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         n the beginning, the earth was formless and empty. Genesis tells us this much. But it also tells us that God was there. 
This is the beginning of a conversation on darkness.
   Darkness is a hot topic in our fallen world, and how could it not be? Every day, we turn on the news, click on the 
browser, open the app to find that yet another unimaginable act has become not only imaginable, but real. Every day, we 
are confronted with darkness, though we know that we live under God's light. How are we supposed to reconcile these 
ideas? What are we supposed to do with this darkness?
     We have to go back to the beginning, Genesis 1. Every time we do, there's something inside of us that says, "And now 
all the really cool stuff is about to happen." We look at the formless and void, and we know what's coming: God's about to 
speak. Notice what happens when He does:
      God speaks light.
     He doesn't have to speak darkness; darkness already exists. It's "formless and empty," just like the rest of everything. 
It's nothing. It's just space. But it's space in which God is present, just about to speak. 
    And none of us read this and huff. None of us read this and put our hands on our hips. None of read this and stop our 
feet and demand that God explain Himself. How could He be present where there's anything that's formless and empty? 
How could God be present in the darkness without doing something about it? 
    We don't demand this because we already know the answer - He's going to do something about it; He's about to speak.
    But we look around us at a world full of darkness, and we're indignant. How could You, God? How could You promise 
that You're present and still let darkness exist? How could You be here and let this happen? Why didn't You stop it? 
    None of us seems willing to entertain the idea that our darkness is what it has always been: formless and empty, waiting 
on God to speak. None of us seems willing to withhold judgment and ask, "Okay, God, what do You have to say about 
this?" No, we're too busy demanding, "God, what do You have to say for Yourself?" 
     Although we don't blame Him for the formless and empty, we want to hold Him accountable for the darkness. 
     It doesn't work like that, and I don't think it's helpful to believe that it does. Imagine what would happen if we took the 
  darkness of a  fallen world and  viewed it through  Genesis 1 eyes.  Imagine what would happen if,  every time we had to 
   adjust our eyes to the darkness,  we started expecting what  we expected in the beginning  -  that something really cool 
      was about to happen..  Imagine what God would have to say if we were listening for it.  Imagine how it would redefine 
         our experience if we knew that darkness wasn't saying anything; it was holding its breath. 
             God is about to speak.
                  Imagine what would happen if we let Him.
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Since this is the month of Thanksgiving, I want to share what we need to be REALLY thankful for.

Recently Ruth Shores shared a video on Facebook that says it all. I wish you could all see this video 
and share the powerful emotion within the video, but I will try to paraphrase just a small amount of 
what I saw and heard....

"Who is Barabbas?" Picture Pilate standing with two prisoners on death row. One is Barabbas, a 
murderer, a thug, a man who leads rebellions, a man who deserves to die. The other is Jesus, who 
never did any wrong, who spent His time healing the sick, giving sight to the blind, restoring people's 
lives. But the people, when given a choice of who to set free, ask for Barabbas to be set free and Jesus 
to be crucified. 

Barabbas thought it was the people who set him free, but no, it was the love of the Heavenly Father 
who set him free, so Jesus could pay the price for him. When you look at the story, you realize who 
Barabbas really is, it's mean, it's you, it's us. 

God says, "I love Barabbas." We say, but he is a bad man. God replies, "Yes, but I love Barabbas."

For while we were still sinners, Christ died for us. God sent His son for Barabbas, even though He 
knew Barabbas would walk away, never thanking Jesus for his gift of freedom. 

Christ died to save US. How many times have we stood on that platform with Pilate and Jesus, and 
He said, "Take me, let them go, I will pay the price for their sin."

We deserve to be in bondage, we deserve the guilt and shame, we deserve the consequences, but Jesus 
says, "No, child, let me have it, let me have your sin, let me have your pain," and He turns and walks 
to the cross that we all deserve. He says, "Go, live your life, I will pay the price."

