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CELEBRATIONS
By Kellie Toton, Deacon

Celebrations in life are important. As we
approach Independence Day, we can use
our enthusiasm and excitement for
celebration from our Biblical learning in our
current lives. Everyone has a different way in
which they celebrate the holidays, and you
can find a Bible verse to match just about
any type of holiday mood or activity. So,
whether you are someone who tends to
overindulge in burgers and hotdogs during
Independence Day, to which the Bible says,
“Let no man therefore judge you in meat, or
in drink, or in respect of a festival, or of the
new moon, or of the Sabbath days.” –
Colossians 2:16; or are partying with people

CELEBRATIONS, CONTINUED
who are pressuring
you to throw a “meatfree BBQ” relax, there is
a Bible verse for you
too! “And bring the
fattened calf and kill it
and let us eat and
celebrate.” Luke 15:2324. If you like to hold
small gatherings “For
where two or three are
gathered in my name,
there am I among
them” -Matthew 18:20;
or you enjoy large
celebrations “and Levi
gave a big reception
for him in his house;
and there was a crowd
of tax collectors and
other people who were
reclining at the table
with them” – Luke 5:29
just remember,

do all to
the glory of

God

“whether you eat or
drink, or whatever you
do, do all to the glory
of God” – 1 Corinthians
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LWML UPDATES
SOUP FUNDRAISER: We received a total of
$709.00 in donations. Some of this was given
by those who received the soup and those
who just wanted to donate. This $709.00 was
added to the $791.00 Mite Offerings received
to date this year. THANKS, BE TO GOD, we
were able to send in a total of $1,500.00 to our
Chesapeake District LWML. (NOTE: 75% is used
for our area District Mission projects and 25%
is for national LWML projects). We thank
everyone who either provided soup or
contributed monetarily.
OUR APRIL 24th SPRING RALLY was held at
Hope Lutheran. Our guest presenter was Lisa
Kersey, Exec. Director of Virginia Beach Justice
Initiative, whose mission is to prevent human
trafficking in our community and support
those who impact their freedom journey. The
psychological trauma experienced by victims
of trafficking is what makes it so difficult for
them to find their way. That is why VBJI exists:
to create off-ramps to freedom for those who
have been exploited. To report a suspected
case of human trafficking, contact the
National Human Trafficking Hotline: Call 888373-7888 or TEXT “Help” to 233733. You will find
some info on our purple LWML table.
OUR COLLECTION OF EYEGLASSES & /CASES:
In June, they were taken to the National
LWML Convention in Kentucky. Thank you to
all who donated the adult and children
prescription glasses, the readers, the
sunglasses, and also eye cases. They will be
used by eye doctors who volunteer to go on
short mission trips thru our MOST MINISTRIES.
We have already started another collection.
See box on the purple table.

THEREFORE, SINCE WE ARE SURROUNDED BY
SO GREAT A CLOUD OF WITNESSES, LET US
ALSO LAY ASIDE EVERY WEIGHT, AND SIN
WHICH CLINGS SO CLOSELY, AND LET US RUN
WITH ENDURANCE THE RACE THAT IS SET
BEFORE US, LOOKING TO JESUS, THE
FOUNDER AND PERFECTER OF OUR FAITH,
WHO FOR THE JOY THAT WAS SET BEFORE HIM
ENDURED THE CROSS, DESPISING THE SHAME,
AND IS SEATED AT THE RIGHT HAND OF THE
THRONE OF GOD (HEBREWS 12:1-2).

MITES
The last Sunday of
each month is
designated to bring
in your LWML Mite
boxes filled with
you coins and
dollars saved for
these mission
projects. On that
day, you will find a
large LWML box at
end of the center
aisle where you can
put your filled box
and pick up an
empty one for the
next month.

