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Thank you to all the individuals who contributed to or  

allowed us to reproduce their stories and reflections  

for this Lenten Devotional Calendar. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

άCƻǊ DƻŘ ǎƻ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ 
that he gave his one and only Son, 

that whoever believes in him shall not perish 
ōǳǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŜǘŜǊƴŀƭ ƭƛŦŜΦέ 

John 3:16 



Ash Wednesday - March 9, 2011 
 

Seize the Day 
 
DŜƴŜǎƛǎ нΥт ά¢ƘŜ [ƻǊŘ DƻŘ ŦƻǊƳŜŘ Ƴŀƴ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ Řǳǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘΣ ŀƴŘ ōǊŜŀǘƘŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ 
Ƙƛǎ ƴƻǎǘǊƛƭǎ ǘƘŜ ōǊŜŀǘƘ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ŀ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ōŜƛƴƎΦέ 

From dust you have come from; to dust you will return. 

IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŘŜŀǊ ǎƻǳƭ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƎƻƭŘŜƴ ǾƻƛŎŜ ŀƴŘ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ǎǇƛǊƛǘΦ aǊΦ WƻƘƴƴƛŜ DƻŦŦΩǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ 
gift and he believed strongly in sharing it with others. Often people called on him 
whenever there was a death in the community, inquiring if he could clear his schedule 
to sing at another funeral. He readily said Yes, if he possibly could. And then came the 
cancer. It attacked him in his throat. I remember struggling with God over that cruel 
sentence. Why his throat? Why God, why? 

!ǎ ƘŀǊŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǘǊƛŜŘΣ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŜŀǘƳŜƴǘ ŦŀƛƭŜŘ ǘƻ ǎƭƻǿ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƴŎŜǊΩǎ ƎǊƻǿǘƘ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ōŜŎŀƳŜ 
clear that Mr. Goff would not be with us much longer. I grieved his plight. We all did. 
His full, rich voice was no longer supporting the bass section of the choir at St. Paul 
United Methodist Church, his dedicated presence supporting each family in the  
passing of their beloved. 

!ƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ŎŀƳŜ !ǎƘ ²ŜŘƴŜǎŘŀȅΦ Lǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǎǘƻǊΩǎ Řǳǘȅ ǘƻ ƳŀǊƪ ŜŀŎƘ ŦƻǊŜƘŜŀŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ 
ǎƛƎƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎǊƻǎǎ ŀƴŘ ǊŜǇŜŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŀƴŎƛŜƴǘ ǿƻǊŘǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪ ƻŦ DŜƴŜǎƛǎ άCǊƻƳ Řǳǎǘ 
ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŎƻƳŜΦ ¢ƻ Řǳǎǘ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ǊŜǘǳǊƴΦέ {ǳŎƘ ŀ ƘƻǇŜƭŜǎǎ ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜΣ ŜǾŜƴ ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ǘƻ 
Easter gospel celebration of life. Why do we begin the holy season of Lent in such a 
somber way? 

Lent is a call to live life fully for God, to faithfully fulfill our baptismal pledge even 
when it is hard. Even in days of doubt. Life in this world is only a moment, only a few 
seconds in the grand scheme of eternity, and we have this one chance to make the 
most of it. Created from the dust, we soon return to the dust. The comma is the previ-
ous sentence represents the entirety of our lives.  What will we do with that comma? 

Johnnie Goff seized the day. He knew that he had a gift to share, a rich and sonorous 
voice,  so he made the most of it, as long as he could, sharing it with others. This was 
his ministry. 

I held back tears as I marked his forehead that Ash Wednesday. He knew and I knew 
that this would be his last time to kneel at the altar and receive this holy reminder. Life 
is too short. May we all seize the day, for as long as it last. 

Prayer: Be with us, O God, and give us courage in the face of death to not walk in 
fear. Be with us, O God, in the face of life to seize each day, using our gifts to bring 
joy and hope in your kingdom. 

 
Rev. Clayton Childers, Virginia 

Day 2: March 10, 2010 
 

Beyond Nets: Imagine No Malaria 
 

He came into the hospital in the arms of his mother. Anemic and frail, 8-month-old 
Domingos died within hours, still cradled in her arms. His veins were too small to  
withstand the blood transfusion he needed to survive. And the hospital, which is 
barely able to provide basic care, lacked the equipment to save him. 
 

With scant resources, the Malanje Provincial Hospital in Angola serves a population of 
мΦн Ƴƛƭƭƛƻƴ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΦ aŀƭŀǊƛŀ ŀƭƻƴŜ ŀŎŎƻǳƴǘǎ ŦƻǊ пл ǇŜǊŎŜƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭǎΩ ŎŀǎŜǎΦ 5ǊΦ 
[ŀǳǊƛƴŘŀ vǳƛǇǳƴƎƻΣ ŀ ǇƘȅǎƛŎƛŀƴΣ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά¢ƘŜ ƛƳŀƎŜ ƻŦ ŀ ŘȅƛƴƎ ŎƘƛƭŘ ƛǎ ǾŜǊȅ ŦǊŜǉǳŜƴǘ ƘŜǊŜΦ 
Lǘ ƛǎ ƻǳǊ ǊŜŀƭƛǘȅΦ {ƻƳŜǘƛƳŜǎ ǿŜ ǿƛƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘǿƻ ƻǊ ǘƘǊŜŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŘƛŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ŘŀȅΦέ 
 

We could easily be lulled into believing that little Domingos is nothing more than a 
ǎǘŀǘƛǎǘƛŎΥ ǿŜΩǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƳŜǘ ƘƛƳ ƻǊ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΦ ²Ŝ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ǎŀŘƴŜǎǎ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ 
face as she held her dead infant or the disappointment of his brothers and sisters 
ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿǎΦ  Lǘ ŀƭǎƻ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ Ŝŀǎȅ ǘƻ Ǝƭƻǎǎ ƻǾŜǊ 5ǊΦ vǳƛǇǳƴƎƻΩǎ ǉǳƻǘŜ 
and be pacified by the thought that her statistic represents the depth of the problem 
on a global scale. Sad to say, it only scratches the surface. 
 

While malaria has been largely eradicated from the United States, 300 to 500 million 
people are still infected each year, mostly in Africa. Every forty-five seconds a child 
dies of malaria. It is a haunting statistic, to be sure. But attached to each number is a 
name, a heartbeat, a loved one, a soul. 
 

Children who DO survive may develop chronic anemia and neurological impairment. In 
ƳƛƭŘ ŎŀǎŜǎ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊǎǘ Ŧƭǳ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŜǾŜǊ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜŘΦ Lƴ ǘƘŜ Ŧŀǘŀƭ ƻƴŜǎΣ ƛǘ ƛƴǾƻƭǾŜǎ 
kidney failure, bleeding and swelling of the brain. 
 

Malaria is a crisis that affects individuals, families and economies. Even if a child  
survives beyond age five with a well developed immune system, that child will still get 
ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀΣ ŀƎŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ ²ƘŜƴ ƘŜΩǎ ƻƭŘŜǊ ƛǘ ǿƛƭƭ ǇǊŜǾŜƴǘ ƘƛƳ ŦǊƻƳ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƛƳŜǎΦ !ǘ 
22, he will fall victim once more and not be able to sustain his work, which will  
ŜƭƛƳƛƴŀǘŜ ŦƻƻŘ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΩǎ ǘŀōƭŜΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿƛƭƭ ŎŀǳǎŜ ǇƻǾŜǊǘȅ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘƻǳǎŜƘƻƭŘΣ  
which will lead to poor health, which will cause the statistics to grow. 
 

There is however, an amazing reality in the midst of all of this. Malaria is preventable!  
Our Imagine No Malaria ministry goes beyond providing nets.  It is a comprehensive 
approach that also supports efforts to educate about prevention, establish community
-based malaria control programs, and revitalize hospitals and clinics across Africa. 
 

This approach is working. Malaria rates in parts of Africa are on the decline. For  
example, after increasing net coverage and access to medication, the mortality rate for 
children under age five in Rwanda dropped by 66 percent in two years. There are  
similar reports from other areas where a comprehensive approach has been used. 
 

I am a leader of the church, a person driven by convictions of the heart, words of  
ǎŎǊƛǇǘǳǊŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƛƴǎǇƛǊŀǘƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǇƛǊƛǘΦ L ŀƳ ŘǊƛǾŜƴ ōȅ ŀ ŘŜǎƛǊŜ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ǊŜŀƭ DƻŘΩǎ Ŏŀƭƭ 
that we love one another as God loves us. I am inspired, yet haunted, by the words of 
WŜǎǳǎ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΣ ά¢Ǌǳƭȅ L ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǎ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘ ǘƻ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭŜŀǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǿƘƻ ŀǊŜ 
ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΣ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘ ǘƻ ƳŜΦέ Mathew 25:40 
 

Bishop Thomas J. Bickerton, Western PA Conference, and Chair of Imagine No Malaria 



Day 3: March 11, 2011 
 

An Empty Bed 

Luke 5:23-26 άΨ²ƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ ŜŀǎƛŜǊΥ ǘƻ ǎŀȅΣ Ψ¸ƻǳǊ ǎƛƴǎ ŀǊŜ ŦƻǊƎƛǾŜƴΣΩ ƻǊ ǘƻ ǎŀȅΣ ΨDŜǘ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ 
ǿŀƭƪΩΚ .ǳǘ L ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ {ƻƴ ƻŦ aŀƴ Ƙŀǎ ŀǳǘƘƻǊƛǘȅ ƻƴ ŜŀǊǘƘ ǘƻ ŦƻǊƎƛǾŜ 
ǎƛƴǎΦΩ {ƻ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǊŀƭȅȊŜŘ ƳŀƴΣ ΨL ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳΣ ƎŜǘ ǳǇΣ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳǊ Ƴŀǘ ŀƴŘ Ǝƻ ƘƻƳŜΦΩ  
Immediately he stood up in front of them, took what he had been lying on and went 
home praising God.  Everyone was amazed and gave praise to God.  They were filled 
ǿƛǘƘ ŀǿŜ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘΣ Ψ²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ǎŜŜƴ ǊŜƳŀǊƪŀōƭŜ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǘƻŘŀȅΦΩέ  
 
A few months ago, I had the opportunity to travel to Sierra Leone to witness the work 
of The United Methodist Church in the elimination of malaria.  While there, we trav-
eled to Bo, the second largest city and home to Mercy Hospital ς part of the United 
Methodist network of health care facilities in Sierra Leone.  We were graciously  
welcomed and guided through a tour of the hospital by a doctor.  While viewing the 
ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ ǿŀǊŘΣ L ŀǎƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻŎǘƻǊ Ƙƻǿ Ƴŀƴȅ ǇŀǘƛŜƴǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ōŜƛƴƎ ǘǊŜŀǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀΦ  
He replied that of the five beds (all filled), three of the patients were suffering of  
malaria.  He pointed to two beds that held infants, carefully watched over by their 
mothers who eyed us with interest.  The doctor assured me that those two were  
recovering well, and that they would be expected to go home shortly. 
 
Then the doctor pointed to a third bed, where all I could see were rumpled sheets and 
ƴƻ ǇŀǘƛŜƴǘΦ  ¢ƘŜ ŘƻŎǘƻǊ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴŜŘΣ ά¢Ƙŀǘ ŎƘƛƭŘ ǿŀǎ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƻ ǳǎ ƛƴ ŀ ŎƻƳŀΣ ǎǳŦŦŜǊƛƴƎ 
ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ǎŜǾŜǊŜ ŎŀǎŜ ƻŦ ŎŜǊŜōǊŀƭ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀΦέ ¢ƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΣ ƛǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘΣ ƘŀŘ ǿŀƛǘŜŘ ǘƻƻ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƻ 
bring him to the hospital, whether for fear of not being able to pay or in hopes that it 
might be something other than malaria ς something that would pass without the cost 
and inconvenience of a hospital stay.   I turned to the doctor and asked a question to 
ǿƘƛŎƘ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǎǳǊŜ L ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ς a question that sent a shiver 
ƻŦ ŦŜŀǊ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ Ƴȅ ƳƛƴŘΥ ά²ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǘƛŜƴǘ ƴƻǿΚέ 
 
¢ƘŜ ŘƻŎǘƻǊ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ά²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǘǊŜŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀΣ ŀƴŘ ƴǳǊǎŜ ƘƛƳ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ƘŜŀƭǘƘΦ  
IŜ ƛǎ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳǊǘȅŀǊŘΣ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΦέ 
 
Thanks be to God for the wonderful work of the doctors and nurses of The United 
Methodist Church in Africa who work tirelessly everyday to save the lives of little  
children suffering from a preventable disease.  Every 45 seconds, a child dies from 
malaria somewhere in Africa.  But on that day, in that hospital, a child lived. 
 
Prayer: Lord, we can still see miracles performed by Your hands, if only we look.  
Allow us to be your hands and feet here on Earth each day so that the miracle of the 
elimination of malaria may occur.  Amen. 
 
Thought for the Day: What miracles has God worked in your life? 
 
 
Margo Jacobs, Michigan 

Day 4: March 12, 2011 

Choose to Do Good 
 
Read 1 Timothy 6:17-19  
[ǳƪŜ сΥоу άDƛǾŜ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΦ ! ƎƻƻŘ ƳŜŀǎǳǊŜΣ ǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ŘƻǿƴΣ ǎƘŀƪŜƴ 
together and running over, will be poured into your lap. For with the measure you use, 
ƛǘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ƳŜŀǎǳǊŜŘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΦέ 
 
It is hard to imagine that something as small and seemingly insignificant as a mosquito 
net could make the difference between life and death. However, malaria threatens the 
African population every single day. Having had no exposure to the risk of malaria, and 
knowing little about it, I did some reading. I was shocked to learn how devastating it is. 
¢ǿƻ ǘƘƻǳǎŀƴŘ !ŦǊƛŎŀƴ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŘƛŜ Řŀƛƭȅ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀΦ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ŀ ǘǊŀƎŜŘȅΣ ōǳǘ L 
discovered that it is easily preventable. 
 
I learned that insecticide-treated bed nets are a highly effective deterrent to contract-
ing this disease. The bed nets cost less than $10 a piece. Ten dollars could help a child 
in Africa grow up healthy and strong. 
 
My Bible reading that same day was the passage in 1 Timothy. As I read it, it became 
clear to me that I was being offered the privilege of giving. My small donation not only 
helps another, but it brings me joy as I obey Jesus and get a taste of the abundant life 
He offers us. 

 
Prayer: Lord Jesus, help us see that by our small acts of love we can tap into Your 
kingdom. Transform our hearts to be willing to give. In Your name we pray. 

 
Thought: How many lives can I transform through the Imagine No Malaria ministry?  
One life can be impacted with $10, ten lives can be saved with $100, and a monthly 
pledge of just $28 can impact the lives of 100 children that might otherwise die of 
malaria. 

