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March 6 - Ash Wednesday 

Worship at Noon and 6:30 p.m. 

Disposition of Ashes and Holy Communion at both Services.  

  

Wednesday Lenten Worship  

Noon and 6:30 p.m.  

March 13—April 10 

 

Maundy Thursday 

April 18 

6:30 p.m. Worship 

  

Good Friday 

April 19 

6:30 p.m. Worship 

  

Easter Sunday 

April 21 

8:00, 9:30 and 11:00 a.m. Worship 
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“In the face of...” 
It’s easy to be Generous with what’s left over when you feel like you have more than 

enough (whether it be time, or resources, or money). Being Grateful is not so hard when 

things are going well in your life, and things seems to be falling into place. Graciousness 

flows out of us when we find ourselves surrounded by people who agree with us, and 

love us, and support us. But what about when it isn’t?  What does being  Relentlessly 

Grateful mean in the face of bad news after bad news, in the face of disappointment af-

ter disappointment. Is it even possible to be Relentlessly Gracious towards others living 

in the face of how ungraciously we treat and talk to one another (whether it be face to 

face, through various means of social media, or behind each other’s back). How can we 

even begin to talk about being Relentlessly Generous in the face of wondering if we 

will ever have enough time, enough money, enough affirmation, enough energy in our 

own lives? 

 

This year during the days and weeks of Lent we are inviting you to embrace a time and 

space of honest reflection and contemplation about the struggles and challenges of life – 

and how those struggles and challenges shape our understanding of what it means to re-

spond by living gratefully, graciously and generously. Using the theme of  “In the face 

of…” as our guide we hope to not shy away or dismiss the realities of what has hap-

pened, what is happening, and what we fear might happen in our lives. But rather say, 

“In the face of…”this, are you and I able to respond with mercy, with kindness, with 

forgiveness, with hope, with love.”  

 

Throughout the weeks of Lent we invite you to join us in worship on Sunday mornings 

at 8:15 or 9:45 and on Wednesdays at Noon or 6:30 p.m. Each week our worship        

services will invite us to be honest about what we are facing in our lives.  
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Tom Nyman                                                                                                      Ash Wednesday, March 6 

                        

 
Mark 8:32 They did not understand what Jesus was saying and they were afraid to ask. 

  

As I write this, Minnesota is between February deluges. One storm has followed another 

and yet another is predicted. But the worst might veer in another direction. What do we 

do: cancel school and plans or relentlessly forge ahead with our activities? Denial or 

hopefulness? 

When Jesus looked ahead, he saw a storm coming. The religious establishment would 

reject him. The people he came to save would turn against him. Human hands would kill 

him but God would raise him. 

The first time Peter heard the storm forecast he chose denial and blustered on about such 

things as building shelters on the mountain while his buddies argued about who among 

them was the greatest? When the storm hit, they ran away.  

As we cycle into the Lenten season of the Church calendar, we have another opportunity 

to struggle with the all embracing themes of scripture and history: denial, bluster, flight, 

fear, the desire for power, and heroic stances like facing the storm head on, speaking 

boldly and standing tall.  

Jesus tells us that the storm is here and it’s within us as well. Pray that in our busyness, 

we will relentlessly work to seek the light, to become a new creation acknowledging our 

need for saving, our need for a savior, our need for renewal. 

  

O Holy One, we pray your persistent grace and encouragement with let us relentlessly 

face and weather our storms. 
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WEEK 1 THEME:  

In the face of busyness, being overworked and overstretched...we are relentless.  

 

Wayne Worth              Thursday, March 7

      

I Jeremiah 29:11 

 

When I read this verse, I wondered if I misunderstood it, but I did eventually get it. As I 

think back on my working career, I worked in manufacturing and was always involved 

with providing something for someone. Something in these cases was a service or an 

item. Well...easily said. But as the requests came to me, there was usually more than 

one. More like several, and continued coming. And of course all was wanted now. And 

now meant now. This led to being busy, too busy, which led to more hours than the nor-

mal hours, brought work home, which then led to being overworked and overwhelmed. 

To complicate matters, there were very strict rules and procedures to be followed. Ques-

tions came to me in many forms, texts, emails, written memos, also visits in person 

wanting to know where their something was and what I was doing about it. Also all 

work was subject to very strict audits. The pressure is on, always was, during and would 

continue to be. Never a let-up. 

I’m sure I’m not the only one who had this situation in their careers. Probably most, re-

gardless of what they did, had the same problem. Well, in the end and after retirement it 

ended up doing no harm, I did prosper, and my retirement future looks good. 

Was all worth it. Wish I knew this back then. 
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John Landrith                    Friday, March 8

      

When Laura sent me "In the face of busyness, being overworked and over-

stretched ...We are Relentless.", John and Alice Gilmer (my grandparents) are all that 

came to mind. I know as busy as I seem to get it doesn't hold a candle to what they en-

dured raising four daughters in the 1940s and 1950s.  

 

Grandma Alice told the story like this. "I never knew how the bread was in the bread 

box, but it always was there, praise the Lord!" 

 

So fast forward to 1981 or so when I was a freshman in high school, and Grandma start-

ing sharing these stories with me. These two amazing people survived all the dead ends, 

all the heart ache, and so much more that I know nothing about, but they were Relent-

less!!!!!! Alice was the strong German Lutheran that kept it all together. John was the 

realist that knew how to fix anything. Together they made sense of it all and our family 

flourished. Not in riches of money, but it riches of family love and togetherness. They 

were so Relentless in making sure we knew the love of Jesus in our lives, and that only 

he could guide us through this adventure called living in this would with love. With love 

for each other. The Beatles said "All you need is love." So true. My Grandma loved Je-

sus. She is with him now lucky lady, and because of her strength do I know and love 

Jesus today and always.  

 

Dear Lord, when we find that we are overworked and overstretched for time, may we 

always be Relentless and find time to give thanks for all you give us today and always. 

Amen. 
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Micah Johnson                             Saturday, March 9

      

And the Word became flesh and loved among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory 

as of a father’s only son, full of grace and truth. John 1:14 

 

For over a year now, I have worked daily unloading or scanning containers of packages 

that thousands of customers have ordered online and by phone. As glad as we all are to 

be employed, my coworkers and I are very busy, overworked and overstretched. We are 

constantly reminded by supervisors whether we are making ‘rate’ unloading everything 

from boxes of posters to monstrous tires for tractors and excavation equipment. We are 

relentless in getting those packages to you each day. Just think how relentless God is to 

get us “grace” every day to help us get through the challenges of work and life. God 

chose to take on human form and dwell with us through his son, Jesus. Knowing this 

helps us, against all odds, to be relentless and confident that he is there to keep us going. 

Lord, Help us be diligent and strong in our daily lives. Help us so we won’t give up. 

Thank you for your grace and truth. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 
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Cindy Kramer              Sunday, March 10

   

Psalm 121: “ If I lift up my eyes to the hills, where shall I find help? My help comes on-

ly from the Lord, maker of heaven and earth. He will not let your foot stumble; he who 

guards you will not sleep.” 

 

Talk about RELENTLESS! God IS RELENTLESS with us! Never judging; never pun-

ishing; always here for us. 

 

Life is not easy. We face challenges everyday. We are surrounded by social media; 

news bulletins; reports of violence; is it real news or fake news? Build a wall? No wall? 

Negativity surrounds us. How do we cope? 

 

This Psalm continues with our hope for each day-“The Lord will guard you against all 

harm; he will guard your life.” He is RELENTLESS! 

 

Take time each day to reflect on how we are blessed! We have loving family, friends 

and neighbors who care for us. Our church family welcomes us each Sunday and our 

wonderful pastors provide us with messages that enable us to begin each week with the 

knowledge that we are loved and cared for. They are RELENTLESS! 

 

I begin and end each day with a devotion. It gives me strength, hope, and a personal 

peace. I am RELENTLESS! 

 

Take a moment and inhale. Don’t let the outside pressures of everyday life destroy who 

you are. Be RELENTLESS! 

 

Lord, guide me to be more like you. I want to be RELENTLESS in my love for others. I 

want to hear your words and be able to use them to strengthen my days. I am so 

GRATEFUL that I am able to feel your presence in my everyday life. Thank you. 

Amen. 
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Pat Pardun            Monday, March 11

      

“. . . and be kind to one another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another,  

as God in Christ has forgiven you.” 

-Ephesians 4:32 

I am aiming for being “Relentlessly” Gracious, Generous, and Grateful and it is clear 

there is still some work to be done. This is true even before the qualifier of:  “In the face 

of busyness, being overworked and overstretched . . .” is added to the mix.  

I have noticed that when I wear the “Relentless” t-shirt – I am much more conscious of 

my attitudes and actions. The t-shirt literally keeps me in check!   

So when I am not wearing the t-shirt I need a different source of support. And for that, a 

scripture verse can be helpful by being both conceptual and portable; it is within and I 

can access it at any time. The verse above calls me to a very basic and balanced state of 

heart - to make a beginning. This is doable – (though not to be confused with being 

easy!): one person at a time, one interaction at a time, one moment at a time, and one 

day at a time. And, remembering that this is a gift given to me by God helps keep me 

honest in my efforts. I am quite sure I will never get there completely – but I can defi-

nitely improve on my efforts by bringing more mindful attention to all my interactions 

with others with this scripture as a backdrop and guide. 

