Momôs smile told it all 

- she was happy to have her soldiers back safe and sound. Can you picture God in the same way, 

like a happy mother sharing the sacrament of Love to returning children? Neat image, isnôt it! 

May we remember our baptism daily, allowing God to ñhose us offò with His grace and love. 

(lls) 

 

PRAYER 

My dear God, you make me feel welcomed and safe as I come to your table. You clean us up 

from our sins, invite us to come and receive and make us feel at home. Thank you for being hap-

py to be with me. May I express that happiness to others who might be fighting their own battles. 

Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Saturday, September 24, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

Psalm 103:2 — Bless the Lord, O my soul, and do not forget all his benefits.  

SCRIPTURE 

Psalm 119:11 — I treasure your word in my heart, so that I may not sin against you.  

2 Timothy 3:16-17 — All scripture is inspired by God and is useful for teaching, for reproof, for 

correction, and for training in righteousness, so that everyone who belongs to God may be profi-

cient, equipped for every good work.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

The thunder rumbled outside from an approaching late spring thunderstorm. I canôt say that I 

was particularly worried or concerned about it, but there was something comforting about crawl-

ing up on Grandmaôs lap and snuggling into her warm embrace as she read from her German 

Bible. I asked her to read it to me. She tried to translate it so that I would know what it meant, 

but she soon gave up and let the words flow in German, as my eyes became heavy. I am amazed, 

even as I write these words, at the lump I get in my throat thinking about how precious that time 

was and how precious I felt in Grandmaôs arms. Godôs word is like that treasure in any lan-

guage. It is inspired by God, translated by people, and re-translated in the witness that is lived 

out in daily life. I canôt tell you what the actual words were which Grandma read to me, but I can 

tell you exactly what the Word was which I received that day: ñYou are loved with an everlast-

ing love!” May we treasure that Word, that precious Word, given to equip us for every good 

work; and may we be among those who help others find peace and calm, love and security in 

Godôs Word.  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

I too hear the words “You are loved with an everlasting love!” It makes me feel so good to be 

held in your loving embrace reading a (the) good book that you have given me, O God. May I 

see your grace and love as I read in that book. You have always loved those you have given 

birth. Amen. 

 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Sunday, September 25, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

1 Peter 5:7 — Cast all your anxiety on him, because he cares for you.  

SCRIPTURE 

Isaiah 40:10 — See, the Lord God comes with might, and his arm rules for him.  

Luke 21:27 — Then they will see the Son of Man coming in a cloud with power and great glory.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I was cultivating corn in the one and only level field on our farm. It was a small field surround-

ed by hills on two sides and trees on the third side. The day was exceptionally hot and muggy - 

the humidity was in the 90's - with no noticeable breeze. The dust of the field and exhaust 

fumes of the tractor seemed to engulf me, so that I could hardly breathe. My water supply ran 

out, bind weed clogged several shovels, and I had to stop to correct the situation. As I slid down 

to clear the shovels, my leg caught the sharp corner of one of the shovels giving me a painful 

cut. Dripping with sweat and covered with dust, gasping for clean air to breathe, and bleeding 

from what I believed would surely turn out to be a mortal wound, I considered calling it quits. 

Then I saw her, this angel of mercy, gliding over the hills from home to come to my rescue. 

Mom (Dr. Mom?) brought me fresh water, checked my wound, assured me that I would not 

bleed to death, and encouraged me to keep up the good work. How we all long for the Day 

when we will see God Himself coming with power and great glory to bring us relief from this 

troubled world! May we look with our eyes and see Christ in all of the angels of mercy sent to 

our rescue each day.  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

Thank you, O God, for coming to be with us in Jesus the Christ. Thank you for sending your 

Holy Spirit to dwell within us after His ascension. Thank you also for sending those in whom 

your Spirit resides to be angels of mercy. Send me out so I too might be your angel today. In 

Jesus’ name. Amen. 

 

 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Monday, September 26, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

1 Peter 5:7 — Cast all your anxiety on him, because he cares for you.  

SCRIPTURE 

Psalm 117:1 — Praise the Lord, all you nations!  Extol him, all you peoples!  

