[image: image1.jpg]



On-Line Camp Devotions

WRITTEN BY STAFF-ALUMNI 

& FRIENDS OF CAMP
November 2003-June 2004
Week of Nov. 23-29, 2003

Mark Safstrom

“Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest.”

Matthew 11:28

Of all the things that should be easy to throw away, sin is not one of them. Quite the opposite, sin is probably one of the most difficult things to let go, especially since letting go means giving it to God. 

At church over a year ago, I was given a rock and was told that it symbolized any one of my sins. We were instructed to pray about that sin and then at the end of the service bring it to the front and present it to God. But I was kind of mad about the whole situation. I had something huge on my shoulders at the time, something that would take more than an hour to work through. How was I supposed to just give it to God all of the sudden? I decided that I would take it home, pray about it, and then throw the rock into Hagerman Lake when I was ready. 

I prayed when I got home, but was unsatisfied. There was too much to the issue; it was just too complicated to give up. So, days passed...a month passed...then the lake froze over!   God had my attention now - he was warning me that it might soon to be too late. But I remained stubborn. I clung to it...and then stashed it away.

By the time fall came this year, I had managed to get over myself and resolve the sin that I had identified and clung to so long ago. But I had forgotten all about the rock!!   It wasn't until last week that I remembered it. I bolted out of bed in a panic, because any day now the lake would be frozen over again and it would be too late. I dug around in boxes and drawers until I found it, ran outside, said a prayer, and then hurled it into the lake. A wave of relief washed over me and it was over. I just stood there dumbfounded in the warm, comforting presence of God. I had symbolically given my burden to God before it was too late.

Too often we hear the promises of God to take our sins on himself and make us whole, but we fail to act on it. However, when we finally do give them to God, it becomes clear that he always makes good on his promises. We just need to do it before it's too late.

Thank you, Lord, for your willingness to suffer through our sins and conquer them. Help me to trust you, and in the process know you more. Amen

Week of Nov. 30-Dec. 7

Kevin Johnson

“A new heaven, a new earth”

“Then God said, ‘Let us make man in our image, in our likeness, and let them rule over the fish of the sea and the birds of the air, over the livestock, over all the earth, and over all the creatures that move along the ground.’” -Genesis 1:26


We are made like God! In our own creative powers we are set up to rule the earth.  To be like God is to rule the earth as he does. To rule the earth as God does is to be like him.  What we do, then, in our life on earth is very important, especially in regards to our faith.


"I love the earth", wrote a friend to me once, “and it makes me sad to think it will all be destroyed one day." We have all probably shared in this sadness. We are very attached to our life on earth.  But we don’t need to be sad, because God has more in store for us than this life.


“’Behold, says the lord, ‘I will create new heavens and a new earth’" Isaiah 65:17 (Rev.21:1) 


Throughout scripture God uses fire to cleanse. Paul, declares that our life's work will be tested in the fire, like gold, only the dross will burn away. (1Cor.3:13-15)


Life is like trying out for a play. There is a script, the Bible, with commands that are to be followed. The question we have to ask ourselves is, “Am I going to be in the opening act for the new heaven and earth?”

Week of Dec. 8-13

Maria Elde

“What are we waiting for?”
John 12:13 – “So they took branches of palm trees and went out to meet him, shouting, ‘Hosanna!  Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord – the King of Israel!’”

This is Advent – that much anticipated time on the church calendar when we count down the Sundays that are left until Christmas.  Advent is the season of anticipation, hope, and excitement.  But what exactly are we waiting for?

Last December I was in Sweden, finishing up a semester abroad.  On the first Sunday in Advent, church was absolutely packed.  The atmosphere was comparable to that of Easter here at home, with beloved hymns that everybody knew, brilliant choral processionals and trumpet accompaniments, and a sense of festivity and joy that were almost tangible.  I had been prepared for this (a friend had told me that church attendance is greater on the first of advent than any other day of the year), but soon I became a bit confused.  All of the songs we were singing seemed to be about Palm Sunday: we were singing things like “Hosanna! Blessed be the Son of David!” and “Oh Zion, acclaim your Redeemer! Jerusalem, welcome your King! Strew palms on the way for the Savior…”  This was supposed to be the time of the baby Messiah, not the adult one on the way to his crucifixion! 

Our family has a nativity scene that has been set up in our house during Advent for as long as I can remember.  We would set it all up, with the straw covering the floor of the little stable and all the different models of people in their proper places: the shepherds just outside the stable with their sheep contentedly grazing nearby, Mary and Joseph gazing adoringly into the manger, the angel hovering about the peaked roof of the stable, and the wise men in a single file line, ever approaching the scene but not quite there yet.  However, one main player was missing.  We wouldn’t put the tiny little model of baby Jesus in his manger until Christmas Eve.

 
For me, everything in December pointed toward this one magic moment – the day when we would finally be able to eat our Christmas foods, open the presents that had stacked up under the tree, and put Jesus in the nativity scene where he belonged because the time for the celebration had come.  This was God incarnate in human flesh; God born in a stable as a defenseless little baby; the moment when God’s big reconciliation plan for his people began.  What could be better?  For me, Advent had always been a time of looking forward to the cradle and the celebration of Christ’s birth.  

Both images of Christ are to be embraced in this sacred time of the year.  Yes, Advent points us toward the cradle, to wonder and amazement at the miracle that is the birth of Jesus.  It is the time of holy preparation for the celebration of the incarnation.  However, as we wait with anticipation throughout December to celebrate the coming of the Messiah as an infant in a manger, we also wait for the coming of our Messiah once again.  We remember that we know how the story turned out, that the way of the cradle inevitably leads to the way of the cross and of resurrection.  Christ promised that he was leaving in order to prepare a place for us in heaven with the Father, and that he would come once again to take us home.  And so we wait!

This Advent season, wait with excitement and anticipation for Christ – both because of his arrival on earth as a little baby and for his return to claim his own.  

Lord, thank you for the gift of your Son.  We wait for Him with anticipation and hopefulness.  Help us to stay focused and to embrace the miracle of your love and forgiveness this Advent season.  Amen.

Week of Dec. 14-25

Jane Frasier

“The Story of Jenna”

I remember when Joy and Jeff were married.  Both were graduates of Hope College with professional jobs, an attractive and loving couple, full of fun.   Eventually Jenna was born to the family.  That is where the miracle begins though it is still unfolding even today.

Jenna was a difficult and fussy baby, often demanding attention and never enjoying change.   After her 2nd birthday last February, she began to regress in her communication and by April there was clearly concerns that required further investigation.  The short of the long is that Jenna is autistic.  