A NEW PLAN FOR
MONTHLY FELLOWSHIP
Dave Englert, Senior Deacon

We are so happy to continue our return to
normalcy with the resumption of our
monthly fellowship gathering! In order to
be as safe and simple as possible, light
refreshments and beverages have been
provided so that everyone could focus on
enjoying the main purpose for
gathering….fellowship! This has worked
well in May and June.
Traditionally, a deacon and their zone were
responsible for preparing, setting up,
hosting, and cleaning up for monthly
fellowship. With our congregation a little
smaller now, the new “light refreshments”
way will be our primary plan for fellowship
going forward. A sheet will be posted in
the narthex for volunteers to sign up for

For where two or three gather in
my name, there am I with them.

donuts, coffee cakes, cookies
and helping responsibility
each month.
In order to honor our prior
fellowship tradition, we will
designate three months
each year for special
fellowship celebrations.
These will be the second
Sunday in September (Rally
Day), the last Sunday in
January and the last Sunday
in June. You will be
encouraged to bring in your
favorite dishes (finger food
preferrable) for all to enjoy as
you have in past years.
We love to see you every
Sunday, and are grateful for
the extra time our monthly
fellowship allows us to visit
with each other!

HAVE NO “GREAT
EXPECTATIONS” OF
YOUR PASTORS AND
CHRISTIAN LEADERS
By: Chad Bird

The more I study the Old Testament, the more
it seems that we are, at times, almost being
divinely tricked into assuming “Great
Expectations” for certain key characters.
When I say “tricked,” I don’t mean that in a
negative way, as if we’re being deceived. I
mean that the Spirit has a surprise up his
sleeve. And that surprise is that our heroes,
who initially can seem invincible, are finally
shown to have feet of clay.
Take, Abraham, for instance. Of all the people
in the world whom God could have chosen, he
chose only this man. And what a man he was!
Patriarch. Warrior. Pillar of faith.
Yet, lest we imagine Abraham to be an überhuman, twice he lies about his wife being his
sister, and both times she’s taken into another
man’s house! This tempers our zealous
admiration. It also reminds us that, great man
though Abraham was, he was made of the
same sinful flesh and blood as we are.
Abraham is no Messiah.

Our leaders, our
pastors, our priests,
our teachers, all
have feet of clay,
just as leaders in
Israel did. We do not
put our faith in them,
even in the ones—
perhaps *especially*
the ones—in whom
we are inclined to
have great
expectations. They
preach the Messiah
but are not the
Messiah.

HAVE NO “GREAT
EXPECTATIONS"
CONTINUED

Or consider David. If you’re a listener
to our podcast, “40 Minutes in the Old
Testament,” you’ve been following
along with us as we’ve covered
David’s battlefield prowess,
persuasive rhetoric, poetic abilities,
deep piety, and fidelity to Yahweh.
Everybody—or almost everybody—
seems to love David and be
enamored with him.
Yet we’ve also seen him engage in the
most egregious, immorally horrific
actions with the married couple,
Bathsheba and Uriah, as well as
countless others who were negatively
affected by David’s actions. Again,
this throws a bucket of frigid water
on our fiery admiration of this leader.
David is a sinner with a stone in his
heart and blood on his hands.

David is no Messiah. He needs the
Messiah.
In our devotion in Unveiling Mercy, “The
Harlot’s Ephod,” we see yet another
example in the case of Gideon. He who
began with fear and self-doubt grew to
be a highly successful warrior and
leader. We look up to him. We admire
his courage and growth.
Yet, what happens at the end of
Gideon’s story? After all the victories
granted him by the Lord, after
overcoming tremendous odds, after
maturing into a capable leader of
Israel, what does he do? Gideon crafts
an idolatrous ephod which all Israel
“went whoring” after. He takes what
would have been a golden legacy and
paints graffiti all over it.
Gideon’s no Messiah. He needs the
Messiah.
And were we so inclined, we could go
on to speak of Noah, Isaac, Jacob, Saul,
Solomon, and many others, all of
whom were shown to be afflicted with
the same thin and ragged soul as all of
us.
No, to be sure, not every great Israelite
leader had their “Genesis 3” kind of
experience, but many did. Our great
expectations are lowered as we realize
that these men were indeed only men.
Frail. Weak. Easily tempted and easily
overcome by evil.
I wonder if the Spirit, in including all
these narratives in the OT, isn’t gently
reminding us, over and over, that all
these leaders were not The Leader. Yes,
their lives and deeds often

