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An IntroductIon to the LIbrAry
By the Rev. Adam Thomas

At the beginning of February, the Bible study group 
which meets Thursday mornings at 8:15 finished 
reading the entire Bible. It took us a year and half, and 
the day we discussed the book of Revelation, there was 
an air of excitement and contentment in the room. 
The Bible is the library of a people's witness to God 
in their lives and the lives of the world, and they had 
read the whole library! This Lent, I invite you to take 
a small step along the path trod by that dedicated 
group of Bible readers. Here we present a microcosm 
of library: 39 passages that together speak a summary 
of the sweeping story of scripture.

As a library, the Bible does not speak in one voice, 
but many. It tells not one story, but many, and some 
stories it tells multiple times in different ways. Some 
even contradict each other! That's okay because our 
God is big enough to subsume our contradictions; big 
enough to subsume our all-too-often misjudgment of 

God's will; big enough to subsume such things into 
God's greater truth, which peeks out again and again 
in these stories and in the meditations written by a 
group of wonderful parishioners.

Not every passage contained herein is pleasant. Some 
are hard to read. Some are familiar; others not so 
much. I invite you, as you read both the passages and 
the meditations, to work out what you think are the 
themes of this sweeping story of scripture. What ap-
pears multiple times? What truth do you hear across 
the entire Bible, even as the story is told from multiple 
perspectives?

One note: the passages are included by biblical cita-
tion only. This is done intentionally to encourage you 
to open up your physical copy of the Bible and per-
haps read past the parts cited. I pray God will encoun-
ter you this Lent in the sweeping story of scripture, 
which is, after all, the story we are all still telling.



Thursday, March 2, 2017 | Genesis 1:1 – 2:4a
the creAtIon Story

By Alison Ives

Creation. According to Webster, to create is to bring 
into existence from nothing, to cause to exist. I can 
visualize the void moving over dark waters, a misty, 
churning black, gray, earth-colored fog of divine en-
ergy, God. The Ultimate Creator starts with this seem-
ingly endless emptiness and brings light, the heavens, 
waters gathered into seas, the dry land, the sun and 
moon and stars. Each day builds on what came the 
day before, unfolding as creatures and plants and 
finally humans, to whom all of this glory is given. 

What mystifies me is the perfection of balance and 
the mind-boggling beauty of His work. How does 
an ocean come to be? Its vastness, terrifying power 
and beauty that delights and causes fear. The the-
atre of weather in the sky with all its moods, colors, 
forms and light. Or the delicate grace of a flower, the 
magnificence of the animal kingdom, the varied and 
truly awesome spectacle of land from jungles to fields 
to mountains and prairies, is it no wonder that we 
who are created in his image desire to emulate this 
creating? When something is in the process of being 
created, it begins to have a life of its own. In relation-
ships, inventions, solutions, as well as in the more rec-
ognized forms of art and artistry, an energy emerges 
and when God is present it is a divine energy. Letting 
go of control, giving in to curiosity and wonder, allow-
ing that which is being created to expand and grow 
into its own entity. Many things has man created, yet 
I would like to think that what endures through time 
is the result of the mystery present in a divine partner-
ship between God and ourselves.

  

Friday, March 3, 2017 | Genesis 3:1-7
temptAtIon In the GArden

By Sheri M. Pellerin

During Lent, many of us try hard to give up certain 
foods, behaviors and attitudes to remind ourselves 
about what it’s like to be tempted, just as Jesus was in 
the wilderness, and to purify our Christian walk.
In today’s meditation, we’re reminded of Adam and 
Eve eating fruit from the tree of good and evil, their 
immediate recognition that they’re naked, how they 
try to cover themselves and how they claim innocence 
by pointing the finger of blame at someone else. 
Thousands of years later, we’re still blaming someone 
or something for causing us to fail. It’s so easy for us 

to blame our actions on our human inability to be 
perfect. As children we would tell our parents that the 
reason we did something wrong was because some-
body else was doing it. I remember my mother asking 
“If they jumped off a bridge, would you jump off a 
bridge, too?”

Taking ownership of our actions isn’t always easy. But, 
rather than modeling our behavior after Adam and 
Eve, perhaps we should remember how Jesus reacted 
to temptation after spending 40 days and 40 nights 
in the wilderness. Satan sees that Jesus is hungry and 
suggests he turn stones into bread. But Jesus responds 
by speaking aloud scripture that directly relates to the 
temptation He is facing. Three times He is tested, and 
three times He responds by quoting the Word of God, 
and ultimately rebukes Satan.

Jesus gives us a perfect example of how we should re-
spond to temptation. It’s quite possible that we will be 
tempted to eat chocolate, not take a meditative walk, 
harbor ill feelings or maintain bad attitudes during 
this Lenten season. Heaven forbid! Let us all recall the 
example Jesus sets for us and stay firmly grounded in 
our best defense – God’s Word.

  

Saturday, March 4, 2017 | Genesis 17:1-8
covenAnt wIth AbrAhAm And SArAh 

By Robert Welt

The 8th grade girl was crying and I was pretty sure I 
knew why. It had all begun a few years earlier.

For some time I had been teaching the second half of 
a US history course. Our text was a typical US history 
book dealing primarily with domestic events. In the 
chapter on World War II, the Holocaust got one short 
paragraph. One student was puzzled and asked me 
how something like the Holocaust could happen. I 
told her I would try to explain it. 

After that I began to devote about a week to the topic. 
A challenge was explaining the reason for anti-Sem-
itism. Most of the kids thought of Judaism in terms 
of what it isn’t, not what it is. They told me it was a 
religion that didn’t believe in Jesus, or didn’t believe 
in God. I found it necessary to devote part of a class to 
covering a few thousand years of Middle Eastern his-
tory. I began with Abraham and his belief in monothe-
ism, the development of Judaism, the birth of Chris-
tianity, and later Islam, and the Diaspora. I explained 
that Jews were blamed for the crucifixion and thus 
often were persecuted throughout Europe. For the 



Nazis, of course, anti-Semitism was based on genetics 
more than religion.

For Christians, God’s covenant with Abraham is 
essential to our faith. As God told the Patriarch, he 
would be Abraham’s God, and that his descendants 
would form great nations and produce kings. Jesus 
was such a descendant, and as followers of Jesus, we 
have inherited the covenant that God made with 
Abraham. He is our God.

As for the child in tears, she was crying because for 
years I had ended my Holocaust unit with Night and 
Fog, a very graphic documentary. It is tough to watch 
and students had the option of leaving the class if 
they needed to. After comforting the crying child, I 
decided I could no longer use that film. Instead, at 
the recommendation of Rabbi Astor, I chose Miracle 
at Moreaux, a new TV after school special in which 
Jewish children were hidden at a Catholic school near 
the French border with Spain. Their lives were saved 
because a German soldier, who was supposed to be 
searching for them, deliberately turned his head and 
let them escape. The lesson for my students is that 
even in the midst of unspeakable evil, there are good 
people.

  

Monday, March 6, 2017 | Genesis 33: 1-12
JAcob And eSAu reunIted

By Ted Kietzman

These verses recount the reconciliation of Esau and 
Jacob. It’s obvious from the text the Jacob is full of 
trepidation as he approaches his twin brother Esau, 
and based on their history this was completely justi-
fied.

The brothers had not seen each other for over 14 
years. When they were last together, Esau was plan-
ning to kill Jacob as soon as their father Isaac died.

Esau was enraged because Jacob had tricked him out 
of his birthright and his father’s blessing. Once, when 
Esau returned from hunting famished, Jacob was 
making stew, and he offered to share the stew with 
Esau, if Esau would grant his birthright to Jacob. Esau 
did.