So began the difficult job of determining what was best for her.   My niece, Joy, is one who does not just let life go along.  She grabbed the gifts God gave to her and began to research the subject.  She and Jeff made a commitment to give and do all they could to provide Jenna with a chance to reach her potential.  As of today, Jenna (almost 3 yrs old) is now following simple directions, naming letters, identifying shapes and colors, --involved in the world around her and not lost in an internal zone.  Beginning with sign language that opened the door of communication, in November, she said “Mama” and “Daddy” for the first time.  She is receiving 5 hours a day of intensive ABA therapy  (Applied Behavior Analysis) as well as other techniques to stimulate her brain and encourage her to learn.  Joy and Jeff’s goal is that when she starts school she will be just like all the other kids in the class in regard to her potential to develop and grow.

Joy wrote recently:  “It is amazing how far we have come in the past six months but the road ahead is long and hard.  This is far from the path we would have chosen for our lives.  It is difficult to understand the why’s of these huge life challenges but it is very comforting to know that God is with us each step of the way.”  

We don’t know what life will bring our way but we do know that we have the God of the universe on our side to guide us each step of the way.  It is up to each one of us to listen and reflect on what our part is in the kingdom’s plan—no matter what He allows into our lives.

“Do not fear for I have redeemed you, I have called you by name you are mine.  When you pass through the waters, I will be with you.  And through the rivers, they will not overflow.  When you walk through the fire, you will not be scorched, nor will the flame burn you.”  -Isaiah 43:1-2

Week of Dec. 26-Jan. 4, 2004

Linnea Nyberg

“Praise the Lord anyhow”
Over Thanksgiving I was home in Gladstone, and I was a little nostalgic so I decided to rifle through the room I share with Anna.  I found an old puzzle that I don’t remember actually playing with, but the picture and the words on it struck me that night.  It had a picture of a little boy and his ice cream cone.  Or maybe I should just say his cone, because the ice cream had fallen to the ground.  

Hasn’t that happened to you before?  Man, is it frustrating.  There are always those things in life, small or not so small, that just cause us to grumble.  I could identify with the little boy on the puzzle.  I’ve felt that frustration.  But then there on the puzzle, next to the disappointed boy it says, “Praise the Lord anyhow.”  This is my definition of joy.  That no matter what has happened, I am still praising God for His goodness.   Another definition of joy is overflowing with happiness beyond your circumstances.  This season we hear a lot about joy.  We sing about joy.  But I have to be honest; I’m not always joyful.  I’m not always joyful because I lose sight of God’s character.  I tend to get caught up in myself…it happens a lot.  And the things I let steal my joy are minor.  

If I were engaged to be married and then I found out I was pregnant it would be a major adversity and I don’t think I’d be joyful.  It happened to Mary and what was her response?…a song of joy.  Luke 1:46-55 is Mary’s “Praise the Lord anyhow.”  No doubt her life just got harder, but she understood God’s character.  Look at some of the things she sings to Him in her song:  “For he, the Mighty One, is holy, and he has done great things for me” (v49), “His mercy goes on from generation to generation” (v50), “His mighty arm does tremendous things” (v 51), “He has satisfied the hungry with good things” (v 53).  Mary did not let circumstance take away her joy in the Lord.  

Even as we celebrate Jesus’ birth we are ultimately celebrating His death.  He came into this earth with the sole purpose of pursuing us, loving us, and saving us.  No circumstance changed that.  We will be able to live rejoicing when we write that truth on our hearts.  


Father God, and Loving Savior, I often doubt You and Your character and let disappointments take away my joy.  Help me to have the faith of Mary, that I would praise You in the midst of life.  Thank You for coming into this world, the home of Your enemy, because You love me.  I love You and I give up all the circumstances in my life to You and Your will because I know You are good.  Amen.

Week of Jan. 5-11

Ingrid Johnson

“Character”

We are not called to weed sin out of our lives for the sake of bare soil, but in order that a life holy and pleasing to God may thrive.  Cultivating a strong character, one that holds up under trying circumstances and produces Spirit-variety fruit, is a lifelong process requiring diligent attention.  God tends to our spiritual growth, pruning away (often painfully) the unhealthy and unnecessary parts, and encouraging wisdom and virtue to grow.  Only by God’s grace are we a new creation, yet we are responsible for cooperating with the work of salvation going on in us (Phil. 2:12-13).

Holiness does not come naturally.  Our mortal selves are plagued by confusion and conflicting desires much of the time (Rom. 7:14-25).  We are constantly missing the mark.  We can be quite ignorant of our shortcomings, noticing them only after they’ve caused us a lot of trouble. Or, we become so focused on our faults that we feel defeated by them, losing hope of ever improving.

Even so, “do not be discouraged” (Josh. 1:9).  We serve a limitless, forgiving God.  Sin and shame never have the last word.  As we (albeit clumsily) pursue imitation of God, He makes us aware of how we need to change and will enable us to do so.  

Learning from mistakes and struggles and practicing right action builds character; good character means doing and being as we ought.  As we are trained and disciplined, we gain endurance and mastery of ourselves, but we never become so righteous that we are independent of God.  Staying rooted in the Vine is essential to our sustenance.  In Christ we receive the ability to run the race marked out for us (Heb. 12:1-2).  In Christ we have overcome (Rom. 8:37).   

“Search me, O God, and know my heart;

test me and know my anxious thoughts.

See if there is any offensive way in me,

and lead me in the way everlasting.” – Psalm 139:23-24

“Therefore, as God’s chosen people, holy and dearly loved, clothe yourselves with compassion, kindness, humility, gentleness, and patience.  Bear with each other and forgive whatever grievances you may have against one another.  Forgive as the Lord forgave you.  And over all these virtues put on love, which binds them all together in perfect unity.” – Colossians 3:12-14

“Train yourself to be godly.  For physical training is of some value, but godliness has value for all things, holding promise for both the present life and the life to come.” 

– I Tim 4:7b-8 

· What elements of yourself (thought, speech, action) need to be eliminated?

· What are some practical steps (practical as in concrete and useful, NOT practical as in convenient or mundane) you can take in developing Christ-like character?

Week of Jan. 12-18

Sarah Snow

“God Smiles, too”

What is it about a smile that makes it so contagious; so powerful?  It’s no wonder why we want to capture them with pictures. Through photographs, we are reminded of the joy that we experience in the company of other people. We want to be reminded of the joy and love in our lives.  Much of our happiness in life comes from our relationships.

Rick Warren’s book, The Purpose Driven Life, reminds me that God smiles too.  Chapter nine is titled “What makes God smile?”  Hmm.  How can I make God smile? And does my life cause God to smile?

First and foremost, making God smile should be the goal of our lives.  We can do this through five acts of worship.