 
 
Robin Priestly, New Mexico 



Day 5, March 14, 2011 
 

Size 
 
м {ŀƳǳŜƭ рл  ά{ƻ 5ŀǾƛŘ ǘǊƛǳƳǇƘŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ tƘƛƭƛǎǘƛƴŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǎƭƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŀ ǎǘƻƴŜΤ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ 
ŀ ǎǿƻǊŘ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǎǘǊǳŎƪ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ tƘƛƭƛǎǘƛƴŜ ŀƴŘ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ƘƛƳΦέ   

9ŀǊƭȅ {ǳƴŘŀȅ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΣ L ƘŜŀŘŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ŀ ǎƳŀƭƭ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ ƛƴ ǊǳǊŀƭ ¢ŜȄŀǎΦ  L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ 
ǿƘŜǊŜ L ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǎǘǊƛŎǘ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƻǊȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƛǎǘ ŀƴ ŀŘŘǊŜǎǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŎƘǳǊŎƘΣ 
nor did the internet. 
 
Strangely, I made it without needing an address at all.  The smallest church I had ever 
seen was impossible to miss in a town that looked more like a tiny subdivision than a 
community.   Staring at the surroundings, I was disappointed though. 
 
²ƛǘƘ ǎƻ ŦŜǿ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿƻǊǎƘƛǇƛƴƎ  ƛƴ ǎǳŎƘ ŀ ǊŜƳƻǘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜΣ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜπ
lieve they could save lives in Africa, no matter how the pastor felt.   Nevertheless, I 
made my presentation. 
 
Then, they amazed me. 
 
The thirteen people who joyously filled the pews that morning unanimously decided 
ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀƭƛƴƎ ƘŀƴŘǎ ƻŦ /ƘǊƛǎǘ ŦƻǊ ƻǾŜǊ ƻƴŜ ǘƘƻǳǎŀƴŘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΧƻǾŜǊ ƻƴŜ 
thousand people who lived in places that were so remote and seemingly insignificant 
that they too had no addresses. 
 
Some people see those who are living in address-less villages of Africa as overwhelm-
ingly unreachable, but the people of Bruni saw their potential to serve God by fighting 
malaria and sending relief to those in need. 
 
That morning thirteen people reminded me of what David knew when he faced  
Goliath ς ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ DƻŘΩǎ ǎŜǊǾƛŎŜΣ ǎƛȊŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊΦ  ¢ƘŜ ŘŜǎƛǊŜ ǘƻ ǎŜǊǾŜ ŀƴŘ 
knowing God stands with us, that is what matters.  Bruni was small.  They stood 
against this mammoth disease anyway, because they knew they would win. 
 
 
Prayer:  Lord give us the boldness to serve, even when the task seems impossible.  
Help us to remember that nothing is impossible for you and with faith as small as a 
mustard seed we have the power to move mountains for your kingdom.  Amen. 
 
Thought for the Day:  God is not limited by our size or abilities. 
 
tǊŀȅŜǊ CƻŎǳǎΥ  LƳŀƎƛƴŜ bƻ aŀƭŀǊƛŀΩǎ ŀōƛƭƛǘȅ ǘƻ ǊŜŀŎƘ !ŦǊƛŎŀƴǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ǊŜƳƻǘŜ 
villages. 
 
 
Leia Danielle Williams, Arkansas 
Field Coordinator, Imagine No Malaria 

First Sunday in Lent ς March 13, 2011 
 

άWŜǎǳǎ wŜƴƻǳƴŎŜǎ ǘƘŜ ¢ŜƳǇǘŜǊέ  
 

Gospel Reading Matthew 4:1-11, Key Verse ς aŀǘǘƘŜǿ пΥмл άWŜǎǳǎ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΣ Ψ!ǿŀȅ 
ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳ {ŀǘŀƴΗ CƻǊ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴΥ Ψ²ƻǊǎƘƛǇ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘ ȅƻǳǊ DƻŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǎŜǊǾŜ ƻƴƭȅ ƘƛƳΦΩέ 
 
¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǘƛƳŜǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ άbƻΦέ 9ǾŜƴ άƴƻέ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǘƘŀǘΣ ŀǘ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƎƭŀƴŎŜΣ 
may appear to be good things. 
 

As Jesus went into the wilderness he was tempted by Satan in a number of ways.  In 
each case he takes a stand against the tempter, even though in many regards the 
things he is being offered could be good for him, things that would benefit his ministry. 
The first temptation was the offer of bread. Have you ever gone to the grocery when 
you are hungry ς everything looks good. Even if I went in to buy a couple of things, if I 
ŀƳ ƘǳƴƎǊȅΣ L ŎƻƳŜ ƻǳǘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ōŀǎƪŜǘ ƭƻŀŘΦ ²ƻǊǎǘ ƻŦ ŀƭƭΣ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ LΩǾŜ ōƻǳƎƘǘ 
are the most unhealthy choices possible. Now imagine going to a grocery after not 
eating for a number of days? Surely, after fasting for forty days, the stones were,  
indeed, beginning to look a bit like loaves of bread. Jesus was being tempted to  
succumb to the focus his mission on himself and his own needs, rather than the great 
mission God had called him to. 
 

The second temptation was about winning the favor of human beings by putting on an 
ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎ ǎƘƻǿΦ /ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜ Ƙƻǿ WŜǎǳǎΩ ŦŀƳŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎǇǊŜŀŘ ƛŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǎǘƻǊƛŜǎ 
about him jumping from the pinnacle of the temple only to be saved from sure death 
ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǾŜǊȅ ƭŀǎǘ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ōȅ ŀƴƎŜƭǎΚ /ƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛǎ ōŜ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ǘƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳΚ IŜ ƛǎ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ 
ŘǊŀǿ ŎǊƻǿŘǎ ŀƴŘ ǿƛƴ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǘǎΣ ǊƛƎƘǘΚ /ƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛǎ ōŜ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƻǳǘǊŜŀŎƘ ǇƭŀƴΚ 
 

The final temptation has everything to do with temptation to gain power. Jesus was 
ǘŜƳǇǘŜŘ ōȅ {ŀǘŀƴ ǘƻ ǎŜƭƭ Ƙƛǎ ǎƻǳƭ ŦƻǊ άŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǿŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΦέ {ŀǘŀƴ ǿŀǎ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΥ 
άWŜǎǳǎΣ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ŀ YƛƴƎΗ !ƴŘ ƴƻǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ! ƪƛƴƎΣ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ¢I9 ƪƛƴƎΦ ¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ YƛƴƎ ƻŦ 
the entire World! Imagine what good you could do with all that power. All you have to 
Řƻ ƛǎ ǇŀǊǘƴŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜΦ .ǳǘ WŜǎǳǎ ƪƴŜǿ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƻƻ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƴƎŘƻƳ ǿŀȅΦ  DƻŘΩǎ  
kingdom grows up from below as the poor hear the good news, the imprisoned find  
liberation, the hungry are fed and the blind come to see. 
 

Most of the things that tempt us are good things. In many ways the things that tempt 
us are similar to the temptations laid before Christ ς the lure of having our human 
needs met, the promise of popularity, power and prestige. In their place these things 
are not evil in themselves. What made them evil in this case? They were evil because 
they were seductive promises that would draw Jesus away from the mission of the 
kingdom.  He was being tempted to let his own interests take precedence over the call 
of God. To follow God means to put God first before all else and not let ourselves be 
seduced by the wiles of the tempter. 
 

Prayer: Help us, O Lord, to not take our eyes off of you. Help us not be seduced by 
the promises of the world that lead us to turn away from your desire for us.  We 
need your help God to see clearly and remain focused on the work you would have 
us do. 
 

Rev. Clayton Childers, Virginia 



Day 6, March 15, 2011 
 

ACTION DAY! 
 
Many people like to give up something for Lent ς a Friday meal, coffee or soda, sweets 
like chocolate, even fasting for a day each week.   Have you already decided? 
 
This year, consider adding Imagine No Malaria as a prayer focus for your sacrifice. 
 
Use the time you might otherwise be drinking your coffee, eating chocolate, or even 
while fasting at mealtime to remember those who are tragically affected each day by 
malaria.  To get you started, below is a picture of Francess Beecherτa young mother 
in Sierra Leone who has felt the tragic touch of this disease. 
 
Want to take it to the next level?  Make this a fundraiser by donating the cost of the 
chocolate, meals or other sacrifices that you save to Imagine No Malaria! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Dec. 2, 2010 | BO, Sierra Leone (UMNS)  
 

Francess Beecher knows the staggering cost from just one mosquito bite. 
 

In September, she lost her firstborn, 2-year-ƻƭŘ WƻƴŀǘƘŀƴΣ ǘƻ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀΦ άIŜ ŎŀǳƎƘǘ ƘƛƎƘ 
ŦŜǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǿƛǘƘƛƴ ŀ ŦŜǿ Řŀȅǎ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ǿŜŀƪ ŀƴŘ ŀƴŜƳƛŎΦέ ¢ƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŜǾŜƴǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǘƻƻƪ 
Jonathan to the village health center, but he was too weak to recover. He died a few 
hours later. 
 

Now five months pregnant, Francess is hopeful her child will enjoy a long life. She 
received three insecticide-treated bed nets [from a UMCOR distribution in the Bo 
District of Sierra Leone] to protect their family from the mosquito-borne disease. 
 

Excerpts taken from a UMNS article by Phileas Jusu, Dec. 2, 2010 
όέ! aƻǘƘŜǊ tŀȅǎ IƛƎƘŜǎǘ tǊƛŎŜ ƻŦ aŀƭŀǊƛŀέύ 

Day 7, March 16, 2011 
 

Help Me To Love 
 
John 15:12-мр ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ Ƴȅ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘƳŜƴǘΣ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ƭƻǾŜ ƻƴŜ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŀǎ L ƘŀǾŜ ƭƻǾŜŘ 
ȅƻǳΦ bƻ ƻƴŜ Ƙŀǎ ƎǊŜŀǘŜǊ ƭƻǾŜ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘƛǎΣ ǘƻ ƭŀȅ Řƻǿƴ ƻƴŜΩǎ ƭƛŦŜ ŦƻǊ ƻƴŜΩǎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΦ ¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ 
my friends if you do what I command you. I do not call you servants any longer,  
because the servant does not know what the master is doing; but I have called you 
friends, because I have made known to you everything that I have heard from my  
ŦŀǘƘŜǊέΦ  
 
In a New Yorker magazine cartoon, two seminary students are walking across the cam-
ǇǳǎΦ hƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ǎŀȅǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊΥ ά²Ƙŀǘ ƎŜǘǎ ƳŜ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ōǳǎƛƴŜǎǎ ƛǎ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƭƻǾŜ 
ŜǾŜǊȅōƻŘȅ ŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜƳΦέ 
 
If we have been hurt deeply, or betrayed, or humiliated, it is very difficult to love that 
person. 
 
Yet, if we do not love as Jesus commands, our own spiritual health is jeopardized. I 
learned that truth many years ago as a missionary in the Congo where I met someone 
whom I thought impossible to love. 
 
But God loves us infinitely. And he offers us, through his Holy Spirit, the strength to 
love others, as he has loved us. 
 
The same God, who gives us this commandment, gives us the strength to obey it. This 
love is an incredible gift of grace. And, I believe the church is beginning to rediscover 
the need to follow this example of our Lord. 
 
Prayer: Gracious Father, teach me to love, to really care about others. Help me to 
share that love through my attitudes and actions. AMEN 
 
 
Rev. Jerry Schmidt, Pennsylvania 
 

http://www.umc.org/atf/cf/%7bDB6A45E4-C446-4248-82C8-E131B6424741%7d/umns10_554_1_lightbox.jpg


Day 8, March 17, 2011 
 

Finding Contentment in a Holy Life 
 
άΧL ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ōŜ ŎƻƴǘŜƴǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ L ƘŀǾŜΧέ tƘƛƭƛǇǇƛŀƴǎ пΥммō 
 
Have you ever counted the number of products it takes to get out the door in the 
morning? Soap, body wash, toothpaste, mouth wash, shampoo and conditioner,  
shaving cream, moisturizer, mousse or gel, hair spray, deodorant, body lotion, powder, 
ŀŦǘŜǊ ǎƘŀǾŜ ƻǊ ŎƻƭƻƎƴŜΧ ŀƴŘ ǿŜΩǾŜ ƴƻǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ƻƴ ƳŀƪŜ-up! And recently,  
Madison Avenue has convinced us that none of us have teeth that are white enough. 
 
Take a survey of your bathroom and estimate the cost of the products you use every 
day. You will be astounded at the dollar figure you discover that you spend mindlessly 
ƻƴ ǇǊƻŘǳŎǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜΩǾŜ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ǾƛŜǿ ŀǎ ƴŜŎŜǎǎƛǘƛŜǎΦ 
 
Small wonder that it is easy for us to be content with what we have. Even if we make 
ǘƘŜ άǎŀŎǊƛŦƛŎŜέ ƻŦ ǳǎƛƴƎ ǎǘƻǊŜ ōǊŀƴŘǎ ƛƴǎǘŜŀŘ ƻŦ ƴŀƳŜ ōǊŀƴŘǎΣ ƻǳǊ ǎƘŜƭǾŜǎ ŀǊŜ ōŜƴŘƛƴƎ 
under the weight of luxuries that we deem necessities. 
 
One of the important life lessons that is attached to the [Imagine No Malaria]  
campaign is the stark truth of how little ordinary people of Africa have. They have a 
totally different understanding of what the Apostle meant about contentment.  
 
Regardless of how difficult our lives might be, if preventing a terrible disease meant 
covering our beds in netting, there are very few of us who could not make it happen 
before too many pay checks came and went. Our generosity in sending mosquito nets 
will not cause undue hardship for many of us. Perhaps we can use this campaign as a 
time for re-ordering our perceived needs and the amount of our resources we invest in 
pampering ourselves. 
 
Prayer: Gracious and generous God, show us what is needed for a holy, content life. 
Make us careful of our needs and giving of our means. In Jesus, who gave the most. 
AMEN 
 
 
Rev. Dr. Jaime Potter Alvarez, Pennsylvania 

Day 9, March 18, 2011 
 

Just Ask ς You Never Know Who Might Respond 
 
9ǇƘŜǎƛŀƴǎ нΥмл όbL±ύ άCƻǊ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ DƻŘϥǎ ǿƻǊƪƳŀƴǎƘƛǇΣ ŎǊŜŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ /ƘǊƛǎǘ WŜǎǳǎ ǘƻ Řƻ 
ƎƻƻŘ ǿƻǊƪǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ DƻŘ ǇǊŜǇŀǊŜŘ ƛƴ ŀŘǾŀƴŎŜ ŦƻǊ ǳǎ ǘƻ ŘƻΦέ 
 
Sometimes extravagant generosity comes from unusual places, and not always from 
familiar faces. 
 

