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Lenten Devotions 

 

 Our Lenten walk takes us through forty days of study and 
prayer, culminating in Christ’s death on the cross on Good 
Friday. The pain of this dark day is overcome by His 
resurrection on Easter, as we cry out, “The Lord is Risen!”, 
and respond with “He is Risen Indeed!” 
  

 To share our walk during these forty days, many church 
members have expressed their thoughts and feelings on this 
year’s theme, “Journey to the Cross.” 
 

 We thank all of you for your thoughtful contributions to 
this year’s Lenten Devotional Guide. 
 

                         --Bob and Mary Ellen Dyer 
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Journey to the Cross 
 

     We take this journey of Lent again. The road is well 
worn.  Many of us have traveled it many times; for 
others of us it is our first journey. 
 

     It begins in ashes as we acknowledge our 
mortality, our humanness, our fallibility. We need a 
Savior. There will be temptations along the road. We 
will see Jesus interacting with lots of people on the 
way – sick and broken people he heals, rejected 
people he draws in, self-righteous people he scolds. 
 

     A part of this road becomes very difficult. It is 
known as the Via Dolorosa, the Way of Pain. We walk 
this way with Jesus, watching how he faces his pain. 
This is a very important part of our journey, for there 
will be times when our roles are reversed and Jesus 
will walk beside us as we walk our own Way of Pain. 
 

     It is an unfortunate reality of life that we will all find 
ourselves on that narrow, winding, uneven street 
called the Way of Pain. The journey, however, does 
not end in pain. No, the promise of the Savior leads us 
though the Via Dolorosa beyond the desolate killing 
field to the Son rise of Easter. 
 

     Yes, it is time to take the journey again, and you 
just never know what can happen when you start 
down an open road, even if it is well worn. A journey is 
always better with good walking shoes and good 
companions. 
 

     Shall we begin . . . ? 
 

   Blessings, 
 

     Pastor Nancy & Pastor George 
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Blessed Assurance 
Although our journey to the Cross 
May be long or short in years, 
It cannot be measured by time . . . 
For some of us, academic knowledge 
Gets in the way of faith and assurance 
And time slips away into eternity. 
For others of us, a certain life experience 
May help us to comprehend 
That not only did Christ suffer crucifixion; 
He bore on the Cross the burden of all our sins, 
Yours and mine . . . 
And offers His abounding Love and Grace. 
The Resurrection account assures us 
Of His continuing love and forgiveness today. 
Some people wear the cross in jewelry 
Around their necks or wrists or in their cars 
As something of a good luck charm, 
Or use it as an ornament in the home 
As a kind of assurance of Christ’s presence. 
But we need most of all 
To have Jesus in our hearts! 
 

These pre-Easter days offer the perfect time 
For each of us to rededicate our lives 
To the Savior who gave his life for us. 
Come, let us kneel at the foot of the Cross, 
Ask forgiveness of our sins, accept Christ’s love and grace. 
 

“Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small, 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all.” 
 

“Into my heart, into my heart; come into my heart, 
Lord Jesus; Come in today, come in to stay, 
Come into my heart, Lord Jesus.” 
 
    --Virginia Williams 
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The Old Rugged Cross 
John 16:22 

 
 “The Old Rugged Cross... an emblem of suffering and shame,” 
goes the beloved, old hymn. It was my grandmother’s favorite and my 
mother’s favorite, and I think the reason it may have been is because 
that hymn so accurately reflects the apex of our human existence.   

 

 We have so many blessings in our lives, but it has to be the really 
tough situations that grow us through…   
 

 The story of my grandmother losing my mother’s little baby sister 
of pneumonia, while still an infant, when she contracted pneumonia at 
her young age, holds fast on my mind. The story was passed on to 
me as my mother described my grandmother’s witness of an angel 
she saw passing by her window, as baby Elizabeth left her earthly 
existence. 
 

 My mother’s life was never easy herself. While very young, her 
father—my grandfather—left the family for reasons that were never 
disclosed, at a time when there were six children and social services 
were simply not available or the family was too proud to consider 
them. I never really understood what the family lived on, but the 
depression hit and there were stories that did come through. 
 