God smiles when we love him supremely.  God desires and longs for a relationship with us. “Love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with all your mind. This is the first and greatest commandment.” Matthew 22:37-38. (NIV)

God smiles when we trust him completely. Complete trust includes having faith that God knows what is best for your life.  “He takes pleasure in those who honor him; in those who trust in His constant love.”  Psalm 147:11 (TEV)

God smiles when we obey him wholeheartedly.  This means doing whatever God asks without reservation or hesitation.  You do not always need an explanation from God before you do something.  Obedience unlocks understanding.    David says in Psalm 119:33, “Just tell me what to do, Lord.  As long as I live I’ll wholeheartedly obey.” (LB)

God smiles when we praise and thank him continually.  We should praise God for who he is, as well as for what he has done.  When we give God enjoyment, we too are filled with joy!  “I will praise God’s name in song and glorify him with thanksgiving. This will please the Lord.” Psalm 69:30-31 (NIV)
God smiles when we use our abilities.  “Be fruitful and increase in number and fill the earth…. Everything that lives and moves will be food for you.  Just as I gave you the green plants, I not give you everything.” Genesis 9:1,3 (NIV) Everything we do as humans (except sin) can be done for God’s pleasure.  “The steps of the godly are directed by the Lord. He delights in every detail of their lives.” Psalm 37:23 (NLT)

Try to make God smile today.  Chances are, you will end up smiling too.  

Week of Jan. 19-25

Alicia Hanson

"Where's God when I'm ss-scared"?

“Why are you downcast, O my soul? Why so disturbed within me?

Put your hope in God, for I will yet praise him,

my Savior and my God”- Psalm 42:5


Worship. Something that is an essential part to our walk as Christians.  The Bible says to praise Him continually, but how are we suppose to praise Him when we are down in the dumps? How are we suppose to give glory to God when nothing else around us seems "glorious"? 


In the popular book The Purpose Driven Life, Rick Warren explains that in times of suffering, we need to strive to seek God, and not the experience for ourselves.  Unfortunately, most of us forget this principle when faced with trouble.  So, how can we praise God when we don’t even understand what is going on our life and God isn’t ready to reveal to us?

1. Tell God exactly how you feel.

Surrendering and accepting the fact that you are helpless in this situation and can’t do anything to change it is really a crying statement of faith to God.

2. Focus on who God is– his unchanging nature.

He knows what is happening in your life, He cares and loves you and will do what is right for you.

3. Trust God to keep his promises.

To mature spiritually, the ability to trust God in situations where He is "missing in action", and to worship him in the deepest way will take your faith to new heights.

4. Remember what God has already done for you.

He sent His son to die for you so that you could be saved! Jesus could have saved himself, but he chose to die to save you. Now that is the greatest reason for worship.


As an unknown author once put it "‘...when I needed you the most you left

me.’ The Lord replied, "My precious child, I love you and never would leave

you. During your times of trial and suffering when you see only one set of

footprints, That was when I carried you."

Week of Jan. 26-Feb. 1

Ryan Dainty

“Total Recall”


So we, and when I say we I mean five of my best friends and I, decided once again to make our annual pilgrimage to the UP and to Iron River so we could go to Scott’s Subs, play broomball, and sleep in the Squirrel’s Cage.  But given my wonderful summertime experience I decided to come up a little earlier than my New Year’s arriving friends and enjoy the company and fellowship of the staff at Christmas camp.  All total my stay at camp was a full week and it was wonderful.


Getting on the plane at Rhinelander, heading for Phoenix for another week of vacation with the fam, I was sleepy.  When I woke up 30 minutes later we hadn’t moved anywhere.  The plane apparently had some weight issues (doesn’t everyone these days?), and the solution was to remove, oh, 8 bags and put them on a later flight into Minneapolis.  As the pilot was informing us of this new airplane diet I happened to look out my window as my bag went riding away from the plane and back into the baggage claim.  “Oh well,” I thought.  “That stinks, but oh well.”  At that moment I remembered the words of Jesus:


“Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life… or about your body, what you will wear.  Is life not more than food and the body more than clothing? … And can worrying add a single hour to your span of life?  And why do you worry about clothing?  Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow; they neither toil nor spin, yeti tell you Solomon in all his glory was not clothed like one of these.  But if God so clothes the grass of the field, which is alive today and tomorrow is thrown into the oven, will he not much more clothe you- you of little faith?  Therefore do not worry… your Heavenly Father knows that you need all these things.  But strive first for the kingdom of God and His righteousness, and all these things will be given you as well.  So do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will bring worries of its own.” –Matthew 6:25-34(NRSV)


God is bigger than our circumstance.  Worrying gets in the way of our ability to enjoy the simple presence of God, and it gets us nowhere to boot.  So what if I had to trample around sunny Disneyland for two days in long underwear and a fleece?  What was important was that I was with my family, sharing the love God has given us.  I never worried.  Some things are simply out of our control, but to be able to recall the words and deeds of Jesus in these moments and to abide in the simple promise from above is the true mark of the saint.

Lord Jesus, may we equip our hearts and minds with the armor of Your Word, and may we recall Your perfect advice when circumstance challenges our sanity, or in my case, our hygiene.  May we take comfort in the simplicity of Your promises, and give control of all we are to You.

And may the peace and grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with each of you.










blessings,











ryan dainty

Week of Feb. 2-8

Hayley Johnson 

“For You are with me”


As I was heading back home from a long night of hanging out with friends, I took 280 to 35W going north (Minnesota) as I always do, but tonight was different.  As I was going down 280 at 50 miles per hour, I saw in front of me a truck that was perpendicular to the road so I slammed on my breaks to keep from crashing into it. My car slowed to a stop and a guy came out of nowhere and was heading for my car. 


I rolled down the window about half way and asked if he needed me to call someone for him…he was shaking and he looked a fright. He never answered me…I was waiting for his answer and to my surprise he reached for the passenger side door handle. My reactions were too slow and he got into my car. As he was begging me and offering me 100 dollars to take him to Coon Rapids (20 minutes from where we were) something told me that he was not himself…I was right. He was drunk and had lost control of his vehicle and spun out. I told him that we needed to call the police, for his truck was blocking the freeway and it was a hazard and the more that I mentioned the police his offer of money went up….200 dollars…300 dollars… I held my ground and this was frustrating him so he finally got out of my car and sped off. It was then that I called the police and told them what had happened. 


Like it says in the well-known Psalm 23, "I will fear no evil, for you are with me;  your rod and your staff, they comfort me"


This is only part of the Psalm but it is a crucial part! God is with us ALWAYS! He never leaves our side. It is amazing to me how God protects us and we might not even realize it at the time because of a certain situation that we are in. He is our protector and He is how we get our strength. That is truly amazing to me and I am truly thankful!

