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REFLECTIONS 

November 13, 2022 
 

 

"Neither this man nor his parents sinned," said 
Jesus, "but this happened so that the work of God 

might be displayed in his life.” John 9:3 
 

 

Living Examples 
 

Other people knew things he didn’t. But for their chatter, he might never have known his 
life was different. Oh, he knew about the obstacles in his path because he bumped into them. He 
may have learned about pitfalls in the ground when he stepped into a hole and nearly fell to his 
death. He might have known about daylight and darkness from the comings and goings of others. 
But until Jesus placed mud on his blindness and instructed him to wash it off in the Pool of 
Siloam, he had never seen the light of God’s glory. And it all happened as Jesus said,“so that the 
work of God might be displayed in his life.” 

Now I wonder how often Jesus would provide that same answer to the many questions 
we ask about our troubles in life? I wonder how many times we fail to notice the work of God in 
us. And when painful times befall us, I wonder if we too often fail to recognize it is “so that the 
work of God might be displayed in [our lives.]”  

As Peter wrote: Dear friends, do not be surprised at the painful trial you are suffering, as 
though something strange were happening to you. But rejoice that you participate in the 
sufferings of Christ, so that you may be overjoyed when his glory is revealed. (1 Peter 4:12-13) 

Difficult and painful times befall us all. Many times we wonder why. But when God 
revealed his work in the man born blind; when his brothers sold Joseph into slavery; and when 
God stripped Job of everything he loved in this world, they each became living examples of 
God’s great work. Notably, none of them lost hope when tragedy struck. Job declared, “Though 
he slay me, yet will I hope in him…,” (Job 13:15)  

As with these biblical heroes and countless others who suffered through painful trials, 
may we one day rejoice when God’s glory is revealed through our own trials in faithful 
participation in the sufferings of Christ. 
  

You are the light of the world, 

Richard + 
www.reflectingthesavior.org  
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REFLECTIONS 

November 6, 2022, Refreshed from the archives of September 23, 2012 
 

 

I have come into the world as a light, so that no one 
who believes in me should stay in darkness. 

 John 12:46 
 

 

Quiet Moments 
 

Those quiet moments when the mind is free, distractions erased, and only God can be 
heard don’t come often enough. Perhaps there is always opportunity for them, but in the rush of 
daily activities we don’t allow them to be. But one such moment came while in silent descent 
down a hillside overlooking the deep blue waters of a lake best known as the Sea of Galilee. All 
around us tall grasses waving with the breeze like wheat blowing in a Kansas field brought the 
vibrant scene alive in all its beauty and peace. 

On the western shore beyond the wind chopped water sat Tiberius, a city established by 
Herod Antipas and named for Tiberius Caesar. Across the lake toward the east sat the Decapolis, 
the land Jesus referred to as "the other side." It was the place where a tormented man was freed 
from his demons, and a herd of pigs, indwelled by them, ran wildly into the abyss. 

 On the waters below us, imagination captured Jesus walking across the white caps 
calming the storms, reprimanding doubts and explaining how powerful faith can be. And our 
minds fancied a picture of Jesus standing on shore calling Peter, Andrew, James and John from 
their fishing boats to, “Come, follow me and I will make you fishers of men.” 

The dazzling imagery continued to showcase events along that hillside until we reached 
the base of it. Then we turned to gaze up at the path we had descended. Jesus had once walked 
down that hillside. He had preached from there. It was in such a place that He fed the thousands 
with only five barley loaves and two small fish. It was in such a place where a mesmerized 
crowd heard him explain the beatitudes and teach lessons about judging others, the futility of 
worry, giving humbly to the poor, and how to pray.  

The day began as an adventure to visit a time and place that once was but in the quiet 
moments along the way the past came to life in the vivid present. Above the sounds of the water 
splashing on the shore, we heard Jesus instructing his disciples to cast their nets on the other side 
of the boat, and we smelled breakfast cooking his one final meal with them. And in the quiet 
moments of our minds, we stood among the crowd looking up the hillside to find his eyes staring 
squarely into ours. In a quiet moment, we could feel our lives changed a bit when we could hear 
Him say:  

"You are the light of the world. A city on a hill cannot be hidden...let your light shine 
before men that they may see your good deeds and praise your Father in heaven." 

 

You are the light of the world, 

Richard + 
www.reflectingthesavior.org   
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REFLECTIONS 

October 30, 2022 
 

 

"For God so loved the world that he gave…" John 3:16  
 

 

Loving 
 

There’s nothing quite like being loved by others. Where would one be without it? And 
there’s absolutely nothing like being loved by God. So undeserved, yet I seem to be so blessed 
by the love of them all—God and those other earthly friends He placed around me. Still, I fail 
them all every day because I can’t or don’t seem to love them back enough. 

Love God, love your neighbor. Jesus said these are the greatest commands. Sounds so 
easy especially when I feel their love for me. I feel their patience when I err in my ways. I feel 
their kindness in times of need. They contain their anger even when I deserve their wrath; they 
desire nothing I have for myself even when they live without. They are polite to me even when 
my rudeness shows; and they never boast of what they’ve done, or display awards for their own 
good deeds. And those who love me, (more than a few it seems,) erase from their minds all 
wrongs I have done even those that hurt them most. 

They are there for me when trouble lurks in the shadows; they trust in me in the face of 
my betrayals, always fighting through trials of life to carry rays of hope into my life. And it 
always works. I feel loved. 

Yet there lies an emptiness within me. Something left unfulfilled. With the cover of love 
cast over me, what more could I need? 

It’s simple. Love them back. But more… 
Of those countless in numbers who don’t love me, they’re starved for love themselves. 
Love them too. 
That’s what God did when He gave us Jesus. 
  

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard + 

www.reflectingthesavior.org 
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REFLECTIONS 

October 23, 2022, refreshed from the archives of November 4, 2012 
 

 

To this you were called, because Christ suffered for 
you, leaving you an example, that you should follow 

in his steps. 
1 Peter 2:21 

 
 

Giants  
 

Tiny pencil marks could be found on the door frame. They indexed the growth of a child. 
My grandson, Thomas, was always anxious to see how much he had grown since the last 
measure was taken. He was proud when the new marks rose above the old ones, but they never 
rose enough. He wanted to be taller—as tall as the giants that lived around him. 

There were giants who lived around me that I remember when I was growing up. Their 
height was imposing, and someday I wanted to stand with them eye to eye. Yet I don't think I 
really knew why. Perhaps now I do, and it really wasn't their height I wanted to match. It was 
their stature in life. 

The giants were my teachers. Not the ones in the classrooms (though some of them are on 
the list), but the ones that I looked to for protection and wisdom. They worked at ordinary jobs, 
reared families of their own, faced economic struggles, suffered injuries and illnesses, and fought 
in wars. But through it all, they shared their laughter, they celebrated victories, they played 
games, and were always bearers of love. Those were the giants in my life. I hoped to stand as 
tall. 

Those giants stand tall still today in my life. Time has taken most of them into the arms 
of God, but they are just as alive in my memories as they ever were. And they are still giants. 
Even though life has since revealed some of their failings to me, those failings have not 
diminished their stature. The failings make them human and their stature approachable. But I still 
look up to them for the wisdom they shared, the good neighbors they were, and the love they 
gave me. Those were the qualities that made them giants in my life.  

The pencil marks on my door frame still fall short of the mark they made. They were 
giants after all. But I see them now more clearly. With the laughter they shared, the victories they 
celebrated, the games they played, and the love they gave they reflected Jesus through their lives. 
And now I know that’s what made them giants.  

So, maybe there is a way to measure up. When there is laughter to share, victories to 
celebrate, games to play, good neighbors to be, and love to give, those are the marks on the door 
to grow a little taller. And even if living life that way doesn’t measure up to the giants we would 
like to be, it is a simple way to reflect the Savior.  

And that is what Jesus asks us to do. 
 

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard + 

www.reflectingthesavior.org  
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REFLECTIONS 

October 16, 2022 
 

 

"All authority in heaven and on earth has been given 
to me… And surely I am with you always, to the very 

end of the age." 
Matthew 28:18, 20 

 
 

I’ll Pray for You 
 

Words I heard almost every time I told someone of my upcoming surgery. One of them, 
whom I thought was not a believer, even added, “Prayer works, you know.”  

Indeed, it does. I sit here now writing to you out there to tell you that your prayers were 
heard. And I thank you for them. Even those one-time prayers that may not have sounded like 
prayers at all were indeed heard by our loving God. “I’ll pray for you.” 

I have never considered those words of promise as a prayer until now. I’m ashamed to 
tell you that I have promised to pray many times and then forgotten to carry out my promise. But 
I believe God hears them anyway.  

“I am with you always,” Jesus promises with authority. He hears every word. And even 
though the prayer may have never been said, He heard those simple words of intent as your 
request for surgical success to remove a potentially deadly growth from my body.      

I thank you for saying them and give God the glory for hearing them. 
As one long-time friend wrote to me, “God is good—All the time.” 
  

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard + 

www.reflectingthesavior.org 
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REFLECTIONS 

October 9, 2022 
 

 

And the peace of God, which transcends all 
understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds 

in Christ Jesus. 
Philippians 4:7 

 
 

Peace of God 
 

Maybe it happens only once in a lifetime. For some, maybe it never happens at all. But if 
it ever happens to you, you’ll want it to last a lifetime. The peace of God, that is. 

Night had fallen outside my hospital window, but from the hallway enough light invaded 
my room to confuse the time of day. But stillness like a warm blanket enveloped it with the 
presence of peace.  

It is ever-present, you know. Peace.  
For some reason we seem to resist it. We feel more comfortable when activity or noise 

locks it out. Maybe though, stillness and silence aren’t required for peace.  
Peace finds its way when we find ourselves alone in a forest listening to leaves rustle 

through the trees; and when sitting by a stream splashing down a rocky hillside; or when feeling 
the rhythm of ocean waves splash onto a lonely beach. Peace. 

While all alone that night I don’t remember silence. I only remember God’s presence—
no one else. “It’s just you and me, Lord,” I prayed. And oh, the peace that fell over the room! No 
worries. No fear. God’s warm, loving hands held my life. No matter the outcome of tomorrow’s 
surgery, I would be okay. Peace. 

In but a few days I’ll face the surgeon’s table again, only this time with more time to 
think about it. Only hours separated my first surgery from diagnosis to scalpel. This time weeks 
have passed. Anticipation weighs heavier. But like the first surgery, I feel no fear of the outcome. 
The surgeon’s skill will remove the cancerous cells that mysteriously found their way into my 
lung. It’s pain from the wounds I fear. Like Jesus facing the cross. 

Father, if you are willing, take this cup from me,” he prayed while the likes of blood 
seeped from his brow, “yet not my will, but yours be done.” I feel inclined to pray that prayer too 
except for my memories of peace. The peace of God. Its presence passes all understanding and 
exceeds my meager abilities to describe. Peace of God. 

It’s something to pray for. 
  