When Pastor Tina Carter of Parker Lane UMC in Austin, TX set her goal to save 15 lives 
for each person in worship on Sunday, she turned to 20-year-old Angel Campolo for 
ƛƴǎǇƛǊŀǘƛƻƴΦ  ¢ƘƻǳƎƘ ǎƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜƴ ŀ ƭŜŀŘŜǊǎƘƛǇ ǊƻƭŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ ǇǊŜǾƛƻǳǎƭȅΣ !ƴƎŜƭ 
ǿŀǎ ǿƛƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ƻǇŜƴ ǘƻ DƻŘΩǎ ǿƻǊƪ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ƭƛŦŜΦ  άώ!ŦǘŜǊ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ tŀǎǘƻǊ ¢ƛƴŀϐ L ŦŜƭǘ 
ŎƻƳǇŜƭƭŜŘ ǘƻ Řƻ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀΣέ /ŀƳǇƻƭƻ ǎŀƛŘΦ   
 

And she did.  Working closely with Pastor Tina Carter, she began asking church mem-
bers if they would help save lives in Africa, pulling them aside after church and person-
ally asking them to get involved.  Her church family responded with pledges and gifts 
that inspired Parker Lane UMC to raise $11,190, well beyond its goal.   
 

tŀǎǘƻǊ ¢ƛƴŀΣ άƧǳǎǘ ŀǎƪŜŘέ !ƴƎŜƭ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜΣ ƛƴ ǘǳǊƴΣ άƧǳǎǘ ŀǎƪŜŘέ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴƎǊŜƎŀǘƛƻƴΦ  Lƴ ǘƘŜ 
ŜƴŘΣ ǊŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƛǊ Ǝƻŀƭ άǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀǊŘΣέ ŀŎŎƻǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ !ƴƎŜƭΦ 
 

Leadership from an unusual place happens close to home too.  Guy Simpson found 
himself on the wrong side of the law, and at age 22 facing a sentence of 5 years in 
prison.    
 

άL ŦŜƭǘ ƭƛƪŜ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜ ǿŀǎ ƻǾŜǊΦέ  ¢Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ǳƴǘƛƭ ƘŜ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ƛƴǾƻƭǾŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ YŀƛǊƻǎ tǊƛǎƻƴ 
Ministry at Greene County Prison in Waynesburg, PA and met United Methodist Chap-
lain, Rev. Kathy Higgins. 
 

After hearing a short presentation on Imagine No Malaria, Guy was inspired to send $5 
to the ministry ς a third of his monthly salary ς along with a heartfelt note promising 
to send the remaining $95 to save 10 lives as he was able.  When the donation was 
received in the office, a kind stranger immediately matched it.  In January, Guy fulfilled 
his promise.  
 

DǳȅΩǎ άǘǿƻ ǎƳŀƭƭ Ŏƻƛƴǎέ ƘŀǾŜ ƛƳǇŀǎǎƛƻƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƛƴǎǇƛǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴǘƛǊŜ LƳŀƎƛƴŜ bƻ aŀƭŀǊƛŀ 
ƳƛƴƛǎǘǊȅ ǘŜŀƳΦ  IŜ ǿŀǎ άƧǳǎǘ ŀǎƪŜŘέ ǘƻ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǾŜǎ ƻŦ ƻǘƘŜǊǎΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǊŜǎǇƻƴŘŜŘΦ   
 

God may have big plans for an unusual leader in your congregation - and it could be 
YOU!  You never know how the Holy Spirit might work through you to inspire others.  
 
tǊŀȅŜǊΥ άh DƻŘΣ L ƘŀǾŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ŎǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŀƴŘ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŜǎ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŜŜƪ ǘƻ ōŜ 
free of malaria.  I have seen that through knowledge, prayer and action, I can 
help.  Lord, help me to be bold in love and in action.  Show me how I can be an 
ƛƴǎǘǊǳƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ƎǊŀŎŜΦ  Lƴ ǘƘŜ ƴŀƳŜ ƻŦ WŜǎǳǎ /ƘǊƛǎǘ L ǇǊŀȅΦ  !ƳŜƴΦέ 
 

 
Laura Meengs, Michigan 



Second Sunday in Lent ς March 20, 2011 
 

ά.ŜƛƴƎ .ƻǊƴ ŦǊƻƳ !ōƻǾŜέ 
 
Gospel Reading John 3:1-17 
 
YŜȅ ǾŜǊǎŜΥ WƻƘƴ оΥо άWŜǎǳǎ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘ ƘƛƳΣ Ψ±ŜǊȅ ǘǊǳƭȅΣ L ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳΣ ƴƻ ƻƴŜ Ŏŀƴ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ  
ƪƛƴƎŘƻƳ ƻŦ DƻŘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ōŜƛƴƎ ōƻǊƴ ŦǊƻƳ ŀōƻǾŜΦΩέ 
 
The Gospel of John chapter 3 is one of the most famous passages in all of Scripture. It 
is a dramatic story of a man, a Pharisee named Nicodemus, who is so desperate for 
answers that he comes to Jesus late at night to ask him questions. It seems that Jesus 
confuses him even more. 
 
The Pharisees were some of the most dedicated religious practitioners in Jewish  
society. They worked very hard each day to be faithful to the letter of every law. Still, 
Nicodemus felt that something was missing and he, evidently, believes Jesus may hold 
the key to his questions.  Almost immediately, Jesus tells him that anyone who wishes 
ǘƻ ǘƘŜ άǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƴƎŘƻƳ ƻŦ DƻŘέ Ƴǳǎǘ ōŜ άōƻǊƴ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ  {ƻƳŜ ǾŜǊǎƛƻƴǎ ǇǊŜŦŜǊ ǘƻ  
ǘǊŀƴǎƭŀǘŜ ǘƘƛǎ άōƻǊƴ ŦǊƻƳ ŀōƻǾŜΦέ  .ƻǘƘ ŎŀǇǘǳǊŜ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳŜŀƴƛƴƎΦ 
 
¢ƘŜ ƻǊƛƎƛƴŀƭ DǊŜŜƪ ǿƻǊŘ ƛǎ ά!ƴƻǘƘŜƴΦέ Lǘ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ǳǎŜŘ ƻŦǘŜƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ bŜǿ ¢ŜǎǘŀƳŜƴǘ ǘŜȄǘΣ 
ōǳǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǎŜŜƴ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘƛƳŜǎΦ hƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǎƛƎƘǘƛƴƎǎ ƛǎ Ƴƻǎǘ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘƛƴƎΦ ά!ƴƻǘƘŜƴέ 
is the word used in Matthew 27:51 where, right after Jesus has breathed his last 
ōǊŜŀǘƘΣ ǘƘŜ {ŎǊƛǇǘǳǊŜ ǎŀȅǎΥ ά¢ƘŜ ŎǳǊǘŀƛƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƳǇƭŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƻǊƴ ƛƴ ǘǿƻΣ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƻǇ ǘƻ 
ōƻǘǘƻƳΦέ Lƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǾŜǊǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘ άŀƴƻǘƘŜƴέ ƛǎ ǘǊŀƴǎƭŀǘŜŘ άŦǊƻƳ ǘƻǇ ǘƻ ōƻǘǘƻƳΦέ  ²Ƙŀǘ 
Ǉƻƛƴǘ ƛǎ ōŜƛƴƎ ƳŀŘŜΚ ¢ƘŜ ǎƛƎƴƛŦƛŎŀƴŎŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘŜŀǊƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƳǇƭŜ ŎǳǊǘŀƛƴ ƛǎ ŀ άDƻŘ 
ǘƘƛƴƎΦέ !ƴȅ ƘǳƳŀƴ ōŜƛƴƎ ƳƛƎƘǘ ǎƴŜŀƪ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƳǇƭŜ ŀƴŘ ǘŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ ŎǳǊǘŀƛƴ ƛƴ ǘǿƻ ŦǊƻƳ 
the bottom to the top. But, according to the Scripture, this is not how it happened. 
!ŎŎƻǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ aŀǘǘƘŜǿ ǘŜȄǘΣ ǘƘŜ ŎǳǊǘŀƛƴ ǿŀǎ ǘƻǊƴ ƛƴ ǘǿƻ ŦǊƻƳ άǘƘŜ ǘƻǇ ǘƻ ōƻǘǘƻƳΦέ 
 
¢Ƙƛǎ ƘŜƭǇǎ ǳǎ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ŜǾŜƴ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜ ƻŦ WƻƘƴ оΥоΦ .ŜƛƴƎ άōƻǊƴ ŀƎŀƛƴέ ƻǊ 
άōƻǊƴ ŦǊƻƳ ŀōƻǾŜέ ƛǎ ŀ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ DƻŘ ŘƻŜǎ ŦƻǊ ǳǎΦ Lǘ ƛǎ DƻŘΩǎ ŦǊŜŜ ƎƛŦǘΦ ²Ŝ Řƻ ƴƻǘ ŜŀǊƴ 
it. We cannot reproduce in a laboratory. We cannot manufacture it in a factory.  Even 
a Pharisee, as hard as he may work at keeping every jot and tittle of the law, even he 
Ŏŀƴƴƻǘ ƳŀƪŜ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ōŜ άōƻǊƴ ŀƎŀƛƴΦέ hƴƭȅ DƻŘ Ŏŀƴ Řƻ ǘƘƛǎΦ DƻŘ ŘƻŜǎ ǘƘƛǎ ŦƻǊ ǳǎ ƴƻǘ 
ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ ǿƘƻ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ōǳǘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ ǿƘƻ DƻŘ ƛǎΦ  Lǘ ƛǎ DƻŘΩǎ ƴŀǘǳǊŜ ǘƻ ƭƻǾŜΦ DƻŘ ƛǎ ŀ 
DƻŘ ǿƘƻ ƭƻǾŜǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƛǘ ƛǎ DƻŘΩǎ ƴŀǘǳǊŜ ǘƻ ƭƻǾŜΦ  ¢ƘŜ άbŜǿ [ƛŦŜέ ōŜƎƛƴǎ ǿƛǘƘ DƻŘ 
coming into the world in the form of the Son. Why? Because God loves the world. It is 
DƻŘΩǎ ƴŀǘǳǊŜΦ 
 
 
Prayer: Holy Loving God, you are so patient in hearing our questions and gently  
guiding us toward the truth. Help us open our hearts anew, to see your love and 
receive the gift of new life you desire for us all. 
 
 

Rev. Clayton Childers, Virginia 

Day 10, March 19, 2011 
 

Go Into The World 
 

! ŎƘǳǊŎƘ ƳŜƳōŜǊ ǊŜŎŜƴǘƭȅ ƛƴǎǇƛǊŜŘ ŀ ǘƛƳŜ ƻŦ ǇƻƴŘŜǊƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƳŜΥ ά¸ƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ 
άLΩƳ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ōƛǘ ǘƛǊŜŘ ƻŦ ƘŜŀǊƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǿƘƻƭŜ Imagine No Malaria ǘƘƛƴƎΦέ  
 

ά²Ƙȅ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎΣά L ŀǎƪŜŘΚ  ά²ŜƭƭΣ άƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ άLǘ ǎŜŜƳǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǿŜΩǊŜ ōŜƛƴƎ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǘƻ 
give a whole lot of money to people who are a world away instead of using that money 
ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ǘƘŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿƘƻ ŀǊŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ƻǳǊ ŘƻƻǊǎΦέ 
 

We often fall into the trap of believing that our mission is to reach THIS person or 
¢I!¢ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ƛƴǎǘŜŀŘ ƻŦ ŜƳōǊŀŎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ōƛōƭƛŎŀƭ ƳŀƴŘŀǘŜ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƛƴǘƻ άŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘέ ǿƛǘƘ 
the Gospel-not to mention the Wesleyan idea that the entire world is our parish. 
 

¢ƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƎŜƴǳƛƴŜ ƘŜŀǊǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŎƘǳǊŎƘΩǎ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ 
Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŦƛŜƭŘ ƛǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ άōƻǘƘκ ŀƴŘέ-it is both the house next door and the house on the 
other side of the world, and both houses are inseparably linked in the beautiful and 
mysterious unity of the Holy Spirit. The body of Christ, in other words, cannot afford to 
be territorial in its mission and outreach. 
 

This became clear to me a few years back when I had the opportunity to visit and pray 
with patients in a hospital in the village of Ankaase (Ghana, West Africa). On that day, I 
prayed with a mother and her small child, both of whom were seeking treatment for 
malaria. We did not speak the same language, of course. However, in those sacred 
moments, we found unity in the shared vocabulary and intonation of prayer. The 
mother wept during that time of prayer. She wept, I assume, for the sick child that she 
held in her arms. Her tears became something sacramental for me-baptismal water 
that flowed into the depths of my soul. 
 

When I think about the Imagine No Malaria ƳƛƴƛǎǘǊȅΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƻŦ ŘƻƭƭŀǊǎ ŀƴŘ 
bed nets (as important as they are). Rather, I think of that mother and child in Ghana. I 
think of their faces and souls. I think of their tears. Most of all, I think of the truth that, 
if one person in the body of Christ suffers, then the entire body of Christ suffers. 
 

In recent days, my wife Tara and I have prayerfully discerned some ways in which we 
sense that God is calling us to expand our personal discipleship to Jesus Christ. Our 
heartfelt commitment to Imagine No Malaria is part of that extension. Even as I type 
these words, I find myself thanking God for Imagine No Malaria, not only because of 
its life saving efforts, but also because of its impact on my personal walk with Christ. 
Through the ministry of Imagine No MalariaΣ LΩǾŜ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ƛƴ ŀ ǿƘƻƭŜ ƴŜǿ 
way that, if I do not see the eyes of Jesus looking back at me when I gaze into the face 
of a hurting human being (no matter whether that human being is right next door or 
on the other side of the world), then something is seriously wrong with my soul. 
 

tǊŀȅŜǊΥ CƻǊƎƛǾŜ ƳŜΣ ƻ DƻŘΣ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅǎ ƛƴ ǿƘƛŎƘ LΩǾŜ ƻŦǘŜƴ ƘŀǊŘŜƴŜŘ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀǊǘ ǘƻ 
your people and your world. By the power of your holy spirit, transform my thoughts 
and impulses that I may resist the temptation to walk away from a hurting or needy 
soul who may very well be showing me the face of your Son. Bring me more deeply 
into the kind of discipleship that will inspire me to look upon every portion of my life 
as my mission field and every portion of the world as my parish, all for the sake of 
Jesus Christ, in whose name I humbly and gratefully pray. AMEN 
 

Rev. Eric Park, Washington District Superintendent, Western PA Conference 



Day 11, March 21, 2011 
 

Plans 
 
½ŜŎƘŀǊƛŀƘ фΥф  άwŜƧƻƛŎŜ ƎǊŜŀǘƭȅΣ h ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊ ƻŦ ½ƛƻƴΗ {Ƙƻǳǘ ŀƭƻǳŘΣ h ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊ ƻŦ  
Jerusalem! Behold, your king is coming to you; righteous and having salvation is he, 
ƘǳƳōƭŜ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǳƴǘŜŘ ƻƴ ŀ ŘƻƴƪŜȅΣ ƻƴ ŀ ŎƻƭǘΣ ǘƘŜ Ŧƻŀƭ ƻŦ ŀ ŘƻƴƪŜȅΦέ  
 
CƻǊ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ȅƻǳƴƎŜǊ ȅŜŀǊǎΣ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ DƻŘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ Ǉƭŀƴ ŦƻǊ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜΦ  
Why would he?  I was perfectly normal, and nothing like the folks I had read about in 
the Bible.   
 