Love Hayley

Week of Feb. 9-15

Verl Hudson

“He supplies all my needs” - Philippians 4:18-20

Isn’t it truly amazing that our Father truly does ”amply supply” all of our needs?  He can and does provide far beyond my wildest dreams!  He has even given me the gift of time!

Over and over, I have been at the end of my strength and patience only to have a  gift from heaven  appear which lights up the darkness of frustration or exhaustion.   There have been innumerable times (in December, especially, it seems) when I have been totally overwhelmed with commitments at school, church, home and in my own head.  

Most recently, we were preparing for our family to travel to Florida for the holidays to spend time with my elderly and ill father-in-law.  My second grade students had become “over-the-top” excited with the impending arrival of Santa.  Presents needed to be wrapped and mailed to faraway family.  No Christmas tree for our house had been selected, cut or dragged in from our little tree stand up the hill.  We hadn’t strung a single outdoor light.   Cards for Christmas greetings weren’t selected.   Nary a cookie had been baked for a church project.  Exhaustion had set in, so I woke up late!   In my rush to get ready for school, I hadn’t noticed that the weather had delivered ice and snow overnight.  
Once at school, the busy-ness of breakfast in the cafeteria, reading, writing, math and computer lab prevented me from noticing that the snow continued to blow in throughout the morning.  Before I knew it, we were being dismissed early!  Wow!  What an awesome gift of time I had received, just when I needed it most!

Now, I know that God is not really concerned with how many presents I wrap, buy, or deliver.  I know He is not ever going to ask me how many cookies I baked or even the reasons I baked them.    Decorating our home for Jesus’ birthday is not going to pave my way to Heaven.  I do know, for sure, that He cares so much about me that He supplies all of my needs.  He has proved it to me over and over again.  It’s not only in December, but in those big life-changing events as well as in trivial daily concerns.  I am positive that His love for me is so great that He sent His only Son, Jesus, to walk with me on the path of my life as an understanding friend, as well as to usher me into Heaven when this journey is done. Even though I have to continually be reminded to concern myself with spiritual matters, not earthly distractions, He supplies all my needs.  He takes care of the ones I’m unaware of AND He even controls time!  How amazing is that?  

“To our God and Father be glory forever and ever! Amen.”  (v. 20)

Verl Hudson, Camp Friend and Mom

Week of Feb. 16-22

Sara Malecki

“The Shepherd”

“The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not want. He makes me lie down on green pastures, He leads me besides quiet waters, He restores my soul. He guides me in the path of the righteous for His name’s sake. Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of the death, I will fear no evil, for You are with me; Your rod and your staff, they comfort me. You prepared a table before me in the presence of my enemies. You anoint my head with oil; and my cup overflows. Surely goodness and mercy will follow me all the days of my life, and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.” -Psalm 23

We are the Lord’s sheep, and just like sheep we are built in a way that if we fall over the only way we will get back up is with the help of our Shepherd. A “cast-down” sheep is a sheep that has fallen onto its back. While the sheep is on its back it begins to panic and frantically cry while flailing its legs in the air. The longer it is laying there the more air begins to build up in its stomach. The stomach then starts to harden and the sheep’s airway is cut off. With the airway constricted the sheep begins to suffocate. A sheep in the cast-down position can only be saved by its shepherd.

The Lord is our Shepherd. God watches over us, protects us, cares for us, and gives us all we need just as a shepherd does for his sheep. When we sin and turn away from God we fall on our backs and can only be restored with the help of our Shepherd, God. To help a cast-down sheep a shepherd must have great patience. The shepherd first massages the sheep’s legs to help circulate the blood. The sheep knows its shepherd’s voice (John 10:1-6), so to sooth the sheep the shepherd speaks to it in a calming voice and begins to turn the sheep over. The shepherd stays with the sheep and holds onto its belly until his sheep regains its balance. Then when the sheep is steady enough to walk on its own the shepherd lets go and stays close to watch the sheep take a few faltering steps. The sheep has been saved. 

The Lord loves us and cares for us just as a shepherd does for his sheep. The Lord is with us each and everyday. He is watching over us and is ready to come and pick us up and restore our lives when we fall over. God knows that we are going to sin because we aren’t perfect. That is why he sent his only son Jesus to earth. Jesus was crucified so that our sins could be forgiven and we could live in heaven with God for eternity. The cost of our lives wasn’t free for Jesus but it is for us. 

God’s love for us is amazing. He has given us all that we need and He will continue to provide for us because He loves us.  Rejoice in the fact that you will always have God watching out for you, protecting you, providing for you, and on top of all that loving you.  Take comfort in the fact that no matter how lonely you may feel at times, you are ever alone.  Take time to thank God for His love for us. 
Amen

Week of Feb. 23-29

Sarah Beckstrom

“Through A Child’s Eyes”

On a recent BBC program they said the average three year old child can smile up to four hundred times per a day.  Then they went on to say that the average forty-year-old would smile an average of four times per a day.  What can happen in our lives to make us go from four hundred to just four???

I am currently working as an au pair for two little boys Alex (20 months) and Guy (6 months).  They are still so young and I would not be surprised if their smile quota exceeded four hundred.  Everything makes them laugh.  Alex loves to run around the kitchen island; to give kisses to his dog; to sweep and mop and to give toys to baby Guy.  One of his new favorite tricks is hiding his hand in his sleeve and showing everyone that his hand has disappeared, and then when everyone is afraid he has lost his hand, he will push it out with a great big smile and show us that his hand is not missing after all.  In the eyes of Alex all of these things, however simple, are so wonderful.  Every morning he wakes up so excited and full of anticipation of what the day will bring.  I can’t help but wonder what happens to all of this joy and excitement we have as children.  Somewhere along the line we seem to lose our joy.  Things become routine and routine becomes boring.  Been there, done that.  Before we know it we are 40 years old and can only find reason to smile four times a day.  Is there any way for us to never have to grow up???

Jesus had a few things to say about children.  It says in Matthew 18:2-5, “He called a little child and had him stand among them. And he said: ‘I tell you the truth; unless you change and become like little children; you will never enter the kingdom of heaven.  Therefore , whoever humbles himself like this child is the greatest in the kingdom of heaven. And whoever welcomes a little child like this in my name welcomes me.’”

We may  be unable to stop our bodies from physically growing older but we can try to keep our spirits as young as a child’s.  One of the ways that Jesus said we could do this was to humble ourselves.  Remember that in God’s eyes we are all still children.  What is twenty, forty, eighty years compared to Gods infinite age?  We are in such a hurry to grow up and be adults that we forget that it is a good thing to be a child.  People tell us to try to look at our situations in life through God’s eyes.  Maybe we could understand things better that way.  But instead I would like to try to look at things through a child’s eyes.  I may never know all the mysteries of God, but as a child I can be satisfied just to know that God is there and he loves me.  This alone is enough to make me smile.