Matthew 28:19-20 — Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the 

name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey everything 

I have commanded you. And remember, I am with you always, to the end of the age.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

A small group of band members was recruited by the fair board to help publicize the Stanton 

County fair. We were driven to many of the small towns in the area to set up our instruments 

and music on the main street and play a few numbers before and after a fair board member gave 

the details of the up-coming event and described some of the attractions. It was fun to do, but it 

became evident that not everyone was paying attention. And we also learned that our music and 

our enthusiasm had as much effect as the announcements. We were walking billboards - evan-

gelists of the Stanton County fair. In studying the Old Testament, it becomes apparent that that 

was Godôs intention for His chosen people also. Interestingly, it is the same theme in the Great 

Commission. How well does the billboard of your life attract others to the Truth, the Light and 

the Way? Has anyone decided to come to the Living Waters because of you? May we think 

about it this week. May we become living ñbillboardsò whose love and compassion attract the 

multitudes of unbelievers who are hungry for something, but donôt know what.  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

Billboard messages can turn people off, excite them about something or can be treated with in-

difference, dear Lord. I pray that I might remember that when I want to spout off or not be lov-

ing in my actions. May others decide to come to you because of what I have said or done. Amen. 

 

 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Tuesday, September 27, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

1 Peter 5:7 — Cast all your anxiety on him, because he cares for you.  

SCRIPTURE 

Psalm 31:5 — Into your hands I commit my spirit; you have redeemed me, O Lord, faithful God.  

Acts 2:32 — This Jesus God raised up, and of that all of us are witnesses.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

I had a fantastic secretary in the church I served in Nebraska. She was efficient, cheerful 

and creative. In addition, and more importantly, she saw her work as a ministry, often 

going the extra mile to make sure that things got done properly and that I got where I 

needed to be for appointments. I could easily leave the office to do my calling, knowing 

that she would handle whatever crises arose. Some time  ago I was torn between projects 

that had to be taken care of ñimmediatelyò and the need to visit the hospital. Margaret 

said, ñYou go ahead, Iôll take care of this mess.ò When I returned, I was happily sur-

prised to find everything put in order by her capable hands. The Psalmist knew that he 

could commit even his spirit to the capable hands of the Lord. Jesus prayed that prayer 

on the cross. I am thankful to God for the witness of a secretary in whose hands I could 

commit much of the work of the office. I am thankful to God that I can commit my 

whole life - body, mind and spirit - to His loving hands: “Into your hands I commit my 

spirit, O Lord.” May that Psalm prayer be one each of us to pray daily.  (lls) 

 

(Happy Birthday, Margaret!!!) 

 

PRAYER 

Gracious Lord, you have many people who minister to others in their work and in everything 

they do. It is good to be able to put a job in their capable hands. Thank you for their example of 

dedication and love for you. May you and others be able to rely on me as well. Amen. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Wednesday, September 28, 2011 

SCRIPTURE 

Isaiah 40:6-8 — All people are grass, their constancy is like the flower of the field. The grass 

withers, the flower fades ...but the word of our God will stand forever.  

John 5:24 — (Jesus Christ said:) “Anyone who hears my word and believes him who sent me 

has eternal life, and does not come under judgment, but has passed from death to life.”  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

He was only two, and curious about everything. It was a beautiful day when we went for a walk 

with his little fingers wrapped securely around my index finger. He found a leaf colored with 

browns, reds and tinges of yellow. ñWhy is it on the ground?ò he asked. ñIt fell from the tree,ò I 

replied. ñWhy?ò Always the questions, and never the scriptwriter with the perfect words to de-

scribe the theological significance of autumn, or the scientific explanation of dormancy, or the 

physics of the aerodynamics of falling leaves. ñThe tree is shedding its leaves and the leaf died.ò 

I replied. ñDoes that happen to people too? Will I fall off a tree some day?ò ñNo,ò I tried to ex-

plain, ñPeople donôt grow on  trees.  God has other plans for people.ò (Dumb! Why couldnôt I 

think of something more profound?! Being pitted against a two year old was unfair! He had the 

advantage of age and innocence! I was already in my 30's and realizing more every day how 

little I knew!) ñWill it live again??ò ñNo,ò I said, hoping I wasnôt sounding as exasperated as I 

felt. ñ ......Why not?ò It was a cool day but perspiration dripped down my back in streams, just 

as I was rescued from intellectual oblivion by his mother! ñThe grass withers, the flowers 

fade....ò Where was Isaiah when I needed him? How good it is to know, even in our ñgrown-upò 

knowledge and growing faith, that even though everything, including this body of clay, will go 

the way of grass and flowers, that the word of God within us will never die. So, soak it up! 