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard + 

www.reflectingthesavior.org 
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REFLECTIONS 

October 2, 2022 
 

 

I consider my life worth nothing to me, if only I may 
finish the race and complete the task the Lord Jesus 
has given me — the task of testifying to the gospel of 

God's grace. 
Acts 20:24 

 
 

The Handoff 
 

Shockwaves electrified the world. In an instant, bright dreams fell to darkness, 
excitement turned to gloom, and glory sank in defeat. Who could imagine four of the fastest men 
in the world, sharply honed by hours of rehearsal, possibly make such a mistake. But they did. 
The handoff failed. And a nation mourned. 

Our lives are much like that relay team except the baton we pass is more than a stick. We 
are called to handoff the gospel of God’s grace as Jesus commissioned us. "… go and make 
disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy 
Spirit, and teaching them to obey everything I have commanded you." (Matthew 28:19-20) It’s his 
handoff to you and me. It’s up to us now to receive the baton and to pass it on.  

James wrote, “[Be] doers of the word…;” and Moses warned, “Only be careful, and 
watch yourselves closely so that you do not forget the things your eyes have seen or let them slip 
from your heart as long as you live. Teach them to your children and to their children after 
them.” (Deuteronomy 4:9) 

These are the commands, decrees and laws the Lord your God directed [Moses] to teach 
you to observe in the land that you are crossing the Jordan to possess, so that you, your children 
and their children after them may fear the Lord your God as long as you live by keeping all his 
decrees and commands that I give you, and so that you may enjoy long life. (Deuteronomy 6:1-3) 

For a time, we received handoffs from our parents and grandparents, from our teachers, 
and from others we admire. We learned from stories they told, from lessons in their daily lives, 
but most powerfully, through living out their faith that God so loved the world that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whoever believes in Him should not perish but have everlasting life. (John 
3:16 NKJV)  

Now it’s our turn—our turn to tell the stories, to live out our faith, and most importantly 
to tell of God’s inestimable love and his grace. Then to pray: 

 

O God, be merciful to us and bless us; / look on us with kindness, 
so that the whole world may know your will; / [and] all nations may know your salvation. 
May the peoples praise you, O God; / may all the peoples praise you! (Psalms 67:1-3 TEV) 

Amen 
  

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard + 

www.reflectingthesavior.org 
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REFLECTIONS 

September 25, 2022, Refreshed from the Archives of November 25, 2012 
 

 

But thanks be to God, who always leads us in 
triumphal procession in Christ and through us 

spreads everywhere the fragrance of the knowledge 
of him. 

2 Corinthians 2:14-15 
 

 

Transformed Images 
 

Sometimes things aren’t as we picture them to be. Sometimes images painted in our 
minds are vastly different from reality and only exposure to the real thing can change them. 
Pictures long embedded in my mind have been challenged and corrections to them have been 
bountiful. Among them I found the transforming images of the Holy Land breathed richness into 
my perceptions of it and strengthened my commitment to Jesus Christ. 

The notion of an unsettled land threatened by war almost discouraged the trip that would 
change it all. But waiting for peace to come to the land God gave Abraham’s heirs would delay 
the visit until the dust settled from Armageddon. There has never been a time of unthreatened 
peace in the land; and those very heirs haunt the land with unrest today. 

So we made the trip and the experience was transforming. There was the walk down the 
Mount of Beatitudes, the blue waters of the Sea of Galilee before us. There we could almost hear 
the Sermon on the Mount echo and we felt inspiration when we envisioned the challenge of the 
Great Commission that may have been delivered at that very place. And we were walking there!  

Through much of Israel we walked where the patriarchs walked and the footsteps of Jesus 
traveled. Heat from parched sandy ground burned our feet, and the gritty taste of dust dried our 
mouths as we became engrossed in the barren land. We understood the travails of Moses as he 
wandered with his people through the rugged land that offered no meaningful landmarks to guide 
their way to the Promised Land.  

In Nazareth, the traditional site of Gabriel’s message to Mary presented a new image of 
that sacred day; and a visit to a nearby town prompted speculation that a young Jesus may have 
worked alongside his earthly father there. A sycamore-fig tree in Jericho might have been a 
descendant of the one Zacchaeus climbed to see the Savior pass by. And the bustling crowd in 
old Jerusalem portrayed an atmosphere much like the one that prompted Jesus to upset the tables 
in the temple. 

Other scenes also transformed images in our minds. But the greatest image is of Jesus 
who once lived among us. We walked where He once lived, traveled, died, and rose again. 
Because He came, we live in triumphal procession in him.  

Jesus is God’s greatest blessing to us; and we should tell the world. 
 

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard + 

www.reflectingthesavior.org   
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REFLECTIONS 

September 18, 2022 
 

 

"But may they who love you be like the sun 
when it rises in its strength." 

Judges 5:31 
 

 

Shining Your Light 
 

Its light begins to glow beneath the horizon, sometimes its brightness becomes blinding, 
sometimes it filters through banks of wispy clouds, and sometimes the sun reaches deep for 
strength to sift enough light through thick masses of misty shadows to awaken the world. But 
always it musters light enough to let us know it’s there to bring life to a new day. 

The sun is such an amazing part of creation. We think of it as our source of light. But 
Jesus is that. He uses the sun to fill the days with brightness—brightness to bring life to God’s 
world. It helps flowers bloom, causes plants to reach out their wavy arms to strengthen their 
leaves that give them breath; and people bask in its warmth to energize their souls. 

Yet as amazing as the sun is, mankind is God’s masterpiece—you and I, and all other 
believers who live today, those who traveled this world before us, and all who are yet to come. 
God even sent light into the world through his son so we may see and feel the touch of his love. 
“While I am in the world I am the light of the world,” Jesus said while giving life to the eyes of a 
man born blind (John 9:5) Remember, He also said, “You are the light of the world.” (Matthew 5:14) 

 God places the Light of the world on us and asks us each to “let your light shine before 
[mankind], that they may see your good deeds and praise your father in heaven.” (Matthew 5:16) 

Then as He often does, He makes it simple to do. 
“Let your light shine…” There’s something comfortable about that, isn’t there. Your light 

is already there. You need not make it shine; only allow it to. Then who knows what God will do 
with its brightness. The light from your love may glow like the sun when it rises in its strength. 

And the strength of its brightness can bring life to the eyes of men born blind.  
 

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard + 

www.reflectingthesavior.org 
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REFLECTIONS 

September 11, 2022 
 

 

Though he slay me, yet will I hope in him; 
Job 13:15 

 
 

When God Isn’t There 
 

How must Job have felt? He lost everything—his children, his home, his crops and 
livestock, and even his wife’s respect. Where was God when He was needed most? Yet Job 
didn’t waver. “Though He slay me, yet I will hope in him.”  

Of course, we know the whole story. We know that God chose Job to stand up to Satan’s 
evil ways to prove the strength of human commitment to God. Job didn’t know what God was up 
to. He only knew emptiness from his losses; still he never questioned God’s presence.  

God was there. And God proved his point by the strength of Job’s unyielding faith. God 
was at work, and Job was his chosen instrument. 

Job’s story forever endures within the covers of God’s holy word. His faith proved God’s 
point to Satan; and Job’s faith set a standard of faith for the friends who confronted him, for his 
wife and their new family, and for all of us who know the story. Lessons from Job offer hope in 
those times when we feel God isn’t there. He is. 

God works through our lives to influence how others choose to live theirs. “I am part of 
all I ever met,” Alfred Lord Tennyson wrote in his composition, Ulysses. Just look at the 
likeness of your own characteristics with those of your parents and others who influenced your 
ways. In the same way each of us pass some attributes of our lives to those we meet in the 
journey through this world. Then through them, to the generations.  

We all have spheres of influence, and the boundaries of them extend beyond our abilities 
to understand. God is alongside even when we can’t feel his presence. And we know that in all 
things God works for the good of those who love him, who have been called according to his 
purpose. (Romans 8:28)  

God has a purpose for our lives. He is at work through us as his instruments even as He 
works on us to reshape our lives for his good purpose.  

Whatever victories or defeats, joys or sorrows life may bring, God is always near.  
 

You are the light of the world, 

Richard + 

www.reflectingthesavior.org 
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REFLECTIONS 

August 28, 2022 
 

 

“Then you shall know the truth and the truth will 
set you free.” 

John 8:32 
 

 

“What is Truth?” 
 

That question of Jesus came from Pilate in John 18:38. I might ask it too. What is truth? 
Is it something factually correct, reality, or plumb? Or is it accuracy of a traditional belief? 
Dictionary definitions include these and more. Or maybe truth refers to Jesus himself who 
answered Thomas, “I am the way and the truth and the life.” (John 14:6 emphasis mine) 

And from another perspective, what is there about the absence of truth that locks us into 
bondage? According to Jesus, truth is the key to freedom. Now we need to find the key. More 
accurately, we have the key. We must, not so simply, learn to use it. 

 Most of us have felt the weight of bondage when we hide a secret about ourselves deep 
in our souls. We probably carry the burden of more than a few of them now.  

I confess that John 8:32 has always been a bit perplexing to me. It has puzzled me 
because I have never felt a sense of freedom from learning the truth about something or 
someone. And neither have I felt freedom from knowing Jesus, (likely because I have learned 
more about Jesus than I have come to know him through personal relationship.) But there is still 
another way to read the passage. 

Most of us have felt relieved after we confessed and apologized to someone for some 
wrong we have done them. So, I might rephrase Jesus’ statement this way: “I will tell you the 
truth and the truth will set me free.” A heartfelt apology expresses repentance and requests 
forgiveness, and truthful confession accepts responsibility for a wrong done. Freedom from 
wrongs done lifts burden from one’s shoulders. Truth lifts our burdens. 

In Matthew 11:28 where Jesus invites us to, "Come to me, all you who are weary and 
burdened, and I will give you rest," maybe it was his way to draw us near so… 

"Then you will know the [Truth,] and the [Truth] will set you free." 
Think about it. 

 

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard +
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REFLECTIONS 

August 21, 2022, Refreshed from the Archives of August 19, 0012 
 

 

Jesus said, "Let the little children come to me, and do 
not hinder them, for the kingdom of heaven belongs to 

such as these." 
Matthew 19:14 

 
 

Unexpected Blessings 
 

The crowds had just begun to form when we entered the old city through Herod's Gate. 
Inside the walls we paused for a moment to choose our way. To our right the narrow street led 
steeply upward toward places unknown and to the left it sloped severely down to places 
unfamiliar. Neither direction offered an attractive alternative.  

But as we pondered our choice, a young boy silently appeared beside me. "Where would 
you like to go?" he asked. With no particular destination in mind, we had little need for a guide; 
but attempts to discourage the boy were of no avail. So, he invited himself along, and soon we 
found him taking the lead and ourselves content to follow. 

"What is your name?" I asked somewhere along the way. "Isaac," he answered in clear 
Americanized English; then his eyes danced, and a smile formed on his cheeks as he changed his 
answer into his native tongue. "Ee’ sok," might be a phonetic spelling of his name in the 
language he spoke. So from then on, we called him Eesok. 

Isaac was a resident within the walls of old Jerusalem. His life was not an easy one, but 
the worldliness of it gave him wisdom beyond his years. At age ten he had deftly selected us as a 
target for his services; and he patiently ignored our rejections until we had firmly embraced him 
as our unexpected friend. 