Being busy, overworked, and overstretched tends to leave me with depleted emotional 

reserves. And this state of being, puts me at risk for not being able to bring mindful at-

tention to much – including relationships. This being the case, it is clear, I am going to 

have to DECIDE (when I am not in that state of being), that even if all of this is true, it 

is still up to me to be kind, tenderhearted, and forgiving – no matter what. This is the 

call. And it means being Relentless.  

Dear God – I pray that you go with me and remind me to bring mindful attention in the 

form of kindness, tender heartedness, and forgiveness to all those with whom I encoun-

ter today. Amen.  
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Laura Langreck                                              Tuesday, March 12 

 

I didn't’ sign up to write a devotion. I tried that once and the anxiety it caused was sig-

nificant. But, sometimes when I’m putting the booklet together, there’s a hole to fill, and 

today happens to be that day.  

As a young parent, my life is busy. Commitments here, volunteering there, practice 

now, homework later. But compared to many families, our schedule is light. My kids 

don’t do winter sports. We don’t do dance lessons or karate. That’s mostly on purpose. 

I’m intentional about not overscheduling my kids or myself. I don’t want that life. It 

works for some people. They thrive on the busyness.  

Several months ago, a Facebook post came into my newsfeed from a page called 

“Becoming Unbusy. Ditch Stuff. Live Life.” I loved the post and decided to follow the 

page. Several times a week, this page posts quotes or articles about slowing down, liv-

ing a minimalist life, and re-discovering peace. Below are a few of my favorites that 

have inspired me. I hope these speak to you in some way today.  

 

Destroy the idea that you have to be constantly working or grinding in order to be suc-

cessful. Embrace the concept that rest, recovery, and reflection are essential parts of the 

progress towards a successful and ultimately happy life.  

~author unknown 

 

I want to walk into my home and not feel stress and tension. I want to walk in and feel 

glad to be home. Instead of minding the clutter, I want to simplify and mind the things 

that matter. ~Anora O’Connor 

 

Too many of us are over-committing to others and under-committing to ourselves. Let’s 

stop living at a frantic pace if our hearts are pulling us toward a slower, more focused 

way of life. Let’s start honoring our own needs for rest, self-care, and balance. Let’s find 

the courage to live the lives we were meant to, not the lives others expect of us. Let’s 

recommit to our own vision and finally listen to the voice inside.  

~Erica Layne, The Minimalist Way 
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William Mueller       Wednesday, March 13

      

‘The family…’ 

The family went to the local dairy store for ice cream. 

Paul, the ice cream man, was there with open arms and a smile,  

from behind the counter, saying “Welcome! Nice to see you today!” 

Mom and dad, brother and me in our Sunday best. 

The conversation started, parents checking in with Paul, 

Paul checking in with our parents. 

And so on.  

We select our ice cream. 

Each scoop carefully crafted onto the cone. 

Each masterpiece handed to us with a smile. 

I lick the ice cream on my cone as it starts to melt. 

All the sudden the top scoop falls to the floor with a plop. 

Tears start down my face in embarrassment, but I do not cry. 

Mom puts her hand over her mouth, dad laughs, brother is too busy eating. 

Paul turns from the counter and smiles, 

“Now there Elizabeth it’s not the end of the world. Please hand me your cone 

and I’ll gladly make you a new one no charge.” 

Paul carefully crafts another masterpiece with a smile. 

“There you go young one, better than before, no worries at all.”, Paul says. 

Our parents and Paul chat a bit with smiles and laughter. 

We say our goodbyes, walk out the door, wave to Paul, and go home. 

 

Ephesians 4:32 English Standard Version (ESV) 

 Be kind to one another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another,  

as God in Christ forgave you. 
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Liza Mueller                                                    Thursday, March 14

  

In today’s world it is easy to get sucked into the fast paced life of social media and the 

information super highway. We all have access to everything we could imagine 24 

hours a day, seven days a week, 365 days a year—games, chats, blogs, news and news 

commentary, people’s thoughts on every aspect and event of everyone’s life from fami-

ly, children, and religion to politics, crime, and fake news. 

I often find myself caught up in this whirlwind and I have to step back and catch my 

breath and listen to my inner self. I pray for strength to weather whatever storm blows 

my way and the courage to stay true to myself and trust my heart. I turn to the one Bible 

verse that clears away the clutter of daily life, pushes the stress away, and pulls me 

through the media craziness to give me back my inner peace. 

“Love is patient and kind; Love does not envy or boast; it is not arrogant or rude. It does 

not insist on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice at wrong do-

ing, but rejoices with the truth.” 

I choose to be Relentless with Love because no matter our opinions, our lifestyles, our 

backgrounds or our political views, our jobs, our beliefs, or the country we are from; or 

any other aspect that might make us different—there is one thing that we all share—we 

are humans. We are all a part of the human race and despite our differences we all have 

a need to love and be loved. I choose kindness, respect and understanding because to 

me…..All you need is Love. 
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Sue Mardaus                  Friday, March 15

      

Romans 12:12-13 

Be joyful in hope, patient in affliction, faithful in prayer. Share with God's people who 

are in need.  

Practice hospitality. 

  

Our lives seem to keep getting busier even though I am at the time in my life when my 

kids have their own lives. 

I work full time and have many volunteer activities that keep me busy. The company I 

work for encourages us to volunteer so this year I helped at Second Harvest once a 

month and helped at Toys for Tots in December for the first time. 

And of course I enjoy the time I spend at Christ Lutheran working with the kids.  

There was special time for me in that last four months helping my boss and good friend, 

Deb, who was battling cancer. 

I would go to her house after work at least once a week to walk her dogs, clean her 

house and just visit. She had many friends that would help out the rest of the week. 

 Deb was such an inspiration. Her theme was "Choose Joy" and she lived it to the end 

which was Jan 15, 2019.  

I picked this scripture in her memory. 

   

Dear Lord, 

Thank you for all the wonderful people you have brought into our lives and for giving 

us the opportunity to help others in need. 

Please help us to keep being relentlessly generous, grateful & gracious. 

In Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen. 
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Steve Delisi             Saturday, March 16

      

I recently traveled to Wasilla, AK (an hour’s drive north of Anchorage) to work with a 

regional medical center wanting to implement treatment services for individuals suffer-

ing from opioid addiction. While the topography of that region was breathtaking, the 

people I met were even more compelling. The director of the medical center was an 

Athabascan woman whose grandfather had been a shaman. She taught me of the “Way 

of the Hollow Bone.” According to tradition, the shamanistic healer is to prepare oneself 

to be like the hollow bone of a flute through which the Higher Spirit may flow. The 

shaman is to meditate on the Spirit, moving one’s ego out of the way, and become “an 

empty vessel” through which the Spirit may bring healing and wholeness.  

This tradition resonates with me, as it is so similar to our Christian tradition of opening 

ourselves to be conduits of the Holy Spirit and allowing God to act in and through our 

lives. I often find this to be difficult when I get busy and overwhelmed by the daily de-

mands of life. At those times I find myself “leaning on my own understanding” and not 

“trusting in the Lord” to guide my path (Prov 3: 5-6). An interesting parallel between 

the Way of the Hollow Bone and the Christian walk with God is the need to quiet one-

self and meditate on the Spirit. Without intentionally taking time to “Be still and know 

that I Am” (Psalm 46:10), we do not allow God to work in our lives, to make straight 

our paths and heal those we touch.  

Dear Lord, in the busyness of life may I take time to quietly listen to your Spirit, move 

my ego out of the way, and allow you to work in and through me. May I be the hollow 

bone through which you may breathe your healing Spirit to those around me. Amen. 
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WEEK 2 THEME:  

In the face of loneliness and loss...we are relentless.  

 

Kathy Trombly-Ferrin              Sunday, March 17 

 

Oh Relentless, how can you be so good and yet so ugly?  Let me count the ways!   

 

Although I can come up with more examples of the “ugly” side of relentless (such as all 

those robo calls that plague me daily), I know in my heart that there are so many reasons 

to look for the “goodness” in being relentless.  

 

Seeking the goodness in my thoughts and in my heart can truly be a struggle. But then 

guilt enters in, and here’s another example of relentless. Guilt relentlessly picks at me, 

like a bug, forcing me to think positively about all the ways I can be relentlessly gra-

cious.  

 

My elderly parents come to mind. How can I be helpful to them, 1,200 miles away, 

while keeping a positive tone?  I get so tired and frustrated when I can’t fix things. So, 

here comes that guilt “bug”, reminding me to keep trying my best to work towards my 

parents’ needs, per their wishes (not mine). They were wonderful role models for me 

while growing up, and I remind myself of how much they sacrificed and gave to me. 

Though most of the time I’d prefer to throw my hands up in the air and give up, guilt 

relentlessly finds its way into my thoughts and keeps me relentlessly working…..to be 

gracious, generous, and grateful for two very important people in my life. 

 

Dear Lord, help me to overcome my guilty thoughts and put them into positive action. 
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Roger Hagen              Monday, March 18

      

While in Germany in December 2017 to celebrate 500 years of Martin Luther’s influ-

ence, I found myself in a strange and scary place: the University Hospital of Leipzig. I 

had tripped on a cobble-stone sidewalk and broken my left femur at the hip.  

The fall, ambulance ride to the hospital, emergency room, and surgery were somewhat 

routine. The following days were hurried. The medical staff had to work diligently to 

get a thirty-day recovery protocol completed in six days. The hospital staff was relent-

less in their efforts to have me ready to rejoin my tour group for my return home.  