However, during a Lenten study my group discussed Zechariah.  Our leader joyously 
read chapter 9 to indicate how prophecies were used to foretell the coming of the 
Messiah. 
 
That was not what struck me as important, though.  Hundreds of years before Christ 
walked on the earth, God determined what a specific colt would be doing on a specific 
ŘŀȅΦ  LŦ ŀ ŎƻƭǘΩǎ ƭƛŦŜ ǿŀǎ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ǇƭŀƴΣ ƛǘ ǎǳŘŘŜƴƭȅ ōŜŎŀƳŜ 
very clear to me that mine must be as well.    
 
{ƻ L ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǎŜŀǊŎƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǿŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜΩǎ ǎǘƻǊȅ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ƳƻǊŜ ƛƴǘŜǊǘǿƛƴŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ 
DƻŘΩǎ ōƛƎƎŜǊ ǎǘƻǊȅΦ  ¢ƘŜƴΣ L ŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ŀ ƳƛƴƛǎǘǊȅ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ Imagine No Malaria. 
God prepared a good work for us to complete, the work of eradicating deaths from 
malaria in Africa.  For 160 years, we sent missionaries, built schools, founded churches, 
and started clinics there.  In that time, we formed an infrastructure that distributes 
supplies, offers healing, and trains volunteers.   
 
This ministry is not random.  Our church has been journeying towards it for almost two 
centuries.  This good work that God started with the first Methodist missionary who 
arrived safely on the shores of Africa is culminating with us.   
 
hǳǊ ǿƻǊƪ ǘƻ ǎŀǾŜ ƭƛǾŜǎ Ƙŀǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ōŜŜƴ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ǇƭŀƴΦ   
 
 
Prayer:  During this time of Lent, remind us Lord that you prepared the way for your 
Son to complete your plans and we too have been prepared to be part of your plans. 
Amen. 
 
Thought for the day:  God can use everyone to bring about his plans. 
 

 
Leia Danielle Williams, Arkansas 

Day 12, March 22, 2011 
 

Partnering for Mission 
 
Luke 10:1-2, 8-9  After this the Lord appointed seventy others, and sent them on ahead 
of him, two by two, into every town and place where he himself was about to come.  
!ƴŘ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƳΣ ά¢ƘŜ ƘŀǊǾŜǎǘ ƛǎ ǇƭŜƴǘƛŦǳƭΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƭŀōƻǊŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ ŦŜǿΤ ǇǊŀȅ ǘƘŜǊŜŦƻǊŜ 
the Lord of the harvest to send out laborers into his harvest. Whenever you enter a 
town and they receive you, eat what is set before you; heal the sick in it and say to 
ǘƘŜƳΣ Ψ¢ƘŜ ƪƛƴƎŘƻƳ ƻŦ DƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ŎƻƳŜ ƴŜŀǊ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΦΩέ 
 
Jesus sent 70 people in pairs on a mission trip that involved healing and proclaiming 
the kingdom of God.  Most of us would not go on a mission trip alone, but when we 
are paired with others, we gain courage and are able to take advantage of opportuni-
ties to show the love of Jesus and bring about many kinds of healing. 
 
My opportunity came in 1991, when I learned of a group going to Haiti.  Preparations 
included lots of shots to ward off diseases and a weekly pill before, during, and after 
the trip to prevent malaria.  While in Haiti, we visited four mission projects and then 
decided where we wanted to work for the week.  I selected a nutrition feeding station 
for children whose parents had tuberculosis or AIDS.  Each day when I arrived, a three-
year-old boy named Charles was waiting for me to pick him up.  He wanted to be car-
ǊƛŜŘ ŎƻƴǎǘŀƴǘƭȅΦ  {ƛƴŎŜ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎǇŜŀƪ Ƙƛǎ ƭŀƴƎǳŀƎŜΣ L ǎŀƴƎ ǘƻ ƘƛƳ ŀǎ L ŎŀǊǊƛŜŘ ƘƛƳ 
ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΦ  ¢ƘŜ ǎǘŀŦŦ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŀǎƪ ƳŜ ǘƻ 
do anything else.  They recognized that Charles needed full-time tender loving care.  I 
had never before met a child so starved for attention.  While he received physical food 
at the center, he had a greater need for the healing that comes from knowing that 
someone cares. 
 
Twenty years later, I still remember Charles and my week of singing to him.  Also vivid 
in my memory is the allergic reaction I had to the anti-malarial medication.  Fortu-
nately, the head-to-toe hives and itching did not start until I was home and had imme-
diate access to an emergency room.  Unfortunately, the hives returned every six hours 
for ten days in spite of Benadryl and steroids.  For years I have banished thoughts of 
going on another mission trip to a malaria-plagued country. 
 
¢ƻŘŀȅ άLƳŀƎƛƴŜ bƻ aŀƭŀǊƛŀέ ƻŦŦŜǊǎ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǇŜ ƻŦ ŀ ǇŀƛǊ ƻŦ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ōƭŜǎǎƛƴƎǎΥ ǘƘŜ ƎƛŦǘ ƻŦ 
health for the millions of children and their families who can be saved from a prevent-
able death from malaria, and the possibility of a mission trip without the threat of 
malaria or medication reactions for Christians who are called to take the love of Jesus 
around the world.   
 
Prayer:  Loving God, we thank you for the partners you give us for the mission you 
have called us to.  Help us to respond in faith to your call.  We pray for healing for all 
who are sick, and we ask for your blessing on all who are working to combat malaria.  
Amen. 
 
Rev. Barbara Drake, Pennsylvania 



Day 14, March 24, 2011 
 

ACTION DAY! 
 
Be the true life of the party! 
 
Iƻǎǘ ŀ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǇŀǊǘȅ ǘƻ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ LƳŀƎƛƴŜ bƻ aŀƭŀǊƛŀΦ  LǘΩǎ ǎƛƳǇƭŜΥ Ƨǳǎǘ ƛƴǾƛǘŜ ŀ ŦŜǿ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ 
to a get-together, make sure that they know it is for a cause, and have fun! 
 
Blank party invitations, party ideas and more are available on our website at 
www.ImagineNoMalaria.org/HouseParty.  
 
! ƎŀǘƘŜǊƛƴƎ ƻŦ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ Ŏŀƴ ƳŜŀƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ǘƻ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŜǾŜƴ ƳŜǘΦ 
 
  

Day 13, March 23, 2011 
 

Blaming the Ill 
 
Luke 8:47-пу ά²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴ ǎŀǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘ ǊŜƳŀƛƴ ƘƛŘŘŜƴΣ ǎƘŜ ŎŀƳŜ ǘǊŜƳπ
bling; and falling down before him, she declared in the presence of all the people why 
she had touched him, and how she had been immediately healed. He said to her, 
Ψ5ŀǳƎƘǘŜǊΣ ȅƻǳǊ ŦŀƛǘƘ Ƙŀǎ ƳŀŘŜ ȅƻǳ ǿŜƭƭΤ Ǝƻ ƛƴ ǇŜŀŎŜΦΩέ 
 
When Franklin Delano Roosevelt was stricken by polio he was in the prime of his life. 
His star was rising. Shortly before this time he had been chosen at age 32 to serve as 
ǘƘŜ 5ŜƳƻŎǊŀǘΩǎ ±ƛŎŜ-Presidential candidate. The campaign was a losing effort but Roo-
sevelt had made a name for himself and in the process he began laying a foundation 
for his own presidential campaign sometime in the future. People were talking about 
ƘƛƳ ŀǎ ŀƴ άǳǇ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƳŜǊΦέ ¢ƘŜƴ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǘǊƛŎƪŜƴ ǿƛǘƘ Ǉƻƭƛƻ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛŦŜ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ŦƻǊπ
ever. He would never again stand on his own.  
 
In our day it is hard to imagine what a dreaded illness polio was. It was so feared that 
many people felt compelled to remove any family members who had polio from  
society entirely. They would hide them away in a back bedroom and close the blinds. 
.ƛƻƎǊŀǇƘŜǊǎ ǎŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ wƻƻǎŜǾŜƭǘΩǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ŜƴŎƻǳǊŀƎŜŘ ƘƛƳ ǘƻ Řƻ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƘƛǎΣ ǘƻ ǊŜǘƛǊŜ ŦǊƻƳ 
public life and spend the rest of his years at their home along their family home on 
Hudson River. But his wife, Eleanor, refused to let him give up. She convinced him to 
put up a fight. Within ten years he was elected president of the United States and 
went on to lead his nation through the Great Depression and World War II. 
 
In Luke 8 we read about a woman who also refused to give up hope. Society taught 
that women in a situation like hers were to retire from society. They were to go off by 
themselves. They were not to touch anyone. They were not to be seen in public. But 
she refused to give up on life and she believed with all her heart that if she could just 
touch the robe of Jesus, she would be healed. Remember, according to the law, she 
was not even to be in public, much less intentionally touching people. So when Jesus 
called her out, she was terrified. But Jesus did not condemn her, he praised her and 
celebrated her faith.  
 
Even today some blame illness on the people who are ill. There is a temptation to close 
our eyes and deny that illness even exists. Sickness reminds us that we are all vulner-
able and blaming the victim is one way we assure ourselves that what happened to 
them will never happen to us. Jesus challenges us to move beyond our fears and to 
choose, instead, the way of compassion and love. 
 
Prayer: Help us, O God, to put aside our fears and care for those who go through 
difficult times. Our faith can give them strength in times of need and their courage 
can inspire us to greater faith still.  Open our hearts, Lord Jesus, and fill us with  
compassion for those in need.   
 

Jen Manier, Minnesota and Rev. Clayton Childers, Virginia 



Day 15, March 25, 2011 
 

Even if You Were the Only One 
 
Luke 8:22, 26-27 άhƴŜ Řŀȅ ƘŜ Ǝƻǘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ōƻŀǘ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ŘƛǎŎƛǇƭŜǎΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƳΣ 
Ψ[Ŝǘ ǳǎ Ǝƻ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƪŜΦΩ {ƻ ǘƘŜȅ Ǉǳǘ ƻǳǘΣ Χ нс Then they arrived 
at the country of the Gerasenes, which is opposite Galilee. 27As he stepped out on land, 
ŀ Ƴŀƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ŏƛǘȅ ǿƘƻ ƘŀŘ ŘŜƳƻƴǎ ƳŜǘ ƘƛƳΦέ 
 
I remember a pastor once instructing us to take our Bibles and open them to John 
оΥмсΦ IŜ ǘƘŜƴ ǎŀƛŘΥ άL ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǊŜŀŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǎǎŀƎŜΦ ΨCƻǊ DƻŘ ǎƻ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ 
world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who believes in him may not perish 
ōǳǘ Ƴŀȅ ƘŀǾŜ ŜǘŜǊƴŀƭ ƭƛŦŜΦΩ bƻǿ L ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳǊ ǇŜƴŎƛƭ ŀƴŘ L ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ 
ǎŎǊŀǘŎƘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘ Ψ²ƻǊƭŘΩ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǊƎƛƴ L ǿŀƴǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǿǊƛǘŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƴŀƳŜΦ bƻǿ 
ǊŜŀŘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǎǎŀƎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴ ƛƴǎŜǊǘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ƴŀƳŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƻŦ ΨǿƻǊƭŘΦΩ wŜŀŘ ƛǘ ƻƴŜ ƳƻǊŜ 
time. Do you hear what God is saying to you? God knows you by name. God loves 
YOU! If you were the only one in the world needing the healing love of Jesus to deliver 
ȅƻǳ ŦǊƻƳ ŘŜŀǘƘ ǘƻ ƴŜǿ ƭƛŦŜΣ WŜǎǳǎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƎƛǾŜƴ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ Ƨǳǎǘ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΦέ 
 
In Luke 8 we read about Jesus instructing his disciples to set out and go for a boat ride 
across the Sea of Galilee. This was not just a random ride. Jesus wanted to meet a man 
on the other side, a man who likely had quite a reputation in those parts. He lived in a 
graveyard and preferred to go without clothes.  He was in desperate need of powerful 
help. I think Jesus went there just for him. Even without knowing him, Jesus loved him, 
and went out of his way to save him. 
 
There are thousands of people who we will never know that are struggling with life 
threatening illnesses in Africa. The most widespread of these is malaria. It is taking the 
lives of almost 800,000 people a year. These people are dying needlessly. Did you hear 
that ς 800,000 people dying needlessly each year!  With prevention and proper  
treatment no one should be dying of malaria any more. We have the ability to defeat 
it. And the United Methodist Church is committed to making this possibility a reality. 
One of the greatest needs is the generous support of Christians willing to give  
financially to get the supplies to the people who are in need. 
 
Prayer: Loving Savior, your love for us is hard to fathom. That you know each of us 
by name and love us as we are. That you want each of us to enjoy life in all its  
fullness and be delivered from the illnesses and demons that hold us down. Thank 
you, O God, for your bountiful mercy. Give us wisdom and faith to know how we can 
best follow in your way, becoming your instruments of healing in a hurting world.   

 

Clayton Childers, Virginia 

Day 16, March 26, 2011 

Muddied Waters 
 
Revelations 22:1-2: 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. On each side of the river stood the tree of life, bearing twelve crops of 
fruit, yielding its fruit every month. And the leaves of the tree are for the healing of the 
nations. 
 
Water burst into the air, jetting straight up from the well we had just drilled into the 
volcanic El Salvadoran soil. Like a brown fountain, the murky water sprayed high above 
us in the sunshine, full of drill mud and rock cuttings. A powerful blast of compressed 
air, carried by a hose running down more than a hundred feet to the bottom of the 
well, drove the stream. We stood and watched joyfully, blessed by the sight after three 
days of patient drilling, and the exhausting work of clearing mud lines and mixing  
concrete by hand. Gradually the water jet lost its muddy color as the rushing air blew 
away the impurities caused by our drilling. The unpolluted life-giving water from the 
deep aquifer replaced the drill mud and cuttings. The fountain became clear and pure. 
Soon the local villagers would be enjoying clean drinking water, and the well would be 
protected against contamination by a thick concrete cap supporting a sturdy hand 
pump.  
 