Drink in every last drop of the Words of the One who will never wither or fade. What else do 

we have to do between now and the time that we fall to the ground?  (lls) 

PRAYER 

Our time on this earth is relatively short, dear God. But even though our days are numbered, 

you have a task for us to do; to work in your Kingdom and give praise to you. I may not have all 

the theological answers, but I do know that you are love and you will someday welcome me 

home. Amen. 

 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Thursday, September 29, 2011 

SCRIPTURE 

Jeremiah 18:14-15 — Do the mountain waters run dry, the cold flowing streams? But my peo-

ple have forgotten me.   

Revelation 2:4-5 — You have abandoned the love you had at first. Remember then from what 

you have fallen; repent, and do the works you did at first.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

They wanted a dog in the worst way, and I wanted not to have a dog in the worst way, but the 

cute little puppy my secretary claimed was doomed to death if someone didnôt adopt it, broke 

down my wall of resistance. My wife, Sue, held out a little longer, but puppy love has a way of 

melting rigid structures, and even she reluctantly agreed, ñ...as long as you kids take care of it.ò 

In their defense I will admit they did a pretty good job with very few reminders, until we 

moved to a house where Lady had to stay fenced in the back yard where we seldom went. The 

Peanuts comic strip, in which Snoopy sits shivering in the cold while various characters pass by 

and only pat him on the head, comes to mind. The first love for our faithful friend, Lady, faded, 

and too often she was forgotten. What is sad is that we treat God the same way. When our faith 

is new or when we need something from God, we can be excited and committed to dedicating 

our whole lives to living out that new faith. But as time goes by, it is easy to take God for grant-

ed. It is so easy to fall away from total commitment, like leaves from a tree. Take, for instance, 

the habit of daily Bible study, or daily meditation, or Sunday worship. Miss one or two ï ñNo 

problem!ò we say. But it doesnôt take long before we have missed more than one or two days or 

one or two Sundays. It may happen very slowly over a long period of time, but our first love for 

the Lord can fade if we donôt do something to refresh it often. Have you taken a break with the 

Lord lately so that you donôt break from the Lord? May we dedicate a whole weekend from 

time to time to recommitting ourselves to the One who is the source of our Life.  (lls) 

PRAYER 

O Lord, you are the love of my life, but just like other loved ones, I sometimes begin to take you 

for granted. I always know you’re there and so I don’t bother coming to you. Forgive me for 

putting you in the back of my mind rather than the front. In Jesus’ name I pray. Amen. 

 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 

Friday, September 30, 2011 

WATCHWORD FOR THE WEEK 

1 Peter 5:7 — Cast all your anxiety on him, because he cares for you.  

SCRIPTURE 

Exodus 33:13a — If I have found favor in your sight, show me your ways, so that I may 

know you and find favor in your sight.  

Luke 1:79 — Guide our feet into the way of peace.  

THOUGHTS TO PONDER 

Grandma Sydow died when I was 7. My memories of her may be tainted with the inno-

cence of youth, but she is, and always will be to me, the most perfect love in human 

flesh my mind can conceive. I loved to stay at her house and help her with whatever she 

was doing. I have no negative memories of her. I remember that she could be stern, but 

never nasty. I remember the ñcoffee partiesò we would have with fresh bread, smeared 

with cream and a generous helping of sugar, and coffee, consisting of a drop or two of 

coffee in our milk with a teaspoon or two of sugar added. I remember snuggling up with 

her when feeling afraid or sad, gathering eggs, and bringing in the milk cow. I remem-

ber once seeing her cry because she loved us so much, and the tears I cried because she 

cried. She was the one person in the whole world I wanted to please more than any one 

else. Grandma S was a good model of the loving God we should all be setting our sights 

on. His love and approval are really all that counts. Search your memory and consider 

who your model of a loving God might be. May we follow in their steps.  (lls) 

 

PRAYER 

It is good to be reminded that you are a loving parent to me, dearest God. You have 

showered me with blessings and remain with me when I feel hopeless or afraid. I know 

that you cry when I cry and hold me tight so that I will not be alone. May I follow in the 

footsteps of others who have shown me that love. Amen. 



 

 