So where else does “relentless” enter into the story? All who have dealt with a major 

injury know the “healing clock” ticks slowly; and involves relentless dedication of oth-

ers beside yourself. Then, too, there were the relentless prayers that I offered and still 

offer as I continue to heal. A passage from Jeremiah 29:11 has given me purpose in my 

healing. “For I know the plans I have for you declares the Lord, plans for your welfare 

and not for harm, to give you a future with hope. “ 

 

Dear God, Thank you for helping heal my broken body. Help us recognize our losses. 

Help us work relentlessly to heal the brokenness that exists in our humanity today. 

Amen. 
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Kay Hempel           Tuesday, March 19
  
John 3:16   For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who 

believes in him may not perish, but have eternal life. 

 

Eight years ago in March, my husband died. Totally unexpectedly. While he had had 

some health problems, there was nothing to indicate his life would end soon and his sud-

den loss was both shocking and devastating.  

But, as I began to deal with the pain and emptiness, Bible verses, such as the one above 

would come to me. There were times after his death, that I felt him near to me. At one 

particular moment of despair, I am sure he actually spoke to me. 

From early childhood onward, Sundays meant church. During college and after I mar-

ried, Sundays still meant church and I married a man who was raised the same way. We 

never questioned the place faith had in our lives. It was a given. 

Now I realized how lucky I was to have my faith to comfort me, to give me solace and 

hope that in the future we would be reunited. I am so grateful for my faith. I cannot im-

agine how people who don't have faith in Christ can cope with such loss.  

Faith has not only given me comfort and hope, it has provided a guide for conduct, and 

strength to face life's challenges. I am relentlessly grateful for my Christian faith and for 

this church. 

 

Dear Lord and Savior, Thank you for your presence in my life. Thank you for your sup-

port and guidance. Thank you for the promise of each day, and specially thank you for 

your promise of eternal life. Amen. 
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Bonnie Worth                     Wednesday, March 20
   

 

Luke 5: 11-32 

 

The Prodigal Son 

 

We have read and heard this story over and over. At first, it gave me a wonderful, warm 

feeling. Just thinking ‘God the Father,’ is waiting for me to say “I’m sorry”. He will 

wrap his arms around me, he’ll say welcome home, and will throw a party in celebra-

tion. 

 

Then I put myself in the other brother’s shoes and I start to think I’d be angry. Here I 

have been the good child and what do I get? Now I think that’s me! 

 

After really thinking about this parable, I started to realize that the son who stayed home 

has had food, clothing, a bed to sleep in and servants to do the hard and dirty work. 

What does he really have to complain about? The more I think about this, I realize I am 

just like him. Why? because I have more than enough to eat, more clothes than I need, a 

warm home, and a comfortable bed. So why am I jealous of the person who earns more 

money, has a new house, and a new car?  What do I really have to complain about? I 

think I should wake up and say “Thank you, God!” 
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Janet Johansen             Thursday, March 21

      

As we grow older, we gather a long list of losses in our lives. These can lead to a feeling 

of loneliness and isolation. I have felt very lonely during times of losses of close family 

and friends. During these times, I have learned how be at peace with my inner self. The 

peace and love of God is reflected in the Bible verse, Romans 8:38. “I am convinced 

that nothing can ever separate us from his love. Death can't, and life can't. The angels 

can't, and demons can't. Our fears for today, our worries about tomorrow, and even the 

powers of hell can't keep God's love away.” Therefore, we can rest in this love and 

reach out to the world with love and understanding. We have the power to help others in 

their need.  

Here is a quote from a recent peace maker, James O' Dea, in his book, Cultivating 

Peace. “Feel the pleasure of love, laughter and service to others. Feel peace as the 

presence of conscious and compassionate awareness. Step boldly to incarnate your be-

lief in the power of peace to transform indifference and hostility. Never allow meanness 

a foothold when instead there can be an ample generosity toward others.” This generos-

ity of our love can be with our family, friends and also to the world. Here is another 

quote from the same author: “We are at once citizens of different nations and of one 

world in which the local and global are linked. Everyone shares responsibility for the 

present and future well-being of the human family and larger living world. The spirit of 

human solidarity and kinship with all life is strengthened when we live with reverence 

for the mystery of being, gratitude for the gift of life, and humility regarding the human 

place in nature."  And now, today, with any loneliness and loss in your life, may peace 

be within you, a peace beyond human understanding. 

 

Lord, give us the grace to accept your love and the humility to give our love to the 

world. Amen. 
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Bea Melby                               Friday, March 22 

In 1970 my roommate Lynda Hanson and I loaded up our cans and papers, hauled them down to an 

abandoned parking lot by G. Heileman Brewing Company in LaCrosse, Wisconsin, climbed a tall 

narrow ladder, hoisted them over our heads into a big ol’ semi trailer, climbed back down and went 

home to begin collecting for another week. Friends and family were curious, were often miffed and 

scoffed at what we were doing. That’s all Lynda and I did, however, there were people who saw and 

believed in a serious issue enough to relentlessly take their time to do something about it. Decades 

later we all recycle. We all did something and it was not as difficult as we may have thought.  

I share a common human reaction to new ideas and new ways of doing things. I could say that at 

times I worship the “keep it the same” idol. I don’t want to hear about an issue or mention one be-

cause consciously or unconsciously I think that if I know something, or someone knows I know 

something I am going to have to do something  --- or feel bad.  

A few years ago at my first CLC annual meeting we were asked to write down on a card and share 

around our table of eight an important issue we thought was facing our community. My experiences 

lead me to sheepishly write down one word,  “loneliness”. To my amazement each of the eight peo-

ple at my table shared in one way or another “loneliness” as an important issue facing our communi-

ty. A year went by and with all new people at my table it played out the same. Added to my surprise 

was that the people at my table were not old people. 

All types of media have been reporting on what some are calling the epidemic of loneliness and its 

consequences to our society. (Google it.)  Research shows that people suffering from loneliness is 

rampant in all ages, including youth, and significantly in middle agers. It has been linked to major 

health problems including depression, cardiovascular heart disease and stroke and death.  

Human beings are created with God given needs. We are social beings. Without adequate satisfac-

tion of our needs for touch, companionship, a sense of mattering, and belonging we fail to thrive and 

lack impetus to live out our God given potential, including our call as Christians to Love and Serve. 

Oppositely, it is my experience that when people are full their cup automatically overflows.  

I think our ministry theme for the year and the suggested topics for writing for this Lenten book are 

well thought out and are meant to make us think and work with them. One of the suggested topics for 

writing, “Challenges and opportunities of being relentless… in the face of loneliness and loss” called 

my name. It appears that God is relentlessly nudging me to step out of my comfort zone and at least 

say something about my thoughts about loneliness. I believe that loneliness is a community crisis 

that I would like to explore with others at CLC. 

My experience is that I often think backwards. It often turns out that in the end I didn’t “have to do 

something” but rather that I “got to” do something that was far more magnificent than anything I 

could have imagined. It turns out that Loving and Serving are fun and fulfilling. My hope is that I 

will become more relentless in Loving and Serving. In my heart of hearts I do believe that it is in 

giving that we receive.  

“May I be hollow like the reed so that you may play your melody through me.” 

      Nan C. Merrill, Psalms For Praying   
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Ann Skoglund                          Saturday, March 23

      

There are new stats on loneliness being the modern day cancer. 

Let us be unstoppable in our fight against it. 

As people live longer and farther apart from their family or relatives, they may be sitting 
in a lone. 

As our political front keeps dividing us from each other, we feel alone. 

As the world gets more populated and we have more technology, we have less real face 
time. 

There is no age limit on loneliness. 

 

This article from San Diego Union Tribune by Bradley J. Fikes hit me: 

 

United by a rising sense of loneliness 

“The pang of loneliness is far higher than even the gloomiest of previous estimates. 

Three-fourths of Americans experience moderate to high levels of loneliness, said a 

study from the U of CA. Men and women were equally affected. The study is the first to 

provide clues as to how people might be able to master loneliness, by developing a bet-

ter understanding of other, and of themselves. 

Loneliness is distress caused by a lack of satisfactory relationships, not being alone. A 

hermit may not feel lonely. Conversely, you can be lonely even when surrounded by peo-

ple. You may be going through the motions, but you really don’t feel connected to any of 

them. You don’t feel you are a part of a group of friends, and not feeling close to any-

one. 

Loneliness also follow people throughout their lives. Rates are especially high for peo-

ple in their late 20s, mid-50s and late 80s. And it is associated with illness. A study 

found it is as harmful to health as smoking 15 cigarettes a day. 

The good news is that the study found an antidote to loneliness: wisdom. Wisdom is a 

trait similar to resilience or optimism. It defined wisdom as having six components: 

Control over emotions / compassion / self-reflections / acceptance of uncertainty and 

diversity of views / decisiveness / and spirituality. It allows you to learn from your mis-

takes and develop empathy for others. Wisdom and loneliness don’t seem to coexist.” 

Let us be determined, fierce and tenacious in our wisdom against loneliness 

for not only ourselves but each other as well. 
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WEEK 3 Theme:  

In the face of each other (racism and other –isms)...we are relentless.  

 

Marj Hagen                Sunday, March 24 

 

SkepticISM is doubt, questioning. Lately I’ve been overwhelmed with skepticism about 

institutions, leaders, historical events, and beliefs. What is causing this skepticism? Is it 

aging that is rewiring my brain; or a new/different outlook due to travels, new historical 

and scientific discoveries, or media saturation? 