For an hour or two he led us down the streets of the old city into shops that caught our 
eye and past the street vendors who didn't. He pointed to places that tourists find of interest and 
to fascinating places that might have gone unnoticed, all the while charming us with his 
effervescent chatter and infectious smile. 

Several times Isaac tried to say goodbye, but we discovered that a few shekels would 
encourage him to travel on with us a bit further. Finally, he said goodbye for good and 
disappeared into the crowds as silently as he had come from it. 

On reflection, Isaac took us nowhere we might not have otherwise gone; yet we felt 
saddened and a bit alone after he left us. We were no more lost in the maize of streets without 
him, and we felt no less secure. But a part of the day’s enchantment had ended leaving a void 
that was filled only by our memories.  

God brings unexpected blessings into our lives from time to time—something at just the 
right time and in just the right place to bring a little extra joy.  

The morning in Jerusalem with Isaac is one we will always count among them. 
  

You are the light of the world, 

Richard + 

www.reflectingthesavior.org 
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REFLECTIONS 

August 14, 2022 
 

 

Then the angel showed me the river of the water 
of life, as clear as crystal, flowing from the throne 
of God and of the Lamb down the middle of the 

great street of the city. 
Revelation 22:1-2 

 
 

The Choice 
 

Adam blinked to find himself surrounded by a rainbow of colors in the backdrop of deep 
blue sky. Vibrant flowers sprinkled among luscious greenery rested beneath stately trees with 
branches reaching for the sky. Perched within them birds chirped cheerful songs as if voicing 
love for their larger siblings gliding through the airways high above.  

Beasts of the field roamed through the forests and among majestic mountainsides. 
Soothing streams teeming with life moistened the rich soil to nourish the land made Adam feel 
safe. He had never tasted the fruit of evil. He only knew the sweet taste of life God provided.  

Adam’s heavy eyes rested as the sun nestled into a bed of gold-lit clouds and moon-glow 
displayed a blanket of twinkling stars covering the darkness. But loneliness filled his heart.  

So God made Eve his life’s companion, his bride, and friend to share those vast acres of 
perfection. Only they didn’t know perfection then for they knew nothing else. They only knew 
God’s warning: “You may eat from any tree in the garden except you may not eat from the tree 
of knowledge of good and evil or you will surely die.” We all know what happened next. 

But what if the world’s first couple had not fallen for the serpent’s ploy. They would 
raise their family in the garden, their permanent home. Cain and Abel would become loving 
brothers and good friends, each growing their own families. And they would know their other 
siblings too. Still, the forbidden tree with its ever-present invitation to discover the mysteries of 
its fruit would share center stage with the tree of life. Someone, some time would fall for it. 
Likely me.  

I would likely be the one to discover the bitter taste of evil lurking all around. I would be 
the one expelled from the garden for life. Imperfection isn’t allowed there. And I would chase 
through life in search of that perfect place to again call home. Until one day… 

I blinked to find myself there, standing near the throne of God, in His home of endless 
perfection. And a river runs through it, and on each side of the river stands the tree of life. No 
more pain; no more sorrow; and no more temptation from the forbidden tree. Not because I lived 
a perfect life that avoided all those temptations and the consequences of them.  

But because of the choice to follow Jesus, my Savior. His sacrifice washed my sins away.  
 

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard +
www.reflectingthesavior.org  
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REFLECTIONS 

August 7, 2022 
 

 

The Lord said, "I have indeed seen the misery of 
my people in Egypt. I have heard them crying out 
because of their slave drivers, and I am concerned 

about their suffering." 
Exodus 3:7 

 
 

Who, Me? 
 

Moses stood in awe of everything unfolding before him.  He absorbed every word he 
heard God speak. He might have even detected a tremble in God’s voice when He said, “I have 
indeed seen the misery of my people in Egypt. I have heard them crying out because of their 
slave drivers, and I am concerned about their suffering…now the cry of the Israelites has 
reached me, and I have seen the way the Egyptians are oppressing them.” (Exodus 3:7, 9) Then the 
shocker! “So now, go, I am sending you to Pharaoh to bring my people the Israelites out of 
Egypt. (Exodus 3:10) 

Few are called to lead a nation; but God has a purpose for every life; and truth be known, 
few feel prepared for it. Moses certainly didn’t. He was an outlaw. Why would God pick him? 

From the day he was born, God chose Moses for the job even though he was a murderer. 
He chose David although murder was only one of his many sins; and God chose Paul in spite of 
his zestful attacks on followers of the Way.  

Moses protested God’s assignment because he felt inadequate for the job. And it was a 
big one. He first had to convince Pharaoh to let the people go. Understanding that the Israelites, 
probably a million strong, made no small contribution to Egypt’s economy, Pharaoh would not 
likely release them. To overcome Pharaoh’s strong will, God’s assignment called upon Moses’ 
perseverance, and upon skills Moses did not possess. But whatever Moses couldn’t do, God 
could. Sometimes we don’t remember that. 

God has a purpose for your life and mine. We may feel our assignment stretches beyond 
our abilities, but God parted the Red Sea for Moses. And God will be there for you. 

       
God is our refuge and strength, 
an ever present help in trouble.  

Therefore we will not fear  
though the earth give way  

and the mountains fall into the heart of the sea… 
(Psalms 46:1-2) 

  

You are the light of the world, 

Richard + 
www.reflectingthesavior.org  
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REFLECTIONS 

July 31, 2022 
 

 

"Praise be to the Lord, who has given rest to his 
people Israel just as he promised. Not one word 

has failed of all the good promises he gave 
through his servant Moses." 

1 Kings 8:56 
 

 

Called to Do 
 

Remember. Moses watched a bush burn in the desert. Only it didn’t burn up. So Moses 
thought, "I will go over and see this strange sight — why the bush does not burn up."  

When the Lord saw that he had gone over to look, God called to him from within the 
bush, "Moses! Moses!" And Moses said, "Here I am." (Exodus 3:3-4) 

The Lord said, "I have indeed seen the misery of my people in Egypt. I have heard them 
crying out because of their slave drivers, and I am concerned about their suffering. So I have 
come down to rescue them from the hand of the Egyptians…. So now, go. I am sending you to 
Pharaoh to bring my people the Israelites out of Egypt." (Exodus 3:7-8, 10) 

Moses might have thought his life was over after becoming a fugitive for killing an 
Egyptian man. But here before him is the burning image of God with a mission impossible that 
must have felt more like a command than a request. All Moses could envision were the personal 
barriers he would face. How would he show his authority to the Israelites when he couldn’t even 
tell them God’s name? How could he impress Pharaoh with no magic powers like Pharaoh’s 
magicians? And how could he lead the people when he couldn’t speak well in front of a crowd? 

So, God gave Moses an answer for his name: “Tell them I AM sent me.” He gave him 
powers to turn his staff into a snake and restore it again; to impose leprosy to his hand and heal it 
again; and to turn water from the Nile into blood. He promised to give him the words to say and 
his brother Aaron to say them for him. And God didn’t even mention the parting of the Red Sea 
when Pharaoh and his army were overtaking the escaping Israelites. But in addition, God said, "I 
will be with you." (Exodus 3:12)  

We are never too far from God for Him to call us for a mission that we feel is beyond our 
abilities. But rest assured God had fully equipped us for the job. God is faithful, and he will not 
let you be tempted beyond your strength, (1 Corinthians 10:13 RSV) And in addition God promises, 

“I will be with you." 
  

You are the light of the world, 

Richard + 
www.reflectingthesavior.org  
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REFLECTIONS 

July 24, 2022 
 

 

There the angel of the Lord appeared to him in 
flames of fire from within a bush. 

Exodus 3:2 
 

 

Called to Be 
 

A captivating scene unfolded that day in the desert. Moses watched a bush burn. Only it 
didn’t burn up. No matter how hot it became or how long the flames lasted, it remained as it was. 
Who wouldn’t be curious enough to check that out? So Moses thought, "I will go over and see 
this strange sight — why the bush does not burn up."  

When the Lord saw that he had gone over to look, God called to him from within the 
bush, "Moses! Moses!" And Moses said, "Here I am." (Exodus 3:3-4) 

Then he said, "I am the God of your father, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac and 
the God of Jacob." At this, Moses hid his face, because he was afraid to look at God.  

The Lord said, "I have indeed seen the misery of my people in Egypt. I have heard them 
crying out because of their slave drivers, and I am concerned about their suffering. So I have 
come down to rescue them from the hand of the Egyptians…. And now the cry of the Israelites 
has reached me, …  So now, go. I am sending you to Pharaoh to bring my people the Israelites 
out of Egypt." (Exodus 3:6-10) 

Stunned by God’s call, Moses said, "Who am I, that I go to Pharaoh and bring the 
Israelites out of Egypt?" (Exodus 3:11) And Moses began to make excuses of his weaknesses with 
God countering each one with assurances that Moses was the right man for the job. Of course, 
God convinced him to do it. 

The captivating story about Moses and the burning bush leaves one in wonder. God often 
presents himself in fire, smoke, and mist. This time He used fire to capture Moses’ attention. Yet 
the fire didn’t cause the bush to lose a single feature of its existence. It was indestructible. Just as 
Jesus is the same yesterday, today and tomorrow, its state of being remained the same.  

Once God grabbed Moses’ attention, He used the bush as a podium to speak from. It 
makes me wonder how many podiums He may have used to influence my life. And I wonder if 
or how God might have used my life as his podium to shape the lives of others.  

From the burning bush Moses heard God’s call to lead the Israelites out of Egypt. Moses 
became God’s messenger and leader. So, whether as a podium, or a messenger, or a leader, or for 
some other role we can’t imagine, God created each of us for his purposes.  

So, I wonder if, like God used the bush, He calls us first just to be. 
  

You are the light of the world, 

Richard + 
www.reflectingthesavior.org 
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REFLECTIONS 

July 17, 2022, From the Archives of June 24, 2012 
 

 

Then Noah built an altar to the Lord 
Genesis 8:20 

 
 

Monuments to God 
 

The entryways are bounded by stone carvings that represent our biblical past—images of 
people and events that honored God. There are hundreds of them. The carvings offer an 
introduction to the monuments found inside the walls of the majestic cathedral in Paris called 
Notre Dame.  

Inside this grand cathedral are countless other monuments that honor and symbolize love 
for the Lord our God. Stained glass windows disperse the light glistening through them to cast 
kaleidoscopes of brilliance into a sacred setting. Candles reflect the prayers placed by those 
passing through while bells ring in celebration and choir voices echo praises to God throughout 
the sanctuary. Stately chandeliers hang from steep pitched ceilings that reach toward the sky, and 
altars decorated with precious metals offer invitations for prayer. All are monuments to God. 

Notre Dame Cathedral, with all the many monuments contained within its walls, is itself 
a monument to God. Such monuments have been built in honor of our God for centuries. 
Solomon’s Temple was dedicated to YAWEH almost 3,000 years ago; and even before that, the 
Bible records that Noah built an altar to God after the great flood. These and many others have 
been mankind’s attempts to honor God and to express love for him. But as magnificent as these 
monuments were or may be, none can adequately express appreciation for the love of God. 

God is love, the scripture tells us. No matter the beauty of them, colorful glass pieces 
bound together can’t express the warmth of God’s love. But people can. No structure, no matter 
its size or majestic design can convey the depth of God’s love. But people can. 