When Isaac was old and ready to die, he asked Esau to 
go hunt and prepare a meal before receiving his bless-
ing. While Esau was hunting, Jacob prepared a meal 
and pretended to be Esau, and received Isaac’s bless-
ing. When Esau returned from his hunt, he asked for 

his father’s blessing, and Isaac said that he had already 
given it, and would not change it.

Esau was furious with Jacob for stealing his birth-
right and his blessing, and was thinking of killing his 
brother as soon as Isaac died. So Jacob journeyed to 
the land of his uncle Laban, and married Leah and 
Rachel, working seven years for each, before returning 
to the land of Edom, where Esau lived.

With this history between them, it is amazing that af-
ter 14 years, when they first saw each other, that Esau 
“ran to meet him, and embraced him, and fell on his 
neck and kissed him, and they wept.” 

Makes me wonder about the small grudges I keep, and 
the reconciliation efforts I miss, God help me.

  

Tuesday, March 7, 2017 | Genesis 45:1-15
JoSeph reveALS hImSeLf to hIS brotherS 

By Teresa Norris

After being sold into slavery by his envious brothers, 
Joseph eventually ends up ruling Egypt and saving 
people from a devastating famine. When his brothers 
travel to Egypt seeking help, they’re unaware that it’s 
Joseph who could now send them away hungry and 
helpless. Instead Joseph, overcome with affection for 
his brothers, reveals his identity, and thus we hear one 
of the Bible’s grandest stories of forgiveness. 

Though this forgiveness theme deserves meditation, 
there’s something else revealed in this story. Consider 
what Joseph basically said to his brothers: ‘Don’t 
worry about all that bad stuff that happened, because 
God had a plan. He sent me here so I could save you. 
It’s all good.’

Talk about acceptance! I’m reminded of Romans 8:28. 
“And we know that all things work together for good 
to those who love God, to those who are called accord-
ing to his purpose.” The ability to see God’s hand in 
our lives, looking beyond hardships toward some un-
seen goal for our good, is a hallmark of faith. Think 
of Job. Think of Jesus! His time in the garden crying 
out to “let this cup pass” is replaced by his acceptance. 
And that’s what saves us. 

During Lent God invites us to enter the narrative of 
our salvation. We’re invited to accept the preposterous 
ideas that suffering is forgotten in the glory of salva-
tion, and moreover that death leads to life. I’ve heard 
it described this way: Our life is like an embroidered 
tapestry. From our viewpoint, all we see are tangled 



threads and knots; but God sees the pattern he’s creat-
ing and knows the full beauty of it. 

Though wishing we could see that view from where 
we stand now, we must wait for that change in per-
spective. In the meantime, let us pray for the gifts of 
acceptance, patience, and faith.

  

Wednesday, March 8, 2017 | Exodus 3:1-15
moSeS And the burnInG buSh

By Bev Olsen

"Call and Response"

Where are you today?
 Today I am here, walking, amid the sheep.
Where do you walk today?
 Today I walk: Down the path, up the hills,
  out in the world.

What do you see?
 I see the darkness of the day, the path, 
  the rocks, the world.
Look again, what do you see?
 I see a light in the day, on the path, 
  out in the world.

Do you hear the Lord call?
 I hear the Lord; he calls me by name.
What do you answer?
  Here, I am.

What does the Lord say? 
 I see my people; I hear my people.
What does the Lord say?
 I have come down; I am the deliverer, 
  the savior. I AM.

Who does the Lord call?
 The Lord calls me.
And when the Lord calls, what do you answer?
  Here, 
  I AM.
Where are you today?
  Today Here I am.
Where do you walk today?
 I walk where the Lord sends me.

  

Thursday, March 9, 2017 | Exodus 12: 1-14
the fIrSt pASSover

By Ken Sigel

Given the current political climate this passage is 
particularly timely. It speaks to community, sharing, 
acting as one, and trusting that goodness shall prevail 
– faith in the Lord.

Our nation has just gone through one of the most 
acrimonious presidential elections in recent memory. 
It has left us deeply divided.

Often the American dream begins with an immigrant 
arriving with nothing. It is followed by work, involve-
ment, success, and giving back. Success or no, the 
essence of this story is of an accepting and tolerant 
nation. The offer is one of freedom. “Give me your 
tired, your poor, your huddled masses yearning to 
breathe free,” says Emma Lazarus.

Today’s passage is about the Israelites struggle against 
tyranny and intolerance. It is not about fighting, 
hatred or divisiveness. It is about community, sharing, 
visibility, and faith. It begins with the Lord’s instruc-
tion to share: “Tell the whole community of Israel… 
take a lamb…one for each household. If any house-
hold is too small for a whole lamb, they must share 
one with their nearest neighbor.” 

Community means acting together and speaking out 
as one. “All the members of the community of Israel 
must slaughter them at twilight. Then they are to take 
some of the blood and put it on the sides and tops of 
the door frames…”

There is a sense of urgency in such matters… Eat it in 
haste; it is the LORD’s Passover.

Success as a community is important, yet it as im-
portant to remember from whence it came. We are to 
celebrate what brings us together. “This is a day you 
are to commemorate…”

We are struggling. Now, more than ever, we must view 
our country as a mosaic with a variety of tiles forming 
a wondrous whole. That is our strength.

  

Friday, March 10, 2017 | Exodus 14:10-30
deLIverAnce At the red SeA 

By Gene Roure

Leading his people out of the bondage in the Egypt 
presented Moses with many challenges. Verses 10-13 
describes one of those many issues with his people 
then, and with us at our present time: lack of faith. 
I wonder how I would have felt: looking forward to 
see the Red Sea ahead and then looking behind to see 
the Egyptian army following? The passage describes 



the panic of the people and their cry out to Moses. 
“It would have been better to have remained in Egypt 
than to die on the shore of the sea.” But Moses com-
mands his people, "Hold your ground and have faith 
in the Lord.” Faith in the Lord is the main message 
here. Our faith is the strength that the Lord has given 
us.

In Verses 14-30, the Lord heard the outcry of the 
people and asked Moses what troubled the people. 
The Lord commanded Moses to raise his staff over 
the waters, and an east wind formed and pushed the 
waters aside drying the mud and giving the people 
dry land to walk on and the angels as seen as pillars 
of smoke and fire moved between the advancing army 
and the Israelites.

The concept of the parting of the waters has been a 
point of much discussion over the years. Experiments 
by biblical aerologists have shown that a strong wind, 
can, indeed, part waters to form a channel. When the 
army of Pharaoh entered the passage of dry land the 
wheels of the chariots were clogged by the now wet 
mud. The lord commanded Moses to again raise his 
staff and the waters closed over the following army. 
These acts showed the power of God and the reward 
of faith in Him. In contrast to the New Testament 
where God is more forgiving, the entire army is lost in 
the mud and waters of the sea.

  

Saturday, March 11, 2017 | Deuteronomy 5:1-22
the ten commAndmentS

By Bev Olsen

Coming out of the Land of Egypt, crossing over the 
Red Sea, God’s people set out for the promised land, 
a journey over mountains and through deserts. “Hear 
O Israel.” God calls out to the people to begin this 
journey as they should continue the journey. God calls 
on the people who stand before him in that moment, 
not the ancestors who came before and who toiled as 
slaves, not the people who will come later in the land 
of promise. God calls these people in that moment 
to live and work and be a covenant people, to live by 
statutes and ordinances, to live by a rule of law. This 
law binds the people to God and to one another. They 
become in that moment a people, God’s people.