How often are our lives muddied by the work we do, filled with the gravel and soil of 
Řŀƛƭȅ ƭƛŦŜΚ ²Ŝ Ƴŀȅ ƘŀǾŜ ǘŀǇǇŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ŘŜŜǇ ǾŜƛƴ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ǇǳǊŜ {ǇƛǊƛǘΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŎǳǘǘƛƴƎǎ 
and grindings of our routine existence cloud the flow. Stop, He seems to say, and let 
My mighty rushing wind blow away the debris. Your work has proceeded far enough, 
My child, under your own power ς be still, and watch as My flame purifies.  
 
 
Prayer: Father, as we fill our lives with fretting and fury, call us to a quiet place 
where we can see You at work ς and rejoice. Amen. 
 
Thought for the day: God will redeem our work. 
 
Prayer focus: Those who strive and contend while trusting in their own strength 
alone. 
 

 

Nels Hoffman, New Mexico 



Third Sunday in Lent, March 27, 2011 
 

άLƴ {ǇƛǊƛǘ  ŀƴŘ  ƛƴ ¢ǊǳǘƘέ 
 

Gospel Reading John 4:5-42, Key Verse ς WƻƘƴ пΥпн   ά¢ƘŜȅ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴΣ άLǘ ƛǎ ƴƻ 
longer because of what you said that we believe, for we have heard for ourselves, and 
ǿŜ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ǘǊǳƭȅ ǘƘŜ {ŀǾƛƻǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΦέ 
 

Have you ever been shocked by someone talking with you when you did not expect it? 
There are times to talk and times not to talk. Jesus broke the rules, once again. Rule 
number one says: No Jew is to talk with a Samaritan.  Rule two says: No men are to 
talk with women, unless they are a close relative. But Jesus broke the rules.  He also 
broke the rule about not associating with people who are sinners. 
 

Scholars have suggested that it was unusual for a woman to come to the well to draw 
water alone. Drawing water was a social activity, women usually came to the well in 
groups. Perhaps, this woman came alone because she was a threat to the community. 
After all, she was not following the rules about marriage ς five marriages already, and 
now she is living with a man outside of marriage.  She was likely being ostracized and 
this may explain why she came to the well alone. 
 

Jesus, in his goodness, puts the rules of social relations aside, and strikes up a conver-
sation.  This is an act of grace. Jesus knew that this woman was in need of a word of 
grace. Life had not gone well for her, and probably, some of that was her own doing.  
What a good time for Jesus to come to visit that particular village and sit at the well at 
that particular time. When she arrived Jesus was waiting. They talk, and in the course 
of the conversation Jesus makes clear that he knows as much about this woman as she 
knows about herself. It is not a pretty story.  Yet, Jesus does not run away. He does not 
stand in judgment. He does not even give advice. He just takes the time to talk with 
her about her life and her life with God.   This short conversation saved her. Suddenly, 
she becomes, not the lost sheep, but the bearer of good news, an evangelist to her 
community. She proclaims the good news  and introduces her community to Jesus. 
 

Imagine No Malaria is a work of God. When I was introduced to the ministry, I was awe 
struck by the injustice of facts behind it. How can we live in a world so rich in resources 
while people are dying because they cannot afford a $5 treatment or a $10 bed net. 
When I heard my church was working to do something about the malaria crisis, I 
wanted to help. I immediately sent a $10 text message to support the campaign. Then, 
as I learned more, I wanted to do more. I signed up for an Impact 100 pledge of $28 a 
month. But still I want to do more. I wanted to tell others. Soon I found myself leading 
my Sunday School class in a briefing about the malaria crisis and how God is at work 
through the Imagine No Malaria ministry.  This is the way it is when you become a part 
of a movement. You begin to figure out ways to help. Just like the woman in this story 
who led her whole community to Christ. 
 

Prayer: Holy God, thank you for the courage of this woman. Even though ostracized 
by her community, she boldly testified about the good news of Jesus.  Help us, O 
God. Inspire us for bold witness to others about the good work you are doing in the 
world. 
 

Rev. Clayton Childers, Virginia 

Day 17, March 28, 2011 
 

Stand Firm 
 

L /ƻǊƛƴǘƘƛŀƴǎ мрΥру όbL±ύ ά¢ƘŜǊŜŦƻǊŜΣ Ƴȅ ŘŜŀǊ ōǊƻǘƘŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ǎƛǎǘŜǊǎΣ ǎǘŀƴŘ ŦƛǊƳΦ  [Ŝǘ 
nothing move you.  Always give yourselves fully to the work of the Lord, because you 
ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƭŀōƻǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ƛƴ ǾŀƛƴΦέ 
 

At one point or another, my colleagues and I have each come across an individual or 
two who has asked a difficult question: Why would we want to work to end malaria, 
ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴƴƻǘ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΩǎ ǇƻǇǳƭŀǘƛƻƴ ŀǎ ƛǘ ƛǎΚ 
 

For these individuals, the question stems from practicality, not morality.  How would 
we possibly feed those children that we will save?  How might we sustain their lives?  
What use is it to spare them from one death just to deliver them into the hands of 
another?  
 

The Apostle Paul, in the first of his letters to the Corinthians includes one sentence 
ǘƘŀǘ ŀƴǎǿŜǊǎ ǎǉǳŀǊŜƭȅ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴŎŜǊƴǎ ǊŀƛǎŜŘΣ άΧ ȅƻǳǊ ƭŀōƻǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ƛƴ ǾŀƛƴΦέ  
 

N.T. Wright in his book Surprised by Hope put it this way: 
ά9ǾŜǊȅ ŀŎǘ ƻŦ ƭƻǾŜΣ ƎǊŀǘƛǘǳŘŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƪƛƴŘƴŜǎǎΤ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǿƻǊƪ ƻŦ ŀǊǘ ƻǊ ƳǳǎƛŎ 
inspired by the love of God and delight in the beauty of his creation; every 
minute spent teaching a severely handicapped child to read or walk; every 
ŀŎǘ ƻŦ ŎŀǊŜ ŀƴŘ ƴǳǊǘǳǊŜΣ ƻŦ ŎƻƳŦƻǊǘ ŀƴŘ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘΣ ŦƻǊ ƻƴŜΩǎ ŦŜƭƭƻǿ ƘǳƳŀƴ 
ōŜƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŀǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ƻƴŜΩǎ ŦŜƭƭƻǿ ƴƻƴƘǳƳŀƴ ŎǊŜŀǘǳǊŜǎΤ ŀƴŘ ƻŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ 
every prayer, all Spirit-led teaching, every deed that spreads the gospel, 
builds up the church, embraces and embodies holiness rather than corrup-
tion, and makes the name of Jesus honored in the world ς all of this will 
find its way, through the resurrecting power of God, into the new creation 
ǘƘŀǘ DƻŘ ǿƛƭƭ ƻƴŜ Řŀȅ ƳŀƪŜΦ  ¢Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƭƻƎƛŎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ƻŦ DƻŘΦά 

 

²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ ƻƛƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿƘŜŜƭǎ ƻŦ ŀ ƳŀŎƘƛƴŜ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ Ǌƻƭƭ ƻǾŜǊ ŀ ŎƭƛŦŦΦ  DƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ŀ 
plan and a purpose for every child that we save, every mother that we touch, every 
father who yearns for a brighter future for his children, every nation striving to end 
malaria within their borders.   
 

Lƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪ ƻŦ 9ǇƘŜǎƛŀƴǎΣ tŀǳƭ ǘŜƭƭǎ ǳǎ άCƻǊ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ DƻŘΩǎ ǿƻǊƪƳŀƴǎƘƛǇΣ ŎǊŜŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ 
/ƘǊƛǎǘ WŜǎǳǎ ǘƻ Řƻ ƎƻƻŘ ǿƻǊƪǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ DƻŘ ǇǊŜǇŀǊŜŘ ƛƴ ŀŘǾŀƴŎŜ ŦƻǊ ǳǎ ǘƻ ŘƻΦέ  ²Ŝ  
were created to do this work, at this time.  It has been prepared for us since before 
ǘƛƳŜ ōŜƎŀƴΦ  hǳǊ ŦƛƎƘǘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀ ƛǎ ǇǳǊǇƻǎŜŦǳƭΣ ƛǘ ƛǎ ƳŜŀƴƛƴƎŦǳƭΣ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘΩǎ 
work and it is not in vain. 
 

Prayer: Lord, I see through a mirror, dimly. At times I cannot see how my small ac-
tions are woven together for good. Yet, you have assured me that my work is not in 
vain; that I am not restoring a great painting just to have it thrown on a fire.  Father, 
help me in my unbelief.  Where I have shown weakness, make me strong.  Where I 
have shown pride, make me humble.  Where I have shown ignorance, make me 
wise.  Help me to see more clearly how my actions, through your resurrecting power, 
will bring about your new creation, and help me to stand firm for you.  Amen.   
 

Laura Meengs, Michigan 



Day 18, March 29, 2011 
 

ACTION DAY! 
 
Spread the word!  Encourage your church to use Imagine No Malaria as a means of 
inviting the community to worship, whether for a service that includes an offering for 
Imagine No Malaria, or to Easter Sunday. 
 
5ƻǿƴƭƻŀŘ ƻǳǊ Ŝŀǎȅ ΨƘƻǿ-ǘƻΩ ŦƻǊ tƛǇŜ-Cleaner Cleaner Mosquitoes from the website at 
www.ImagineNoMalaria.org/Resources.  Work with the youth minister and Sunday 
School classes to make 2-3 mosquitoes for each person who comes to worship on  
Sunday. 
 
Attach a small card to each mosquito with facts about malaria on one side, and an 
invitation to worship on the other.  Make sure to include a map or address for the 
church so first-time visitors know where to go! 
 
One week before your Imagine No Malaria Sunday (or before Easter), ask members to 
take 2-3 mosquitoes home to distribute to neighbors or friends.  They can hand-deliver 
the mosquitoes, or leave them in the mailbox. 
 
Not sure if you can get the whole church involved?  Make a few pipe-cleaner  
mosquitoes anyway to hand out to friends, neighbors, or fellow church members to 
spread the word about Imagine No Malaria! 
 
  

Day 19, March 30, 2011 
 

Love your Neighbor as Yourself 
 
Matthew 22:34-пл όbL±ύ  ΨIŜŀǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ WŜǎǳǎ ƘŀŘ ǎƛƭŜƴŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ {ŀŘŘǳŎŜŜǎΣ ǘƘŜ tƘŀǊƛǎŜŜǎ 
got together. One of them, an expert in the law, tested Him with this question: 
¢ŜŀŎƘŜǊΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŀǘŜǎǘ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘƳŜƴǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǿΚ WŜǎǳǎ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ΨƭƻǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ DƻŘ 
with all your heart and with all your soul and with all your mind. This is the first and 
ƎǊŜŀǘŜǎǘ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘƳŜƴǘΦέ !ƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƛǎ ƭƛƪŜ ƛǘΥ [ƻǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ŀǎ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦέΦ !ƭƭ 
ǘƘŜ ƭŀǿ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻǇƘŜǘǎ ƘŀƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǘǿƻ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘƳŜƴǘǎΦέ  
 
On August 5, 2010, ten persons were killed on a mission trip to a remote village in 
Afghanistan. The majority of the folks were Christians who were living out their faith, 
sharing their gifts for the sake of helping those who found themselves in the margins 
of the Afghan society. Each had given up livelihoods and made sacrifices as they 
sought to live out the two greatest commandments. 
 
L ƘŀǾŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ά²Ƙȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ŧƻƭƪǎ ǘǊŀǾŜƭ ǘƻ ŀ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǎƻ ŘŀƴƎŜǊƻǳǎΚ 
²Ƙȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǘƘŜȅ Ǌƛǎƪ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƭƛǾŜǎ ƛƴ ŀ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǎƻ ŦŀǊ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎǳǊƛǘȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ōƻǊŘŜǊǎΚέ ǘƘŜ 
answers lie in the Biblical text---each one who confesses Jesus Christ as Lord is to love 
DƻŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƘŜŀǊǘΣ ƳƛƴŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƻǳƭΦ 9ǉǳŀƭƭȅ ŀǎ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ƛǎ ǘƻ ƭƻǾŜ ƻƴŜΩǎ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ŀǎ ǿŜ 
ƭƻǾŜ ƻǳǊǎŜƭǾŜǎΦ bŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ōƻǳƴŘ ōȅ ƎŜƻƎǊŀǇƘȅΣ ōǳǘ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ōȅ ƻƴŜΩǎ ŀōƛƭƛǘȅ ǘƻ  
connect with others who have been created in the image of God. Those who  
journeyed and died a horrific death knew the reason why they were willing to give of 
themselves sacrificially---for the love of God. 
 
²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ōŜƛƴƎ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǘƻ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǳǎŜ άLƳŀƎƛƴŜ bƻ aŀƭŀǊƛŀΦέ ²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŀǾŜ 
lives, and we can do that by raising awareness that malaria is preventable through 
communication, education, and better health care. What we are being asked to do 
seems so small in comparison to what others have sacrificed. 
 
The challenge, however, is not to compare our tasks to the tasks of what others are 
doing, but rather to ascertain how we are living out our faith in relationship to how 
God has called and is calling us as individuals. The call is not about equal giving but 
equal sacrifice, for we do not live out sacrifice in the same manner. For example, 
Dietrich Bonhoeffer, Martin Luther King, Jr, Oscar Romero, and Mother Teresa all lived 
prophetically, each using their own gifts as given by God. 
 
Love God with all your heart, mind, and soul. Love your neighbor as yourself, and in 
the words of Paul let us live a life worthy of the calling we have received. 
 