Normally I’m able to take quick, decisive action. But I find myself frozen in inaction 

due to this skepticism. I need some answers. One of the Lenten scriptures spoke to my 

anguish. Apostle Paul writing to his believers in Thessalonica recognized they were ob-

sessed with future events, predicting the time and place of the second coming of Jesus 

only to be wrong. They lived in Greece where citizens worshipped the Roman emperor 

as god. They were persecuted by the local gentiles. Paul reminded followers of their 

Jewish background and Jesus being relentlessly questioned by church leaders. He wrote 

in 1 Thessalonians 5:19-22 “Do not put out the Spirit’s fire, do not treat prophecies with 

contempt. Test everything. Hold on to the good. Avoid any kind of evil.” 

Paul questioned other disciples about whether gentiles needed to follow Jewish laws be-

fore following Jesus. Paul’s relentless questioning lead to the expansion of the teachings 

of Jesus into lands of the Roman Empire and to non-Jewish believers.  

Another relentless questioner was Martin Luther who posted 95 questions on the church 

door in Wittenberg Germany which launched the Protestant reformation. 

Maybe relentless skepticism is an indication of maturing faith. Asking questions such as 

“How can there be peace, food and shelter for all, and love toward others?” would off-

set the many negative “isms” we encounter.  

 

God of wonder; guide us in questioning injustices and move us toward seeking answers 

filled with love for your world, humanity, and ourselves. Amen. 
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Sue Schultz            Monday, March 25  

Last year I went to a speech on whiteness and “white fragility”. I was surprised by my un-

easiness and frustration on this topic. Since then I have been made more aware of my ac-

tions at school, work, and in public. This has made me think and often times question my 

behavior.  

During Jesus’ lifetime, racism was primarily between Jewish people and Greeks and then 

Jews and Samaritans. But Jesus says: 

Romans 12:3...Do not think of yourself more highly than ought, but with judgement in ac-

cordance with faith God has given to us all. 

Galatians 3:28...There is neither Jew nor Gentile, neither slave nor free, nor is there male 

and female for you are all one in Christ. 

Ephesians 4:32.Be kind and compassionate to one another, forgiving each other; just as in 

Christ God forgave you. 

We need to think of these scriptures and daily decisions we make. Racism is made by each 

one of us, it is often the silence we use. 

I learned to listen more when I am in a conversation with a person of color or different cul-

ture and to try to resist giving an insight into their experience. I cannot compare my privi-

leged life to theirs…And it probably doesn’t help to say, “I can’t believe this really hap-

pened”. Instead I try to educate myself. It is Jesus work we need to do, actions that are usu-

ally not seen, no thanks needed. It might be practical or small deeds, or a kind gesture. We 

have to acknowledge the work we need to do.  

One day I was subbing with some students of color, big 5th graders. We were working on 

math and the more I had to use my iPhone for answers, I got more anxious and they got 

louder. I didn’t feel welcome and I was not in my comfort zone. I was more afraid of what 

staff would think of me walking past, then the students’ feelings. I said, “I’m a friend, here 

to help if you want it, I need my phone for review and your help”. A couple of them 

changed their attitude and the rest followed. I try to treat people the way I think Jesus 

would. 

When my eight year old granddaughter reads her children’s Bible, I said, “Look, Jesus isn’t 

white, he looks brown to me.” She said, “I knew that.” And I said under my breath, “He’s 

Jewish.” 

Dear Lord: Thank you for your goodness and your scriptures that help us every day. Help 

me to remember to pray for others. And speak to me when I do not know how to proceed in 

a difficult situation. It doesn’t mean I need to act right away, but to look to you for answers 

and confidence. 
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Sandy Urgo                                         Tuesday, March 26  

Racism, as defined by someone experiencing it everyday...a variety of practices, beliefs and social rela-

tions...that work to reproduce a social hierarchy and social structure that yields superiority, power and 

privilege for some and discrimination and oppression for others. At its core, racism exists when assump-

tions about racial categories are used to justify and reproduce a racial hierarchy that unjustly limits access 

to resources, rights and privileges on the basis of race. 

"Racism is much more than race based prejudices-it exists as an imbalance in power and social status." In 

writing about racism for our devotions, I am reminded of a video I watched recently. It featured Catrice 

Jackson, an African American psychologist and writer who was addressing white women. I didn't expect 

to feel any discomfort in listening to this, sure she would be addressing "those racists", i.e. the white su-

premacists, KKK types. Not me-I'm liberal. But soon my underarms became prickly, a sure sign that I 

knew she was talking to me about me. She spoke of "white interpersonal violence" towards people of col-

or, that is hurtful and shows ignorance and insensitivity.  

We are racists, and exhibiting traits of white interpersonal violence if we: (men as well as women) 

   -refuse to acknowledge we are privileged just by being white 

  -think we know more about racism than people of color do 

  -refuse to believe stories from people of color or empathize with them as to why they feel hurt 

  - try in exhaustion to prove we are "different", we are "good, Christian white people" 

  -feel offended when called out for a racial remark 

  - become defensive or deny that we live in a racist country 

  -change the subject (deflect) when the subject of race comes up 

  - believe that people of color are hostile, angry and divisive if they talk about race 

   -expecting people of color to cater to our questions, comments, emotions, dominating the conversation         
  

I listened again, and I cringed. I have to admit I've been guilty of all the above at one time or another. Af-

ter more reading on this subject, I realized I am a racist, born and bred into a country with two tiers-

Caucasians on top, Blacks and Indians on the bottom. (and probably more sub-tiers added with recent 

immigrations). White people in OUR country LEGALLY enslaved, raped, beat, murdered and humiliated 

people of color since its inception, right up through Jim Crow and even to our present times. Slave labor 

made us a rich country. Not God, nor belief in God, but confiscated lands and exploitation of humans cre-

ated our wealth.  

Wait a minute...we are Northern Whites...our families didn't own slaves, they didn't participate in Jim 

Crow....A few months ago, I learned that  my home city of Minneapolis had been redlining neighborhoods 

for years. My neighborhood was all white, but the elementary school I attended was on the "line" and so 

many of my classmates were African American. It didn't bother me, and my mother, who looked favora-

bly on the current Civil Rights movement, thought integration was a good idea.  

CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE 
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                                             Tuesday, March 26 CONTINUED 

However, my father thought integration was NOT a good idea and this was one of the reasons he moved 

our family out to the Stillwater area. My father, incidentally, was a "good Christian", a fundamentalist 

Baptist, but another white man who was infected by the racist ideas inherent in our country. It makes me 

so sad to have to mention it, but this is who I am.  

Racism is part of our social DNA and we white folks all have some vestiges of it no matter how unracist 

we want to believe we are. Catrice compares our racist attitudes to textbook Narcissism. Racism is a men-

tal disorder, and it is killing us spiritually and emotionally. It makes white people arrogant and afraid and 

continues the hurt and exclusion of people who have a long history of pain. MLK talked about how segre-

gation damaged white people just as much as people of color. 

We all KNOW that racism is wrong. As Christians what can we do to change this cruel system? And why 

do we even want to try? We want to try to change because that is what Jesus would want of us. Jesus was 

very familiar with the social hierarchy of his times. The ruthless Romans on top, the Jewish collaborators, 

the "good Jews", the "degenerates", the poor, the foreigners, most women (unless connected to a man of 

importance), the sick-those people made up the very broad bottom. Jesus showed care and concern for 

these lowest on the social ladder. He  practiced and taught the exact opposite of racism. He healed the 

sick, uplifted the poor, valued women as full humans, saw the goodness and dignity of all people. And He 

challenged those on the upper echelons who were keeping this unjust society in place. To fully embrace 

our faith, we need to follow Christ's example of humanity. 

In addressing the how of changing a racist society into a kinder, more just society, Catrice has a list of 

steps that we can take. Forget about becoming a savior for people of color, she says. Change is an inside 

job, i.e. it is ourselves who need the work if we want to become allies instead of adversaries. We need to 

first accept that we whites are racists, living in a racist society, and benefitting from centuries of white 

people subjugating people of color. Then we need to do our work. Read, research and listen to people of 

color. I plan to read Catrice’s newest book, "Missing Faces, Missing Places". I also recommend "White 

Rage", and "The New Jim Crow". "An Indigenous Peoples History of the U.S." by Roxanne  Dunbar 

Ortiz, shows American  history from the Native American perspective. Be willing to be uncomfortable, 

we have what's called Cognitive Dissonance when our old ideas are challenged by new facts and infor-

mation. Second, pay attention to who is missing "at the table", i.e. in positions of authority, or of stereo-

types in media and culture. Third, notice our own actions, behaviors and thoughts around people of color. 

Are we open, or suspicious?  Fourth, imagine if the tables were turned and it was OUR ancestors who 

were taken to Africa to work for rich Africans,  and that  now we white folks are imprisoned and stopped 

by police far more often than Africans. Imagine how we would feel about that. And finally, Catrice asks 

that we be courageous enough to call out friends and family who make racist remarks or jokes. Under-

stand that our relationships may change because we are changing. I would add that praying for humility 

and empathy is just as important to our becoming allies. Changing ourselves is a process, but to grow and 

learn is a gift.  

The first African slave was brought to an  America's colony in 1619, exactly 400 years ago. What better 

time than now to work on ourselves so as to create a fully free and just society for all Americans! 
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Mary Fernstrum                    Wednesday, March 27 

“The arc of the moral universe bends toward justice” ~Martin Luther King 

It’s been the last couple of years I’ve thought of myself as white privileged. If I had been honest with my-

self, I would have seen all my life I have had special treatment because I am white. 

In the early fifties riding the Chicago Northwestern Upper Peninsula of Michigan to Chicago I was cod-

dled by the older, male black attendant on the parlor car as I relentlessly spun circles in my chair. 