God made each of us in his own image, and He sent his Son to reveal his love and to 
encourage us to love the way He does. "A new command I give you: Love one another. As I have 
loved you, so you must love one another. By this all men will know that you are my disciples, if 
you love one another." (John 13:34-35) 

 Most of us will never have a hand in building monuments to God like those within the 
walls of Notre Dame Cathedral, or a magnificent temple like Solomon, or even an altar like 
Noah. But there is an opportunity for something even more.  

The greatest monument we can offer our loving God is the dedication of our lives as a 
monument to his unfailing love.  

  

You are the light of the world, 

Richard + 
 

www.reflectingthesavior.org  
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REFLECTIONS 

July 10, 2022, Refreshed from the Archives of July 22, 2012 
 

 

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you. 
John 14:27 

 
 

Well with My Soul 
 

"It is well with my soul." These words whispered through the minds of all in the room as 
the ripple of piano keys streamed the melody of their grace. They rekindled a piercing sting in 
the hearts of some, emptiness of loss in others; but forgiveness and hope conquered both, and 
peace quieted their souls. 

But where did the peace come from? Was it the same place that makes ripples from a 
flowing stream soothing, or the stillness of a lake in the dawn of a new day tranquil?  Restfulness 
of a gentle breeze rustling through the leaves comes from somewhere. Is it from the same place 
as cheerfulness from birds singing in the treetops, or the assurance of ocean waves lapping onto a 
deserted beach? 

God thought of everything in the beautiful world He made. He thought of the sun for 
radiance, the moon for comforting glow, and glittering stars to adorn a darkened sky. The land, 
the sea, the grasses, and the trees decorate our lives with his grace. But also He made some 
things we can only feel. 

He gave us joy that we might celebrate, sadness that we might grieve, sounds to stir our 
minds, and scents to savor the aromas of his creation. God gave us anger that we might rebel, 
and He gave us tenderness that we might forgive. 

Free will is his design too, although He knew our choices would sometimes lead to 
heartache and pain. So He offered us comfort through music we play, songs we sing, poems we 
read, and the soothing sounds that surround our lives every day. And He gave us each other that 
we might love. 
  So when pain sends its piercing sting into my heart, and loss empties life into the darkest 
cavern, I go in search of peace somewhere—a place to hear the river gently flow, birds chirping 
in the trees, and a gentle breeze rustling through the leaves. Then, with the faith of a little child 
trusting fully in the arms of those who gave it birth, do I discover God's love alongside, bundled 
in the world around me all the while. In Him there is perfect peace.  

And in God's perfect peace, it is well with my soul. 
  

You are the light of the world, 

Richard + 

 

www.reflectingthesavior.org  
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REFLECTIONS 

July 3, 2022, Refreshed from the Archives of July 8, 2012 
 

 

The Lord said, "If as one people speaking the 
same language they have begun to do this, then 
nothing they plan to do will be impossible for 

them.” 
Genesis 11:6-7 

 
 

A Common Language 
 

We felt honored by Palestinian Christians from a little Anglican church in a small Israel 
town who extended an invitation to join their weekly worship service. Their open arms and broad 
smiles greeted our small contingent of American tourists like long lost brothers and sisters.  

We worshiped in their native tongue before they repeated it graciously for us in English. 
But they always read the liturgy and sang the hymns in our respective languages simultaneously.  

To outsiders it would have sounded like the unsynchronized noise of an orchestra in 
warmup—that is until the final word of the liturgy and the last lyric of the musical score ended in 
near perfect unity. Only then did we feel the depth of its beauty. We had spoken the same words 
but in different languages; sung the same lyrics but in different tongues; had come from different 
cultures but worshiped the same Lord. Through Him we became one. 

It took me back to the first Pentecost after the resurrection: 
 All of [us] were filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in [our respective] tongues as 

the Spirit enabled [us.]  
When they heard this sound, [we] came together in bewilderment, because each one heard 

[the other] speaking in his own language. (From Acts 2:4, 6-7) 
We were struck that day by the familiarity of the worship service and the hospitality 

extended to us. We found the congregants surprisingly youthful, passionate for Christ, and the 
number of children actively participating in the service impressive. Given the thousands of miles 
that separate our homes and the cultural differences that lead to political divide, our hearts were 
warmed to discover that together we were one people speaking a common language to send the 
good news of Jesus Christ.  

With Jesus Christ as a common language, nothing would be impossible. 
  

You are the light of the world, 

Richard + 

www.reflectingthesavior.org 
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REFLECTIONS 

June 26, 2022 
 

 

"Only be careful, and watch yourselves closely so 
that you do not forget the things your eyes have 
seen or let them slip from your heart as long as 

you live. Teach them to your children and to 
their: children after them…" 

Deuteronomy 4:9  
 

 

Remembering the Good Ole Days 
 

More about memories. Sometimes they take us back to places we don’t want to go. But 
they also take us back to a place we call “the good ole days.” What happened to them? And what 
happened to “the good ole days” Mom and Dad remember, or those of my grandparents’ 
memories?  There’s something about the past we long for life to be again. 

But life has moved on, hasn’t it? Partly for the good. Partly not so good. Tragic accidents, 
economic crises, and natural disasters reshaped life for us. And technological advances? Well, 
it’s hard to fully grasp the impact of those on our way of life. But we can sum it up—the good 
ole days are waning from our memory, displaced by the realities of the present. God warned us 
about it: “Only be careful, and watch yourselves closely so that you do not forget…” Now, I 
wonder if our memories have forgotten too much before we shared them with our children. 

God blessed us with free will; but He also warned of the consequences of our decisions. 
For falling prey to the serpent’s temptation, God banished Adam and Eve from the Garden. 
Paradise lost! But that’s not all: To the woman he said, “I will greatly increase your pains in 
childbearing; with pain you will give birth to children." (Genesis 3:16) 

To Adam he said, "Because you listened to your wife … / "Cursed is the ground because 
of you; / through painful toil you will eat of it all the days of your life." (Genesis 3:17) 

To help prioritize our decisions, God set some standards to live by: have no other Gods 
before me; honor your father and mother; remember the sabbath; and to love your neighbor. The 
good ole days seemed to abide by those standards. God asks us to share our memories about 
them with our children. Unshared memories die, and with them, so do the good ole days. 

So, what’s the answer to return to the good ole days? It may seem that joy is pleasure we 
take from life; but joy comes from what we give to it. Love God. Love your neighbor. Might 
those God given commands be the recipe for the Good Ole Days? 

Unshared recipes pass away. 
 

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard +
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REFLECTIONS 

June 19, 2022 
 

 

The memory of the righteous will be a blessing, 
Proverbs 10:7 

 
 

Heartfelt Memories 
 

We drove past the little church giving it little notice. The church I grew up in depicted the 
state of my hometown. Old. But then, so am I. Once filled with life, now embattled to sustain it. 
One can choose to focus on the empty storefronts around the town square, or the diminishing 
congregation attending Sunday services, or wrinkled brows marking the faces of my classmates, 
or the absence of friends passed on from this world. But God graciously blessed us with a 
beautiful alternative. Memories. 

Memories are a blessing that keeps us connected whether we see and touch each other or 
not. Age inspires them. Reunions rekindled them. The sight of classmates’ smiling faces, the feel 
of their firm handshakes, sincerity of their hugs, and the stories they tell bring life to memories. 
Our entire lives are planted there; and we may harvest the fruit from them whenever we choose 
to recall them.  

In his poem, Ulysses, Alfred Lord Tennyson wrote, “I am a part of all I ever met.” Life 
first met me in my hometown. My education began there, heartwarming, and painful life lessons 
were taught there. The place, the times, and the lives of the dear hearts and gentle people who 
lived there shaped the values I still honor every day, all securely locked in my memory. 

Heartfelt memories enlivened the church as we drove quietly by it that day. They restored 
freshness and thriving commerce to the deteriorating town square; and heartfelt memories 
bloomed from the smiles of schoolmates I talked with and even from those whose faces were 
missing. All of it indelibly a part of who I came to be.  

Memories—a blessing of life. Our lives are planted there.  
Mine is a personal copy of the footprint my life will leave in this world.  

 

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard +
www.reflectingthesavior.org 
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REFLECTIONS 

June 12, 2022, Refreshed from the Archives of September 13, 2009 
 

 

[Love] always protects, always trusts, always 
hopes, always perseveres. / Love never fails. 

1 Corinthians 13:7-8 
 

 

What is Love Anyway? 
 

Mema quickly corrected my word choice when I used this one incorrectly. “Love is 
always about people, never about things,” she would say. Even at a young age, I knew what my 
grandmother meant when I used love as a figure of speech to express pleasure I received from 
something sensory or an object of pleasure. But to her love was too precious to misapply.  

Perhaps no other word is more powerful than love; yet there may be few words more 
misused. Love is a term to express feelings about so many things that have nothing to do with its 
real meaning. We love chocolate, football, movies, books, and so on. But love is not a fitting 
term for those. So, what is love anyway? 

Keith Miller explains Christian love in his book, A Second Touch, by recalling Jesus in 
the Garden of Gethsemane.  He discovers in his own reading that: 

 
“…Jesus was evidently not filled with a warm feeling of loving desire to die for man.  As a 

matter of fact, our term for extreme discomfort, ‘sweating blood’ likely came from His experience that 
night.  He evidently ‘sweated blood’ and prayed three times for a way not to perform this most loving 
act.  And when He did agree to go, the love was expressed not by His feeling but by the fact that he acted 
out of love for His father whether He felt like it or not! 

Wow! If this is true, then Christian love is not based on the feeling I had always longed for.  
Christian love is simply an act of the kind God wants performed for another person’s health and 
wholeness to help fulfill His will for that person.  And my performing that act in Christ’s perspective and 
concern is the love, not my warm feeling about it.”1 

 

If she was here today, I believe Mema would stand by her belief; “One should never 
grieve for things that can’t grieve for you, and one should never express love for something that 
can’t love back.” So, what is love anyway? Love is about obedience to God.  And except for love 
of God, love is not always about warm feelings toward another. As Miller said, “Christian love is 
simply an act of the kind God wants performed for another person’s health and wholeness to 
help fulfill His will for that person…”2 (Italics added.)  

Love is the care for others no matter how we feel. And remember, “love never fails.” 
 