The first law: “I am the Lord your God…you will have 
no other god before me.” This first law prioritizes the 
life of the people; it prioritizes our lives. Put God first. 

Each day let me begin with this and all else will fall 
into place.

  

Monday, March 13, 2017 | Deuteronomy 26:1-11
A wAnderInG ArAmeAn wAS my AnceStor

By the Rev. Adam Thomas

Within each of our little stories, the one, great story 
weaves: the story of God’s relationship with creation. 
This story subsumes and explains and connects our 
stories with those of the rest of humanity. The one, 
great story has been recorded and bound, but it has 
never finished being written. When we tell the story, 
we participate in it. Put another way, when we remem-
ber the story, the story remembers us. We are each 
members of the story, and we discover our place in it 
when God re-members – reconnects – us.

Moses directs the people of Israel to observe this work 
of remembering when they enter their new home after 
forty years of wilderness wandering: “A wandering 
Aramean was my ancestor…” Moses bids the people to 
locate themselves in the collective memory of Israel. 
Each member can be re-membered by identifying with 
the story. Even the youngest can say, “That’s me. I’m 
part of that great nation. I cried out to the Lord when 
the Egyptians afflicted me. The Lord heard my voice, 
brought me out of Egypt, and promised me a land 
flowing with milk and honey. And, see, here I am in 
that land offering my first fruits to God in thanksgiv-
ing.”

By directing the people to tell the story when they 
settle in the promised land, Moses hopes that they 
will remember who they are and whose they are. Sadly, 
this does not happen and by the end of the book of 
Judges, instead of the re-membering that occurs with 
storytelling, there is literal dis-membering of a rape 
victim (more on that tomorrow). But God still re-
members. God never lets the thread of the story slip. 
The story is still being told, and now we are the char-
acters filling its pages. So the question is: what story 
will God tell through you?

  

Tuesday, March 14, 2017 | Judges 19:16-30
rApe And dISmemberment In GIbeAh

By the Rev. Adam Thomas

This story is the low point of the Bible. Its brutality 
makes me want to vomit. Yesterday, we spoke of the 
re-membering that Moses invited the people of Israel to 



engage in. But here, a few hundred years later, the con-
cubine is literally dis-membered after being gang-raped 
all night long. She is a victim of a society that had 
sunk so low that it condoned such brutality, reveled in 
it. Israel had lost its path so many times since Mo-
ses that finally it could not find it at all. The people 
went after the false gods of their neighbors, burned 
their children alive as sacrifices to them, and became 
more bloodthirsty with each passing generation. By 
the time of the end of the book of Judges, Israel was 
unrecognizable as the people singled out by God.

It was the state of nature, life that was “solitary, poor, 
nasty, brutish, and short” (as Thomas Hobbes has 
said). No one took responsibility for their actions. At 
the end of the story, the concubine’s master ignores 
his own complicity in her rape and murder, seemingly 
shocked at the event when he sends her dismembered 
body to the twelve tribes of Israel. But he was the one 
who forced her outside in the first place, knowing 
exactly what the men of the city would do to her!

This story is included in this set of meditations be-
cause it is an important part of the sweeping story of 
scripture. It shows what people are capable of when 
goodness and justice are shelved for too long. There 
is no good news in it. There is only sorrow for the 
woman and for the vile state of humanity. That sor-
row remains in the world. We can wallow in it or we 
can witness to it: name it for what it is and work to 
eradicate all that brings distress to the vulnerable.

  

Wednesday, March 15, 2017 | Ruth 1:8-22
ruth And nAomI 

By Susan B. Kietzman

In this passage, Ruth travels with her mother-in-law 
Naomi, both widows, from Moab to Bethlehem, Nao-
mi’s hometown. Before setting out, Naomi encourages 
Ruth to remain in Moab and return to her mother’s 
home. Ruth adamantly refuses, which is puzzling. The 
reasons for Ruth to stay in town are evident: she is a 
native of Moab; she is no longer obligated to Naomi 
through marriage to Naomi’s son; and Bethlehem is 
a foreign city, where Ruth will, at first, have no con-
nection to anything or anyone but Naomi. What is 
behind Ruth’s decision? Is she overwhelmed by grief 
at the loss of her husband? Is she paralyzed by fear, 
unable to think clearly about what life without Naomi 
might hold? Or does Ruth adhere herself to Naomi 
for another reason – perhaps love?

“Where you go, I will go, and where you stay I will 
stay,” Ruth tells Naomi. “Your people will be my peo-
ple and your God my God. Where you die, I will die…” 
The love, dedication, and unbreakable commitment 
Ruth feels for Naomi reminds me of how Andrew and 
Simon act when they leave their nets, their boat, their 
family, everything they have, to follow Jesus. Who 
forms this kind of allegiance today – and to whom or 
to what? We have so many ways to spend our time, 
our money, and our energy, how do we choose? God 
makes it easy. Choose me, God tells us, and the rest 
will fall into place – just like it does for Ruth.

  

Thursday, March 16, 2017 | 1 Samuel 3:1-21
the cALL of SAmueL

By Robert T. Barrett

"Here I am, for you called me." How old is Samuel, I 
wonder? My grandson Samuel is ten in 4th grade. My 
first day in 4th grade the teacher in my fifth school in 
as many years handed out books with HISTORY and 
GEOGRAPHY on them. I put on a mock face of dread 
handing them back to the girl behind me mouthing 
the titles silently. What could the words mean? Harder 
than arithmetic and grammar? After the excitement of 
learning to read, it was only now I'd finally get excited 
about what we read. Not Dick and Jane anymore! In 
the four-room school, 4th and 5th grades were togeth-
er, and Miss Madden gave us something to do while 
she taught fifth. I'd rush through that to read more 
about Leif Erikson, Lapland and fjords. I'd heard no 
voice, but that was my "call." Until then History was 
the war, with nearly another year to run, and Geogra-
phy was arrows on daily battle maps in the newspaper 
as Allied and Russian armies moved toward Berlin. My 
view of the world had now suddenly expanded, and I 
was invited to connect with it. 

Decades later Emily and I were blessed with many 
trips to many of those new far off places I'd read 
about that year and seen on maps, cruising through 
fjords, sharing a meal with Laplanders 300 miles 
north of the arctic circle. Another time I stood on the 
same stone floor of the same small chapel as had Anne 
Boleyn, mother of Elizabeth I, in the Tower of London 
when she prayed there more than 400 years earlier 
awaiting execution, and I felt a sense of connectedness 
with our "middle-way" church's beginnings. Will my 
grandson Samuel, already a voracious reader, experi-
ence his call during this his 4th grade year?

  



Friday, March 17, 2017 | 1 Samuel 16:1-13
the AnoIntInG of dAvId

By Leah Thomas

From our human point of view, it can be easy to judge 
people based only on what we see. This is easiest with 
people we have just met, but we do it even with people 
we think we know well. Personally, this truth came 
to me a number of years ago when my grandmother 
passed away. I volunteered to pull together a photo 
slideshow to play at her wake. Now, my grandmother 
only lived on the other side of Boston from my family, 
and we saw her regularly growing up. To me, she was 
always my grandmother. She was always short, with 
soft wrinkled cheeks we kissed hello and goodbye. She 
was always in the kitchen, always offering us some-
thing to eat, or watching TV in the sun parlor. To me, 
she was always this person, from the beginning of 
time to the end of her life.