In 1961 water fountains and bathrooms were labeled “colored” in Orlando, FL. Troubled, I made sure I 

went to the right place, and didn’t think any more about it. 

When we had car trouble in Winter Park FL, I entered a clinic to call a tow truck. I was afraid until I saw 

all black females looking at me, and realized they were more frightened of me than I was of them. 

In 1963 Evanston IL desk to desk with a new hire, a young black woman, the only person of color on the 

bank staff. She didn’t talk to me, and I barely talked to her, never comprehending how scared she was. I 

was promoted, and she stayed at her desk until one day she was gone. 

1967 Reed, the black bartender at the Orrington Hotel, cow towing, calling me Miss Mary, as I regularly 

entertained out of town clients in the hotel private club. 

Thirty years in the UP where there were zero black people. The Menominee Indian reservation was not far 

north, but they didn’t frequent places I did. So I never saw them. 

Year 2,000 I lived in downtown Minneapolis with white, black, brown skin in all directions. While we 

built our house in Marine, I worked at the Minneapolis Club where there was almost zero diversity. The 

exceptions being two men and two women from the Dominican Republic, who moved heavy furniture 

around for parties. I friended one of them. He tried to teach me a little Spanish so I made a little progress.  

In between and eighteen years later, I suspect landscapers laying blue stone, painters brushing the house 

outside, and this week metal roofers working in winter’s snow and cold temps likely are here illegally. 

They don’t speak English well or not at all. They work hard, smile, and are courteous to me. 

2010 we were at the Atlanta airport working our way to the departure desk with a young black family. He 

was handsome, she was beautiful, and the two boys, 4 and 6, smiled at me. They were dressed as if going 

to church while we had on everyday clothes. This is when it hit me. These boys had to learn how to sur-

vive as black men in a white privileged world. Their parents had to teach them things to survive I never 

had to teach my son. 

Today I truly feel my white unearned privilege. I realize how very far we must go not to see and judge 

skin color based on nothing. We have a lot of changes to make. I pray our hearts and minds open to bend 

toward justice, and in this we must be relentless. 
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Sharon Remund           Thursday, March 28

        

Relentless:  Steadfast, determined, undeterred  

The example of relentlessness that has touched me most deeply in the past year is that of 

the migrant families trekking across miles of desert heat or piling into dilapidated boats 

to cross the Mediterranean Sea and other bodies of water, hoping to escape the circum-

stances of their uncertain lives and seeking security in another place.  

They come in a seemingly endless stream from many obscure corners of the world, car-

rying whatever meager belongings they were able to collect, holding the hands of their 

bewildered and frightened children. We look at their tired faces and wonder what hor-

rors have they seen or feared that would induce them to leave their homes and all that 

they have known to endanger themselves and their loved ones for a chance at a better 

life. Relentless, determined, resolute. 

We, from our comfortable homes, watch in wonder and sometimes, dismay. What can 

we do?  Can we dismiss their misery?  Can we pray for resolution for their situa-

tions?  Can we offer hope by our actions? Can we remember our own ancestors, many 

of whom were also relentless in their search for a new life? 

We are called to be compassionate, to love our neighbor, to share one another's burdens. 

In the face of such courageous relentlessness, what will we in the Christian world do? 

 

“Do not mistreat foreigners who are living in your land. Treat them as you would 

a fellow Israelite, and love them as you love yourselves. Remember that you were once 

foreigners in the land of Egypt. I am the Lord your God." 

                                                                                                    Leviticus 19:33-34 (TEV) 
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Susie Lieber                               Friday, March 29  

An ism is a part of a word, a suffix on the end of a word that changes the context. Words! Words cannot 

have power over us unless we give power to them. What words do we give our thoughts to and where did 

we learn these thoughts? Our true inherent power is from God and the gift of the Holy Spirit through 

Christ. This is our nature. It’s the thought process we knew before we got indoctrinated into this world. 

It’s our origin, our way home to love, always available, our childlike innocence preserved by forgiveness.  

We are taught many things in this world that produce a veil over our true consciousness. My Aunt would 

say, “We are educated out of our natal intelligence and spend the rest of our lives trying to get back to it.” 

Little children are open because they admit they do not know. We must return to our child-like innocence 

and open to change in our hearts and in our minds. Remember our connection to God and Jesus through 

the Holy Spirit. It isn’t an out there we deal with, it’s inward. We must be willing to examine our 

thoughts. Questioning them is healthy. Exchanging our thoughts for the mindful thoughts of God is like 

taking the hand of Jesus after stepping off the boat. Depending on the thought system your mind ascribes 

to, produces an outcome. Is it love or fear? Do we rise above with higher forms of consciousness or do we 

sink below? Are our hearts open or closed? Jesus spoke of many ways to align our thinking. “Seek ye first 

the kingdom of God," is one of them. Our first thoughts start as soon as we wake up. We can prime our 

consciousness to God’s truth and be less swayed by worldly convictions when we take time to remember-

ing the Holy Spirit within us and the teachings of Jesus. 

I do my best to remain open in the face of fear by acknowledging fear’s presence then I seek love. I seek 

to align my thoughts and heart for the day by giving myself time each morning to be aware and put God 

first. Jesus gave us a thought system with tools for problem solving based on love. I believe he meant for 

us to be responsible internally to be like him externally. God’s relentless love in us allows His relentless 

love to flow through us. We are human and not perfect. A loss of conscious awareness is a forgetfulness 

of the fact that we are truly God’s children. That means all of us. The feeling of being separate from God 

produces all fear. When fear comes over us it feels like a veil as if God’s love is no longer. As long as we 

are on this earth we experience products of this fear. Read the headlines, listen to the news, we all carry 

wounds. But this is not the end. Jesus said to “Live in this world but not of it.” We ask the Holy Spirit for 

help and guidance and let him reinterpret what we do not know or understand. He will answer. Through 

the Holy Spirit, Jesus and God the veil of human thought systems can be lifted to really “see” the love of 

God we already have within. We get a glimpse of this sometimes brief, other times more sustaining. Yet 

we practice. We must ask to be changed. It is God’s will for us to accept His will as our own. And His 

will experiences peace. This is the “world” without end and can be found in the midst of chaos. God of-

fers eternal support for all our consciousness to awaken, a way to live in this world and beyond it. We do 

not deny what happens. Rather than giving power to circumstances, we choose to give our power over to 

love then address life. I have a 3 x 5 card with these words written: “Does this bring me closer to or fur-

ther away from unconditional love?” I can filter my thoughts and decisions through this so the outcome 

will be kinder for me and for anyone I meet. Unconditional is the key word. God’s love is unconditional. 

You could insert any of these words: changeless, everlasting, eternal or relentless for the word uncondi-

tional. The common thread of being God’s children, for all humanity, can never be broken. Being separate 

from God is actually impossible. It’s only in our minds that we can forget. Then isms can take hold. Con-

sider thought as cause for the effects will follow. Choice of thought effects how isms are handled. We can 

respond by asking: What are we thinking? How do we feed our conscious spirit? How are we applying 

thoughts and what do they produce? How do we align ourselves with eternal, relentless love? This world 

is humbling and evokes a great deal of compassion. 
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Ben Van Sant                          Saturday, March 30

     

In the 1960s I lived in Washington, D.C. In order to balance educational opportunities 

the Washington schools participated, like many school districts across the country, in a 

program called 'busing.' Kids were bused across town to achieve a balance between 

poor and rich, black and white. 

The heroes of the civil rights movement, Rev. Martin Luther King Jr., Ralph Abernathy, 

the Rev. Jesse Jackson among others were praised for their relentless pursuit of racial 

equality but the real heroes were the students who got on those buses everyday and went 

to school in a strange neighborhood with students who they learned that they really had 

more in common with than they thought. Those students, through their determination 

and relentless spirit taught the country a huge lesson about cooperation and race rela-

tions. 

Yes, there were protests, mostly from clueless adults, but from the perspective of the 

students, the benefits and positive experiences resulting from busing were worth the re-

lentless quest for education.  

I am so thankful my high school years were enriched by the experience. 
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Week 4 theme: 

In the face of disappointments and failures...we are relentless.  

 

Marcy Wirth                                           Sunday, March 31

      

 

Ephesians 4:32 

Be kind and compassionate to one another, forgiving each other, just as Christ God  

forgave you. 

I'm admitting that I have failed a bit at forgiving a very bad man, who injured and hurt 

one of my family members. I'm still feeling rage towards him.....but I'm relentless in still 

trying for absolute forgiveness, even if it takes me my whole life time to do it!!!!  I'm 

not there totally. But I am continuing to forgive more every year. This reminds me to 

forgive just as Christ has forgiven me. The verse before this says: get rid of all bitter-

ness, rage and anger. How would I handle it if I saw him at the General Store? 

 

Dear Lord, 

Please remove all the bitterness, rage, and anger from my inner most being. Help me to 

forgive others and give me a forgiving spirit. 

In Jesus’ name, 

Amen. 
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Matt Smith                   Monday, April 1 

Our reading group recently finished a book (Just Mercy) by a man named Bryan Stevenson. He 

is a Harvard-trained attorney who has devoted his life to providing legal representation to people 

on death row in prisons around the country. Many of them are people of color, and all of them 

are poor. Often the people he works on behalf of never had an attorney (or at least a competent 

one) when they were convicted of crimes and sentenced to death. And in some of these cases, 

upon investigation, it became clear very quickly that they had not even done the things they 

were accused of.  