 What I heard most vividly was how, as a young girl, my mother 
was sent to the store to ask the butcher for bones for their dog, when 
the family did not have a dog and the bones were cooked into stew. 
 

 I thought my own life was difficult after I endured an accident that 
almost cost me my life—until the ultimate happened and we lost our 
oldest son in a horrible car wreck. 
 

 As I’m sure my mother and grandmother did, I clung to the cross 
as my only hope. My journey was a pain I could no longer endure, yet 
something wonderful happened as I clutched that cross and prayed to 
my Lord. Jesus came through, and he brought the resurrection in a 
way I could never have understood without my devastating 
experience.   
 

 Finally, I understood that the Journey to the Cross is the journey 
of life. The very important part of that is that we do not journey alone. 
Jesus is with us and Jesus is waiting, to carry us through.   
 

 Yes, the cross is rugged from our clutching and climbing out of 
the pit. It is soggy with the tears that have soaked it and the battering 
it has endured. Yet Jesus has saved us and we are ever blessed 
because of God’s wonderful power and everlasting love. It is only 
because of this that we can go where we never expected.  
 

 To God be the glory!                     

       --Pastor Carol Mumford 
 

 

 

 
So you have  

pain now;  
but I will see  

you again, and 
your hearts  
will rejoice,  
and no one  

will take  
your joy  
from you. 

 
--John 16:22 

ô 
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Journey to the Cross 
 

 This is a “Lenten Devotional”. The theme “Journey to the Cross” 
implies a trip during Lent. All trips require a planned destination and a 
mode of transportation. Do we know where we are going? Have we 
decided how we plan to get there? May I suggest we give some thought 
and try to answer these questions before we start?  
 

 The destination for us Christians might be thought obvious because 
of the symbolic nature of the word “Cross,” but isn’t a more precise 
personal understanding of the purpose of this trip a requirement if the 
rewards we seek are going to accrue on arrival. Is it to better understand 
and/or confirm our own view of Christianity? Is it to strengthen the 
process of Soul building? Is it to improve our empathy and compassion 
for others? Is it to create the foundation from which to serve individuals 
and community?  
 

 We know that the limited 40 days of Lent will not allow a complete 
transformation but maybe with early planning and a more targeted goal 
we can at least improve on one or more of the above challenges. No 
matter how broad or targeted our desire, the clearer image we paint with 
your plan, the closer we will come to accomplishment. 
 

 The means to the end--we can run, walk or crawl. We might even sit 
still and just think but we must think forward. It is not how fast we travel 
but staying on our compass point and how far we go. The biggest 
deterrents are stubbed toes, trips, missed turns or misread signs. These 
should be planned for as we try to correlate the goal setting and the trip 
map. 
 

 For  years  I  have  viewed  Lent  as  a  period  during  which  I  was  
expected to or even must give up something because my mama told me 
so. Only in recent years, as much as I still try to do what my mama told 
me, it has come to me that I might be better off trying to acquire rather 
than give up something as long as it contributes to a strengthen of my 
faith. I have, therefore, changed my “journey” plan and purpose. 
 
       --Addison  Hawley  
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So Much Excitement  
on This Journey 

 
 In his book “Out Of The Silent Planet” author C. S. Lewis 
suggests that our planet is the talk of the universe. The 
reason is that while ours is the planet that went wrong, God 
is saving us by actually coming in person to cure our 
disease. 
 

 In the New Testament letter to the Galatians, Paul is so 
excited about this news he can hardly restrain himself. It is 
near the close of one of his greatest writings. Throughout the 
epistle he makes it clear that the crucifixion of Jesus, the 
Son of God, is at the center of time; that God Himself came 
to suffer with us in our sin and bring salvation to this planet 
Earth.   
 

 In fact, the Apostle is so overwhelmed about this, he 
grabs the pen from his secretary, to whom he has been 
dictating, and he adds these final words, You can see what 
big letters I make when I write with my own hand.  
 