However, as I sorted through the piles and piles of 
photos from my mother and aunts and cousins, I saw 
a different woman I had never known. In different pic-
tures she was a teacher, a sister, a mother of six chil-
dren, a beautiful young woman in love with a hand-
some Navy man. I realized my grandmother had once 
been a young woman my age, with similar problems 
and experiences. And it made me sad that I, in my 
human nature, never saw beyond the grandmother I 
knew until it was too late to talk to her about what we 
might have had in common. Of course, I was mostly 
a child when I knew her and I know that children are 
naturally self-centered, but as we continue to grow, 
even through adulthood, we must continually strive 
to surpass our limited human sight and see people 
from God’s perspective. “For the Lord does not see as 
mortals see; they look on the outward appearance, but 
the Lord looks on the heart.” Next time you see some-
one who may be different than you, ask yourself what 
you may have in common. At the very least, we are all 
children of God.

  

Saturday, March 18, 2017 | 2 Samuel 7:1-16
God’S promISe to dAvId 

By Ann Ragsdale

Wouldn’t it be fitting for the Lord, who seeks out 
David the shepherd, guiding him to kingship over 
all Israel, to have a splendid temple for the Ark—just 
as King David himself now has a home? Nathan the 
prophet agrees with King David, but in a vision that 

night, the Lord tells him to tell David he is not to 
build the temple for the Lord.

Instead, David is to be the Lord’s temple for the peo-
ple of Israel. The Lord will work through David and 
his descendants for a living kingdom. Then, eventu-
ally, the physical building of the temple will come. 

The immediacy of this message speaks to us: the time 
is now to listen to the Lord, to talk together, to work 
to understand, to trust in the vision, to love each 
other. The physical building of the temple will come.

  

Monday, March 20, 2017 | 2 Samuel 12:1-13
nAthAn’S pArAbLe

By Ken Knott

God is not happy when King David killed another 
man and stole his wife. God sends his Prophet Nathan 
to talk with David about his sins. Nathan tries being 
diplomatic, by telling a parable, but David has no clue 
about its meaning. Finally, Nathan has to hit David 
over the head and tell you – “Duh, don’t you get it, 
this is about you.”

Nathan continues with God’s outrage outlining the 
power and wealth given to David and pronounces 
calamity on David’s house.

David said, “I have sinned.” No explanations, no argu-
ments, no excuses, just admission of sin. Nathan then 
said, “The Lord has taken away your sin.” God had a 
few other choice words and punishments for David; 
however, God forgave his sin.

And, I was worried about a cheap tin miniature license 
plate I stole from the super market when I was seven 
years old. (Well, a couple of other things also), but this 
passage gives me such comfort about the power of 
confession and grace.

Let’s talk about Nathan’s role. Most people would not 
want to get involved – especially with the misdeeds 
of the most powerful man in the kingdom. The real 
question of this story is what is God telling us to 
do when one our members has sinned? God chose a 
Prophet to talk with David, not an ordinary citizen. 
What would God want us to do if we were in Nathan’s 
situation? As Christians, are we willing to show mercy 
and enter the chaos of another to aid them in return-
ing to God?

  



Tuesday, March 21, 2017 | 1 Kings 12:1-20
rehoboAm LoSeS the KInGdom

By John Kennedy 

This passage highlights the turbulent times of the 
early Jewish people when the rulers continued from 
generation to generation and most seemed to try 
and strike a balance between secular rule and living 
out their lives the way God would have them live. 
King David’s grandson Rehoboam, now king, tried 
to keep the kingdom unified by first reducing the 
“yoke” (probably meaning high taxes) and next seek-
ing the counsel of older and wiser men. He was then 
strongly influenced by the younger men and ruled 
with a stronger hand. The people rebelled and eventu-
ally that resulted in a split between Israel and Judah. 
When the rift occurred, Rehoboam kept Judah and 
another man named Jeroboam became king of the rest 
of Israel.

This Bible passage was puzzling to me as I saw little 
reference to seeking of the will of God on the part of 
the leaders in order to bring peace and harmony to 
the populace. The people were in a sense of turmoil 
and looking for enlightened leadership. In some 
ways, it reflects more modern times when we pray for 
enlightened leadership under God’s all-embracing 
grace, praying that it will help bring harmony to a 
troubled world. As I continue to read the books of 
Kings, such enlightened leadership crops up every few 
generations, but most kings are self-serving instead of 
God and other serving. Seeking the will of God does 
not always lead to comfort, but it does lead to justice. 
Rehoboam loses the kingdom because he loses sight 
of justice in an attempt to strengthen his own rule.

  

Wednesday, March 22, 2017 | I Kings 19:1-14
eLIJAh And the StILL, SmALL voIce

By Sheri M. Pellerin

Living in New England for most of my life, I had not 
experienced many severe weather events until one 
summer when I experienced a phenomenon that sent 
absolute terror through my being. I was working near 
Boston when there was a disturbance on the roof of 
the building I was in. At first it sounded like some-
one was rolling a heavy cart across it. But the noise 
grew, the lights flickered, the ceiling tiles jumped up 
and down in their metal frames, and everything went 
black. The deafening noise left us all feeling sure we’d 
been hit by an airplane and that our lives were in 
jeopardy. But it wasn’t a plane, it was a tornado that 

destroyed every car in the parking lot and tore a gash 
into the roof the full length of the building.

On another occasion, I was visiting my brother in New 
Hampshire when a relatively mild earthquake rocked 
the town, throwing items off shelves and cracking the 
pavement. No serious damage, but nerves were a bit 
on edge any time a rumble was heard.

A forester friend has told me fires have a life of their 
own. Fire can travel underground and can jump 
across paths meant to stop it, and the noise can be 
ear-splitting. How could anyone think, let alone hear 
anything except the roar of the fire engulfing every-
thing in its path?

Elijah experiences all three of these explosive events 
one right after the other. Despite the cacophonous 
sound from the fury of the wind, the shaking of the 
ground under his feet, and the heat of a blazing fire, 
Elijah is able to hear God whisper to him because he 
was already tuned in.

During even the most tumultuous times, God speaks 
to us. We will hear Him when we open our ears and 
quietly listen.

  

Thursday, March 23, 2017 | Micah 6:1-8
whAt doeS the Lord requIre of me? 

By Maggy Gilbert

My first reaction to this reading was: Are you kidding 
me? This sounded like my mother, who would com-
plain, “Is this how you treat me after all I’ve done for 
you?” Teenage guilt still creeps in.

Then, as I sat with it for a while, I realized that if we 
ARE created in God’s image, why shouldn’t God be 
miffed when we ignore God, when we don’t give God 
his due? 

God wants to be in relationship with us. "You must 
worship no other gods, for the LORD, whose very 
name is Jealous, is a God who is jealous about his re-
lationship with you." (Ex 34:14 NLT). It makes sense 
the way the Israelites (and we) take freedom and gifts 
for granted and go on living as we please, ignoring 
God's many mercies. 

Ignoring God means I’m living out of my ego, doing 
my own thing. I’ve heard the acronym EGO stands for 
"edging God out.” I am reminded of my right place 
before God, as receiver, as child – I'm not running the 
show. A relationship requires mutual respect and ac-
tive listening. God does an excellent job, but when my 



ego is off and running, there is little time for listening 
and respect.

This passage also speaks of accountability. "When 
someone has been given much, much will be required 
in return," (Luke 12:48 NLT). God entrusts us with 
gifts and abilities to use for God's purpose on earth. 
Am I living out my destiny? Am I acknowledging the 
source of my gifts and talents? Am I grateful? Am I en-
couraging others by telling them how much God has 
done for me in my life? God has carried me through 
pain and sorrow as well as blessing me. Do I give the 
author his due? 

Can the hills hear me?