 
Rev William B. Meekins, Jr, Pennsylvania 



Day 20, March 31, 2011 
 

Good Karma 
 
н /ƻǊƛƴǘƘƛŀƴǎ фΥс ά²ƘƻŜǾŜǊ ǎƻǿǎ ǎǇŀǊƛƴƎƭȅ ǿƛƭƭ ǊŜŀǇ ǎǇŀǊƛƴƎƭȅ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƻŜǾŜǊ ǎƻǿǎ ƎŜƴπ
ŜǊƻǳǎƭȅ ǿƛƭƭ ǊŜŀǇ ƎŜƴŜǊƻǳǎƭȅΦέ 
 
!ǎ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴǎΣ Řƻ ǿŜ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ƛƴ ƪŀǊƳŀΚ !ŎǘǳŀƭƭȅΣ ǿŜ ŘƻΦ  ²Ŝ Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƻƴΩǘ Ŏŀƭƭ ƛǘ ǘƘŀǘΦ 
 
A pastor friend, Dr. Gene Rollins of South Carolina, has written on this question. He 
points out that karma is basically the same thing his mom used to teach him when she 
ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅΥ ά²Ƙŀǘ ƎƻŜǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŎƻƳŜǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘέ ƻǊ άǘƘƻǎŜ ŎƘƛŎƪŜƴǎ ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƻƴŜ Řŀȅ 
ŎƻƳŜ ƘƻƳŜ ǘƻ ǊƻƻǎǘΦέ YŀǊƳŀ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΩǎ ǿŀȅ ƻŦ ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ ǳǎ ŀŎŎƻǳƴǘŀōƭŜΦ 9ǾŜƴǘǳŀƭƭȅΣ 
negative attitudes and hurtful lives will lead to pain and grief. On the other hand, a 
person who approaches life with a generous, loving spirit will eventually find the joy of 
generosity and love returned. 
 
hǳǊ ŎƘǳǊŎƘΩǎ LƳŀƎƛƴŜ bƻ aŀƭŀǊƛŀ ŎŀƳǇŀƛƎƴ ƛǎ ŀƴ ŜȄŀƳǇƭŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ ǎƻǿƛƴƎ ǎŜŜŘǎ 
of good in a continent desperate for help. The fact that God has blessed us with the 
ability to help gives us a wonderful opportunity to share, to address a tremendous 
need with generous, heartfelt gifts. To God be all the glory for making us aware of the 
need and giving us the ability to joyously respond in extraordinary ways. 
 
Prayer: We thank you, O God, that you are ever present with us even when we fail to 
recognize your grace in our midst. Open our hearts to hear your voice and find the 
faith we need to share with others. 
 
Rev. Clayton Childers, Virginia and Dr. Gene Rollins of South Carolina 
 

Day 21, April 1, 2011 
 

Living and Giving in Contentment 
 
tƘƛƭƛǇǇƛŀƴǎ пΥммō άΧL ƘŀǾŜ ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŎƻƴǘŜƴǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ L ƘŀǾŜ Χέ 
 
My international travels have opened my eyes to the opulence of life in the United 
States in ways I could not have done without taking those trips. I earned myself the 
ǘƛǘƭŜ ƻŦ άǳƎƭȅ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀƴέ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭƻōōȅ ƻŦ ŀ ƘƻǘŜƭ ƛƴ aƻǎŎƻǿ ǿƘŜƴ L ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ¦{{w 
less than 24 hours. I had promised all of my 50-or-so sponsors that I would send them 
a post card shortly after we arrived in Russia. I bought the cards in several kiosks at the 
train station, but decided to get all my stamps for post cards at the hotel. The woman 
ōŜƘƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŘŜǎƪ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ǎǘŀǊǘƭŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŎƻǳƴǘŜŘ ƻǳǘ мр ǎǘŀƳǇǎΦ L ǎƘƻƻƪ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀŘ άƴƻέ ŀƴŘ 
ǿǊƻǘŜ ǘƘŜ ƴǳƳōŜǊ рл ƻƴ ŀ ǇƛŜŎŜ ƻŦ ǇŀǇŜǊΦ ¢ƘŜ ǿƻƳŀƴΩǎ ŘŜƳŜŀƴƻǊ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ  
being surprised to being disgusted. She threw the stamps on the counter, took my 
rubles and tossed my change on the stamps and turned her back on me. 
 
L ǿŀǎ ǎƘƻŎƪŜŘΦ L ŀǎƪŜŘ ƻǳǊ ƛƴǘŜǊǇǊŜǘŜǊΣ ά²Ƙŀǘ ŘƛŘ L Řƻ ǘƻ ƘŜǊΚέ  
 
άbƻǘƘƛƴƎέΣ ƻǳǊ ƎǳƛŘŜ ǊŜǎǇƻƴŘŜŘΣ άŜȄŎŜǇǘ ǘƻ Ǉŀȅ ƳƻǊŜ ŦƻǊ ǎǘŀƳǇǎ ǘƘŀƴ ǎƘŜ ŜŀǊƴǎ ƛƴ ŀ 
ƳƻƴǘƘΦέ L ǿŀǎ ƘǳƳƛƭƛŀǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘŀǾŜ ŦƻǊƎƻǘǘŜƴ Ƙƻǿ L ŦŜƭǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΦ 
 
Scenes of similar discomforts played out again in Estonia, Lithuania, post-hurricane 
Jamaica and Zimbabwe with different groups of people. Regardless of how much we 
would stress the importance of being in partnership with those we were visiting, the 
tendency of U.S. citizens to be generous and make purchases of big ticket items is hard 
to squelch. We spend because we have; we have because our lives on unemployment 
compensation are more affluent than 80% of our world neighbors. 
 
Very few of us would find it a real sacrifice to donate one net per month to Nothing 
.ǳǘ bŜǘǎΦ {ƻ ǿƘȅ ǿƻƴΩǘ ǿŜΚ Lǎ ƛǘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǿŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘΚ hǊ ǿƛƭƭ ƻǳǊ ŀǇǇŜǘƛǘŜǎ ƎŜǘ  
the better of us? Or will we still not know how to be content with what we have? Or 
ǿƛƭƭ ǿŜ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘ Ϸмл ƛǎƴΩǘ ŀ ƎǊŀƴŘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ƎŜǎǘǳǊŜ ǘƻ ōƻǘƘŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ ƛǘΚ 
 
Prayer: As we seek to be your partners in ministry, Lord God, might we see no oppor-
tunity too large or too small to give the task our very best. In the powerful name of 
Jesus, AMEN. 
 
 
Rev. Dr. Jaime Potter Alvarez, Pennsylvania 



Fourth Sunday in Lent, April 3, 2011 
 

From Where I Sit 
 

Ephesians 5:8-мо όDƻƻŘ bŜǿǎ ¢Ǌŀƴǎƭŀǘƛƻƴύ ά¸ƻǳ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭǾŜǎ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǊƪƴŜǎǎΣ 
but since you have become the Lord's people, you are in the light. So you must live like 
people who belong to the light, for it is the light that brings a rich harvest of every kind 
of goodness, righteousness, and truth. Try to learn what pleases the Lord. Have nothing 
to do with the worthless things that people do, things that belong to the darkness. 
Instead, bring them out to the light (It is really too shameful even to talk about the 
things they do in secret.) And when all things are brought out to the light, then their 
ǘǊǳŜ ƴŀǘǳǊŜ ƛǎ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ǊŜǾŜŀƭŜŘΤέ 
 

When my children were young, doctors, hospitals and medicine were available to 
them twenty-four hours a day, seven days a week. They received immunizations as 
infants as a preventative measure for several infectious diseases. Even if they caught 
one of them in spite of the immunization, treatment and medicine were only a phone 
Ŏŀƭƭ ƻǊ ǎƘƻǊǘ ŘǊƛǾŜ ŀǿŀȅΦ CǊƻƳ ǿƘŜǊŜ L ǎŀǘΣ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǿƻǊǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜƳ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǎƛŎƪ 
or catching a contagious disease.  
 

²ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǿƻǊǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎΣ ƛǘΩǎ Ŝŀǎȅ ǘƻ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ƛǘ ŜȄƛǎǘǎΦ ¸ƻǳ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ 
where others sit. I never had to worry about malaria, in fact I never thought about it. 
However, since I started my work with Imagine No Malaria, I think about it daily. In 
Africa, a child dies from malaria every 45 seconds-yet it is preventable and curable. I 
cannot imagine living in a place where death is the norm and not the exception. I  
cannot imagine my child suffering from and possibly dying of this devastating disease.  
I can however imagine children and adults healed, every day, twenty-four hours a day, 
seven days a week. Imagine No Malaria provides bed nets, the drainage of standing 
water (where mosquitoes that carry the disease breed), training, education, and  
communication as means of prevention and treatment. Through this ministry, I  
ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƻƴŜ ŘŀȅΣ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŜǎ ƛƴ !ŦǊƛŎŀ ǿƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǿƻǊǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀ ŜƛǘƘŜǊΦ    
 

L ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ǿŀǘŎƘ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǊǘƻƻƴ ǎŜǊƛŜǎ άDΦLΦ WƻŜέ with my children. One of the things that 
caught my attention was the last scene. It always had a short moral lesson. One lesson 
might show a person about to hurt someone else either physically or emotionally. 
Another lesson might show someone not being responsible by helping someone or 
something when they saw the need. In the middle of the act, G.I. Joe would step in 
and explain to the person how the action (or lack there of) could hurt or cause harm. It 
seemed as if a light came on in their heads. They would make a statement that showed 
ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŀŎǘƛƻƴǎ ŎƻǳƭŘ Řƻ ŀƴŘ ŜƴŘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘ ά.ǳǘ ƴƻǿ 
L ƪƴƻǿΗέ DΦLΦ WƻŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǊŜǎǇƻƴŘ ά!ƴŘ ƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ ƛǎ ƘŀƭŦ ǘƘŜ ōŀǘǘƭŜΗέ  
 

The light bulb has come on for me and now I know. I sit in a different place. I know 
about malaria-ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƘŀƭŦ ǘƘŜ ōŀǘǘƭŜΦ  {ǳǇǇƻǊǘƛƴƎ Imagine No Malaria is the other 
half... the half that will help us win the battle against malaria. 
 

Prayer: Oh God, I thank you for your marvelous light. Help me to walk in it and share 
it with others. Help me to do what pleases you and help others no matter where 
they sit. Amen 
 

Diane Maloney, Tennessee 

Day 22, April 2, 2011 
 

A Life of Wholeness 
 
WƻƘƴ млΥмл ά¢ƘŜ ǘƘƛŜŦ ŎƻƳŜǎ ƻƴƭȅ ǘƻ ǎǘŜŀƭ ŀƴŘ ƪƛƭƭ ŀƴŘ ŘŜǎǘǊƻȅΤ L ƘŀǾŜ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ 
Ƴŀȅ ƘŀǾŜ ƭƛŦŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƛǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦǳƭƭΦέ 
 
Several years ago I was on a mission trip in Cameroon, which is in west Africa. Our 
team was working with former GBGM missionaries Wes and Leah Magruder. We were 
visiting different congregations all over the country. Every day we spent lots of time 
driving to a new village and a new church, where we stopped and visited for a few 
hours. As the trip progressed I began to notice that our van driver began to spend all 
our breaks, meal stops, and church visits sleeping in the van. I questioned our inter-
preter about it (because our driver spoke only French) and our interpreter simply said 
that our driver was sick. 
 
Shortly afterwards I asked our team leader if she thought our driver might have ma-
laria. Her answer surprised and enlightened me. She responded that it was quite likely 
that our driver did have malaria, because in a sub-Saharan country like Cameroon 
nearly every adult carries the malaria parasites. Several times a year they may be 
stricken with flu-like symptoms that are so severe they can barely function and work. 
Yet work they must, if at all possible, for they have to provide for their families. Often 
ǘƘŜȅ ǎǳŦŦŜǊ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƛǘ ŀǎ ōŜǎǘ ǘƘŜȅ Ŏŀƴ ǿƛǘƘ ƴƻ ƳŜŘƛŎŀǘƛƻƴǎΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŀŦŦƻǊŘ 
them or have no access to them. 
 
The Imagine No Malaria initiative helps prevent malaria and offers treatment for those 
that do have it. In the future, as we reach our goals in this initiative, fewer and fewer 
children will have malaria. Those children will grow into adulthood healthy and whole. 
Lƴ WƻƘƴ млΥмлΣ ǿŜ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŀǘ DƻŘΩǎ ǿƛƭƭ ŦƻǊ ǳǎ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ǎƛŎƪƴŜǎǎ ŀƴŘ ǿŜŀƪƴŜǎǎΣ ōǳǘ ŀ ƭƛŦŜ ƻŦ 
wholeness and abundance - for everyone. By being healthy and experiencing a life of 
ǿƘƻƭŜƴŜǎǎ ǿŜ ŦǳƭŦƛƭƭ DƻŘΩǎ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜ ǘƻ ŀƭƭ ƎŜƴŜǊŀǘƛƻƴǎΦ 
 
Prayer: God of all nations, your love and mercy surrounds us, wherever we are.  So 
many people are suffering from malaria. Help us to learn about the suffering of oth-
ers and give us the wisdom and compassion to act. It is so easy to look the other 
way. With open hearts and open minds we seek to learn what you would have us do.  
²Ŝ ŀǎƪ ŀƭƭ ǘƘƛǎ ƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƻƴΩǎ ƴŀƳŜΦ !ƳŜƴΦ 
 
 
Rev. Marji Bishir, Texas 



Day 23, April 4, 2011 
 

Moving the Mountain 
 
Matthew 17: 19-нл άL ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳǘƘΣ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŦŀƛǘƘ ŀǎ ǎƳŀƭƭ ŀǎ ŀ ƳǳǎǘŀǊŘ ǎŜŜŘΣ 
ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǎŀȅ ǘƻ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƻǳƴǘŀƛƴΣ ΨaƻǾŜ ŦǊƻƳ  ƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜǊŜΩ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿƛƭƭ ƳƻǾŜΦ  bƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƛǎ 
ƛƳǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΦέ  
 

Recently I read that as many as one of every two people throughout human history 
has likely been killed by malaria.  It is believed to have killed Alexander the Great in 
323 BC.  It may have led to the death of Genghis Khan, the Mongol overlord of the 13th 
Century.  George Washington suffered bouts of malaria, as did Christopher Columbus, 
Ernest Hemingway, Davy Crockett, and most recently George Clooney.  Every single 
ȅŜŀǊΣ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ŀǎ Ƴŀƴȅ ŀǎ рлл Ƴƛƭƭƛƻƴ όǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƘŀƭŦ ŀ ōƛƭƭƛƻƴύ ŎŀǎŜǎ ƻŦ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀΣ ŀƴŘ ƻŦ 
those, nearly one million people are killed.  If ever there was a challenge, eliminating 
malaria is a mountain of one ς ƛƴ ŦŀŎǘΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŀ aƻǳƴǘ 9ǾŜǊŜǎǘ-sized challenge! 
 

¢ƘŜ ¦ƴƛǘŜŘ {ǘŀǘŜǎ ŜƭƛƳƛƴŀǘŜŘ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ мфрлΩǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ŀ ŎƻƴŎŜǊǘŜŘ ǇǳōƭƛŎ ƘŜŀƭǘƘ 
effort.  Unfortunately, one of the greatest reasons our success in the United States did 
not translate to the eradication of malaria worldwide is because public interest in 
eliminating the disease slowed, and as a result funding to continue the fight in the 
developing world slowed as well.  Malaria rates that were on the decline suddenly 
accelerated again in Africa and Southeast Asia.  This always reminds me of a large 
group of well-meaning individuals pushing a boulder up a mountain, nearly reaching 
the summit, only for it to roll back down as one by one, the interest of the individuals 
wanes and they wander home. 
 

