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I am a Rocky Mount native, having grown up on the other side of the tracks. Being the
youngest of four children in the family, our house was hardly quiet much of the time.
Our neighborhood was full of young families with children. A ball game of any sort
filled the yards with laughter. 

During this Lenten season, our focus has been on listening, being still, and hearing
God’s voice in the quiet. My moments of quiet are associated with sick grandparents,
a father suffering from depression who might not speak for days, and a baby boy as
we listened for his final cry. 

I certainly questioned my faith as I grew into a young woman.  Joining Lakeside 42
years ago has enabled me to develop a deep sense of faith and strengthened my
relationship with God. Some of my best conversations with God are in the middle of
the night when I cannot sleep. We all struggle with life and finding the right answer or
acceptance of who we are.

My “ah-ha” moment with God was several years ago. As I was walking from the ocean
side of Shackleford Island to the sound side, I reached a point midway where there was
absolute quiet–I could not hear the ocean surf, people, boats, or seagulls overhead. As
I stood there for several minutes, I could only marvel at the beauty that surrounded
me–blue sky with white, fluffy clouds, sunshine, a gentle ocean, and a soft breeze. 

For the beauty of the earth in the awakening of spring and all we behold in God’s
world, may there be love and acceptance for all.  Thanks be to God!



Isaiah 53:2-6

For he grew up before him like a young plant,
   and like a root out of dry ground;
he had no form or majesty that we should look at him,
   nothing in his appearance that we should desire him. 
He was despised and rejected by others;
   a man of suffering and acquainted with infirmity;
and as one from whom others hide their faces
   he was despised, and we held him of no account. 

Surely he has borne our infirmities
   and carried our diseases;
yet we accounted him stricken,
   struck down by God, and afflicted. 
But he was wounded for our transgressions,
   crushed for our iniquities;
upon him was the punishment that made us whole,
   and by his bruises we are healed. 
All we like sheep have gone astray;
   we have all turned to our own way,
and the Lord has laid on him
   the iniquity of us all. 

Prayer:
My faith looks up to thee,  
thou Lamb of Calvary,  
Savior divine!  
Now hear me while I pray,  
take all my guilt away,  
O let me from this day  
be wholly thine.

While life's dark maze I tread,  
and griefs around me spread,  
be thou my guide;  
bid darkness turn to day,  
wipe sorrow's tears away,  
nor let me ever stray  
from thee aside. 

~Ray Palmer (1808-1887)