And that, folks, is what Thanksgiving is really all about.
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Growing faith is a lot like growing just about anything else - it's a lot of work, a 

lot of tending, a lot of tender care...and a lot of waiting. Because faith, like just 

about anything else, does not become ripe until its season.

This is what makes faith so hard for most of us. Most of the time, faith is work 

without a lot of harvest. We have to keep doing the small things every day that 

we know build faith, even when we don't feel like we're very faithful persons. 

We have to keep putting in the effort, trusting in the process, building our 

foundations so that one day, when we most need it, our faith will be there. 

Not when we most want it, as is so often the case. My nephew once planted 

pumpkin seeds in February, wanting everyone at his birthday party (in May) 

to have a pumpkin of their own. But pumpkins aren't ripe in May, not in 

Indiana, not even when you plant them in good ground in February. 

Faith is a lot like that. We do all the things we're supposed to do. We pray, 

read the Bible, go to church, and we expect that when we come upon a time 

that calls for faith, we'll have it. All we have to do is go into the garden of our 

hearts and pick it. 

And then, we're disappointed to discover that it's not quite faith season. It's not 

quite ripe. 

It's not that we're doing the wrong things. It's not that we're wasting our time. 

it's not that we ought to just give up on the things that we're doing to plant and 

grow our faith. It's not that a all. 

It's just that faith requires one more thing, one thing that no matter how hard 

we try, we just can't provide. Faith requires at least a sprinkle of the mystery of 

God. It is God who grows faith, no matter how much we tend it. 

Which means that when it doesn't feel liike faith season, we have to just keep 

at it and trust that in the fertile soil of our souls, God is still growing

something.

Lord,
Today, I am 

thankful. I am 
thankful that I have 
enough for today, 
especially because I 
spent so much time 
yesterday worrying 

that I wouldn't 
have enough for 
tomorrow. I am 

thankful that 
today, I have 

another chance to 
practice standing in 

Your presence, 
another 

opportunity to sing 
Your praise, 

another window 
through which to 

look at Your glory. 
I am thankful that 
today, I might be a 

blsesing to 
someone, just as 
You are a blessing 
to me. Help me 

today, Lord, not to 
miss it for 

tomorrow. Amen.

Growing Faith
                     - seasons
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Bible Word Search Psalm 18:6-15 Tiramisu Dip

8 oz. cream cheese, 

    softened to room temp

   (1 pkg)

3/4 c ricotta or mascarpone

   cheese

1 1/2 tsp pure vanilla extract

1/2 c powdered sugar, 

   sifted

1 1/4 tsp instant coffee

   granules

2 tsp unsweetened cocoa

   powder

vanilla wafters for dipping

   and scooping

     In a large mixing bowl 
or food processor, beat 
cream cheese for 30 
seconds until smooth 
and creamy.
  Add the ricotta (or 
mascarpone) and mix 
well
   Add powdered sugar 
and mix for 1 minute.
     Add vanilla and coffee 
granules. Mix well. Taste 
if it's sweet enough and 
has enough coffee 
flavor.
   Scoop the dip into a 
serving dish. Sprinkle 
with cocoa powder.
 Serve with vanilla 
wafers.
   Refrigerate leftovers in 
a covered dish for up to 
2 days.

If you never question 
God, how is He

supposed to answer 
you?

I called on the Lord in my distress. I cried to my God for help. He heard my 

voice from his temple, and my cry for help reached his ears. Then the earth 

shook and quaked. Even the foundations of the mountains trembled. They 

shook violently because he was angry. Smoke went up from his nostrils, and 

a raging fire came out of his mouth. Glowing coals flared up from it. He 

spread apart the heavens and came down with a dark cloud under his feet. 

He rode on one of the angels as he flew, and he soared on the wings of the 

wind. He made the darkness his hiding place, the dark rain clouds his 

covering. Out of the brightness in front of him, those rain clouds passed by 

with hailstones and lightning. He shot his arrows and scattered them. He 

flashed streaks of lightning and threw them into confusion. Then the ocean 

floor could be seen. The foundations of the earth were laid bare....