We have the boulder on our shoulders again.  In the past ten years, rates of malaria 
have been declining ς so much that we can now say that a child dies every 45 seconds, 
instead of every 30 seconds, as we have long known the statistic to be.  Celebrities, 
politicians, and now United Methodists are again rolling that boulder up the mountain. 
 

Every time that I hear of another country in Africa lowering rates of malaria through 
free medication, better access to care, and net distributions, my faith grows a little 
more that we can actually overcome this killer disease.  You see, even though I live the 
fight against malaria every day, I have days where I question whether this mountain 
can ever be moved ς whether that boulder will ever make it to the top.  What sees me 
through those days is my faith in the Lord.  I have seen the power of the Lord when I 
Ǉǳǘ Ƴȅ ǘǊƛŀƭǎ ŀƴŘ ǘǊƛōǳƭŀǘƛƻƴǎ ƛƴǘƻ DƻŘΩǎ ƘŀƴŘǎΦ  L ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ DƻŘ ǎƻ ƭƻǾŜǎ ŜŀŎƘ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ 
children that an effort like Imagine No Malaria that seeks to save one more child every 
пр ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎ ƛǎ ǘǊǳƭȅ ƎǳƛŘŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘΩǎ ƘŀƴŘΦ  ²ƘŜƴ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘƛǎΣ Ƴȅ ŦŀƛǘƘ ƎǊƻǿǎΣ 
just like a tiny mustard seed, and I can once again imagine a world without malaria, 
and trust that the Lord will bring that world to reality. 
 

Prayer: Lord, let us not allow the boulder that is eliminating malaria to roll back 
down the mountain again.  Give us strength and courage to continue this fight, so 
that each of Your children might live to see a long and healthy life.  Amen. 
 
Margo Jacobs, Michigan 
Associate Executive Director, Imagine No Malaria 

Day 24, April 5, 2011 
 

Sharing out of Love 
 
Philippians 2: 3-4 άDo nothing out of selfish ambition or vain conceit. Rather, in humility 
value others above yourselves, not looking to your own interests but each of you to the 
ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎΦέ 
 

Nothing could have prepared me for our welcoming into the village we received in Bo, 
Sierra Leone.  When we arrived at our first village the brownish-red dirt road was lined 
with people.  Men, women, and children were waiting for us, and as we piled out of 
our vehicles we began walking up the road and the singing and drums began. 
 

I was, as was the rest of our group, surrounded by the throng.  I have never  
experienced being in a throng before.  Children mostly surrounded me, smiling and 
laughing and talking.  Overcome with warmth of emotion I pumped my two fists in the 
ŀƛǊ ŀƴŘ ǎƘƻǳǘŜŘΣ ƻƴƭȅ ōŜƛƴƎ ƘŜŀǊŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŎƭƻǎŜǎǘ ǘƻ ƳŜΣ ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ .LDΗέ  ¢ƘŜ ŦŜǿ 
that could hear me above the song smiled, and pumped their fists in the air and 
ǎƘƻǳǘŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ƳŜΣ ά¸ŜǎΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ .LDΗέ 
 

²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜ ƭŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǎŜŀǘŜŘ ŀǘ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ǘŀōƭŜ ŀǎ άŘƛƎƴƛǘŀǊƛŜǎέ ŦŀŎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŀǘŜŘ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜǊǎΦ  
After being introduced to them, we were introduced to their leaders.  When the  
formalities were ended we toured their medical building.  Inside the walls were lined 
with educational posters concerning AIDS, eye conditions, malaria, etc. 
 

One man proudly took me into the supply room (which held only a few boxes of empty 
syringes), but he was especially proud of a white enameled, freezer sized, temperature 
controlled storage unit for medicine.  A generator kept the device at constant tem-
perature.  I asked if I could see inside it.  He acted as if he had never been asked that 
before, and after a bit of tugging was able to lift the lid.  We both peered down into 
the rust lined interior of the unit only to see two single dose ampoules of medicine on 
the bottom.   I had expected to see racks of various pharmaceuticals, but they were 
non-existent. 
 

Afterwards we were educated by local leaders about the organization, communication 
and distribution of insecticide impregnated bed nets to prevent malaria.  This initiative 
had been well-designed, extensive and largely complete for this Bo district.  Bo is only 
one district, and there are eleven more districts in Sierra Leone. 
 

Paul tells us in Philippians Chapter 2 that since we have received the love of Christ, 
that we are to be like-minded and to share that love and concern for others: not for 
our own glorification, but because we truly value others.  Those in Africa who are suf-
fering the ravages of death due to malaria truly need our help, and God willing we will 
stand united, and be generous in our contributions to help eradicate this disease. 
 

Prayer:  Dear Lord, make me an instrument of your peace and love by sharing with 
others that they may have freedom from the disease of malaria.  May we do this not 
for our own ambition, but simply out of interest and love that we have of others, as 
Christ has for us.  In Your name we pray.  Amen. 
 

Dr. Peter L. Paulson, Illinois 



Day 26, April 7, 2011 
 

ACTION DAY! 
 

Malaria can be overcome, but only if enough people know about the cause, and care 
enough to eliminate the disease.  Help spread the word! 
 
Today, tell two people in your life about Imagine No Malaria.  It can be your co-worker, 
classmate, grandmother, or neighbor.  
 
bŜǊǾƻǳǎ ŀōƻǳǘ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴΚ  IŜǊŜΩǎ ŀ ƎǳƛŘŜ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΥ  
 
άIŜƭƭƻ ώb!a9ϐΦ  !ǎ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ [ŜƴǘŜƴ ŦƻŎǳǎ L ŀƳ ǇǊŀȅƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŀǊƴƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ  
Imagine No Malariaτa ministry of my church, The United Methodist Church, that is 
working to eliminate deaths caused by malaria in Africa by 2015.  Today I am sharing 
information about this ministry with two people in my life, and you are one! 
 
Did you know that nearly one million children die each year from this disease?  It starts 
off feeling like the flu, but gets much worse.  Kids often fall into a fever-induced coma.  
!Řǳƭǘǎ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪΦ  LŦ ŀ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǘǊŜŀǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ƳŀƭŀǊƛŀ Ŧŀǎǘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘΣ ƛǘ ƪƛƭƭǎΦ  Lƴ ŦŀŎǘΣ ŀ 
child dies from malaria every forty-five seconds. 
 
The good news is that malaria is preventable, treatable, and BEATABLE!  
 
Since malaria is spread by a specific mosquito that only bites at night, bed nets can 
help stop infections.  So can cleaning up areas where mosquitoes breed, like puddles 
and trash-filled creeks.  We can also help by training health workers, putting reminders 
to use the bed nets on the radio, and by improving and revitalizing our hospitals and 
clinics in Africa so they can better serve their patients. 
 
If you want to help, you can come to my church on [DATE OF SPECIAL SUNDAY] to hear 
more, or go to www.ImagineNoMalaria.org: you can learn more about malaria, and 
even make a donation if you feel called. 

Day 25, April 6, 2011 
 

The Prayer of the Lord 
 
[ǳƪŜ ммΥм άIŜ ǿŀǎ ǇǊŀȅƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŀ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ǇƭŀŎŜΣ ŀƴŘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ŦƛƴƛǎƘŜŘΣ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ  
ŘƛǎŎƛǇƭŜǎ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΣ ά[ƻǊŘΣ ǘŜŀŎƘ ǳǎ ǘƻ ǇǊŀȅΣ ŀǎ WƻƘƴ ǘŀǳƎƘǘ Ƙƛǎ ŘƛǎŎƛǇƭŜǎΦέ 
 
Do you know how to pray? How to really pray? The disciples wanted to learn to pray 
and they went to Jesus and asked for directions. This is not the first time they had 
talked about prayer. Jesus had already talked to them about the need to not make a 
show of their religion by praying in the middle of the marketplace where they would 
get a lot of attention. He also had demonstrated a commitment to pray regularly and 
at critical times. He seemed to pray all the time, as he always seemed so close to his 
Father and would talk with God even as they walked from place to place. Prayer was 
important to Jesus and the disciples wanted to learn. So they asked him for help. 
 
Jesus responded by sharing with them the prayer that has become known as The 
[ƻǊŘΩǎ tǊŀȅŜǊΦ Lǘ ōŜƎƛƴǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǎƻƴƎ ƻŦ ǇǊŀƛǎŜ ǘƻ DƻŘ ς Our Father, who art in heaven, 
hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in 
ƘŜŀǾŜƴΧΦέ Iƻǿ ƻŦǘŜƴ ƘŀǾŜ ǿŜ ǇǊŀȅŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ  ǇǊŀȅŜǊΣ ȅŜǘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ 
really means. Do we really expect and believe that the kingdom of God is going to 
come on earth as it is in heaven? Do we really expect?  Would God ask us to pray for 
something that he knew would never happen? Of course not. We are a kingdom  
people ς the vision of that kingdom ς ǘƘŜ ŜǘŜǊƴŀƭ ǊŜƛƎƴ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ǎƘŀƭƻƳ ǿƘŜǊŜ ŀƭƭ ŀǊŜ 
ŦŜŘΣ ƴƻƴŜ ǎǳŦŦŜǊ ƛƴŦƛǊƳƛǘȅΣ ƴƻ ƻƴŜ ŘƛŜǎΣ ƴƻǊ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǘŜŀǊǎ ƛƴ ŀƴȅƻƴŜΩǎ ŜȅŜǎΦ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ 
Kingdom of God on earth. This is what we pray about. It is also what we live for ς to be 
ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ƪƛƴƎŘƻƳ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ǿƻǊƪ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΦ 
 
Imagine No Malaria is kingdom coming work ς God working through ordinary human 
beings to end suffering and death, crying and despair and bring in the kingdom joy.  
God is doing this work, even now and we have a chance to be part of this glorious  
ministry. 
 
 
Rev. Clayton Childers, Virginia 



Day 27, April 8, 2011 
 

Trust 
 
WƻƘƴ нмΥмф ά!ŦǘŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΣ ΨCƻƭƭƻǿ ƳŜΦΩέ 
 
2 Corinthians 4:17 άCƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ǎƭƛƎƘǘ ƳƻƳŜƴǘŀǊȅ ŀŦŦƭƛŎǘƛƻƴ ƛǎ ǇǊŜǇŀǊƛƴƎ ǳǎ ŦƻǊ ŀƴ ŜǘŜǊƴŀƭ 
weight of glory beyond all measure, 18because we look not at what can be seen but at 
what cannot be seen; for what can be seen is temporary, but what cannot be seen is 
eternal.έ 
 
 
I am leading you along a road with curves and bends. The road is covered with snow, 
ice and potholes, and it looks like the bridge along the highway has broken down. You 
yearn to get to where you want to go: you want to reach your desired final destination, 
a place you have dreamt of for a long time. Follow Me and allow Me to direct your 
path. 
 
The road ahead may be covered with snow and ice, and the bridge along the highway 
may have broken down, but stay close to Me and allow Me to guide you and direct you.  
Learn to trust in Me when things go wrong, or when things do not work out your way. 
Hold tightly to Me: together, we can make it. 
 
There are times in my life when I felt like the bridge along the highway had broken 
down, and everything I wanted was becoming nearly impossible to reach. Things  
ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ L ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻΣ ōǳǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ L ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ǾƻƛŎŜ ƻŦ  
God speak to me: άL ŀƳ ȅƻǳǊ ŦŀǘƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ Ƴȅ ŎƘƛƭŘΦ ¢Ǌǳǎǘ ƳŜέ. 
 
When I heard the voice of God, my Father in heaven, I got the assurance that the Fa-
ther can never leave His child and I as the child have to trust in my Father who placed 
ƳŜ ƘŜǊŜ ƻƴ ŜŀǊǘƘΦ ¢ǊǳǎǘƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ŦŀǘƘŜǊ ǊŜōǳƛƭǘ ǘƘŜ ōǊƛŘƎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ōǊƻƪŜƴ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜΩǎ 
ƘƛƎƘǿŀȅΣ ŀƴŘ L ǿŀǎ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ƳƻǾŜ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ŀǎ DƻŘΩǎ ƭƻǾŜ ƳŜƭǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƴƻǿ ŀƴŘ ƛŎŜ 
ahead. 
 
Prayer: Holy Father, help me today to learn to trust you. You know how I struggle. I 
Řƻ ƭƻƴƎ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳǊ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǾƻƛŎŜ ƻŦ ŀǎǎǳǊŀƴŎŜ ǊŜƳƛƴŘƛƴƎ ƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ L Řƻ ƴƻǘ ǘǊŀǾŜƭ ƭƛŦŜΩǎ 
paths alone.  Help me, O God, to hear anew your voice of assurance today. 
 
Thought for the Day: Trust - hold tightly to God. 
 
 
Juliet Mpanja, Uganda 

Day 28, April 9, 2011 
 

Shine, Shine, Shine! 
 
Matthew 5:14-мр  ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƭƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΦ ! Ŏƛǘȅ ƻƴ ŀ Ƙƛƭƭ Ŏŀƴƴƻǘ ōŜ ƘƛŘŘŜƴΦ 
Neither do people light a lamp and put it under a bowl. Instead they put it on its stand, 
ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ƎƛǾŜǎ ƭƛƎƘǘ ǘƻ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǎŜΦέ 
 
{ƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ ǎƻƴƎǎ ƘƻƭŘ ǇǊƻŦƻǳƴŘ ǘǊǳǘƘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǘǊǳƭȅ ŀǇǇǊŜŎƛŀǘŜ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ 
ƎŜǘ ƻƭŘŜǊΦ hƴŜ ǎǳŎƘ ǎƻƴƎ ƛǎ ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƭƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ ƳƛƴŜέΥ 
 

¢Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƭƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ ƳƛƴŜΣ LΩƳ Ǝƻƴƴŀ ƭŜǘ ƛǘ ǎƘƛƴŜΗ 
¢Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƭƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ ƳƛƴŜΣ LΩƳ Ǝƻƴƴŀ ƭŜǘ ƛǘ ǎƘƛƴŜΗ 
¢Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƭƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ ƳƛƴŜΣ LΩƳ Ǝƻƴƴŀ ƭŜǘ ƛǘ ǎƘƛƴŜΣ 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine! 
 