Jesus said, “Let the little children come to me, and do not hinder them; for the kingdom of heaven belongs to such as these.” (Matt. 19:14)  

Weeks of March 1-15

Jack Hudson

“A Day of Festival”

“The LORD, your God, is in your midst, a warrior who gives victory; He will rejoice over you with gladness, he will renew you in his love, he will exult over you with loud singing, as on a day of festival.”  (Zeph. 3:17)

One of my favorite verses, certainly of the Old Testament, is Zephaniah 3:17.   For the first 40 verses of this prophesy God reveals to His people and to those in neighboring lands the fury of His judgment.  He announces severe punishment for their pride, idolatry, and injustice.  Only in the final 14 verses does He describe restoration and provide hope.  He invites them to his holy mountain, where he will turn away their enemies and take away the judgments against them.

God intensely means what he is saying to Zephaniah.  He expresses devastating and righteous judgment toward his wayward people Judah. The reality of their worship of other gods burns within him.  He feels their complacency and corruption.  They trust in wealth instead of His steadfast care.  Their pride reveals their haughtiness and reliance on their own strength instead of His strength.  He warns his people of the coming day when his wrath will rain down upon them unless they turn away form their ways and toward only him.

The image of my Heavenly Father in exultation over me with singing leads me to wonder what song He might choose to sing.  He’d have to change the pronoun in the lyrics from ‘I’ to ‘he’, but that would be pretty easy for Him.   Maybe He’d break into “When the Saints Go Marching In”.  Or how about a redo of Hank Williams’ classic “I (he) Saw The Light”?  Or perhaps “Victory In Jesus” or “When the Roll is Called Up Yonder” (he’ll be here).  At any rate, to truly consider the power of this image rescues me from any situation, no matter how desperate.  God, my warrior, is in my midst always.

That the Creator of the universe rejoices over me, even me, with gladness, is another pretty radical concept!  He takes joy when I worship Him, delight as I serve Him, pleasure when I seek Him.  He repays my trust in Him a hundredfold.  He enjoys the time we spend together in prayer even more than I do.  He’s not obligated to converse with me, he just does.  He receives me, as well as my requests and petitions, in a spirit of gladness.  When I  worship Him it brings him joy.

So what song do I sing to Him?  The are a zillion possibilities….songs of praise and worship and adoration.  Or songs of thanksgiving for all He has done for me…for His unqualified and infinite love.  With the psalmist  “I will sing of the LORD’S great love forever;  with my mouth I will make known your faithfulness through all generations.”  (Psalm 89:1)
Thank you, Father,  that the coming  Day of the Lord will be a day of festival!!

Week of March 15-21

Mark Safstrom

“Carrying Christ’s Burden”

Last weekend, I was in Antigua, Guatemala.  Every Sunday during Lent, different Catholic churches in Antigua take turns putting on a procession to remember the suffering that Jesus endured leading up to the crucifixion. Each church has their own floats, which show Jesus praying in the garden, being flogged in front of Pilate, and most importantly carrying his cross. These floats are enormous, heavy, wooden platforms, the largest one I saw being carried by 40-some people.  It’s an honor to carry the float and members of the church pay significant tithes in order to take part.

As I watched the procession go by I couldn’t help but be moved.  I was actually watching an image of Jesus carrying his cross, surrounded by Roman soldiers and people dressed in purple robes, the color of both royalty and suffering.  I was watching a congregation identify with Jesus’ suffering by symbolically trying to carry him.  Reading through the Gospels the week before, I had been asking myself what I can be doing to carry Christ’s burden.  What is it that Jesus is burdened by most?  

It’s true that the suffering we think of most during Lent is Christ’s temptation by the Devil (Matt. 4), his struggle to accept the “cup” that God placed in front of him (Matt. 26:39), and most of all, his carrying of the sins of the entire world.  But Jesus is carrying another heavy burden throughout his life.  He is constantly concerned for the people he came to save.  Worse is the fact that these people, especially those closest to him, seem to go on oblivious to what he is teaching them.  Jesus stands outside of Jerusalem visibly moved as he says, “how often have I longed to gather your children together, as a hen gathers her chicks under her wings, but you were not willing” (Matt. 23:37).  As he is carrying the cross and notices women weeping over his suffering, he says, “weep for yourselves and for your children” (Luke 23:28).  I suspect that even as Jesus was praying in the garden that he was not only praying for the strength to fulfill his own mission, but was also praying for the disciples.  When he found them asleep when he had specifically asked them to keep watch with him, he tells them to pray that they don’t fall into temptation (Matt. 26:41).  Realizing their weakness in that moment especially, I’m sure he prayed that prayer for them himself, as well.  Oh how much I wish I could hear Jesus prayers that night!  I’m sure they would be hard for me to hear, but what a gift to see his heart at that moment as his concern for his people led him into such deep prayer.

We aren’t all called to die for Christ, to be beaten on his account, or even ridiculed.  The “cross” that Jesus tells his disciples to take up and follow him with in Matt. 16:24 could mean a variety of things for Christians in many different circumstances.  One thing that this burden includes for all of us, however, is concern for one another brought to God in prayer and demonstrated to our neighbors through compassion and service.
Lord, thank you for your love for us and concern for our lives.  Thank you for gladly carrying our burdens, and most of all for carrying us.  Teach us to find ways to help you carry this load, as we learn to love our neighbors and carry their concerns in our prayers and acts of love.  

Week of March 22-28

Allison Hales

“Community Thanksgiving”

Psalm 107: 8, 15, 21, 31

“Let them thank the LORD for his steadfast love,

for his wonderful works to humankind.”

I always think of camp when I see a squeegee.  Squeegees bring to mind the faces of all those I’ve greeted while either dumping my compost or washing the dishes: staff, interns, family campers, senior highers—everyone passes by that corner of the dining hall.  

What reminds you of camp as you go through your day?  Or, for those of you at camp now, what reminds you of camp people working or studying elsewhere?      

Remembering the places, people and mission of Covenant Point is to remember God’s steadfast love, as God’s wonderful works abound at camp.  We have all been touched by God’s presence at camp in unique ways and yet, it is our individual encounters with God’s grace at CPBC that join us together as one community.  Together we have witnessed God’s love, together let us be thankful.     

Psalm 107 was a group thanksgiving, setting a great model for us as a camp community.  Let’s synchronize our prayers this Lent and collectively—while each at our individual homes—give thanks for God’s loving kindness at CPBC. 