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard +
www.reflectingthesavior.org  

 
1 Miller, Keith, A Second Touch, Word Books, 1967, p. 86 
2 Ibid 
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REFLECTIONS 
June 5, 2022 

 

The body is a unit, though it is made up of 
many parts; and though all its parts are many, 

they form one body. 
1 Corinthians 12:12 

Made to Order 
  

 What is it about the Mona Lisa? How did Da Vinci paint her eyes to follow you across 
the room? And how can one portrait capture such an array of emotions from one pose? Da Vinci 
had the talent for it. He painted her just as he wanted her to be just as In the beginning, God 
created the heavens and the earth… (Genesis 1:1) 

 God made them just the way He wanted them to be. But that’s not all. He created order 
within every part so they always worked without requiring much of his attention. Just pause in 
your busy day to take in all the wonders of the world God created. There are more than seven. 
 Then God set the world in perpetual motion, each component orderly designed to 
reproduce itself and multiply like He asked mankind to do. And in mysterious ways, each of 
those orderly designed components depend on one another for resources to work properly. In 
other words, God made every part of the world fit together to make one body.  
 God made people fit together that way too. So it is with Christ. For we were all baptized 
by one Spirit into one body — whether Jews or Greeks, slave or free — and we were all given the 
one Spirit to drink.  
 Now the body is not made up of one part but of many… But in fact God has arranged the 
parts in the body, every one of them, just as he wanted them to be…  As it is, there are many 
parts, but one body. (1 Corinthians 12:12-14, 18, 20)  
 The eye cannot say to the hand, "I don't need you!" And the head cannot say to the feet, "I 
don't need you!" …But God has combined the members of the body… so that there should be no 
division in the body, but that its parts should have equal concern for each other. If one part 
suffers, every part suffers with it; if one part is honored, every part rejoices with it. Now [we] 
are the body of Christ, and each one of [us] is a part of it. (1 Corinthians 12:21, 24-27)  
 Each of us has been made to order—just as God wanted us to be and to do what He wants 
us to do; but He also gave us the freedom to do as we choose. So, for us to fit together as one, He 
asked us to choose to love one another. Love is not love unless we chose to do it. Too often it 
seems we choose not to. But loving one another is not God’s first commandment.  
 The first is: “’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) Yet, that’s the 
command we seem to most blindly neglect even though it’s the whole reason He made us. 
 Fear God and keep his commandments, for this is the whole duty of man. (Ecclesiastes 12:13) 
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Train a child in the way he should go, 
and when he is old he will not turn from it. 

Proverbs 22:6 
 

An Inspiring Influence 
  

They lived a simple life. Millie worked as an assistant to our hometown doctor who 
personally trained her for the job. Jack and his brother owned the grocery store their father 
started years before. Jack and Millie both put in long hours in their chosen vocations; but neither 
hard work nor meager income erased smiles from their faces or the joys of life from their hearts. 
Difficult times didn’t break their spirit either. 

They both grew up in the depression, lived through the Dust Bowl, and supported their 
country through World War II. Millie went on with life as best she could, loyal to her job, 
maintaining their home, but always with a smile and an energetic heart for people while Jack 
served in the War’s Pacific theater. His letters to Millie noted that he “flew the hump” more than 
a few times. “The Hump” was the name given an airborne route where unpressurized, two-
propeller transport planes, heavily loaded with essential supplies, flew through unfathomable 
weather conditions at elevations above 20,000-foot over the Himalayas from India to China. 
Even as a 5-year-old boy I could sense “the hump” placed Jack in harm’s way.  

At war’s end, Jack and Millie’s small home renewed its place for their friends to gather to 
play cards on the living room floor, board games around the dining room table, ping pong and 
croquet in the backyard, or simply enjoy lively conversation. Still, Jack and Millie placed 
priority on serving their church, and doing their part to make our little town friendly and warm.  
 “Train a child in the way he should go…,” the Proverb reads. With no children of their 
own, perhaps it inspired Jack and Millie’s dedication to children and youth. Millie kept a toy box 
in the front bedroom closet to entertain toddlers when their parents stopped by, and entertained 
older ones with indoor games or occasionally chasing about in their large backyard. And Jack… 

Over the years, Jack provided summer jobs to no small number of teenagers. And who 
can count the miles driven to deliver football players to their rural homes after late afternoon 
practices, or the years Jack and Millie hosted high school graduation parties in their backyard. 

It’s extraordinary to think of the influence on those young lives who connected with and 
through this devoted couple. God didn’t bring Jack and Millie into the world to live big or have a 
family. They served God with their lives rich in character and the warmth of a servant’s heart.  

What an inspiring influence to leave in the lives of the young. 
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"But as for me and my household, we will 
serve the Lord." 

Joshua 24:15 

Purpose to Live For 
  

November 2, 1939, a banner day for a budding branch of my family. That day Mom and 
Dad celebrated the arrival of a screaming, bald headed baby boy. And me? Okay, I was the 
center of all the commotion that day; but the celebration was about the growth of our family. 

Family is God’s creation. He began his on the sixth day, God created man in his own 
image, in the image of God he created them, male and female. And gave them a purpose to live 
for: "Be fruitful and increase in number; fill the earth and subdue it." (Genesis 1:27-28) For this 
reason a man will leave his father and mother and be united to his wife, and the two will become 
one flesh. (Genesis 2:24) 

God gave them orderly roles: He said, Husbands, love your wives, just as Christ loved the 
church and gave himself up for her to make her holy… (Ephesians 5:25-26) 

Wives, fit in with your husbands' plans; for then if they refuse to listen when you talk to 
them about the Lord, they will be won by your respectful, pure behavior. Your godly lives will 
speak to them better than any words… Be beautiful inside, in your hearts, with the lasting charm 
of a gentle and quiet spirit that is so precious to God. (1 Peter 3:1-2, 4 TLB) 

Children, obey your parents in the Lord, for this is right. "Honor your father and 
mother"-which is the first commandment with a promise— "that it may go well with you and that 
you may enjoy long life on the earth."  (Ephesians 6:1-3) 

And God’s instruction didn’t stop there. Train a child in the way he should go, / and 
when he is old he will not turn from it. (Proverbs 22:6) And He meant it:  

These commandments that I give you today are to be upon your hearts. Impress them on 
your children. Talk about them when you sit at home and when you walk along the road, when 
you lie down and when you get up. Tie them as symbols on your hands and bind them on your 
foreheads. Write them on the doorframes of your houses and on your gates. (Deuteronomy 6:6-9) 

Finally, all of you, live in harmony with one another; be sympathetic, love as brothers, be 
compassionate and humble. (1 Peter 3:8) 

When we grow our families and instill God’s design into it, emotionally, behaviorally, 
and spiritually, we express our love for one another. When we express our love for one another, 
are we not expressing our love for God. 
 “[So] as for me and my [family], we will serve the Lord.”  
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How much more, then, will the blood of Christ, 
who through the eternal Spirit offered himself 
unblemished to God, cleanse our consciences 
from acts that lead to death, so that we may 

serve the living God! 
Hebrews 9:14 

 

Dismayed 
  

Dismay echoed in his voice; disbelief in what he had become. With all the evil things 
Paul had done in the name of God, who wouldn’t. But God let him do those terrible things! And 
there Paul sat, writing instructions and explanations for his trainee to follow in Paul’s footsteps.  

First, he urged Timothy to pray for everyone, especially those in authority, that they 
would all live quiet and peaceful lives in holiness, and that they would learn the truth that there is 
one God, and one mediator between them, Jesus Christ, who sacrificed his life that they may be 
saved. And then, Paul’s big surprise—"I was appointed a herald and an apostle — I am telling 
the truth, I am not lying — and a teacher of the true faith to the Gentiles.” (1 Timothy 2:7)  

Now how did that happen! 
Paul (or Saul as he was known then) set about on a career to serve God. He went to the 

best schools, trained under a premier teacher of the law, and he rose in the ranks of the Pharisees 
to become a zestful leader and a vicious enforcer of God’s law.  

Once, when a crowd heard Stephen accuse them of disobedience to God’s law, … they 
were furious and gnashed their teeth at him. At this they covered their ears and, yelling at the top 
of their voices, they all rushed at him, dragged him out of the city and began to stone him. …And 
Saul was there, giving approval to [Stephen’s] death. [After that,] Saul began to destroy the 
church. Going from house to house, he dragged off men and women and put them in prison. (Acts 
7:56-57, 8:1, 3) 

Yet, Jesus wanted Paul no matter what bad things he had done. So He grabbed Paul’s 
attention on the road to Damascus, sent him to the desert to sort things out, exposed him to 
Christian leaders, then to Paul’s dismay, sent him on the road to become “a herald and an 
apostle … and a teacher of the true faith to the Gentiles.” 

And we may be dismayed and disbelieving to hear that no matter what bad things we 
have done, Jesus wants you and me too.  

He sacrificed his life so that we may serve the living God! 
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May 8, 2022 
 

 

For we are His workmanship, created in Christ 
Jesus for good works, which God prepared 
beforehand that we should walk in them. 

Ephesians 2:10 
 

  

Sitting Here 
  

Now, I find myself sitting here staring at this page while all kinds of thoughts bounce 
around in my mind. But this one lingers: “[I am God’s] workmanship, created in Christ Jesus 
for good works , which God prepared beforehand that [I] should walk in them.” 

I exist. In God’s creation, I exist!  
Even back “In the beginning [when] God created the heavens and the earth…” God 

included me in his plan to be sitting here right where I am now — cluttered thoughts and all. 
What a blessing God has given. But why did he put me here?  

God works in mysterious ways. We all know that; but we also know we may never fully 
understand the plans he has for us. But here’s what we do know: 

The Psalmist wrote in 139:14 “… I am fearfully and wonderfully made…” So God’s plan 
may have placed me right where I am for me to listen to him as I once did: 

That day, I found myself wonder struck by retracing the path I had traveled through this 
world. I thought about where I was born, my mom and dad, the family I have, the work I do, my 
friends, and others who influenced the person I became. I thought about experiences that shaped 
my life, both the inspiring ones and the disheartening. I thought about the talents God blessed me 
with and how I use them. And I remembered those times of joy that still warm my heart.  

So, I’m sitting here now, staring at this page while all kinds of thoughts bounce around in 
my mind. Getting older seems to cause time to pass more quickly, but at the same time, aging 
slows the body and sometimes the mind. A new season emerges, and I wonder if my life’s most 
lasting legacy resides there. But whatever the newest season proves, I know my Redeemer lives, 
and because he lives, I will exist with him forever. And not because of anything I did for him, 
but because of what he did for me. 

God gave me life. And Christ gave me life everlasting. So I want to live it to the glory of 
God, using the giftedness He blessed me with, in the setting He placed me to live, and by staying 
true to the person He shaped me to be.  

And if I give it my best, I believe I will have answered God’s plan for me. 
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May 1, 2022, Refreshed from the Archives of January 28, 2007 
 

 

— this we proclaim concerning the Word of 
life. The life appeared; we have seen it and 

testify to it, and we proclaim to you the eternal 
life, which was with the Father and has 

appeared to us. 
1 John 1:1-2 

 

 

Life Preservers  
 

Pillars of the Earth, a Ken Follett novel, centers on the arduous task of building a great 
cathedral in the twelfth century; but the theme of the book features the struggles for life in those 
times. One of the most awakening portrayals in the book was the insensitivity to human life. A 
father would die, or a child would be killed with little emotion expressed over the life lost. 
Everyone seemed conditioned to accept death with little emotion. 

In our world today, we witness insensitivity to human life as terrorists uncaringly erase 
innocent lives and even choose to take their own. Life seemingly has little value. In contrast to 
that view, the culture we live in values human life perhaps like no culture before. We take great 
measure to extend it and improve its quality.  

God honors human life, after all He created it; and we honor Him with our unending 
quest to prolong life and enhance its quality. 