  

Friday, March 24, 2016 | Ezekiel 16:1-17, 59-63
JeruSALem the proStItute

By Stacey Kohl

The imagery is so vivid; if you close your eyes, you can 
almost hear it—the wailing cries of an abandoned and 
abhorred child. This is how Ezekiel’s vision of Jeru-
salem personified begins. Jerusalem, the City of God, 
portrayed not with wealth, power, or even righteous-
ness, but in abject, almost unimaginable poverty. She 
is a child born of pagan immigrant parents, whom no 
one wants or even notices. Dirty, ragged, bloody, and 
naked, she lies alone and forgotten in a field—until—
“I passed by you, and saw you.” In that moment she 
is seen and she is loved by God, and her life is trans-
formed. She grows tall and beautiful, bathed in God’s 
love. No longer the abandoned child lying naked 
in the field, she is a woman of beauty and splendor, 
adorned by God as befits a queen. 

If only this was where the story ended! If only Jerusa-
lem recognized the love God had poured forth on her 
and lived her life as befit a queen. If only she had real-
ized that it was not her own beauty and splendor that 
made her the envy of all the nations, but God’s own 
light shining out from her. Alas, it is not so. Believ-
ing it to be her own beauty, her own wealth, her own 
power, her own righteousness, that has lifted her up 
so far from her lowly beginnings, she turns away and 
falls victim to her own self-centeredness. Forgetting 
the depths from which she was lifted and the God 
who lifted her, she trusts only in herself and falls back 
into the depths. The imagery is so vivid if you close 
your eyes you can almost hear it—the heart-rending 
tears of God as God’s beloved turns and walks away.

  

Saturday, March 25, 2017 | 2 Kings 25:1-11
the Southern KInGdom fALLS

By Stacey Kohl

It’s a statement that has been uttered by many a par-
ent, and, equally, has annoyed many a child—“choices 
have consequences.” In my experience, however, its 
seldom said when those “consequences” are posi-
tive. Seldom do we hear “choices have consequences” 
and those “consequences” are free ice cream! Instead, 
those “consequences” seem to come after one or, 
at times, many poor choices with the result being 
some equally painful consequences. No one likes to 
suffer through the painful consequences of a poor 
choice—and it can feel like rubbing salt in an open 
wound when we’re forced to admit we “knew better” 
and made the poor choice anyway; that we knew our 
choices would damage others and ourselves, but chose 
not to care. 

It is in this very moment, with the consequences of 
their poor choices about to begin that we encounter 
the people of Jerusalem in 2 Kings 25. They have been 
warned, God has sent them prophets and judges to 
call them away from their poor choices—from their 
self-centeredness and greed—and they have not lis-
tened. God has warned them and pleaded with them—
stop ignoring the poor, remember the widow, care for 
the orphan, and return to me, the God who lifted you 
up from the filth and clothed you as a queen! But they 
have not listened. The consequences of their choices 
are difficult to read—Jerusalem, the City of God, God’s 
beloved, is destroyed; men, women, children carried 
away to a foreign land. It is the ultimate lesson in con-
sequences—perhaps the most painful ever written. We 
want to erase it, to ignore it, to forget that God’s own 
people could seemingly be abandoned; turned over to 
an enemy who hates them and has sought to destroy 
them. Yet it is often in the midst of our “consequenc-
es” we begin to see most clearly…

  

Monday, March 27, 2017 | Psalm 137
by the wAterS of bAbyLon

By Stacey Kohl

“By the waters of Babylon, there we sat down and 
wept.” It is one of the most beautiful and haunting 
opening lines of all the Psalms and, when you think 
about it, a bit unexpected. The weeping is, perhaps, 
not unexpected, after all these are the women and 
men who were recently carried away from their home, 
Jerusalem, and into captivity. To weep for one’s home 



in such a situation is understandable, but it is not 
just for home that those who weep now long—it is 
for God. It is God, whom they turned away from and 
who allowed them to suffer the consequences of their 
choices, for whom they now weep and long. One can 
almost hear the taunts of the Babylonians, “What’s 
wrong with you?! Why are you crying? Your God has 
abandoned you—move on!”

But the people of Jerusalem know better. Their God 
had not abandoned them; they abandoned God. And 
so they sit on the banks of the river, ashamed and de-
jected, longing for and crying out to the only one who 
can truly heal their wounded souls—God. The songs 
of faith that had lost their meaning when the people 
were wealthy and well-fed in Jerusalem now bring 
tears to their eyes in Babylon. Stripped of their wealth 
and privilege by the Babylonians, sitting at the edge 
of a strange river in a strange land, the women and 
men of Jerusalem cry out in pain and anger, confess-
ing to God even the desire to kill innocent Babylonian 
babies. They carry their grief to God and, there, lay it 
down. Chastened, they cry out to God, remember us! 
And God does.

  

Tuesday, March 28, 2017 |  Isaiah 40:1-11
comfort my peopLe 

By Grace Vandal

The people are suffering because they are putting 
trust in the wrong things, false idols. Jerusalem, their 
home, is in ruins and they are in exile. The earlier 
chapters of the book of Isaiah speak of the Lord’s 
judgment and punishment. I cannot understand a 
God that purposefully punishes people. It is people 
that create their own misery by valuing things that 
have no value and dismissing things that have great 
value. We lose our way and things fall apart. We know 
right from wrong, but sometimes we choose wrong. 
And we pay the consequences.

The God in Isaiah 40 is the God that I recognize. 
“Comfort, give comfort to my people.” Through our 
faith and the grace of God, rough land will become a 
broad valley. Life can test us, but with faith the moun-
tains we are asked to climb become low. God is here to 
pull us through, give us hope, strength and courage. 
The Lord I know is kind and caring; “Like a shepherd 
he feeds his flock.”

In this story of redemption, am I being called to 
“shout from mountaintops” and share with others the 
peace and comfort that faith in the Lord brings? How 

do I best share my experience with faith and God to 
open this opportunity up to others? If I say too much 
I will drive them away; if I say nothing they may never 
know. 

Lord, guide me to know what is truly important in 
this life. Give me comfort, strength and faith in your 
kindness when life challenges me. Show me how to 
spread the news of your love so that those in need may 
benefit from faith and community. AMEN.

  

Wednesday, March 29, 2017 | Isaiah 52:12 – 53:13
the SufferInG ServAnt 

By Lee Vincent

Here is a lifetime supply of famous and beloved spiri-
tual counsel for God’s people to pass along to one 
another. We must sympathize such a variety of woes. 
His appearance was marred. He has borne grief and 
carried sorrows. He was despised. He was stricken, 
smitten, and rejected. He has had the iniquity of us all 
laid on him. He was bruised. He was wounded. He was 
numbered with transgressors. He bore the iniquities 
and sins of many. Could any one human being have 
survived all this and yet had a will to live? But look: re-
wards will also abound. He shall prosper and be lifted 
up. He shall see his offspring. He shall prolong his 
days. He shall see the fruit of his travail and be satis-
fied. He shall divide the spoil with the strong. 

Now it seems clear to me that Isaiah was a great 
preacher, with soaring visions and unique eloquence. 
He spoke to a congregation in exile in Babylon, where 
they were slaves and seemed subhuman to the major-
ity. I believe that those who heard Isaiah easily imag-
ined that he was talking about them in their daily 
lives, as well as the Messiah to come someday. Now 
imagine Christian minorities this very day and hour 
who have been put into a kind of exile right in their 
home towns. If you are a Christian in Syria, or remote 
Pakistan, where your church, your home, or yourself 
might be destroyed tonight, these could be the most 
valuable words you can find. How priceless is the hope 
that they will see their children grown? Ah, this is not 
an ancient artifact with mysterious meaning. This 
is living scripture for them – the treasured source of 
present hope.