God, together we thank you for your faithful presence at Covenant Point and praise you for the great things you have done through our camp.  Amen

Week of March 29-April 4

Joshua Lane Hickok

“Altitude”


I very much enjoy running. Actually through high school it was my sport of choice. To me it was a very freeing event. One in which I could get away from the frustrations and worries of everyday life and just be myself. After becoming a Christian I found that in the time I was running I could mentally and verbally work out both my excitements and frustrations of my new found faith to the God who I now knew was listening to me. That part being beside the point, I wish to focus on the physical endurance that running requires. Growing up in the upper portion of Wisconsin I ran on inconsistent terrain, but regardless of the height of the hills or depth the valleys the altitude of my course basically did not change, or at least could hardly be noticed.

In the fall following my senior year of high school I had the opportunity to attend Covenant Bible College in Windsor, Colorado. I was excited about many things that the year would hold but also excited that I would have the opportunity to continue running with an amazing backdrop of the Rocky Mountains. Within the first few days of living in colorful Colorado, I had finally settled in and was ready to start running again. I can still remember my first run almost entirely. I had not run in just over a week so I thought I would take it easy and only go five or six miles. To my surprise, that five or six would only amount to a traumatic two miles. I hadn’t realized the dramatic change in altitude would have such an impairing effect on my physical stamina. At the end of the run I felt horrible. Something that I used to do with ease had now become a struggle. It was very frustrating.


In Mark chapter 9  there is a boy possessed by an evil spirit. After many failed attempts by Christ’s disciples to cast out the spirit, Jesus himself cast our the spirit and instructed his followers that “This kind can be cast out only by prayer and fasting.”(Mk,9:29)  (Remember, at this point in their ministry the disciples would have witnessed Christ releasing spirits and probably would have already done so themselves).

I tell both these stories to make a point that at many times in our lives we will encounter trials. The reason we encounter these trials may not be because we haven’t disciplined ourselves enough but could be due to something as simple as a location, job, relationship, or responsibility change in our life. Things that you now feel confident in your walk of faith may soon be a struggle for you. Also things that you struggle with now may tomorrow be something you hardly think about because through the grace of God you have learned to overcome.

Regardless of what comes your way the Bible makes it perfectly clear as to what we are to do as Christians; Paul says: “I am focusing all my energies on this one thing: Forgetting the past and looking forward to what lies ahead, I strain to reach the end of the race and receive the prize for which God, through Christ Jesus, is calling us up to heaven.” (Phil,3:13-14).
So in all situations good or bad, all struggles and accomplishments, let your focus be this one thing, living the life that Christ has now called you to. Sure your going to fail but remember after two weeks of training in Colorado I was acclimated and actually became a stronger runner than I ever had before. If I would have given up I do not believe I would be running still today.

Father God, please, out of your unlimited resources grant us strength to keep you and your will the desire of our hearts. Mold us through our trials and keep us humbled in our accomplishments, so that in the end we are indeed the people of faith that you desire to represent your name to those who have yet to taste to hope found in Christ your Son. We love you and praise you for all that you continue to do in our lives.  May the joy of your presence be forever shown in us.  Amen.

Week of April 5-11 – Holy Week
Benj Ecker

“Are you ready?”
Joshua 3:5

“Consecrate yourselves, for tomorrow the LORD will do amazing things among you.”

The people of Israel were about to cross the Jordan river.  Just as God had parted the waters of the Red Sea, he would now stop the flow of the Jordan to allow his people safe passage.  And so Joshua tells the people to “consecrate” themselves, or to dedicate themselves for a sacred purpose.  In other words, get ready.

Centuries later, the early Christians lived in a constant state of readiness.  Their sacred purpose was an active anticipation of Christ’s return.  Life and responsibilities carried on, but with a watchful eye toward the heavens.  Often we get so caught up in the peripheral distractions of day to day chores that we miss God’s voice.  Most of us have now realized that He will not shout above the din.  And yet, that is not to say that day to day chores are unimportant or that we should cut out every extracurricular activity.  Rather, it is a matter of being centered in Christ.  It is a watchful eye and patient expectation for God’s every move and every opportunity that comes our way.  Do you expect God to work in your life?  And if so, are you ready?  With centeredness comes readiness, and with readiness, assurance.  Assurance breeds confidence, and confidence, strength.  “Have I not commanded you?  Be strong and courageous.  Do not be terrified; do not be discouraged, for the LORD your God will be with you wherever you go.” (Joshua 1:9)”  “For God did not give us a spirit of timidity, but a spirit of power, of love and of self-discipline.” (2 Tim 1:7)

This week we remember the sufferings Christ endured up to and including cruel death on a cross.  We remember and wait expectantly for Sunday’s Resurrection celebration.  Easter, however, does not stand alone, but holds significance precisely because of the gloom conquered.  The brilliance of Sunday’s glory looks ever brighter against the darkness which preceded it.  

That darkness is our world--we live in a constant state of Good Fridays.  Death and Despair are our neighbors; Hopelessness knocks at our door.  And yet we know the end of the story.  Good Friday is only “good” inasmuch as it points towards Easter.  The hope of God’s promises and eternal victory have made the long wait worthwhile.  Sunday is coming—God’s amazing intervention is close at hand.  Get ready.

Almighty God, prepare me to see Your glory in the wonder of Easter morning and the grace of Your daily blessings.  Thank You for Christ’s sacrifice of love and for the victory of Light that reaches into the darkness of every corner and every soul.  Center me within Your heart, that I may live as Your servant, ready to do Your will.

Week of April 12-18

Bill Fish

“Calling all idiots”

My favorite Bible character is Gideon. He's my favorite because Gideon, like me, was a real idiot.  The Bible says he was the least person, in the least family, in the least tribe of all Israel.  Not so much to brag about.  The truth is, with the exception of Jesus, the heroes of the Bible were mostly characterized by their flaws.  It was their flaws more than their deeds that illustrate to us the great things God can accomplish even when He's working with some pretty pathetic material.  Too often, we teach our children how “great” everyone in the Bible was and create a false standard that they will never be able to live up to.  If they are lucky, they will survive our lessons and become good little church members who have mastered the art of righteous appearances and good Christian manners.  If they are very lucky, they will actually encounter Jesus who will honestly tell them that no one is righteous, not one.  All have fallen short of God's perfection. You are way ahead of the game if you already know that you are an idiot. 

It's really best to be an idiot because idiots have a much greater capacity to grow than people who think they're smart.  Idiots ask questions because they know they have so few answers.  The sky's the limit for a true idiot.
When skiers return to camp from the ski hill in the winter, I ask them if they fell down on the slopes.  I'm amazed at how often they say 'no'! They ski all day and never fall down?  This is incredible to me.  They are either not telling the truth or they never push themselves anywhere near their limits.  I usually tell them that if they want to become a good skier, they have to be able to fall down.  Only people who will risk falling down ever become better skiers.