But I wonder if we place the same value on preserving life eternal. As we look to our 
growing knowledge of science, medicine, and technology to make earthly life longer, should we 
not also be growing spiritually to achieve even greater strides to preserve life beyond this world? 
To prolong earthly life requires a growing knowledge of science, technology, and medicine. But 
only a few among us are equipped in these fields. But all of us are called to be life preservers.  

When we allow Christ to work through us, we become his instruments to lead others to a 
life in eternity. It doesn’t require science or technology or medicine. It only requires the 
testimony of God’s love through a friendly smile, a caring hand, or a warm invitation to 
everyone who would like to join us.  

And as Christ shines through us, so does God’s gift to human life—life eternal. 
 

“You are the light of the world.” 

Richard + 
 

www.reflectingthesavior.org   



Unless otherwise noted, Scripture quotations taken from The Holy Bible, New International Version ®, NIV®, Copyright © 1973 1978 1984 2011 
by International Bible Society. Used by permission of Zondervan. All rights reserved.  
    Permission is hereby granted for reproduction and redistribution of this edition of Reflections provided all applicable copyright laws are 
properly observed.   
          Your comments are welcomed and encouraged. Richard may be reached at richard@reflectingthesavior.org 
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April 24, 2022 
 
 

“When Jesus rose early in the morning of the 
first day of the week, he appeared first to Mary 

Magdalene…”  
Mark 16:9 

 
  

Our Risen Lord 
  

The tomb was empty! And Mary Magdalene wasted no time to let Peter and John hear 
about it. “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we don’t know where they have put 
him,” she said. (John 20:2) Hearing that, the two disciples raced to the tomb.  [They] …saw the 
strips of linen lying there, as well as the burial cloth that had been around Jesus' head. The cloth 
was folded up by itself, separate from the linen. (John 20:6-7) Although they found the tomb 
orderly as if the occupant had made his bed before departing his resting place, Jesus was not 
there just as Mary had said. 

Mary remained behind after the disciples left her. Perhaps tears blurred her vision, or 
expectations clouded her mind, but when Jesus appeared to her, she did not recognize him until 
he called her name, “Mary.” (John 20:16)  

Scripture tells of other appearances over the next forty days, including the women who 
accompanied Mary Magdalene to the tomb, Peter, the chosen disciples in the upper room, and 
500 brethren at the same time. But after his ascension from the Mount of Olives, our risen Lord 
also revealed himself to a few others. 

Jesus appeared to John on the island of Patmos; he appeared to Paul on the road to 
Damascus; and he appeared to Stephen while angry Sanhedrin leaders prepared to stone him to 
death. The stoning scene displaces imagination:  

 But Stephen, full of the Holy Spirit, looked up to heaven and saw the glory of God, and 
Jesus standing at the right hand of God. "Look," he said, "I see heaven open and the Son of Man 
standing at the right hand of God." (Acts 7:55-56) 

Now pause to reflect on the many trials we are called to face in this life. And as those 
trials come along, recall Jesus’ promise: "And surely I am with you always, to the very end of the 
age." (Matthew 28:20)  

When the Sanhedrin leaders began casting their stones, Stephen saw "heaven open and 
the Son of Man standing at the right hand of God." 

"Where, O death, is your victory? / Where, O death, is your sting?"  
Thanks be to God! He gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

 (1 Corinthians 15:55, 57) 
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April 17, 2022 
 
 

“John saw Jesus coming toward him and said, 
‘Look, the Lamb of God, who takes away the 

sin of the world!’”  
John 1:29-30 

 
  

Lamb of God 
  

Something felt profoundly familiar about the man John saw walking toward him. The 
man may have looked familiar too, but from his aura, wonder sprung from John’s lips, “Look, 
the Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the world.”  

God watched from his throne that day while the story He crafted unfolded along the 
waters of the Jordan river. "I saw the Spirit come down from heaven as a dove and remain on 
him,” John the baptizer continued with the introduction of God’s cherished Son. …"I have seen 
and I testify that this is the Son of God." (John 1:32, 34) 

Of course, God began the story in the Garden where Adam and Eve abused God’s gift of 
free will. God cleaned up the mess they made with a massive flood, but He knew mankind would 
fall again. So, He crafted another plan to cleanse sins away.  

That part of the story began with a man named Abram whose name God changed to 
Abraham and promised him a long-awaited son. God also introduced the power of sacrificial 
love when He asked Abraham to sacrifice the life of that cherished son as an expression his love 
for God. And with unquestioning obedience Abraham followed God’s command. 

Then God wrote stories about Joseph, Abraham’s Christlike great-grandson, the 
enslavement of the Israelites in Egypt, and God’s call through a burning bush for Moses to lead 
them into the land He promised to Abraham. But to get there required another sacrifice to wash 
away their sins. Only blood could do it—the blood of a cherished lamb without blemish. Those 
who made the sacrifice revealed their love for God by painting their doorframes with the blood 
of the Passover lamb so God would save their lives. (See Exodus 12:3-13) 

God must have wept when He heard the cry of the Lamb of God from the cross, “It is 
finished,” [Then he bowed] his head and gave up his spirit. (John 19:30)  

And on a Sunday morning while it was still dark, God must have wiped tears from his 
own eyes as He watched Mary Magdalen on the way to the tomb. She would find it empty.  

Christ has risen. 
For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoever believes in 

Him should not perish but have everlasting life. (John 3:16) 
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“‘Father, into your hands I commit my spirit.’ 
When he had said this, he breathed his last.” 

Luke 23:46 NKJV 
 

  

For the Love of Jesus 
  

“But all those who knew him, including the women who had followed him from Galilee, 
stood at a distance, watching these things.” (Luke 23:49) 

Among those watching stood Joseph, a man from the Arimathea, a city of the Jews. 
Although a prominent member of Council, he had not voted to crucify Jesus. Like his good 
friend, Nicodemus, Joseph had secretly become a disciple of Jesus. 

For his love of Jesus, Joseph’s heart ached helplessly when Jesus took his final breath. 
His wealth and prominent position had always been enough to satisfy his desires, but now? What 
could he do!  

In preparation of his own death, Joseph had hewed a tomb near the crucifixion site. It had 
never been used; and Joseph could afford another one. Maybe his prominence on the Council 
could provide access to Governor Pilate, and perhaps a little influence too. So,  

“…Joseph of Arimathea asked Pilate for the body of Jesus. …With Pilate's permission, 
he came and took the body away. He was accompanied by Nicodemus, the man who earlier had 
visited Jesus at night. Nicodemus brought a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about seventy-five 
pounds. Taking Jesus' body, the two of them wrapped it, with the spices, in strips of linen. This 
was in accordance with Jewish burial customs. (John 19:38-40) 

For the love of Jesus, “Mary Magdalen, and Mary, the mother of Jesus, stood among the 
women who had followed [Jesus] from Galilee and from Jerusalem too. They observed the tomb 
and how His body was laid. Then they returned and prepared spices and fragrant oils. And they 
rested on the Sabbath according to the commandment.” (See Luke 23:55-56 NKJV) 

Then, for the love of Jesus, “On the first day of the week, very early in the morning, the 
women took the spices they had prepared and went to the tomb….” (Luke 24:1…) 
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April 3, 2022 
 
 

“The centurion, seeing what had happened, 
praised God and said, ‘Surely this was a 

righteous man.’” 
Luke 23:47 

 
  

Beneath the Cross  
  

Dark clouds lingered deep below the horizon. Soon they would roll in to symbolize the 
world’s darkest day. Meanwhile, a small but growing crowd made its way to a rocky hill called 
Golgotha. A group of soldiers waited there, duty bound, to crucify three criminals struggling to 
carry their crosses up its rugged slope.  

While waiting, the soldiers entertained themselves with stories they had heard about the 
crimes the three alleged criminals committed, most notably by the man named Jesus. They 
sneered at his claim to be the Son of God, and how He would rebuild the temple in three days. 
Someone may have also told how “the governor's soldiers… stripped [Jesus] and put a scarlet 
robe on him, they spit on him, and took the staff and struck him on the head again and again. 
…Then they led him away to crucify him.” (Matthew 27:29(a,) 30, 31(b)) 

As the criminals reached the site, an artisan raced to place a sign on the cross above 
Jesus’ head as Pontius Pilate instructed. The sign read, THIS IS JESUS, THE KING OF THE JEWS. 

From the cross, Jesus prayed, “‘Father, forgive them, for they do not know what they are 
doing.’” (Luke 23:34) The crowd heard his compassion, but they saw a man beaten and humiliated, 
human spit drying on his face. Suffering, mocked, and naked. But beneath the cross a flurry of 
activity portrayed the divergent emotions of the witnesses. A few came to show their love for 
him; some came to chastise and demean him; and some were there to help crucify him. 

Jesus’ disciples were not to be found at the scene; only John made his way near the cross. 
Also “Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother's sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and 
Mary Magdalene. When Jesus saw his mother there, and the disciple whom he loved standing 
nearby, he said to his mother, ‘Dear woman, here is your son,’ and to the disciple, ‘Here is your 
mother.’ From that time on, this disciple took her into his home.” (John 19:25-27) 

About the sixth hour, those dark clouds began to roll in, the sun stopped shining and 
darkness fell on the whole land. In the temple, the curtain was torn in two. Then Jesus cried in a 
loud voice, "Father, into your hands I commit my spirit," and breathed his last. (See Luke 23:44-46) 

From beneath the cross, “the centurion, seeing what had happened, praised God and 
said, ‘Surely this was a righteous man.’”  
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“But because of his great love for us, God, who 
is rich in mercy, made us alive with Christ even 
when we were dead in transgressions — it is by 

grace you have been saved.” 
Ephesians 2:4-5 

 
  

Unconditional Love  
  

Jesus on the cross. Most of us have seen artists’ depictions of the scene. Spikes driven 
through his wrists, blood dripping from his forehead, lips parched by the sun, and his cries. Oh! 
his agonizing cries, “I thirst.” (John 19:28 NKJV) Forsaken cries, “‘My God, my God, why have 
you forsaken me?’” (Matthew 27:46) And His final cry, “‘It is finished!’” (John 19:30) 

Jesus on the cross, the sins of the world borne for all who placed something worldly 
ahead of their love for God; who abused God’s holy name; who worked on the Sabbath day, for 
those with shortened lives for dishonoring their mothers and fathers. And for everyone who 
murdered someone in form or fact; violated the sacred vows of marriage; who took something 
that belonged to someone else, intentionally led anyone away from the truth, or who coveted 
their neighbors’ life. (See Exodus 20:3-17) 

In short, Jesus carried to the cross the unfathomable burden of all who did not love the 
Lord with all their heart, soul, and strength, and who failed to love their neighbor as themselves. 
And with his final spirit yielding cry, “‘It is finished,’” Jesus wiped our reprehensible records 
clean. (See John 19:30) 

Surely God, standing behind his unconditional love for us, must have wept for his Son 
while He watched the scene unfold. 

For God so lived the world, that He gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever believed 
in him would have everlasting life. 
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REFLECTIONS 

March 20, 2022 
 
 

“‘And anyone who does not carry his cross and 
follow me cannot be my disciple.’” 

Luke 14:27 
 

  

A Cross to Bear 
  

We all have one—it may feel like more. The world is a tough place to live. And the 
pursuit of happiness may be an inalienable right, but it isn’t a piece of cake to achieve. We have 
a cross to drag along, a weighty one, that makes every step a challenge to take. 