  

Thursday, March 30, 2017 | John 1:1-18
John’S proLoGue 

By Philip Watson Kuepper



However superbly chiseled the words opening John's 
Gospel – and they are, I think, the supreme bridge be-
tween when the Word was Word and when the Word 
became the incarnate body of the Christ – it is the 
back story of this Gospel’s composition that focuses 
my attention, for the evidence of how vulnerable the 
survival of things in history can be.

John, the beloved of Jesus, is reputed to be the au-
thor. Yet actual authorship has been brought into 
question: John could just as likely have only been the 
authority behind the actual writing, the prime influ-
ence that guided the actual author in writing it. The 
actual author, the one who physically sat and wrote 
out the words, has become known to scholars as the 
disciple-evangelist, one of John's disciples. Later still, 
came a disciple-editor, who went back over what had 
been written, to make the text, as a whole, read more 
smoothly. 

From the first the Gospel was never a whole, seam-
less piece. For example, the Prologue (1:1-18) has long 
been thought a hymn, extant, current at the time of 
writing, and was incorporated to act as the head to 
the body of the text.

The Gospel, as we read it today, was put into its final 
shape, between A.D. 90-100, and published, most like-
ly, at Ephesus in Asia Minor, today western Turkey. 
In 1999, I walked the ruins of Ephesus, a major port 
in ancient times, where the goddess Artemis's temple 
stood, where Hadrian built a palace, where Celsius's 
library was famed. Today it is a city of crumbled 
stones, crumbled stones like words fallen from lips 
that have become speechless. The only edifice recog-
nizable is the library, its columned facade, stunning 
splendor.

Yet what does not crumble to ruins is the Word trans-
lated into flesh translated into Spirit. What does not 
perish is the Word, still whispering through the dust 
of Ephesus, the dust of ancient tongues still eager to 
hold words on them, words that live to be spoken.

  

Friday, March 31, 2017 | Luke 1:46-55
the mAGnIfIcAt 

By The God Squad (Middle School Group)

"A Prayer of Adoration"

Praise God, Redeemer and Savior
We exult your Holy Name. 
Praise God, Lord of Hosts,
 We sing of your Glory.

Praise God, Giver of Life,
 We delight in your good deeds in our world.
Praise God, Lord of our hearts, 
We celebrate you, 
 We celebrate all you have made 
and glorify your holy name above all.
Praise God, Creator of all, 
We meditate on your glorious works.
Praise God, Father in Heaven, 
We praise the abundance of your creation.
Praise God, Eternal Father, 
We rejoice in your presence in our daily lives.
Alleluia. Alleluia. Amen.

  

Saturday, April 1, 2017 | Matthew 5:1-16
the beAtItudeS 

By Robert Welt

 “How blest are those who hunger and thirst to see 
right prevail, they shall be satisfied.” (Matthew 5:6 
NEB)

One of my seventh grade students told me that she 
thought all my classes should begin “Once upon a 
time…” because I liked to tell them stories. I explained 
that I could do that, but that I couldn’t always end 
them they way she would like, “And they lived hap-
pily ever after,” because all too often that wasn’t 
the ending. It was a lesson with an unhappy ending 
that brought a response from another girl who said, 
“But that’s not right! That shouldn’t be.” I told her 
I agreed, but unfortunately I had to teach what had 
happened in the past, not what we believe should 
have happened. I half-jokingly said that maybe some-
day things would improve to the point that what she 
hears from her history teacher will be the same as 
what she hears from her Sunday School teacher.

As the children were leaving, this girl, who was new to 
the school, stayed behind. She asked me if I thought 
she should go to Sunday School. I told her that my 
kids did, but that it was between her and her parents. 
She went on to tell me that when she lived in Hawaii 
she used to go to Sunday School at an Episcopal 
Church, but that after her parents’ divorce and her 
father’s remarriage, her stepmother wouldn’t take her 
to church. That was difficult for me to hear.

After she left I stepped into the hallway to wait for my 
next class to arrive. I related my conversation to Ella, a 
veteran math teacher, and a devout Baptist, who was 
standing next to me. I told her I’d been very tempted 
to offer to take the child to church, but I didn’t. Ella’s 



response was to remind me that this was a public 
school. “You can’t proselytize, you can only evangelize 
by example.”

“And you, like the lamp, must shed light among your 
fellows, so that, when they see the good you do, they 
may give praise to your Father in heaven.” (Matthew 
5:16 NEB)

Lord, I pray that I can live up to Ella’s standards.

  

Monday, April 3, 2017 | Mark 10:46-52
heALInG of bArtImAeuS

By Ken Knott

Jesus is on the way to Jerusalem when He encountered 
a blind man who had faith that He would be able to 
cure his blindness, which He did. This story is about 
the power of Jesus to heal, the faith of a blind man, 
and the blind man’s newly discovered sight. 

This past weekend I saw the movie Jackie, the story 
of Jackie Kennedy’s grief and transition from first 
lady, White House life and “Camelot” to an ordinary 
citizen. Her life changed in that fateful day in so many 
ways that we cannot imagine. Losing her husband, 
losing the White House as home, losing the spotlight, 
losing the dreams she and her husband had for our 
country, and losing her influence on American life are 
just a few of the transitional challenges she faced.

In the movie, Jackie consults with a priest and asks 
what kind of just God would do this: take her hus-
band away in such a tragic way, in his prime? Why? 
The priest recalls the story of Bartimaeus and how, 
because of his faith, He healed the man’s blindness. 
Jackie was perplexed about how this related to her. 
The priest continued by saying that the blind man 
could now see things that he could not see before; he 
saw a very different world. Likewise, Jackie also had an 
opportunity to see a very different world. God opened 
her eyes if she only believed.

The blind man knew that Jesus could help him see 
again, if only he had faith. Is that a lesson for us, that 
if we have faith Jesus will reveal mysteries to us as 
well? Likewise, does a lack of faith prevents us from 
understanding who Jesus is and what he has come to 
do?

  

Tuesday, April 4, 2017 | Luke 15:11-32
the pArAbLe of the prodIGAL Son

By Barbara Barrett

The Prodigal Son! Such a familiar parable. The 
younger son asks his father for his share of the inheri-
tance and then goes off and squanders it on “dissolute 
living.” The dutiful older brother, meanwhile, stays 
home and tends the farm. When the younger brother 
hits bottom and ends up hungry and feeding pigs, he 
returns home, repentant, intent on asking his father 
to take him back as a hired hand. Instead the father 
greets him with a kiss, puts a ring on his finger, kills 
the fatted calf and throws a party. The older brother, 
understandably, gets all bent out of shape because in 
all these years he never got the fatted calf or even a 
young goat for a party with his friends.

At Bishop Laura’s recent visit with the vestry, one of 
our vestry members really gave her an earful regard-
ing how she felt about the prodigal son. And I said to 
myself, “That’s right. You go for it. It isn’t fair.” Then 
a little voice inside me said, “Wait. This is a story. It is 
meant to teach us something. Perhaps Jesus told it the 
way he did in order to get our attention.”

None of us is going to get through life without feel-
ing slighted, under appreciated or treated unfairly. 
Perhaps we did not get the promotion we thought we 
deserved, or the attention, or the recognition…. We’ll 
all experience times, like the older brother, when life 
just doesn’t seem fair. When those times happen to 
me, I try to hear God’s voice saying, “I’m here. I’ve 
always loved you. Like the older brother, you can turn 
to me whenever you choose to. And now, like the older 
brother, you can either stand out here and sulk or you 
can come to the party. Which do you choose?” 