In his book, he talks about cases where he and his team were able to get clients’ cases retried 

and released from prison or from their death sentence, or gaining at least the opportunity for fu-

ture parole for offenses committed while juveniles. Those are the successes. 

Bryan tells about many failures and disappointments, too. One of these was the case of a man 

named Jimmy Dill, whose execution date was only a month away before his team even learned 

about it. Jimmy had had no effective legal representation, and while he had caused a death, he 

suffered from mental disability and had not intended to kill. The courts had heard none of his. 

But all the appeals deadlines had passed, the Governor and US Supreme Court were unwilling to 

reopen the case, and so Jimmy was executed despite Bryan’s efforts. He had failed.  

In the book, Bryan tells of driving back from the state prison, where he had gone to say goodbye 

to Jimmy. He was sad and disappointed. He turned on the radio, and the preacher was reading 

from 2 Corinthians 12:8… 

Three different times I begged the Lord to take it away. Each time he said, “My grace is suffi-

cient. My power is made perfect in your weakness.” So now I am glad to boast about my weak-

nesses, so that the power of Christ may work through me. Since it is all for Christ’s good, I am 

quite content with my weaknesses and with insults, hardships, persecutions and calamities. For 

when I am weak, then I am strong. 

Then, Bryan says,  

“I turned off the radio, and as I slowly made my way home I understood that even as we are 

caught in a web of hurt and brokenness, we’re also in a web of healing and mercy….The power 

of just mercy is that it belongs to the undeserving. It’s when mercy is least expected that it’s 

most potent—strong enough to break the cycle of victimization and victimhood…. 

“I drove home broken and broken-hearted about Jimmy Dill. But I knew I would come back the 

next day. There was more work to do.” 

Grace is relentless and will sustain us even in disappointment and failure. Thank God for that!  
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Sherrill Reid                   Tuesday, April 2 
 

I’M A HEALER! 

I’m out of the closet!  

 

I’m on speed dial with the Spirit of God. When I said I was afraid, that people would 

think I was crazy—that they would laugh at me, I was not to worry—I was to prove to 

all that through the holy trinity I could help people overcome illness. I was to know that 

no one would laugh when they saw a man in hospice get up and walk over to his wife 

and say “I feel much better—let’s go home.”  
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 Pastor Hannah Bartos                         Wednesday, April 3

      

Holy One, you are before and behind us, around us and within. 

We thank you for your constant presence, even when we admit that we don’t always see or hear 

you with us. 

It’s especially hard in the face of pain…the pain we see and the pain only we know. 

We stand at the edge today…the edge of uncertainty, fear, faith, and life. 

Make a path for us. Show us your way. 

Turn our eyes forward to where you are leading. 

Focus our minds, hearts, and strength on love…your relentless love that welcomes and          

embraces. 

To know this love is to know you. To know you is to serve you and serve others.  

May we never forget.  

And when we do, may the relentless love of others re-center us and sustain us. 

It is with faith and hope that we ask these things in the name of your Son, Jesus Christ, whose 

love casts out all fear and leads us into new life with you. Amen. 
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Tom Nyman                 Thursday, April 4

      

Luke 18:2 Jesus said, In a certain city was a judge who neither feared God no had re-

spect for people. 

 

After spending the better part of two days struggling with technology, I wasn’t surprised 

that I experienced a performance anxiety dream. In the dream I was having difficulty 

printing out my sermon and it’s getting closer and closer to worship time. Then, I get a 

phone call asking if I’m almost there. I’m scratching out what I remember on the back 

of receipts and I’m on a river boat, Bill Eggers is driving, we’re approaching a lock, and 

I’m reaching out to ring the bell. 

I’ve had similar dreams in the past where my preparation for an event is suddenly un-

done. 

Fear of failure is a strange master because we mostly know that failure is a better teach-

er than success. Failure puts fissures in our pride and reveals our humanity. Jesus, in his 

parable doesn’t elaborate why the judge neither feared God nor respected people. But, as 

with us, when we consider failure a moral flaw that we must hide from God and each 

other, we distance ourselves from those others and move away from God. 

God, however, has the last words. The words are love and acceptance. To quote a be-

loved pastor, Neighbor, O neighbor, you’re a mess. But we have a relentless God who 

reveals God’s self by taking our nature and showing mercy to us messes. 

 

Lord, bless this mess. 
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Derek Bartos                                                                Friday, April 5

      

I’ve been a life-long sports fan, everything from basketball to football to golf. I love the 

discipline and excitement of playing and the joy of cheering teams along as they com-

pete.  

But to love sports is to know disappointment. We Vikings fans know this well. 

I recently told Hannah about my vivid memory of being eleven years old watching the 

Nebraska Cornhuskers football team lose the championship game because of a missed 

field goal. Thankfully, the next year they fared better and won. I proudly blasted “We 

Are the Champions” by Queen in celebration. 

Since the 90s, the Huskers football team has struggled to be nationally ranked. Nonethe-

less, my family takes time during football season to set aside time to watch and cheer 

“Go Big Red.”  

Why? We are relentless. Now maybe we are relentlessly fooled in thinking a win is pos-

sible or another championship is around the corner, but we are relentless. 

Some might argue that there are better ways to spend three and a half hours on a Satur-

day, but I’d argue that there aren’t many better ways to experience the joy that comes 

with gathering with family and friends to cheer on gifted athletes that are among the best 

in the world at they do.  

Perhaps that’s what makes being relentless possible…finding some small glimmer of 

hope in the midst of what we are facing, of embracing the challenges and yet recogniz-

ing the blessings we have. 

May God continue to give us strength and joy in the face of disappointment. 
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Judy Maurer                                 Saturday, April 6 

 

A failure I had was missing the opportunity to take a stand. As a college student my 

friends went to march with Dr. Martin Luther King. I sat on the fence. I did not go. I lis-

tened to the news and saw the headlines. I had all kinds of rationalizations about why I 

did not act. I did not know the outcome of what was happening. I did not want to take 

the risk. I was afraid. I did not trust in what I believed was right. I sat on the fence una-

ble to act as I believed I should. I have always been disappointed that I chose not to go. 

It was a failure in an opportunity that I had to make a difference.  

I think this has opened me to an awareness and a dedication in my life to work for jus-

tice and fairness in many ways. I thank God for the opportunities that I have had to re-

spond in some small way in my life. I am sure there are more ways to be relentlessly 

aware of and respond to our world. I pray that I will be open to do so and hear God’s 

call. And act. 

 

“Trust in the Lord with all your heart, and do not rely on your own insight. In all your 

ways acknowledge him and he will make straight your paths.” Proverbs 3:5-6 
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Week 5 theme:  

In the face of greed, entitlement, and the culture of excess...we are relentless.  

 

Bill Eggers                      Sunday, April 7 

 

When is "enough" enough or maybe even too much?  As the U.S. GDP continues to rise, 

life expectancy has actually fallen. Something is not right!  It is a form of brokenness. 

I have heard interviews of John Bogle (founder of Vanguard Funds) talk about his book 

"Enough!" where he points out the negative consequences of greed and the attitude of 

"more" not just to individuals, but to the economy as a whole. Greed is bad for every-

body! 

We are just back from Jamaica, where the ideas of "enough" are contrasted sharply with 

our idea of "enough."  Even in Jamaica itself there are contrasts between very nice re-

sorts and slums close to one another. (I am reminded of the book "Behind the Beautiful 

Forever" about slums in India side by side with very high end hotels.) 

We need to step back from our feelings of "never enough" to focus on things with more 

permanence. 

 

Dear Heavenly Father, please remind us who we really are, so that we may be satisfied 

with your blessings. Amen. 
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Marj Hagen                                              Monday, April 8 

 

Two individuals who worked relentlessly to bring early awareness of humanities’ excessive 

behaviors harming the earth’s environment are Rachel Carson and Gaylord Nelson. 

The 1962 publication of Silent Spring was Rachel Carson’s New York Times bestseller fo-

cused on the environmental dangers of pesticides. The popularity of the book and awaken-

ing to these concerns led to changes in national pesticide policy. 

The idea for Earth Day was proposed by then-Sen. Gaylord Nelson of Wisconsin. In 1970 

the first Earth Day, organized as a national "teach-in" focused on educating the public about 

the environment. Approximately 20 million Americans came together in schools, stadiums, 

and streets to celebrate.                                                                                                                                           

Started as a grassroots movement, Earth Day created public support for the creation of the 

Environmental Protection Agency (EPA) and contributed to the passage of the Clean Air 

Act, the Water Quality Improvement Act, the Endangered Species Act and several other 

environmental laws. "Groups that had been fighting against oil spills, polluting factories and 

power plants, raw sewage, toxic dumps, pesticides, freeways, the loss of wilderness, and the 

extinction of wildlife suddenly realized they shared common values," according to Earth 

Day Network, which was founded by the event's organizers to promote environmental citi-

zenship and action year-round. In 2000, organizers turned their focus to global warming. 

Earth Day is observed on April 22 worldwide with rallies, conferences, outdoor activities 

and service projects. On Earth Day 2016, the United Nations Secretary General Ban Ki-

moon asked world leaders to sign the Paris Climate Agreement aimed at keeping planet 

warming below 3.5 degrees F. and U.S President Barack Obama signed the treaty that day. 

Today, more than 1 billion people across the globe participate in Earth Day activities. 

Earth Day is still important because it reminds people to think about humanity's values, 

threats the planet faces, and ways to help protect the environment. Thinking about the histo-

ry of environmental activism and the way individuals have worked together to change poli-

cy can make us more optimistic about the future. 