HAVE NO “GREAT
EXPECTATIONS"
CONTINUED

foreshadowed the Messiah, but the
Messiah they were most certainly
not.
If anything, their broken lives
silently betoken their need of the
Healer.
And isn’t it the same today? Our
leaders, our pastors, our priests, our
teachers, thank God for all of them!
But let us never forget that they,
too, all have feet of clay. So we don’t
put our faith in them, even in the
ones—perhaps *especially* the ones
—in whom we are inclined to have
great expectations.
They preach the Messiah but they
are not the Messiah. They need him,
his life, his forgiveness, his

salvation, just as much as all of us
do.
Isn’t that really the point? Every
hour of every day, we all live solely
by the unmerited, freely given grace
of God in Jesus Christ. That is the
only hope for us all, whether we are
teachers or students, pastors or
laypeople, leaders or followers.
We cannot “live the Gospel.” Our
lives are emphatically not the
Gospel. The life, death, and
resurrection of Jesus, that is the
Gospel. He gives, we receive. He
saves, we are saved.
Like John the Baptist, we point our
collective finger at Jesus the
Messiah and say, “Behold the Lamb
of God who takes away the sin of
the world.” John’s sin. My sin. Your
sin.
If we are going to have great
expectations, then let’s center them
all in the one who hangs on the
cross to forgive the world.

LOSS HURTS, BUT WE ARE
BLESSED WITH HOPE
By: Dave Englert, Senior Deacon

I have a friend who has been in prison for over three years. That is not a sentence I ever
imagined writing (I actually have two friends in prison, but that is another story). His
parents share periodic messages they receive from him with family and friends. His
messages bring me incredible sadness over his predicament, but amazingly also
inspire me and challenge me each and every time. God speaks to me through his
messages.
He titled his most recent message “an update/devotional thought from the clink”. His
sanity and sense of humor remain firmly intact. My friend has lost his freedom. He
can’t go home to his wife and family every day. He’s lost his job. He’s lost good
medical care for a serious disease. He can longer watch his beloved UVA Cavaliers.
He’s lost his church congregation. His reputation is largely destroyed. But he has not
lost God.
We have all experienced loss in different ways. It can be devastatingly painful. It can
make you ask why. But we are here on earth for only our short lifetime. Short in
relation to eternity and the promise of eternal salvation. Our God gives us the hope to
sustain us during difficult times. We are baptized Christians and we are nourished
with the body and blood of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.
I pray that by reading the words following from my friend Jeff that you will be
comforted and strengthened and encouraged by the Hope we all have in our Lord.
Because, the Lord is with us, always!

“an update/
devotional thought
from the clink”
I just had the sweetest,
most wonderful,
powerful time alone
with God. Right here in
the middle of the 200
Pod in housing unit 4
inside this drab, cinder
block building in
the middle of the S-2
cluster of Greensville
Correctional Center (one
of the largest
prisons on the east
coast) in the middle of
Jarrett, VA.
You got it... I am sitting
on a steel circle at a
square, steel table
bolted to the floor in a

prison day room
surrounded by roughly
forty other convicted
felons milling about.
Some are watching TV, a
few are on the phone, a
couple playing chess, a
few reading, others in
conversation. And
another 40 or so are in
their cells doing who
knows what. It happens
to be Father’s Day which
is completely irrelevant
and deliciously so for this
story.
It is a day like any of the
other thousand plus days
I have spent in the clink
thus far. Father's Day,
birthday, Wednesday,
June, August, what
difference does it make?
They are all roughly the
same. No better, no

worse. All days are
roughly the same.
So here I sit on an
ordinary Sunday
morning, at a table, in
the middle of nowhere
special, surrounded by a
bunch of ordinary men,
and none of them are
even aware that I have
just been visited by the
God of the universe. Oh,
they will get a whiff of
the result of my changed
countenance. And may
notice "something is
different about this guy."
But they have no idea
what they just missed
out on.
I cannot recommend this
strongly enough...
whatever it takes... get
alone with the

We wait in hope for the Lord;
he is our help and our shield.