 Biblical scholars believe Paul had poor eyesight, and he 
used his own large scrawl to make his final appeal to the 
Galatians. Heresy had been creeping into the church there. 
The converted Jews, the Jewish Christians, were telling the 
Gentile Christians, “You have to be Jewish first before you 
can receive salvation. You have to follow the Law and be 
circumcised.” Paul literally yells in excitement, “No! No! 
Surrendering to the love of God in Jesus as we find it in the 
Cross is all you need for salvation!” 
 

 As we journey to the Cross these weeks, let our 
excitement show as well! Let our voices be heard with 
exuberance as we join the Apostle in his affirmation, “I will 
never brag about anything except the cross of our Lord 
Jesus Christ.” (Galatians 6:14) 
 

      --Stan  Brown 
 
 
 

 

 
I will never  
brag about 
anything  

except the  
cross of  
our Lord  

Jesus Christ. 
 

--Galatians 6:14 
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My Father’s Journey 
 

      A journey to the cross began for my father almost 55 years ago. 
 

      Dad was an agnostic, believing God was unknown and probably unknow-
able. On the other hand, my blessed mother would drag my brother and me 
down Kennedy Avenue every Wednesday evening for Bible studies. And 
God forbid we would miss Sunday services. 
 

      It was a hot summer day in July 1955, when I visited my father in the 
local hospital. I was on my way to play softball for the church team, and as 
such I wore my uniform emblazoned with “Trinity E.U.B.” across the chest. 
 

      Dad was in bad shape from the cancer sapping the life out of a once-
vibrant man. He motioned me to come closer to his oxygen tent, and in a 
weak voice asked: “Gene, is there anything to this Jesus stuff?” 
 

      I was taken aback for a just a moment before I told him, “Yes. Christ did 
die on the cross in payment for our sins, and anyone who accepts Jesus as 
Lord and Savior will have everlasting life.” 
 

      “Can I be forgiven, a sinner?” He was gasping, and I knew the end was 
near. 
 

      “If you accept Christ, you will be forgiven,” I told him. 
 

      He smiled, closed his eyes, breathed his last, and left this world, a saved 
soul. 
 

      His journey to the cross was not unlike the participants at the original 
event on Calvary, they who believed in Jesus at the very end. 
 

      I have been fortunate to have published a novel titled The Cross, a story 
which began germinating more than a half-century ago, a book dedicated to 
my father and his journey to the Cross. 
 

        Gene  Shaffer,  Ph.D.  
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The Ordinary Made Extraordinary 
 

     There was an ordinary donkey growing up in a small village near Jerusalem. He 
knew that someday he would grow up to be big and strong, maybe strong enough to 
carry a man on his back. 
 

     One day crowds of people passed through his small village on the way to Jerusalem.  
He wondered what all the excitement was, where all these people were coming from 
and why they all were going into Jerusalem. He wanted to go, too, for there must be a 
big celebration taking place. He didn’t want to be left out of all the fun. 
 

     To his surprise his owners took him to the border of the village and tied him to a 
post. He hated being tied up; he wanted to be part of the excitement. Suddenly two men 
came. One of the men said, “Look there he is just as the Master said.” The men brought 
him just outside of the village and put their coats over his back. The donkey knew that 
someone was going to ride on his back; he hoped he was strong enough, but he would 
do his very best. 
 

     He met his rider, a man called Jesus. Jesus smiled at the donkey, and stroked his 
back. The donkey sensed that Jesus was no ordinary person, that this would be no 
ordinary ride. What a thrilling moment as the donkey knew he would have a big part in 
the celebration in Jerusalem.   
 

     On the way into Jerusalem hundreds of people lined the road, laying theirs coats on 
the road for the donkey to walk on. The people were cheering and waving palm 
branches in the air, singing, rejoicing and shouting “Hosanna! Hosanna in the highest!  
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!” 
 

     “I must be an important donkey, perhaps the most important donkey in the world!” he 
said. This brave donkey lifted his head up high and paraded proudly and courageously 
into the city carrying the King of Kings on his back. It was the proudest moment in his 
life. 
 

     Like this donkey, as we make our journey into Jerusalem, we are no longer the same 
men and women. We are changed, no longer ordinary. We become extraordinary 
because Jesus carried us. Like our friend, the donkey, we know that without Jesus we 
are not only ordinary, we are nothing. 
 

         --Bill & Mildred Price 
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