Dear Lord, help each of us manage our own environmental impact. Let us celebrate Earth 

Day to make the world a little better; first to share our understanding of environmental is-

sues so more people are aware of the critical actions needed to protect our environment; and 

second  to commit  to service on or around Earth Day — plant some trees, clean up a stream 

or help our local community garden. Amen. 
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Dan Schultz                   Tuesday, April 9 

 

God knows that money is on our mind a lot. So much so that Jesus spoke and taught 

about money more than he did any other topic! God knows that greed will destroy us. If 

we become focused on accumulating more wealth, we become focused and driven by 

greed and are never content. Often, greed opens the door to other sins and we find our-

selves falling farther from God and what He has for our lives. We must be careful to 

protect our hearts and minds against greed and to practice contentment. Not only to live 

being satisfied and thankful for what God has given us but also in a spirit of giving to 

others. See what is said of the false teachers of greed, entitlement, and excess in: 

2 Peter 2:2-3 Many will follow their shameful ways and will bring the way of truth into 

disrepute. In their greed these teachers will exploit you with stories they have made up. 

Their condemnation has long been hanging over them, and their destruction has not 

been sleeping!  

There are lies, stories, and statements of deep vanity in this greed being used by false 

prophets among the people. Beware as they will secretly introduce destructive heresies, 

bringing swift destruction on themselves. 

An avenging God, who has appointed them to damnation for their sins, is not asleep, nor 

careless and negligent, but is awake, and watches over them, to bring the evil upon them 

they have deserved, the determined destruction does not lie dormant, but shortly will be 

stirred up, and fall with dreadful weight on such greedy sinners.* 

God, steer me away from my greed and shield me from the effects of greed and entitle-

ments and excesses of this world and those who so freely practice their greed. Grant me 

the strength to volunteer for the betterment of all and an open heart and mind to freely 

contribute to those things that are in support of those in need!  Amen.  

resource: crosswalk.com  
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Kim Farnham           Wednesday, April 10 

 

Then he said, “Beware! Guard against every kind of greed. Life is not measured by how 

much you own.” 

Luke 12:15, NLT 

If you believe abundance comes from your possessions, than you will find greed. Greed 

is wanting more and not being satisfied with what you have. Greed also precedes a feel-

ing of entitlement, the belief that you are inherently deserving of privileges or special 

treatment. This belief is void of gratitude. 

There are numerous negative stories surrounding greed, entitlement, & living a life of 

excess. I would like to share a positive story, the opposite of greed; about one of this 

country’s greatest humanitarians. 

Unsure of his life’s direction, a young Danny Thomas sought guidance from St. Jude, 

the patron saint of hopeless causes. “Show me the way in life, and I will build you a 

shrine.” Success followed Danny’s prayers and in 1960, he founded St. Jude Children’s 

Research Hospital, treating pediatric catastrophic diseases. 

Part of his mission was to treat every child, regardless of race, religion, or ability to 

pay. Danny was knighted by Pope Paul VI for his service to the church and community. 

He also received the Congressional Medal of Honor, and the Bob Hope Humanitarian 

Award for his dedication to St. Jude’s hospital and the children and families that were 

served in his lifetime and beyond. 

A few of my favorite Danny Thomas quotes: 

1) “Success has nothing to do with what you gain in life or accomplish for yourself. It’s 

what you do for others.” 

2) “Those who work for the good are as those who do the good." 

3) "There are 2 kinds of people in the world; the givers and the takers. The takers some-

times eat better, but the givers always sleep better.” 

Dear Lord, 

I am overwhelmed with gratitude for the abundant blessings that I receive from you dai-

ly! Thank you for encouraging me to be relentless in giving to others, both human and 

animal.  

Amen. 
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Neil Johnson                             Thursday, April 11

      

John 3: 16:  For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who 

believes in him may not perish but may have eternal life. 

 

When I was in my early teens, I attended confirmation classes with over thirty class-

mates each Saturday morning for two and a half hours of weekly lectures and then an 

hour or more of memorized recitations of Luther’s Catechism. I had a terrible time re-

membering everything—along with all the meanings. I worked at it every Friday night 

and prayed that I would not be called on to do a commandment or creed the next day. 

And I was. But I prayed. I prayed I would get sick and not be able to go. I prayed that 

the car wouldn’t start or that a cow would get sick and require me to stay home for the 

vet. I prayed that God would help me be able to memorize so I could get confirmed. I 

felt lonely and lost for many of those mornings. The only thing that was easy for me to 

remember was “the Gospel in the nutshell,” John 3:16. I was confirmed and this verse, 

the “Gospel in the nutshell”, was chosen to be mine as I was confirmed and the last fifty 

years I have constantly recited these words for strength and perseverance, especially 

when I’ve been sick and unsure of what was going to happen. It has helped me be re-

lentless—persistent, continuing, constant, continual, nonstop, lasting, never ending, 

steady, uninterrupted, unabated, unbroken—all of what it means to be relentless. I am so 

grateful to God for these words. 

 

Dear Heavenly Father, Thank you for loving us. Thank you for your presence in our 

lives. Thank you for allowing us to know if we believe in him, we will live forever. In 

Jesus’ name, Amen. 
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Ellen Johnson                                Friday, April 12 

Peter 4:9  “Offer hospitality without grumbling.” 

I have often dreamed of living in a large home. In my lifetime I have lived in many houses. As one 

of five children whose family moved a lot, I grew up accustomed to sharing a bedroom with one or 

two siblings and one bathroom for a household of seven plus a grandfather or aunt or uncle too. 

Neil and I built a home when we were expecting Micah. Two bedrooms with one bath plus a laun-

dry room with extra stool and sink seemed perfectly adequate. Then came two more children and 

my mother and usually two siblings on weekends. A few years later, Sister Debbie joined our 

household until college graduation, then Nephew Chris until high school graduation, then Sister Sue 

when Neil was disabled. We hosted birthday parties for all of course along with a yearly extended 

family Christmas. Boy it was crowded. We put cushions on the fireplace for extra seating and 

guests often took a seat on the staircase. Our motto was, “If there is room in the heart, there is room 

in the home.” 

In recent months I have been praying for the refugees who are at our southern border. I think about 

those seeking asylum, especially the children separated from their parents. I listen to the grumblings 

from Washington about a supposed “emergency” and how we must wall our border and wonder 

what has become of America?  What happened to the country which opened their arms to my 

Grandfather August, an eighteen year old WWI decorated hero who left his comfortable life in Neu-

tral Switzerland to join in the he fight?  The same country which welcomed family from England 

and Ireland and Sweden and Germany to find a better life…a way to feed their children and provide 

them with education and opportunity and a future. I suspect those at our border want the same thing 

too. 

Jesus asks us to love one another because he first loved us. His formula is: God’s love, Jesus’ love, 

our love to the world. The Bible is filled with verses about how to love one another. Feed the hun-

gry. Comfort the poor. Welcome the stranger. We are to be relentless in our concern and care for 

others and we are to offer that hospitality, that love unconditionally, relentlessly, and without com-

plaint. I am not naïve about the complications of absorbing so my refugees into America but as a 

Christian I insist, “If there is room in our heart, there is room in our country.”  Jesus command is 

not complicated. It is simple. We MUST have compassion for others. We MUST love others. ALL 

others, including refugees at the border. I believe with God’s help, who we believe all things are 

possible, we can and must help. Start by taking time to call your congressional representatives this 

week and leave your message at the White House. 

Dearest Friend, thank you for opening your heart to us. We time and again fall short of your expec-

tations of us, but your love is relentless. Help us to be relentless in our love too for the sake of oth-

ers and welcome all in need without complaint. Amen. 
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Loralee Di Lorenzo               Saturday, April 13 

 

Poet Mary Oliver, who just recently died (January 2019), is a favorite poet of many po-

etry readers and non-poetry readers, expressed this: 

 

A Voice from I Don’t Know Where 

It seems you love this world very much. 

 “Yes,” I said. “This beautiful world.” 

And you don’t mind the mind, that keeps you 

 busy all the time with its dark and bright wonderings? 

 “No, I’m quite used to it. Busy, busy, 

 all the time.” 

And you don’t mind living with those questions, 

 I mean the hard ones, that no one can answer? 

 “Actually, they’re the most interesting.” 

And you have a person in your life whose hand 

 you like to hold? 

 “Yes, I do.” 

It must surely, then, be very happy down there 

 in your heart. 

 “Yes,” I said. “It is.” 

 

Christians know from where the voice comes – God.  

I Thessalonians 4:11 Paul advises the Thessalonians “to aspire to live quietly, to mind 

your own affairs, and to work with your hands, as we charged you;”. 

 

May the poem and the assurance from Paul soothe you in your busy-ness and bring to 

you perhaps a moment of peace. 
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Week 6 theme:  

In the face of Holy Week...we are relentless.  

 

Bill Eggers                      Palm Sunday, April 14

     

We had been riding the coaster bus for three hours over bumpy dirt roads. Driving along 

we were frequently halted by herds of cattle or goats navigating the road with us. So it 

was no surprise to turn a corner and to see something living crossing the road about half 

a mile distant. I expected another goat herd.  

 

But as we approached the "herd" it became apparent that they were humans lined up 

across the road and there was quite a bit of movement. Was this a race that we had inter-

rupted?  No, they were not coming closer to us, they were just waving small tree branch-

es!!  We (or at least I) finally understood that this was our "welcoming party."  And a 

WELCOME, it was. 