Happiness produces smiles. That’s the sign of it. Happy homes are painted with 
cheerfulness; but even a fresh coat dries quickly and flakes onto the ground. Happy people wake 
with a smile on their face and a sparkle in their eye, hoping for the day to be the first without a 
prickly pebble in their shoe. But it is there, always there, every step a reminder of the burden to 
bear. Jesus spoke of it: 

“‘If anyone would come after me, he must deny himself and take up his cross daily and 
follow me.’” (Luke 9:23)  

Think about it. In Jesus’ day crucifixion was the most feared and disgraceful form of 
execution. The cross symbolized the excruciating pain to endure. Yet Jesus willfully placed the 
weight of the world’s sin on his shoulders and dragged them through the streets of Jerusalem to 
sacrificially face crucifixion on a hill called Golgotha.  

Yes. Each of us has a cross to bear too. We were not given them as something to 
complain about or to blame for our failures. The cross may be a pebble perpetually imbedded in 
a shoe, or it may be something painful beyond imagination; but our burdens serve as reminders 
of Jesus’ sacrifice for our sins, and as inspiration to dedicate our lives to follow him. 

Our lives make a difference in the people in the small corners of the world we live in, 
some of them we may not even know. So, may each of us take up our crosses, however painful 
they may be, and as Paul encouraged the Colossians: 

“Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly as you teach and admonish one another with 
all wisdom, and as you sing psalms, hymns and spiritual songs with gratitude in your hearts to 
God. And whatever you do, whether in word or deed, do it all in the name of the Lord Jesus, 
giving thanks to God the Father through him.” (3:16-17) 

 

“You are the light of the world,” 
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REFLECTIONS 

March 13, 2022 
 
 

The Son is the radiance of God's glory and the 
exact representation of his being, sustaining all 

things by his powerful word. After he had 
provided purification for sins, he sat down at 

the right hand of the Majesty in heaven. 
Hebrews 1:3 

 
  

That Man, Jesus 
  

Fully God. Fully Man—It’s hard to imagine someone that way, isn’t it. Our minds don’t 
want to allow both to reside in the body of one person. He’s either one or the other, not both. 

Even God is hard for us to imagine without giving him a humanlike face with eyes, ears, 
and a mouth, with hands raised above his greyed head pointing toward something He wants us to 
do. So that man, Jesus, fathered by God, borne of a woman, entered our world in human form to 
experience life as we envision it to be.  

We watched him reject Satan’s tempting promises, felt his compassion for the suffering, 
and shared his tear-stained sorrow over the death of a friend just as other men would. But He 
performed miracles as no other man. He calmed the sea, healed the sick, he walked on water, and 
turned water into wine; then to further confirm his deity, Jesus rose from the grave. 

“[That man, Jesus] did not come into the world to be served, but to serve, and to give his 
life as a ransom for many.” (Mark 10:42-45) 

Apostle Paul saw the qualities of a role model in Jesus’ humanity when he said, “Your 
attitude should be the same as that of Christ Jesus:  Who, being in very nature God, did not 
consider equality with God something to be grasped, but made himself nothing, taking the very 
nature of a servant, being made in human likeness. And being found in appearance as a man, he 
humbled himself and became obedient to death—even death on a cross.” (Philippians 2:5-8)  

Yes, that man, Jesus did some things only God could do. But as a man, Jesus modeled the 
way we should try to live. He made himself nothing, taking the very nature of a servant. And he 
brought glory to the Father when he humbled himself and became obedient to death—even death 
on a cross. 

 

“You are the light of the world,” 
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REFLECTIONS 

March 6, 2022 
 
 

Your word is a lamp to my feet 
and a light for my path. 

Psalms 119:105 
 

  

Meditation 
  

The late Bryant Nelson, founder of the Bible Broadcasting Network (BBN), presented a 
daily radio segment called Take a Minute. After posing ideas to ponder, he concluded with a 
word from the Bible, “Selah!” he said. “Meditate on this.” 

Today’s Reflections is more a note to readers about thoughts I need to meditate on. The 
word meditate suggests pondering about something endeavoring to understand it deeply. Now 
that thought makes me wonder if we should endeavor to meditate more on the Bible. 

The Bible, God’s word, is so deep that no matter how much we dig in our lifetime, we 
never reach the bottom of it—there’s always more to learn—the widow’s oil that didn’t run out, 
and the five loaves and two fish that fed 5,000 men with more left over than they started with. 
The Bible never runs out of lessons to teach. 

I wonder now if I’m using God’s word as a lamp to my feet. I need to meditate on this.  
 
And here’s another thought to ponder: 
What have I set about to do? Some of us set out to simply live on in the place we grew 

up, doing the things we grew up doing. And some of us choose to get away from all that to 
follow a new path to see where it leads. Either way though, somewhere deep down we want to 
look back one day to find our lives have made a difference. Somewhere and in some way, we 
want to leave meaningful footprints in the sands of time that endure in the world even after our 
footprints have washed away. 

Is the Bible the source of light for the path I have chosen?  I need to meditate on this. 
 
So in Bryant Nelson fashion, let’s conclude with a word from the Bible. “Selah!” 
“Meditate on this.” 
 

“You are the light of the world,” 
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REFLECTIONS 

February 27, 2022 
 
 

"In this world you will have trouble. But take 
heart! I have overcome the world." 

John 16:33 
 

  

God at Work 
  

Sometimes things don’t go well. Relationships become strained, or money runs tight, or 
health issues present troublesome challenges. Whatever it is, life sometimes gets us down, and 
the only thing that we seem to do very well is feel sorry for ourselves.  

When we’ve reached that state of mind maybe it signals the time to walk out the door of 
the pity party we are attending, look at the world outside, and wonder what God might be doing 
in our lives. Haven’t we been through troubled times before? Haven’t those experiences changed 
us at least a little from what we were before? Might God be preparing us for something new or 
better in our lives?  

Jesus warned us there would be difficult times. And he told us about God pruning 
unfruitful branches: "I am the true vine, and my Father is the gardener. He cuts off every branch 
in me that bears no fruit, while every branch that does bear fruit he prunes so that it will be even 
more fruitful. (See John 15:1-3) Maybe now is a good time to pay attention to God at work in our 
lives instead of laboring over the pain from our troubles. 

"Forget the former things; / do not dwell on the past.  
See, I am doing a new thing! / Now it springs up; do you not perceive it? 

 (Isaiah 43:18-19) 
 

“You are the light of the world,” 
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REFLECTIONS 

February 20, 2022 
 
 

God is love.  

1 John 4:16 
 

  

Rooted in Love 
  

Roots. They are like transport vessels that carry multitudes of life sustaining ingredients 
into the far reaches of the lives they serve. For us, the ingredients keep breath pumping from our 
lungs while chemical transformations magically convert them into energy, intellect, and love. 
Love is where God lives. 

And that’s where we want to live too, only evil stands in our way. Lucifer stays busy 
misdirecting the path we wish to travel, splashing waves that dampen our spirits, and dousing out 
flames that would warm our hearts.  

Our trouble began from one ominous fruit tree in the Garden—the one growing forbidden 
fruit. Why did God even plant it there? I think God knew there would come a time when we 
would need help with our perspective. How would we ever know what hot is unless we burn our 
fingers? And how would we ever learn to yearn for heaven without navigating the troubled 
waters of life here on earth? We need something to help us understand the importance of love.  

So, it took but a single bite of the forbidden fruit to unleash Lucifer’s evil spores 
throughout the world. Now it seems evil’s tempting hands are there at every turn to charm us 
awry.  

But if we pause to give notice to God, we find his loving smile enveloping all the world. 
He is the Master Potter who created all things through Christ Jesus. He planted you and me right 
where we are today, rooted in his love, and pumping his love to the far reaches of our souls.  

And so we know and rely on the love God has for us. 
God is love. Whoever lives in love lives in God, and God in him.  In this way, love is 

made complete among us so that we will have confidence on the day of judgment, because in this 
world we are like him. (1 John 4:16-17) 

 

“You are the light of the world,” 

Richard +
www.reflectingthesavior.org 

  



Unless otherwise noted, Scripture quotations taken from The Holy Bible, New International Version ®, NIV®, Copyright © 1973 1978 1984 2011 
by International Bible Society. Used by permission of Zondervan. All rights reserved.  
    Permission is hereby granted for reproduction and redistribution of this edition of Reflections provided all applicable copyright laws are 
properly observed.   
          Your comments are welcomed and encouraged. Richard may be reached at richard@reflectingthesavior.org 
 

REFLECTIONS 

February 13, 2022 
 
 

So God created man in his own image, 
in the image of God he created him; 

Genesis 1:27 
 

  

Differences 
  

We both chuckled when we saw the looks of a hillbilly watching our car go by from the 
front porch of the old farmhouse he called home. We found humor from his bib overalls that hid 
a bulge in his waistline (but not completely) and from the dusty, sweat stained fedora tilted on 
his head. Though we couldn’t tell from the distance, he may have held a toothpick in the corner 
of his mouth to hold a plug of snuff in his jaw. Then came a sobering thought. “One of God’s 
children,” one of us said. Our faces straightened. 

We looked upon the man differently then, though nothing about him had changed. He 
still had the looks of a hillbilly, and the old farmhouse porch had not gained a fresher finish. But 
the way of life we looked upon felt some way different—one of God’s children. 

God loves hillbillies too. He made them in his image just as you and me, and he created 
them with a purpose in mind just as he gave you and me. So, I think we laughed that day because 
he lived differently from my brother and me. 

We were born different—a different place, around different people doing different things. 
We didn’t grow up with farm animals living in our backyard, and chickens pecking for pebbles 
so their gizzards could grind the seeds their beaks found in the dirt. We grew up differently than 
that and we paused in our travels for a moment or two to appreciate our hillbilly brother. 

God placed him right where we found him. Likely he was born there and taught there to 
plow the fields, milk the cow, and steal eggs from the chickens’ nests every day. His 
grandmother may have shown him how to churn butter, and to savor the warm buttermilk left 
over. On Sundays, his mom served fried chicken, and in the summer, he sometimes watched 
salty sweat drip from his brow while he turned the handle of the ice cream freezer.  

My brother and I do connect with Sunday fried chicken and the scene with the ice cream 
handle, but God made us different. God directed the paths our journeys have taken us, shaped us 
into who we came to be, and in some unexplainable way, what we came to do. And I wonder 
now, as I relive the scene we found that day, if that man with the hillbilly looks was as amused 
about our differences as we found humorous about his.  

We are God’s children too. 
 

“You are the light of the world,” 
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REFLECTIONS 

February 6, 2022 
 
 

Do not be anxious about anything, but in 
everything, by prayer and petition, with 

thanksgiving, present your requests to God. 
And the peace of God, which transcends all 
understanding, will guard your hearts and 

your minds in Christ Jesus. 
Philippians 4:6-7 

 
  

Peace and Quiet 
  

Can there be one without the other? I wonder. And where does stillness fit in the picture? 
Quiet is the absence of sound; but what is peace? The absence of war? It seems to me we are in 
search of something more than that. 