  

Wednesday, April 5, 2017 | John 13:1-15
the foot wAShInG

By Sheri M. Pellerin

Owning two big hound dogs can be challenging, espe-
cially during periods of rain when my backyard turns 
into a mud pit. The dogs have no choice but to plod 
through the muck on their way out into the yard. 
When they return, they are greeted with a bowl of wa-
ter, a towel and one very determined owner. In much 
the same way as Peter tells Jesus “You shall never wash 
my feet,” my hounds do their best to out-maneuver 
my moves toward dunking their paws into the bowl to 
clean them up.

But my dogs' primal reaction to the act of paw wash-
ing is vastly different than Peter’s social reaction to 
Jesus approaching him to wash his feet. Peter couldn’t 
understand why Jesus, his Lord and Teacher, would 



perform the lowliest of all services. Despite Peter’s 
resistance, Jesus tells him “Unless I wash you, you will 
have no part with me.” Peter’s response to request that 
his hands and head be washed as well tells us that he 
still doesn’t understand that Jesus is setting an ex-
ample of servitude.

Taking part in a foot washing ceremony can be a 
humbling experience regardless of which side of the 
bowl you’re on. As the one doing the washing, we 
remove our outer garments – our pride – and humble 
ourselves by becoming the servant. We are physically 
lower than the person in the seat which puts them in 
a position over us, an awkward situation if the rela-
tionship is normally the other way around. Being the 
one having our feet washed can be equally humbling. 
Feelings of unworthiness can occur, particularly if the 
washer is one considered to be socially superior.

By submitting to a foot washing ceremony, we ac-
knowledge that while we have been cleansed of origi-
nal sin through baptism, we still need daily cleansing. 

  

Thursday, April 6, 2017 | Mark 15:16-41
the crucIfIxIon

By Colman Ives

Christ experiences four kinds of death: starting with 
his anticipation of his death in the garden, followed 
by denigration from the priests, flogging, and finally 
the crucifixion itself. It's an unbelievable recital of 
horror and yet He incredibly accepts all this suffer-
ing, everything that is mean and cruel by mankind, 
absorbing all man’s negativity and rising above it all. 
This is tremendously reassuring; evil will not ulti-
mately triumph.

I am also struck by His conduct on the cross. Firstly, 
He forgives the thief who believes and tells him that 
today he would be with Christ in paradise. Secondly, 
He takes care of his mother by giving her to John to 
love and protect. He forgives the Roman soldiers and 
after three hours surrenders His spirit. These con-
tinual acts of giving in the midst of His own agony 
are truly Godly. This constant recall of the extent of 
Christ's love is even more amazing when we believe 
Christ's love is extended to us, always, constantly. 
The cross represents man's cruelty and into empti-
ness comes the power of God's love. It all comes out 
as companioning with God, God with us. God over-
comes evil and love triumphs.

  

Friday, April 7, 2017 | Matthew 28:1-20
the reSurrectIon

By Katy O'Neill-Day 

Lent is actually my favorite part of the church year. 
The passage I was given is the pinnacle of the season. 
Resurrection! But that is not why I look forward to 
this time. It is the inward reflection of Jesus' story 
that pulls me through. Easter does not feel as glori-
ous if I don't walk the path and open myself up to the 
journey towards Jesus' resurrection. 

My meditation for this passage is to ask myself: Is 
Jesus among us? How can I outwardly acknowledge it? 
Celebrate it?

It has long been a tradition that I do not give up 
something for Lent but I attempt to add to my spiri-
tual life. This year this passage and meditation will be: 
Jesus is among us. He is risen! 

  

Saturday, April 8, 2017 | Acts 10:34-48
the bAptISm of the GentILeS 

By Kieran Geoghegan

"Peter, got a minute?"

"Andy? Hey, we're brothers, you don’t have to ask, 
man. And when we’re together, I'm still Simon."

"Yeah, ok, it's just you're kind of a big deal these days. 
Our Leader! The Rock!”

"Andy, none of this is about me, or any of us. It's 
about Him and the promises we made that day at the 
lake. The promises I forgot to keep, if you remember. 
Anyway, what's up?"

"It's tomorrow, Simon. People say you've got a big 
decision to make. Some people want you to keep the 
Word to…………..you know, the right sort of people. 
People who grew up learning the lessons we learned. 
These foreigners, Simon. Do they really belong? Can 
we trust them?"

"So how do you feel about it, Andy?"

"Peter, Simon, I don’t know. Maybe we should slow 
down, hold off for a month or maybe ninety days or 
so before we let them in. Make sure it's safe. When 
you speak, couldn’t you say God told you to pray a 
little longer before you open the circle? Who could 
object to that if it comes from you?"

"Andy, if it was my call, I might go that way. I've 
always been one for the old ways we knew when it was 
just you and me and Dad and the boat. But I can’t 



shake the lessons we learned from Him ……….you re-
member that centurion? I hated that man's uniform, 
hated his swagger. Then we learned about his little girl 
and he was just a man like us with a heart like ours. 
And that Samaritan woman at the well – nobody had 
time for her, except He did. The raggedy lame fellow at 
the pool, all those tax collectors. Andy, the circle was 
big enough for them too. So tomorrow, Andy, I know 
what I'm going to say. I think I finally heard Him."

  

Monday, April 10, 2017 | Romans 4:13 – 5:8
the promISe of fAIth

By Judith Roure

What is faith? Do I have faith?   

Do you? When we realize that God has given faith to 
all of us, how should we behave? We regrettably revert 
to studying the law and instantly push faith into the 
far background. Why? We are terrified that God will 
not approve of our faith and how we use it.

In our feeble attempts to control society, law is a criti-
cal part of our lives. We revert to studying the laws 
and push faith into the background. We can follow 
the Ten Commandments and attempt to follow the 
two commandments of the New Covenant. How do 
we practice our faith in this imperfect world? The 
overwhelming answer is faith with God’s help.

Without true faith, there is no law. Abraham’s faith 
was pure and the ruling force of his life. Before the 
Law existed, he ruled with his faith. Abraham had the 
faith to believe that he could accomplish God’s will in 
spite of his decrepit one-hundred-year-old body. Sarah 
gives him from whom came the people of Israel.

Among the nine major religions in the world, each has 
made the mistake of worshipping the law instead of 
the deity. God chose Abraham to be the forebear be-
cause of the purity of his faith: his faith, not his ability 
to recite the law, and to guarantee all of his descen-
dants, those within the law or outside of it because we 
are all" descendants of Abraham” (parts of vs. 16-19).

As a teenager and a young adult I sought help with 
several life-defining issues. I placed these in a pack-
age and put them into God’s hands and promptly 
stopped thinking about it. I let God answer my ques-
tion and lead me in the correct direction. Subsequent-
ly, my life has been very rich. We grow stronger with 
our faith when we remember that faith is our pillar of 
strength. I asked God about the choice of my hus-

band, and Mindy, my beloved dog, was God’s messen-
ger. Gene and I have been married for 44 years.

  

Tuesday, April 11, 2017 | 1 Corinthians 13:1-13
Love, the GreAteSt SpIrItuAL GIft

By Jennifer Bassett

Much has been said about this, one of the most 
frequently read passages in the Bible. Lacking the 
training of a religious scholar, I’m not sure how to 
give a unique “spin” to it, so will give it my best effort. 
What I find most interesting about the passage is the 
insistence that insight, knowledge, and charitable 
actions are not complete without love. In addition to 
“bestow[ing] all my goods to feed the poor…[and]…
give[ing] my body to be burned,” we must have love 
to be fulfilled. As the saying goes, actions may speak 
louder than words, but love speaks louder still. The 
challenge, however, is allowing ourselves to fully feel 
love and let it guide and drive us. 