This brings me from my favorite character to my favorite parable, the parable of the talents in Matthew 25:15.  This parable, by the way, contains an idiot (see the pattern).  At first blush, it seems that the idiot gets the short end of the stick. In fact he gets sent to the place of weeping and gnashing of teeth; if that isn't the short end of the stick, I don't know what is.  The master is pretty rough on the idiot.  The master knows that this one is the least able of the group.  Yet when he gets frightened and buries the master's money instead of investing it, the master gets angry, takes what he has, and sends him away.  That's not the way I like Jesus to treat us idiots. Indeed, it's very discomforting that the master doesn't say,"Foolish idiot, at least he played it safe," or "Poor little idiot, he got scared."   The parable doesn't end well for idiots. We shouldn’t concentrate on the ending. Really, we shouldn't.  The ending is very counter-productive for idiots. Fortunately, for many of us, we haven't got the patience to read to the end. In God's foreknowledge and grace, He knew that we wouldn't often get to the end, so He put the good news for idiots at the beginning.  In the beginning, the master partners with the servants, elevating them all, even the one with the least ability, to a place of high esteem and opportunity.  With Jesus, even idiots get their chance and, in fact, because the odds are against them, they present the greatest opportunity for God to glorify himself.  Just look at Gideon.  Fear not little idiots, your master loves you and has a job for you.
Lord Jesus, I thank you that you love me even in the face of my shortcomings. What a relief!  Amen.       
Week of April 26-May 2

Julie Tepke

“Facing towards the Son”

"His face was like the sun." - Revelation 1:16


I was walking home the other day around six in the evening just enjoying the

beauty that comes in the Spring.  That is when I noticed the all of the flowers were facing in exactly the same direction, a little high and to the west.  Then I turned my face only to see that they were facing towards the sun.  

The flowers need the sun to grow. The light from the sun gives nourishment to the flowers and the flowers seem to grasp that and bend themselves so that at any given moment they are drawing the most they possibly can from the sun. As Christians, God's Son is what we strive to be facing toward. Jesus Christ provides us with the nourishment of grace. Wouldn't it be nice to think that we were as devoted as the flowers? To be bending and grasping at every chance we possibly can at the nourishment of Jesus Christ? Revelation 1:16, "His face was like the sun shining in all its brilliance." 


Heavenly Father, provide us with the strength and wisdom to be fully devoted to you.  May we turn to you in troubles or in joy so that some day we can see you face to face. Amen.        

Week of May 3-9

Kendra Wiggins

“God is Good”

“Taste and see that the Lord is good; blessed is the man who takes refuge in Him.”

Psalms 34:8

The past few years for me have been a huge time of growth. God has been teaching me many things, some easier to learn than others, but through it all, the one truth that I can rely on is this: God is good. I have heard this phrase many times in my life but over the past few months I have begun to claim this as truth in my life. It wasn’t until two weeks ago, that I actually gave this some recent thought. I had to go the Chicago to take a test and so while I was there, I went to a new church. During the sermon the pastor simply said, “God is good.” Hearing those three words at that time was extremely powerful to me. It was as if something shifted and everything finally fit. I left feeling one of those kinds of peace that you only really get when you have encountered God. 

Well, when I got back to camp, first thing Monday, I found out that the plans that I had made for the fall weren’t working out. So what was my reaction? I pulled a classic Kendra move and I freaked out!! I started to be frustrated and angry at God. I spent the better part of the day without any kind of peace and a lot of anxiety. And then I was just silent…unfortunately, not before God. It was later that night when I was talking to a friend and telling her about my day that things came back into perspective. I was talking to her and without even realizing what I was saying I said, “I don’t know, I guess I just have to believe that God is good and that He has this under control.” Then, I actually heard myself. 

I think that it is super easy for us to forget God’s constant goodness because nothing else that we know is constant. We sing a song at camp called “At All Times” and part of the chorus says “for your goodness remains, and your love is the same at all time.”  Things shift very quickly on us but not God. I pray that when you are thrown off course, you will find confidence in God and  be able to see a new view of God’s goodness. 

Father God, thank you for your consistency. God, help us to have faith in you and what you are doing in us. Please help us to understand that you do have things figured out and even though it might not make sense to us now, it all fits your good and perfect plan. Thank you for your constant love and goodness.  

Week of May 17-23

Nikki Rutecki

“Weakness”

“…a thorn was given me in the flesh, a messenger of Satan to torment me, to keep me from being too elated.  Three times I appealed to the Lord about this, that it would leave me, but he said to me, ‘My grace is sufficient for you, for my power is made perfect in weakness.’  So I will boast all the more gladly of my weaknesses, so that the power of Christ may dwell in me.”  2 Cor. 12:7-10

This past year I was given a thorn.  At first I denied that this trial existed.  Then I attempted to deal with it on my own.  Finally, once I could not ignore it anymore or get by on my own meager strength, I cried out to God to take my thorn away from me.  When he didn’t answer me the way that I wanted him to, like Paul I tried asking him again…and again…and again.  I even tried reasoning with him – “But Lord, I could be a much better disciple and a more effective witness if I did not have this weakness!”

One day God brought me to this passage in 2 Corinthians.  To be honest, my first reaction was to think that Paul was a little kooky.  Boast in my weakness?  Admitting weaknesses and dependency is one thing, but boasting in my weakness was a whole different thing.  I still believed that I should have it all together.  Some time later a friend asked me how I was dealing with my stress.  “You seem almost…happy,” she commented.  The words “My grace is sufficient for you, for my power is made perfect in weakness” instantly popped into my head and took root in my heart.  I’m pretty sure my jaw dropped and I looked at her and said “I get it!”  She looked at me like I was nuts.  “Get what?”

The power of the Lord is made perfect in the midst of our weakness.  It is his design for us to serve him as broken jars of clay!  (2 Cor. 4:7, Ps. 51:17)  He is glorified when the joy of the Lord is our strength.  He is glorified when he is our comfort and our rock.  He is glorified when we grow and thrive through our struggles.  He is able to use us far more in our brokenness than in our togetherness, for in our brokenness the whole world can see our Father holding us together.

Father, even now I am still unlearning self-sufficiency.  But I know that I need your grace every day.  Thank you for saving me, keeping me, and using me by grace.  Thank you for my weaknesses, my persecutions, and my hardships.  I surrender them to you.  May you be glorified in my life whether things are going smoothly or I am afflicted by a thorn.  Please use my trials to build my character and strengthen my faith.  I pray this in Jesus’ name.  Amen.