“an update/ devotional thought
from the clink”
God who knit you together in your mother's womb.
The One who knows your every deed and the motive
of your every thought and loves you anyway. The
One who knows every hair on your head and has
seen everything you have ever done. The One who
has a beautiful, custom-made plan for you that is
better than anything you could come up with on
your own. The very One who sent His Son to make a
way so that no matter who you are or what you've
done you have an open invitation to meet with Him.
That's the One. He is ready and waiting to meet with
you.
For me "alone" means putting on my headphones
and selecting "shuffle" on my player. I have roughly
300 songs on my player of which roughly 285 are
worship songs (the others: one 30-minute lesson on
investing by Warren Buffet and the album Play Deep
by the Outfield. Shout out to high school in the
eighties, baby. No better album ever recorded.
Possible exception of Michael Jackson's or Chicago's
greatest hits.
The two songs that ushered me straight into worship
and right into the throne room to the very foot of the
King were Run to the Father by Cody Carnes and
Jireh by Elevation Worship/Maverick City Music.
(Stop reading this now and immediately go to where
you get music and stream or download or purchase
these songs. Trust me. You will thank me later.
SOOOOOO good).
I read Psalm 33. The whole Psalm is awesome, but I
was captivated by verses 18 to 20. "But the eyes of
the Lord are on those who fear Him, on those whose
hope is in his unfailing love, to deliver them from
death and keep them alive in famine. We wait in
hope for the Lord; He is our help and our shield." Yes.
I have become a professional wait-er here in the big
house. I wait for my cell door to open so I can wait
for chow to be called, so I can wait for the pod door
to open so I can wait in line for my plastic tray of
food. Then I return to the pod and wait for the next
announcement and doors to open and close. I wait
for permission to eat, go outside, use the shower or
phone, etc. My day is a series of waiting
opportunities. that is the everyday granular waiting.

But the
eyes of the
Lord are
on those
who fear
him, on
those whose
hope is in
his
unfailing
love, to
deliver
them from
death and
keep them
alive in
famine.

“an update/ devotional
thought from the clink”
Big picture, I wait for my next visit from
family and friends, my next email or letter.
And even bigger picture - I wait for God to
rescue me from this place... to bring about
my release and to restore me to the life I
hope to resume. I wait for my release date
but I truly hope for His rescue sooner than
that.
And still the biggest picture, I wait with
each of you, for our Savior’s triumphant
return to bring us home. That is the
ultimate thing I wait for. And I cannot tell
you how excited I am for that day to come.
And it will. there will never be anything we
wait for that will be more worth the wait
than that day!
It seems that hope and waiting are often
linked in scripture. Psalm 33 says we wait in
hope. Hmmm... that is a tough one. Hope.
That word is tricky. It’s risky. Vulnerable.
Have you ever hoped before only to have
those hopes dashed? Who of us has not?! It
is a significant part of the human
experience. So, what do you do? What is
the answer? Do we stop hoping? Do we
redefine hope or try to dress it down and
go through an intricate logical process to
try to convince ourselves that we really got
what was better and therefore our hope
wasn’t really disappointed?

I have hoped and have been deeply
disappointed many times. It is really tough.
Crushing at times. But we have a God of
hope. I find it impossible not to hope. I can
pretend or downplay it. I can grit my teeth
and try not to, but the truth is I cannot help
myself. My guess is that this is true for most
of us.
My hope is in the Lord. And I know all too
well what He is capable of. So what can I
do? I know we are down by 10 with 30
seconds left. But we have Michael Jordan.
And I know it seems like he has missed his
last 5 shots, but he is Michael Jordan. How
can I not have hope?! I have seen his
greatness on display before. Nothing is too
tough for him.
Remember when he hit that impossible
shot at the buzzer? Remember when
everyone had left the arena thinking the
game was lost only for MJ to pull it out?
Remember when he defied all odds and
did what no one thought was possible?
Remember those raging seas, that deep
well, the den full of hungry lions, that fiery
furnace, that defiant giant, the
hemorrhaging woman, Jairus's daughter,
blind Bartimaeus... shall I continue? I'd say
God's resume speaks for itself.
As I type this the words of these worship
songs play in my ears... "I just want You.
Nothing compares to You. Nothing comes
close. You are enough. You are enough."
and that is ABSOLUTELY TRUE. Have you
experienced that? I pray that you have or
will. You don’t know what you are missing.
There literally is no way to describe it. If you
have never been in the Lord"s presence and
had everything else fade away... I cannot
put words to it.
I just pray that you will seek Him and find
Him today. There is no other way to put it...
He who has the Son, has life. He who does
not have the Son, does not have life.