When peace like a river attendeth my way…the hymn begins to its longing melody. 
Usually, we relate to the image. But I have seen angry rivers too rushing fiercely toward 
destruction. There is nothing peaceful about them while they are doing it either. So, peace isn’t 
always like a river, though peace is oftentimes found there. 

Quiet doesn’t always carry peace in its genes either. Quiet before the storm feels 
unsettling, not comforting. Peace is restful. To say goodbye to a loved one, we say, “Rest in 
peace.” Can one rest, truly rest, without the presence of peace?  

Funny isn’t it, that when we come near peace and quiet, we do our best to disrupt it. It’s 
not comfortable, at least not at first. But something in the discomfort doesn’t wait for peace to 
settle in. And we revert to the duties of the day still longing for our quick glimpse of the prize to 
return for a longer stay. 

I think when we long for peace in our lives, we are really searching for the peace of God. 
It is a peace beyond our understanding here in this world. But one day we’ll find it. 

I think one day a storm of life may carry us through a dark narrow channel barely large 
enough for our head and shoulders to pass. Breath will be hard to find but the flicker of a light in 
the distance will signal hope that will push us on. Then as the light beckons us toward it and the 
suffocating passage nears its end, the struggle through the narrow canal may grow harder still… 

Until we are there, basking in Light as never seen before, received by welcoming 
hands—loving, tender and safe—  

And before us flows the river of the water of life…3 
 

“You are the light of the world,” 
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REFLECTIONS 

January 30, 2022 
 
 

Know that the Lord is God. 
It is he who made us, and we are his. 

Psalms 100:3 
 

  

Family of God 
  

God made you special. “Fearfully and wonderfully made,” the psalmist wrote. You are 
unique, one of a kind, unlike anyone who lived before or anyone who will ever come into this 
life after you. Created in the image of God, He made you for a purpose. Have you ever wondered 
what that purpose is? Here’s a familiar story: 

God created man in his own image, / in the image of God he created him; / male and 
female he created them. / God blessed them and said to them, "Be fruitful and increase in 
number; fill the earth and subdue it." (Genesis 1:27-28a)  

“Be fruitful,” God said. And Jesus explained, “You did not choose me, but I chose you 
and appointed you to go and bear fruit — fruit that will last.” (John 15:16) Might “fruit that will 
last” refer to abundant and beneficial growth in the hearts of people? Luke’s gospel noted that 
Jesus grew in wisdom and stature, and in favor with God and men. (Luke 2:52) So, might God’s 
primary purpose for our lives be to help our children grow in wisdom, stature, and in favor with 
God and mankind?  

Fruitfulness is the lifelong assignment God gives us. But He also calls us to “increase in 
number.” Families consist of people closely related by blood or marriage identified as 
descendants of a common ancestry. So, are we not required to grow our families too? 

 Fruitfulness evolves from the basic desire to bring new life into the world, nurture it, and 
help it grow. But what might be the most nurturing lesson to teach? 

Moses told the Israelites: “Love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your 
soul and with all your strength… Impress [it] on your children.” (Deuteronomy 6:5, 7) Jesus said, 
“Love each other.” (John 15:17) And Paul told the Corinthians, “Love never fails.” 

Fill the earth with love. Is there a more lasting fruit than the growth of the family of God, 
the Maker of us all.  

We grow it best when others feel his abounding love in us. 
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REFLECTIONS 

January 23, 2022 
 
 

If one falls down, / his friend can help him up. 
But pity the man who falls / and has no one to 

help him up! 
Also, if two lie down together, they will keep 
warm. / But how can one keep warm alone? 

Ecclesiastes 4:10-11 
 

  

Companions 
 

 Two men with sad faces walked together toward a place called Emmaus. They were 
talking with each other about everything that had happened. As they talked and discussed these 
things with each other, Jesus himself came up and walked along with them; but they were kept 
from recognizing him.  
 He asked them, "What are you discussing together as you walk along?" (Luke 24:14-17) 
 Together the two men explained their sadness from the great loss they shared. That’s 
what companions do. That’s what companions are. While companions share life experiences 
together, they are often unaware that they also will come to share a small part of each other’s 
hearts too—a bond only death can break. When one of them passes from this world, a small part 
of the heart passes away with them. And it hurts—   
 Joe was a lifelong friend, a companion for much of my life. When he passed from this 
world, part of my heart went with him. Joe left behind his wife, Cathy, and two sons. Through 
them some part of Joe continued to live within me. Then Cathy died. With her death a small part 
of my heart she kept alive died too. 
 Life is like that isn’t it? An important part of life is found in the companions who share 
our journey. We really don’t appreciate them enough—that is, until they are gone.  
 I am a part of all I that ever met, wrote poet Alfred, Lord Tennyson. And with Joe’s 
passing, and then Cathy, a part of me went with them. 
 Life is all about love. "'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. And the second is like it: 
'Love your neighbor as yourself.'  All the Law and the Prophets hang on these two 
commandments," Jesus said. (Matthew 22:37-40) The power and depth of love is never felt more 
than in times of loss. That’s when Jesus wept. But love isn’t lost. 
 Just as Jesus joined the Emmaus travelers, his love lives alongside you and me too. And 
death can’t take it from us. Jesus conquered death.  
 “And surely I am with you always, to the very end of the age.” (Matthew 28:20) 
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REFLECTIONS 

January 16, 2022, Refreshed from March 15, 2009 
 
 

So the sun stood still, and the moon stopped, 
till the nation avenged itself on its enemies, 

Joshua 10:13 
 

  

The Day the Earth Stood Still 
  

“Klaatu, barado, nikto.” These were the ominous words of instruction to an alien robot 
in the science fiction movie of 1950’s. The Day the Earth Stood Still was about a large flying 
saucer that landed in Washington D.C. and its occupants, a robot and the manlike alien that 
controlled it, could be overcome by the vast power unleashed on them by the United States 
military. The earth stood still in fear. It had happened once before. 

Joshua believed in miracles. He had seen them. He was there when God had parted the 
Red Sea. He had been fed manna from heaven and issued shoes that lasted forty years. He had 
seen God hold back the waters of the Jordan River; and he had watched the walls of Jericho 
crumble before his eyes. He even watched while God rained hail on the five armies waiting to 
attack his. Joshua believed in miracles; and he prayed for one more. "O sun, stand still over 
Gibeon..." (Josh 10:12) And it did. 

After a few frightening days, the alien took his robot and flew away; and the earth 
resumed life as if nothing had ever happened. But movie goers were left wondering if aliens 
from outer space existed and what might happen if they found their way to earth. We too may 
wonder if God caused the sun to stand still over Gibeon, or was that science fiction too? 

Joshua believed in miracles. So do I. We haven’t seen the sun stand still in the sky like 
Joshua did; and most likely none of us have seen the waters of a great sea part, or even a small 
river part to allow a parade of people pass through. My shoes don’t last forty years, and the only 
walls that crumble before me are those I need to stand strong. But miracles happen. I believe 
they happen every day. 

God created the heavens and the earth. He made the birds of the air, the fish in the sea, 
the forests that grow, and the snow-topped mountains that stand majestically in the distance. He 
made the sun, the moon, and the stars above. And He created the systems that make everything 
work orderly together as if the system predated time. I believe in miracles because we have an 
omnipotent God. He can make the sun stand still or change the world at will. He has. God sent 
his Son into the world so we may have everlasting life. 

And that miracle is enough for me. 
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REFLECTIONS 

January 9, 2022 
 

 

“Meaningless! Meaningless!” says the Teacher. 
Ecclesiastes 12:8 

 
 

A Time to Wonder 
 

A new year. For many it is a time for resolution—to take charge of life as if one can 
control destiny without bother from the wake of unforeseen obstacles that will rear their ugly 
head. Even fortuitous happenings change the course of life as it’s expected it to be. But a new 
year is also a time of wonder. What will tomorrow bring? 

A new year is such a good time for reflection—where am I; and where am I wanting to 
go. For most of a person’s life, New Year resolutions focus on where do we go from here? It’s 
only logical since we can never go back nor even stand still for long. But there does come a day 
when it’s time to consider the legacy we leave more than accomplishments to achieve.  

In his book, The Letter, one of Richard Paul Evans characters observes, “From our first 
babblings to our last word, we make but one statement, and that is our life.” So, I wonder, what 
statement my is life making? And will that statement convey the message God sent me into the 
world to leave? 

Life is not meaningless unless we choose to direct our lives toward meaningless 
objectives.  In The Divine Conspiracy, Dallas Willard, writes, “Meaning is not a luxury for us. It 
is a kind of spiritual oxygen, we might say, that enables our souls to live. It is a ‘going beyond,’ a 
transcendence of whatever state we are in toward that which completes it. The meaning of 
present events in human life is largely a matter of what comes later. Thus, anything that ‘has no 
future’ is meaningless in the human order.”4 

I might describe it this way: By definition, meaning is what one intends to convey; the 
end, purpose, or significance of something. Meaning is an important driver in a person’s life. 
True meaning endures beyond the long term. Only God endures forever; so meaning must point 
to God—God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Spirit—the First and the Last. 

So I wonder what statement will my life make? We won’t know until it’s over, or really 
know until Jesus comes again.  

But I pray the statement my life makes conveys the meaning God intended for it. 
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4 Dallas Willard, The Divine Conspiracy: Rediscovering Our Hidden Life in God. Copyright 1997, HarperCollins, 
San Francisco, page 386. 
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REFLECTIONS 

December 30, 2021, Refreshed from the Archives of December 30, 2012 
 

 

…and the star they had seen in the east went ahead 
of them until it stopped over the place where the 

child was. When they saw the star, they were 
overjoyed. 

Matthew 2:9-10 
 

 

In Search of Life 
 

 Gold, frankincense, and myrrh filled their coffers, intellect packed their minds, and stars 
directed their destiny. But something was missing. It was life they were in search of, and they 
looked to the sky for astrological direction to it. One particular star captured their attention, so 
they set about to see where it led. 

Most of us begin a new year with hopeful expectations, with renewed commitments, and 
with a spirit of wonder for what is yet to come. We attempt to wipe the slate clean and set out 
with fresh resolutions to lose weight, eat healthier foods, exercise more, be a better friend, 
husband and father, or wife and mother. But along with those resolutions we also have desires to 
pursue, and goals to attain in fulfillment of something that is missing. It is in search of life that 
we choose the paths we take. 

  The Magi were in search of life too when they chose to follow the star shining before 
them. Surely they had a picture of the desires they sought for themselves, their families, and 
others around them. They must have had other choices for the use of their time, other 
destinations they might seek, other parties to receive their gifts. But the Magi chose to let go of 
their own desires and follow the hope they found in the star that God had placed before them. 
They found the strength and endurance to follow its path no matter how long and arduous the 
journey. It led them to the fullness they had been in search of all along. It led them to the Christ.  

As a new year begins, may we too let go of our own desires and follow the hope found in 
the star that God places before us. May we find the strength and endurance to follow the path no 
matter how long and arduous the journey. For just as it led the Magi, the path God places before 
us will lead us to the fullness we have been in search of all along. It will lead to the Christ.  

And in Him we find the way, and the truth, and the life. 
 

You are the light of the world, 

Richard + 
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