Week of May 24-30

Joy (Neice of Jane Frasier)
“You are mine”

“Do not fear for I have redeemed you, I have called you by name, you are mine.  When you pass through the waters, I will be with you.  And through the rivers, they will not overflow.  When you walk through the fire, you will not be scorched, nor will the flame burn you.”  Isaiah 43:1-2

What a powerful verse!  I sit here tonight and am amazed at the strength, hope, and peace that God has put into my gut.  There were countless times in the trenches of the hospital (holding Jenna tightly during blood draws, stroking her hair as they catheterized her for urine samples; laying her limp, lifeless body down on the surgical table after she was "put under" in my arms, the insertion and constant changing of IV tubing, caring for Jenna’s G-tube site, and the constant vitals that drove her up the wall) where we were definitely walking through fire.  But you know what?  We did not get burned or even touched by the flames. The peace and strength I felt as I squeezed her little body and repeatedly told her that everything would be all right was put there by God. It was as if God were holding Jenna in His arms through me ​ it was that kind of a strength.

And on to the peace and the hope.  We arrived home from our 18 day stay at DeVos Children’s hospital late Friday afternoon.  It was somewhat of a bittersweet time for us.  While it is wonderful to see Jenna back in a familiar environment, sit on comfortable furniture, and not have to walk through 50 people in my pajamas to get my breakfast, it is not quite what I had envisioned.  I pictured our little spit fire running around the house, diving into her toys, and surging on ahead with her therapy.

Instead, she still has little energy and very low muscle tone.  Her arms and legs are just so tiny!   She hardly has the energy to change positions and sort of sits in one place.  We are slowly increasing her tube feedings as she tolerates them so she will not be receiving full nutrition until late Monday.  Jenna is very much on edge again and gets very upset and defensive whenever we need to change her diaper or clothes.  She is far from ready to tackle therapy so this really feels like a big set back.  A remarkable thing though is I continue to feel hopeful and at peace.  I can see ahead of this bump in the road to a brighter future.  She’s going to get her zip back, and she is going to tear it up in therapy again. We’re going to find the right clinic for her and she will eventually eat again. It’s just going to take some time to get going again.  Hope & Peace, another gift God provides.

Sorry I’ve rambled on so much here but it feels good to put these thoughts 

into words.  I also want to again thank you all for your support and prayers.  Please keep them coming.  Some specific prayer requests: For Jenna to get her strength and zip back again & play with her toys.  For Jenna to be ready to start therapy again and for that transition to go smoothly.  For us to find the right fit for Jenna in a feeding clinic and for everything to fall into place.  Transportation, insurance coverage, etc.

For strength for our family as we continue to wade through these waters.

Thanks so much & have a good week-

Joy
Week of May 30-June 6

Kate Collins

“Heavenly Treasures” 

“Be still before the Lord and wait patiently for him…”  Psalm 37:7a

We recently moved from a small town in Colorado that was birthed in the gold rush era of the nineteenth century.  As so many Hollywood movies portray, men and women flocked west, convinced they’d be the next to shout “Eureka!”—overnight becoming wealthy beyond their wildest dreams.       

Legend has it that a man went for an afternoon hike to unwind in the hills near this town.  Beginning to grow weary, he sat down on a rock to rest and to enjoy the view.    He ate his lunch and began to pack up when he noticed the rock looked odd.  As he examined it more closely, he realized he had not been sitting on a rock—it was a huge gold nugget!  Turns out, this man had happened upon one of the largest gold nuggets ever found in the Rocky Mountains.  How many people passed by that “rock” without giving it a second glance…without taking the time to realize the treasure within their grasp?

How often do we miss out on huge proverbial deposits of gold God has for us because we’re too busy to take the time to notice?  Our culture is one of busy-ness, of ambition and of morally bankrupt people…all because our focus has turned from the Lord to ourselves.

God holds the treasures all of our spirits instinctively seek—and He offers them to us for FREE.  All we have to do is take the time to turn our hearts quietly to Him, and acknowledge the dearest treasure of all:  Jesus.  Nothing on this earth: fame, fortune, glamour or prestige can measure up to the treasure of eternal life Jesus gave us by dying on a cross.  His suffering purchased more for each of us than all the gold in the world can buy.

Be still…and know that He is Lord and is waiting to fill your life with spiritual treasures…if only you’d give Him the chance to do so.


Lord God, thank you so much for sending your most precious treasure, your Son Jesus, to die for my sins.  I thank you that you offer nuggets of truth and beauty to me each day.  Lord, I pray that you’d step in when life becomes too busy, and still my heart that I might hear your quiet whisper.  Thanks for loving me.  In Christ’s name, Amen.

June 7-August 15

Chuck Frasier

“Why is a song taught?”

As a young cub scout, my den mother could not believe how hard it was for me to march in time with others in the Memorial Day parade.  I am not a singer, I can’t carry a tune and even find it hard to clap in rhythm and sing at the same time.  Needless to say the whole field of music is not my cup of tea.  How I envy and appreciate those who are gifted in music; those like Kirk, Benj, Seth, Erik, Jon, KJ and all the others who have led worship at camp.

I do know that singing is a powerful teaching tool and we do use it at camp.  Many songs are taught; some silly ones with no real purpose and others that draw us near to the heart of God.  Often during the fall time, we receive a call from a parent, a camper or youth worker asking for the music that was used during the summer.  The songs taught left an impression on those attending camp.  Hopefully the campers are drawn into a closer relationship with God.

Moses is one of my favorite characters in scripture.  As I read scripture I see him and others using songs to teach the children of Israel about God.  For example, in Exodus 15 his song taught them how God saved the children of Israel from the Egyptian army as they crossed the Red Sea.  From one generation to the next, the people of Israel could sing this song and remember the saving power of their God.

As Moses approaches the end of his life I find it very interesting that once again God gave Moses a song to teach the children of Israel.  No doubt God could have had Moses perform one more miracle to impress on  the people before entering the promise land the importance of obeying God.   But, instead God gave Moses a song to teach the people  (Duet. 32: 44-47).  In learning the song they would remember what their God had done and what he asked of  HIS people.
One of my favorite hymns is “O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus”.  This is a hymn I learned while being involved in Inter Varsity at Michigan State University.  The third verse reminds me of how God’s love fully engulfs me and allows me to come into his presence.

“O the deep, deep love of Jesus.  Love of every love the best!

‘Tis an ocean vast of blessing, ‘Tis a haven sweet of rest!

O the deep, deep love of Jesus – ‘Tis a heav’n of heav’ns to me;

And it lifts me up to glory, For it lifts me up to thee!
Let’s teach many songs this summer which help the campers remember that God is very near to them and loves them deeply.  Worship times do not always appear to be bringing campers into God’s presence or increasing their faith commitment.  However, the songs we teach can bring them later into the presence of God while on a bus to school, when eating in the school lunch room or playing in an athletic event.  If God and Moses could use songs I guess we can, too!
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