    Several times in my life, people have informed me that the Bible cannot be the same as the one first written in the 
first century A.D. Their claim is that because the text of the New Testament has been copied so many times 
throughout the centuries since the original writing, there have been many errors and mistakes made in the copies. 
    My first question for the people who make these claims is, "How do you support your claim? What information 
have you discovered that leads you to believe your statement is true?" My experience of talking with the people that 
make these claims is that they are just parroting claims made by other uneducated naysayers. They have not studied 
or researched the true facts regarding this topic. 
    First of all, the Dead Sea Scrolls have been valuable in confirming the accuracy of Old Testament scriptures that 
we have today. These scriptures are the same as the words handed down to the writers by God centuries ago. We 
can be assured that God's word has stayed intact and unchanged through the centuries because of the Dead Sea 
Scrolls and other manuscripts that are available today. 
    Secondly, the New Testament has been challenged for its accuracy by many who have never actually researched 
or tried to find the truth of the matter. We have many manuscripts today that confirm again that God's word has 
remained intact and unchanged throughout the centuries. Actually, the evidence for authenticity of the New 
Testament writings is greater than the evidence for many writings of classical authors and historians.
    There are over 5,000 manuscripts of the New Testament in existence today. Some of them date back to 30 to 100 
years after the original manuscripts were written. Within some of these manuscripts are what are called 
"lectionaries."
   In the synagogues of the first century journals were kept of all the scripture readings that occurred during 
meetings. These journals were called lectionaries and included many New testament scriptures that confirm the 
accuracy of the scriptures that we have today. 
    Supposing that we did not have any of these confirming manuscripts, we still have proof of the accuracy of our 
New Testament scriptures in the writings of the first and second century church fathers. The entire New Testament 
has been rewritten within their letters and writings. 
     So when we hear people trying ot downplay our Bible's accuracy, we can stand assured that they do not have 
true knowledge of the topic on which they speak. We do not need to quietly listen to them, not knowing how to 
respond. If we truly seek to defend the truth, we can study and know how to defend the truth of the accuracy of our 
Bible...God's own Word... 

by Barbara DuShane

In God's Own Word
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Hymn and Her

by Kris Green

Reflections on Worship

"Here I am, God, ar�s wide open. Pouring out my life, g�acef�lly broken. 
Take all I have in these hands and multiply, 
God all that I am and find my hear� on the altar again, 
Set me on fire. 
Set me on fire. 
My hear� stands st�ong to the end. 
You will f�lfill your pur�ose for me, you won't forsake me. 
You will be with me."
(Gracef�lly Broken, by Ma� Redman)

I love the ly�ics of this song. A f�ll sur�ender of self and a pleading for God to do His will in our lives. This can 
be pre�� scar� for someone like me who just has to know what's going on at all times. I had the privilege to 
Walk to Emmaus this past weekend, and for anyone who has gone on this jour�ey, they can testif�: you have no 
idea what's going on, what time it is, what's nex�...but by the end, I didn't want to look at a clock, I didn't want 
to know what time it was, because I was living in God's time, I was living in the moment with love all around. 

When it was over, I missed that and wanted to go back so badly, then it hit me, I can have that at home, at 
school, at church, at work. I can live in the moment and not let the outside pressures get to me, just as on my 
walk. All I have to do is sur�ender and give it all to Jesus, holding nothing back, and let His power work in 
me...daily.

Yes, daily sur�endering. It's not a once‐and‐done. I lear�ed this. 

Through God , all things are possible and that includes an ex��eme Ty�e‐A personalit� like myself being calm 
about the unknown when it comes to being still, laying t�oubles at His feet and t��sting that Jesus is bigger and 
st�onger than any�hing I am t��ing to deal with on my own. 