This lack of fulfillment seems to be a pervasive disease 
in our society. We are moving so fast that good deeds 
are completed like a to-do list, often without reflec-
tion or feeling. We hope that if we complete enough 
of them, we will meet our obligations and absolve 
ourselves of guilt over our complete absorption in our 
over-crowded schedules. Sunday church, a time for 
reflection, is often skipped in favor of youth sports, 
other obligations, or an extra hour of sleep. For many 
of us, life has become about surviving, not thriving.

I don’t have the secret to self-reflection or to mind-
ful love. My schedule is just as crammed as those of 
others, and I am guilty of often running through life 
on autopilot, barely remembering the experience. 
One thing I do though, is put church at the top of 
my priority list. On Sunday, I try to reflect on what 
is important, and with rare exception, I don’t allow 
my kids to participate in sports on Sunday mornings. 
While the command to love completely seems unat-
tainable for us mere humans, I believe that God will 
judge our genuine effort more than the perfection of 
the outcome. 

  

Wednesday, April 12, 2017 | Philippians 2:1-18
the chrISt hymn 
By Robert T. Barrett

At a wedding reception I was seated next to a Method-
ist minister who'd officiated. After asking my religion 



he chuckled, "Hah, Catholic liturgy and Unitarian 
theology!" We both laughed. Like most quips it had a 
germ of truth. Yes, we're a liturgical church but not a 
dogmatic one. Forty years ago the rector at St. Mark's, 
when asked by a newcomer what we believed, could 
he see a list, recommended the man "look at what we 
pray: it's all there." I like to think us a poetic church: 
poetry in prayers, canticles, liturgy, hymns, scripture. 
Though a cradle Episcopalian I toyed with becoming 
a Unitarian during college, but realized I'd miss the 
poetry. ( I'd also met Emily.) Besides I'd have it both 
ways. Like a picture, a poetic image is worth a thou-
sand words, open to interpretation – "growing" along 
with you. You never step into the same stream twice. 

Einstein said God doesn't play dice with the universe. 
Paul says more poetically that Jesus "did not regard 
equality with God as something to be exploited." Paul 
wrote from prison, knowing he might be "poured 
out as a libation," a sacrifice. He poetically describes 
Jesus's ultimate self-denial, "emptying himself." He 
asks his readers to put aside selfish differences for the 
greater cause, that God works only through us. Ralph 
Waldo Emerson said, "Books are for [our] idle times. 
When we can read God directly, the hour is too pre-
cious to be wasted." I would say that, for me perhaps, 
God can be read most nearly directly through the peo-
ple of this parish who take communion to shut-ins, 
raise money for Haiti and to fight hunger both locally 
and worldwide, provide dinner and companionship 
to hundreds every Thanksgiving and bring music to 
people in nursing homes. These are just some of the 
people God "works through" here. I'm, on the other 
hand, more of what Emerson called "the bookworm." 

  

Maundy Thursday, April 13, 2017 | James 2:14-26
fAIth wIthout ActIon IS deAd 

By Susan B. Kietzman

“What good is it, my brothers, if a man claims to have 
faith but has no deeds?”

Christians have numerous ways to express their faith 
in God. They can go to church. They can attend a 
regular Bible study. They can participate in a prayer 
vigil. They can read articles and books about their re-
ligion. They can speak with others about their beliefs. 
They can write checks to charitable organizations. 
All of them are good. My favorite expression of faith, 
however, is works. For me, connecting with a person 
or a community on a personal level brings me closer 

to God. It lets me know that I am paying attention, 
that my faith matters.

And, even more, I like works that are private. By 
private, I mean they are something done without an 
announcement, without affirmation or kudos from 
others. This is not to say that being supportive of one 
another in our ministries is a bad thing; it’s often a 
very good and necessary thing, especially when we 
get lost along the way and need the strength of fellow 
believers to find the path. As well, I’m a firm believer 
in – and I hope practitioner of – a well-timed, sincere 
thank you. But there is something sweet and power-
ful about a connection between me and God that only 
the two of us know about, when God’s love and pres-
ence in my life are enough.

  

Good Friday, April 14, 2017 | Hebrew 10:1-18
A perfect SAcrIfIce, once And for ALL 

By Lee Vincent

When I was in my first professional job, in Chicago, 
most of my coworkers were lawyers and most of them 
were Jewish. We were a close-knit crew, and one year 
I had the good luck that the Episcopal bishop was 
holding Lenten business lunches in the hotel where 
our offices were. A couple of the Jewish fellows asked 
me what I was giving up for Lent. I knew they were 
being whimsical, so I said, “I think I will give up pride 
and arrogance.” The amusement endured for quite a 
while.

For most of my life, I have been confused about 
sacrifices in the Bible, because many of them were in 
fact celebrations. Everyone round about got to eat 
the fresh meat from the religious act of sacrifice. Yet 
too much of human history involved the other kind, 
the sacrifice of enormous loss – what was destroyed 
for God or for the gods the people feared. So the idea 
of sacrifice has been a stumbling block: God’s people 
repeatedly misunderstood what God wanted from 
them.

The unique Letter to the Hebrews has the last word. 
The promise in Jeremiah 31 has been fulfilled: “I will 
put my laws in their hearts, and I will write them on 
their minds, I will remember their sins no more.” This 
is perhaps the greatest turnabout from God’s cov-
enant with Abraham, Moses and David that Christ 
brought about. The sacrifice of loss was made un-
necessary once and for all by the offering of Jesus’s 
earthly life. Therefore the sacrifice of celebration, 
the sacrifice for joy, is still there for us. We may deny 



ourselves one thing or several for Lent. But we do it so 
as to enjoy, all the more, what good things God has 
provided for his people.

  

Holy Saturday, April 15, 2017 | Revelation 21:1-7
A new heAven And A new eArth

By Bev Olsen

In the beginning of Lent, on Ash Wednesday, we 
remembered that we will pass away, “from ashes to 
ashes, dust to dust.” Paradoxically, the next day we 
remembered the creation: the earth and the sky and 
the waters, made into paradise, came into being as a 
covenant with Adam. But the covenant was broken.

We have remembered God’s covenants with his peo-
ple: we remembered God’s Covenant with Abraham 
for holy land, Moses for the holy law, David for a holy 
temple and house of God. “I will be their God and 
they shall be my people” (Jeremiah 24:7). The king-
dom of Israel became the people of God. 

We remembered that God bound himself to the 
people and was faithful, while the people strayed and 

often abandoning their God for other gods, for wealth 
and power, and for the world. We remembered how 
the people lost the land, and the City of God is re-
duced to beggary. But the law becomes written in the 
people’s hearts, and the people were God’s people still. 

We remembered the life of Jesus, God incarnate, who 
dwelt among us. Making all things new, Jesus be-
comes the living covenant, and He builds the King-
dom of God from twelve apostles. But we also remem-
ber that Judas betrayed Our Lord; Peter denied Him. 

And this Holy Week, we remember Jesus crucified. We 
remember His sacrifice; we remember that he is that 
He is the Lamb.

We have remembered the first things, which have 
passed away. But we anticipate the new. For in this 
ending is the new beginning; in this death is life; in 
the Omega is the Alpha. We inherit these things. And 
we too may break faith, but our God is ever faithful, 
and ever we are resurrected from this death of broken-
ness and faithlessness. We live in the promise of these 
words: “I will be their God and they will be my chil-
dren.”
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