“AN UPDATE/ DEVOTIONAL
THOUGHT FROM THE CLINK”
The Lord led me from Psalm 33 and this idea
of hope... and hope in Him... and waiting in
hope for Him... to Titus 2. verse 11 to 14 which
says "For the grace of God that brings
salvation has appeared to all men. It teaches
us to say 'No' to ungodliness and worldly
passions, and to live self-controlled, upright,
and godly lives in this present age, while we
wait for the blessed hope -- the glorious
appearing of our great God and Savior, Jesus
Christ, who gave himself for us." There it is
again. The combination of waiting and
hoping. I love it! God’s grace is teaching us to
say no to ungodliness and live abundant
lives here on earth while we wait for the
blessed hope. YES!!!! We wait for the blessed
hope of the glorious appearance of our
Savior, Jesus!!!! We sure have to wait a lot in
this life. And like it or not we are creatures of
hope...try as you might we are ever hoping.
This is the ultimate wait for the ultimate
hope... and it will not disappoint. We are
waiting, Lord. And our hope is in you!!!
So what is relevant about all of that to you
and me today? Isn’t that all "out there" and
sort of esoteric? There is nothing more
practical in my life than this truth. It is totally
relevant to everything you and I face today.
I can’t say it better than the Holy Spirit did
through Paul. in Philippians 4:11-13, "for I
have learned to be content whatever the
circumstances. I know what it is to be in
need, and I know what it is to have plenty. I
have learned the secret of being content in
any and every situation, whether well fed or
hungry, whether living in plenty or in want. I
can do everything through Him who gives
me strength." What difference does it make
if my waiting room has a plush couch, fine
food, and widescreen TV or if I am sitting on
a metal circle in the middle of a prison? It’s a
waiting room.

In him
our
hearts
rejoice,
for we
trust in
his holy
name.

“an update/ devotional thought from the clink”
Don’t get me wrong, I prefer comfort (and would choose it every time were
it up to me) and I cannot wait to get out of here and home to my sweet
family. But I mean it. This life we now live is so fleeting and these trials are
both light and momentary. Who cares how the elevator is decorated as
long as it gets me from where I am to where I am going... that blessed hope
and glorious destination guaranteed by the Holy Spirit who lives in me.
I don’t want this to sound trite or without sincere recognition of the real,
deep pain that many people are experiencing here on earth. I know it is
tough. Life can be excruciatingly painful. There is loneliness and fear and
sadness that I have never experienced. That is all true. But please hear
these words from your friend who resides in a level three prison
surrounded by murderers, rapists, and every imaginable felon... What
difference does it make where you sit while you wait? It is just a waiting
room.
That may not seem like an encouraging word to you. I don’t have any idea
how you feel or what you are thinking while you process these thoughts.
But for me, it is extremely encouraging. I am going to make the most of
this situation. I am going to take these lemons and make lemonade, baby.
But I am encouraged and uplifted by this thought.
Heck, you may LOVE the waiting room you are in right now. Good for you.
But it is temporary. It’s just a waiting room. And mine might really
stink...literally (I think it does to high heaven...I have heard that my cellie
has horrendous breath -- which makes sense since I almost NEVER see him
brush what few teeth there are. My Parkinson’s leaves me with a sniffer
that is broken, so I blessedly cannot confirm this fact) but who cares. It’s
just a waiting room.
When you realize that, it changes everything. Some of the things that
bother us so much just don’t matter anymore when we realize how
temporary this situation is. Some? Let's be honest... most... or almost all the
things that really bug us... like rearranging the chairs on the Titanic. Why
bother?
The best things in life just aren';t things. Today is Father's Day, and I am not
with any of my four (five) awesome Bonditos. But that's totally okay. I know
how amazing they are, and I know each one is doing remarkably well by
any measure. Each one is living life to the fullest and has character and joy

“AN UPDATE/
DEVOTIONAL THOUGHT
FROM THE CLINK”
and maturity and love in abundance.
What greater gift could a father ask
for on Father’s Day? I have four
amazing, successful, happy, healthy
kids whom all know Jesus intimately
and by His grace love their flawed
father immensely. It doesn't get
better than that. You can keep your
plush couch!
So I pray that this little devotional
thought would encourage you. Drive
it like you are renting it. Live in it like
a rental. Why? Cause it is!!! Who is
putting in hours and hours of work on
the landscaping or interior decorating
of the Air BnB they are staying in this
weekend?
That's right. Invest in the stuff that
matters...and here’s a hint...IT AINT
STUFF!!!!
I hope this is encouraging and lifegiving. It sure is to me.
Love you all. and I SO appreciate your
love and prayers.
Jeff B.