 

When we finally reached them, we caught the song that they were chanting, ending in  

". . . Karibu" (welcome). They were dancing, and we got off the bus and joined the pro-

cession. As we went up the hill to the church at Ugesa (our sister congregation in Tanza-

nia) I knew just how Jesus felt on Palm Sunday!!  (It is an experience that I will never 

forget.) 

 

 

 

Dear Heavenly Father, thank you for your presence with us that we see in the lives of 

each other. Thank You for welcomes and celebrations. Amen. 

 

Never the exquisite pain, then never the exquisite bliss, 

For the heart that is dull to that can never be strung to this. Amen!     (LB Cowman) 
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 Peg Arnason                                        Monday, April 15

      

Once you were not a people, but now you are God’s people, once you had not received 

mercy, but now you have received mercy. 

1 Peter 2:10. 

As God’s people, how do we travel through this Holy Week? In her book, ‘Kneeling in 

Jerusalem’ author Ann Weems describes Holy Week: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Gracious God,  Lead us thru this week so that we will be ready for the sadness of Good 

Friday and the joy of Easter Sunday. Amen. 
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                                                     Tuesday, April 16
      

 

Where Hope Begins… an excerpt from Jan Richardson 

A seed in the ground. A flame in the darkness. A hand outstretched. A child in the 

womb. Hope starts small and overtakes us, stretching the borders of what we have 

known.  

One “yes” to an angel, and a young woman named Mary becomes a revolutionary. 

Hope starts small, even as a seed in the womb, but it feeds on outrageous possibilities. It 

beckons us to be relentless and to step out with the belief that the action we take will not 

only bear fruit but that in taking it, we have already made a difference in the world. God 

invites us to be radical, to step out with sometimes inexplicable faith, trusting that we 

will find sustenance.  

“Hope,” writes W. Paul Jones in Trumpet at Full Moon, “is the simple trust that God has 

not forgot-ten the recipe for manna.”  

The hope of god contains the promise that we will be fed, even if we never see the fruit 

of our hope-filled actions. 

Where does your hope begin? Where does hope live in you? 

Guardian of the seasons, keeper of every time, tune us to your rhythms that we may 

know the occasion for stillness and the moment for action. May we be so prepared, so 

aware, so relentless in our waiting, that when you prompt us into motion, our hands may 

be your hands and our purposes your own. Amen.  
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                         Wednesday, April 17

   
  

A Morning Prayer 

 

Holy God, Majestic God 

You have given me so much, so many things that I take for granted. 

Help me his day to be aware of the marks of your artistry and magnificence. 

 

Thank you for the promise presented by the first light of day - even if I only see it    be-

cause my dog wants to go outside. 

 

Thank you for the smell of fresh coffee and, of course, its savoriness. 

Thank you for the texture of whole grain bread and its ability to convey butter to my 

taste buds. 

 

Thank you for the promise and hope of a new day, whether it starts with yellow in the 

Eastern sky or with unique white flakes wandering in from the West. 

 

Thank you for letting me live with the hope of companionship today: 

for the hope of experiencing moments of awe inspiring silence knowing I am not alone, 

for the hope of seeing a child at play, 

for the hope of a hug from a friend, 

for the hope of a kind word from a stranger, 

for the hope of an accepting smile from someone close, 

for the ability to respond with grace to irritation, 

and for the insight to see your presence in all that passes before my eyes. 

 

May my life today find me singing songs of joy and gratitude, even if they are sung  

off key. 

May my life today include touches of meaning in old and new experiences, 

and may my life have moments when I remember to pray  

with my words and my actions to you,  

our Artistic, Creating, Providing Energizing God. 
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Tom Nyman                 Maundy Thursday, April 18 

 

“A new command I give you: Love one another. As I have loved you, so you must love one 

another.” John 13:34 (NIV) 

 

“Come Lord Jesus; be our guest.” 

 

Holy One, we thank you for the many ways you nourish and encourage us. 

We thank you for meals we have shared: 

For small meals with small babies and bottles and burps. 

For small jars and small spoons and an interesting substance called mashed peas served 

with cries of “Here comes the airplane.” 

We thank you for bonding times filled with smiles and love. 

 

Thank you for Saturday meals of tomato soup and toasted cheese sandwiches, 

For holiday meals with grandma and grandpa with love and teasing. 

For meals of burgers and fries while we tried to figure out adolescent relationships. 

 

Thank you for wedding meals, baptismal meals, and even funeral meals.  

Thank you for simple servings of spaghetti  

and for ornate turkeys with which to stuff ourselves. 

 

And we especially thank you for meals where Jesus is truly the host who welcomes us and 

feeds us. 

 

O God, we are not surprised that our Christ gave us a meal to share when we gather in his 

church, a meal that nurtures us in our relationship with you and with each other, a meal 

that connects us with sisters and brothers from the First Century, the Twenty-first Century 

and all the ones between. 

 

Help us to see Christ’s face, in the face of those with whom we share the meal, as well as 

in the broken bread.  

 

And help us, as we hear the words, “given and shed for you,” to commit ourselves to his 

new command, to love one another as we have been loved. 
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Pastor Hannah Bartos                                            Good Friday, April 19 

      

Lord of healing mercy, we have become frightened of this day. We know the events of 

last night that unfolded. We have heard of the mock trial, the whipping, and the crucifix-

ion, but we don’t want to come face-to-face with them. We don’t want to witness the 

pain and death not only of Jesus, but also of hope. 

 

The darkness is approaching too fast.  

We cannot outrun it.  

We cannot hide from it, for it seeps into our lives in insidious ways.  

 

Forgive our fear.  

Forgive our hopelessness. 

Forgive our faithlessness. 

 

Be with us through this dark valley, knowing that what lies ahead is light.  

Remind us that to understand the light, we must first be in darkness. 

Remember, even in the darkness, God is with you. 

The light of the world is coming.  

Amen.  
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Pastor Hannah Bartos                   Holy Saturday, April 20 

 

Today is a holy day, perhaps one of my favorite days of the year. We know what hap-

pened yesterday. We remember the darkness, the last words, the crown of thorns, the 

nails, the curtain being torn, the cries of help. We know what comes tomorrow: the Easter 

lilies, the empty tomb, the eggs, the promise of eternal life. 

We know what is coming, and yet with the darkness and pain of Good Friday lingering, 

we create space today to just be: to recognize the grief of Jesus’ death on the cross and the 

grief of our lives that we have tucked into the deepest corners of our being…and allow it 

to be. 

To be relentless in our grief is to know that it comes in waves…sometimes 50 foot waves 

that come 10 seconds apart and don’t even give us time to catch our breath…and some-

times 100 foot waves that come further apart but still crash over us and wipe us out. 

Somehow, some way, we relentlessly find ways to breathe and function until the next 

time when something triggers new waves of grief and they come crashing once again. 

But in between the waves, there is life. In the midst of the grief we are facing today, as the 

waves wash over us, may we trust that somehow God will bring us to the other side. We 

might be soaking wet, sputtering, grasping for a tiny piece of wreckage to hold onto, but 

the promise of this Holy Saturday is that tomorrow will come. Easter will come. New life 

will come. Hold tight to these promises and know whatever you are feeling today is ok. 

God has given us this space to be just as we are. 
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Pastor Joel Martin                   Easter Sunday, April 21 

“So they went out and fled from the tomb, for terror and amazement had seized them; 
and they said nothing to anyone, for they were afraid.” Mark 16: 8 

 

For those of you who don’t know, this verse is believed to have been the original ending 

of the Gospel of Mark. In Mark, the women come to Jesus’ tomb to anoint his dead 

body with spices and ointments, and when they get there the tomb is open. They walk 

in, they see a man in white who tells them that Jesus has risen. More than that, he tells 

them that Jesus has gone ahead of them and they should go to Galilee (they should go 

home) and they will see Jesus there. The story then finishes with this verse, “So they 

went out and fled from the tomb, for terror and amazement had seized them; and they 

said nothing to anyone, for they were afraid.” Many years later someone thought maybe 

it was too harsh of an ending so they added a few more verses to Mark to soften it up a 

bit. But I actually like the fact that this might have been the original ending. I think it is 

more realistic.  

And the realistic part isn’t so much that they were filled with terror, fear and amazement 

because Jesus had risen. I think the realistic part is that they were filled with terror, fear 

and amazement because Jesus was going to be there at home. What? What do you 

mean Jesus is going to meet us in Galilee, in our home? I much rather prefer Jesus to 

meet me at church. I much rather keep Jesus in a box that I can control. I don’t know if I 

really want Jesus to meet me at home, or certainly not at work, or at the Brookside, or at 

Cub or in the hallway at school, or at the ballgame, or in my dorm room, or in the park-

ing lot. You get the point. And if you do, you might begin to realize why maybe they 

were not only amazed but also filled with a little terror. 

And then the Gospel of Mark ends, as if to say, what’s next is up to you. How the story 

continues is playing out in your life right now. “In the face of…” all the things that hap-

pen to you and me in our lives we proclaim a living Christ who relentlessly is meeting 

us where we are with a word of healing and hope, forgiveness and grace. “In the face 

of…” you and I are invited to live life-giving lives of generosity, graciousness, and 

gratefulness. “In the face of…” we proclaim, “Christ is Risen!”  

It’s Easter Sunday and my guess is that many of you will find your way to church today. 

And if you do, I invite you to pause as you are leaving. I invite you to stand in 

the doorway of the church and simply know that the Living Christ is ahead of you, and 

he’s waiting to meet you at home.   
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