Jesus asked us to be His light in this world of darkness. He reminds us not to allow our 
eyes, which are the lamps of our bodies, to be filled with darkness, but to be 
άŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜƭȅ ƭƛƎƘǘŜŘΣ ŀǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƭƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ ŀ ƭŀƳǇ ǎƘƛƴŜǎ ƻƴ ȅƻǳΦέ [ǳƪŜ ммΥос 
 
Our light needs to shine out for more than one morning or one day out of the week. 
We need to stand out daily with our words and actions as lights that bring truth, love, 
compassion, and acceptance to our society. During these hard economic times, I have 
ŦƻǳƴŘ ƛǘ ƘŀǊŘ ǘƻ ǎƘƛƴŜ ǿƘŜƴ L ŀƳ ǿƻǊǊƛŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘ Ƴȅ ƧƻōΣ Ƴȅ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΩǎ ŦƛƴŀƴŎŜǎΣ Ƴȅ  
ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ ŜŘǳŎŀǘƛƻƴΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ƳƻǊŜΦ .ǳǘ DƻŘ ǊŜƳƛƴŘǎ ƳŜ ƛƴ ƎŜƴǘƭŜ ǿŀȅǎ ƻŦ Ƙƻǿ L 
can still be his lightτby taking food over to a grieving neighbor, babysitting for an ill  
co-worker, or visiting with a depressed friend. These actions cost me so little but share 
so much with others. 
 
Prayer: Holy Father, help us to hold our lights in a world of darkness. Let us become 
the lights that live in truth and love. Brighten our lights by reminding us of the  
compassionate actions and words of our Lord, Jesus, in whose name we pray. AMEN 
 
¢ƘƻǳƎƘǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ 5ŀȅΥ Lƴ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŀȅ Ŏŀƴ L ōŜ DƻŘΩǎ ƭƛƎƘǘ ǘƻŘŀȅΚ 
 
Donna Trimble, North Carolina 



Fifth Sunday in Lent ς April 10, 2011 
 

ά¢ƘŜ wŀƛǎƛƴƎ ƻŦ [ŀȊŀǊǳǎέ 
 
Gospel Reading John 11:17-44 
YŜȅ ǾŜǊǎŜΥ WƻƘƴ ммΥмс ¢ƘƻƳŀǎΣ ǿƘƻ ǿŀǎ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǘǿƛƴΣ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ŦŜƭƭƻǿ ŘƛǎŎƛǇƭŜǎΣ ά[Ŝǘ 
ǳǎ ŀƭǎƻ ƎƻΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ Ƴŀȅ ŘƛŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƘƛƳΦέ 
 
The Disciple Thomas has an interesting way about him. He has become known to  
history as doubting Thomas because, having missed out on the first appearance of the 
resurrected Jesus to the disciples, he insists that he cannot believe the story unless he 
άǇǳǘǎ Ƙƛǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƴŀƛƭ ǇǊƛƴǘǎ ƻŦ WŜǎǳǎ ƘŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ 
ǎǇŜŀǊ ǇƛŜǊŎŜŘ WŜǎǳǎ ǎƛŘŜΦέ 
 
In this story we see the disciples struggling with Jesus, trying to convince him that he 
does not need to go to Judea to minister to Lazarus. They do not want to go there 
because the temple leaders have it in for Jesus. They want to kill him. Just recently 
they threatened to stone him, and now Jesus is going to go to Judea where it will be 
even easier to catch him. Hard as they try, they cannot deter Jesus from his mission. 
 
Lǘ ƛǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŀǘ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ ¢ƘƻƳŀǎ ǎǇŜŀƪǎ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ǎŀȅǎ ά[Ŝǘ ǳǎ ŀƭǎƻ ƎƻΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ Ƴŀȅ ŘƛŜ ǿƛǘƘ 
ƘƛƳΦέ !ǘ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƎƭŀƴŎŜ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƛƎƘǘ ǎƻǳƴŘ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ŎƻǳǊŀƎŜƻǳǎ ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘΦ tŜǊƘŀǇǎ ¢ƘƻƳŀǎ ƛǎ 
challenging the others to be bold in faith and walk tall in the face of death. Knowing 
Thomas, though, I receive it as a bit of a joke, said under his breath, dark humor. Can 
you see it that way? Thomas is acknowledging out loud what the others are all  
thinking: following Jesus is risky business. If he keeps this up, he may get us all killed! 
 
Two millennia later, following Jesus is still risky business. Sometimes people do not 
understand our passion for living the way of the cross. It runs counter to the way of 
the world, which teaches that our role is to look out for number oneτor at least limit 
our sphere of concern to our families and  those like us. The way of Jesus refuses to 
ŀŎŎŜǇǘ ǘƘŜǎŜ ŦŀƭǎŜ ōŀǊǊƛŜǊǎΦ !ƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ǇŀǊƛǎƘΦ DƻŘΩǎ ŎƻƳǇŀǎǎƛƻƴ ǊŜŀŎƘŜǎ ŜǾŜƴ 
across the oceans. And  we are called to join in this mission even when it may be risky. 
 
Prayer: Holy loving God, help us see the world from your perspective. Open our 
hearts to embrace your children wherever they are, and become your vessels of 
healing and hope in a hurting world. 
 
 
Rev. Clayton Childers, Virginia 

Day 29, April 11, 2011 
 

I Want To Be Like You 
 
tƘƛƭƛǇǇƛŀƴǎ оΥмл άL ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ /ƘǊƛǎǘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǿŜǊ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǊŜǎǳǊǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƘŀǊπ
ƛƴƎ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǎǳŦŦŜǊƛƴƎǎ ōȅ ōŜŎƻƳƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ƘƛƳ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ŘŜŀǘƘΦέ  
 
We are influenced, negatively or positively, by different people over the course of life. 
As youngsters, our family shapes our character and personality, thoughts and behav-
iors, desires and dislikes, ambitions and aspirations. Then friends and peers start to 
sway us, as we search for identity while trying hard to fit in. 
 

LǎƴΩǘ ƛǘ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘΣ ŀǎ ŀŘǳƭǘǎΣ ǿŜ ǎǳŘŘŜƴƭȅ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƻǳǊ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ŀǊŜ ǎƳŀǊǘŜǊ ŀƴŘ 
wiser than what we thought as teens? Our spouse, significant other, boss, co-workers, 
and church family become influential forces in our lives at different times, depending 
on circumstances and experiences. 
 

But, whom do you admire, want to know better, be most like, and follow? Everyone 
has someone. Perhaps, it is a parent, that special teacher, uniquely gifted youth pas-
tor, caring camp counselor, or dynamic campus minister whom you strive to imitate. 
 

The apostle Paul admired, worshipped, and praised Jesus. Jesus was his role model, 
the one whom he most desired to be like and to follow. In Jesus, Paul saw as much of 
God as he (or we) can hope to see in life on this side of heaven. He realized that Jesus 
is the way to God, to abundant life, and true freedom. He lived to be the best he could 
be for God by imitating Christ. 
 

All Christians ought want to know and experience Christ more and to live, as Paul did. 
 

¸ŜǘΣ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀƭƛǘȅ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ WŜǎǳǎ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŜŀǎȅΦ tŜƻǇƭŜ ŎǊƛƴƎŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƻŦ ǎǳŦŦŜǊπ
ing. However, Paul realized that he had to travel the road through valleys of suffering 
to get to resurrected new life and greater possibilities. Still, Paul never wavered, dis-
missing his sufferings in the present time as unworthy compared with the glory that 
ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǊŜǾŜŀƭŜŘ ƛƴ ƘƛƳΦ Lƴ ŦŀŎǘΣ ƘŜ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǎƘŀǊŜ ƛƴ /ƘǊƛǎǘΩǎ ǎǳŦŦŜǊƛƴƎǎ 
for the sake of the kingdom of God in order to be found worthy of his calling. 
 

{ƻΣ ǘƻƻΣ Ƴǳǎǘ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴǎ ǎƘŀǊŜ ƛƴ /ƘǊƛǎǘΩǎ ǎǳŦŦŜǊƛƴƎΣ ƴƻǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǇƘȅǎƛŎŀƭ ǎǳŦŦŜǊƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ŀƭǎƻ 
spiritual suffering relentless concern for the least, lost, and last. But, in our suffering, 
ǿŜ ŀƭǎƻ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ /ƘǊƛǎǘΩǎ ǇŜŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƳŦƻǊǘΦ 
 

If you are living in that spiritual place where Paul resided, then you are the kind of role 
model God wants and can use. Continue as John Wesley, founder of Methodism,  
instructed: doing all the good you can, by all the means you can in all the ways you 
can, at all times you can, to all the people you can, as long as ever you can. 
 

DƻŘ ŘƻŜǎ ƴƻǘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƎƻƻŘ ǿƻǊƪǎ ƻǊ ȅƻǳǊ ǎǳŦŦŜǊƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ /ƘǊƛǎǘΩǎ ǎŀƪŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜƭǇǎ 
others and makes a positive difference. 
 
 
Rev. Paul Taylor, Pennsylvania 



Day 31, April 13, 2011 
 

Anger 
 
Mark 11:15-мт  άAnd (Jesus) entered the temple and began to drive out those who 
were selling and those who were buying in the temple, and he overturned the tables of 
the money-changers and the seats of those who sold doves; 16and he would not allow 
anyone to carry anything through the temple. 17IŜ ǿŀǎ ǘŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΣ ΨLǎ ƛǘ ƴƻǘ 
ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴΣ άaȅ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǎƘŀƭƭ ōŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŀ ƘƻǳǎŜ ƻŦ ǇǊŀȅŜǊ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƴŀǘƛƻƴǎέΚ 
But you have made it a den of ǊƻōōŜǊǎΦΩέ 
 
Anger is an appropriate emotion at the proper and time. We see this here in the exam-
ple of our Lord. Jesus become justifiably angry as he witness the corruption of the 
temple and its holy purpose by those who gaining wealth by abusing those coming 
there for worship. We can only imagine the shock of the people as he begins to snap 
his  whip and flip over the tables of the money changers, spilling their coins all over the 
stone floor. Can you see the animals baying and scurrying about as he continues to 
crack his whip?  It would be an understatement to say that Jesus was angry: he was 
furious! 
 
How then can we help but be angry in the face of massive death from malaria in Africa. 
On average, a child dies of malaria every 45 seconds. Is it because there are no medi-
cines to treat this illness? No. It is simply because these children do not have a chance 
to receive the care they need. They live in the wrong area ς ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŀ ŎƭƛƴƛŎ ƴŜŀǊōȅΦ 
Or if there is a clinic ς the clinic does not have the needed medicine. Or if there is a 
clinic, and it has the medicine, their family cannot afford to buy it. So children are dy-
ing. How is it we live in a world where this is acceptable?  No child should be sen-
tenced to die of a preventable, treatable illness ς not now! Yet, this continues to be 
the case. 
 
In light of this, anger is the only appropriate response! 
 
 
Prayer: Help us, O God, not be afraid of the anger we feel. Children are dying, its 
right to be angry. Help us harness that fury for good, so that others will see our pas-
sion and know that it represents the anger you feel as well. 
 
 
Rev. Clayton Childers, Virginia 

Day 30, April 12, 2011 
 

ACTION DAY! 
 
LǘΩǎ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ŀ ƭƛǎǘΦ 
 
Grab a pen and some paper, and write down all of the items you can buy with just $1.  
 
Not very long, is it?  You can buy a soda, a candy bar, something off of the dollar menu 
ŀǘ ŀ Ŧŀǎǘ ŦƻƻŘ ǊŜǎǘŀǳǊŀƴǘΣ ƻǊ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƭƭŀǊ ǎǘƻǊŜΦ  ¢ƘŜǎŜ ŘŀȅǎΣ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ 
buy a cup of coffee for just one dollar! 
 
Consider this: you can save 100 lives with less than $1 a day.  That certainly seems a lot 
ƳƻǊŜ ǾŀƭǳŀōƭŜ ǘƘŀƴ ŀ Ŏŀƴ ƻŦ ǎƻŘŀΣ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƛǘΚ 
 
Less than $1 a day (just $28 a month) pledged over three years will impact 100 lives in 
Africa, and help to eliminate deaths caused by malaria. 
 
Prayerfully consider today if you can impact 100 lives.  If you decide to make this com-
mitment, go to www.ImagineNoMalaria.org to make your pledge (or another gift). 
 
{ŜŎƻƴŘΣ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǘƛƳŜ ȅƻǳ ǎǇŜƴŘ ƻƴŜ ŘƻƭƭŀǊ ǘƻŘŀȅ όƻǊ ǘǿƻ ŘƻƭƭŀǊǎΣ ƻǊ ǘƘǊŜŜΧύ ǎǘƻǇ ŀƴŘ 
pray for a child in Africa.  Pray for their health and pray that they are safe from malaria 
today.  



Day 32, April 14, 2011 
 

Caring for Each Other 
 
aŀǘǘƘŜǿ ноΥотΣ [ǳƪŜ моΥоп  άWŜǊǳǎŀƭŜƳΣ WŜǊǳǎŀƭŜƳΣ ȅƻǳ ǿƘƻ ƪƛƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻǇƘŜǘǎ ŀƴŘ 
stone those sent to you, how often I have longed to gather your children together, as a 
ƘŜƴ ƎŀǘƘŜǊǎ ƘŜǊ ŎƘƛŎƪǎ ǳƴŘŜǊ ƘŜǊ ǿƛƴƎǎΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘΦέ  
 
Outside my office window there was a nest for a Canadian goose. The mother sat 
there quietly and patiently day after day, waiting for the natural process and spring 
birthing of young. 
 
We grew quite friendly as she watched me work at my desk and I engaged in a morn-
ing review of the status of the coming young. As I closed my office door each evening, 
ǎƘŜ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ƭƻƴƎƛƴƎƭȅ ŀǘ ƳŜ ŀǎ ƛŦ ǘƻ ǎŀȅΣ ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ ƳŜ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƭƻƴŜΚέ  L ŎƻƴŦŜǎǎ ƛǘ 
was quite a daily routine to watch as she protected and provided for her small ones. 
 
bƻǿ L ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ōƛǘ ƳƻǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊƛǇǘǳǊŜ ǊŜŦŜǊŜƴŎŜǎ ǘƻ WŜǎǳǎΩ ǎƻǊǊƻǿ ƻǾŜǊ 
Jerusalem and weeping for the unwillingness of the people to accept his lordship. 
 
WŜǎǳǎ ǎŀƛŘΣ άIƻǿ ƻŦǘŜƴ L ƘŀǾŜ ƭƻƴƎŜŘ ǘƻ ƎŀǘƘŜǊ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŀǎ ŀ ƘŜƴ ƎŀǘƘŜǊǎ 
ƘŜǊ ŎƘƛŎƪǎ ǳƴŘŜǊ ƘŜǊ ǿƛƴƎǎΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘΦέ aŀǘǘƘŜǿ ноΥотΣ [ǳƪŜ моΥоп 
 
Are we weeping over the lost and wandering ones? Are we brooding, protecting and 
ƴǳǊǘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜǎ ǿƘƻ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿŀȅΚ !ǊŜ ǿŜ ƎŀǘƘŜǊƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ƭƻǾƛƴƎ ǇŀǘƛŜƴŎŜ 
those who need the fresh assurance of rebirth? 
 
May we once again long and pray and patiently hold on for the re-birthing that is 
needed in the churches and communities where we serve. 
 
άL ǘƘŀƴƪ DƻŘ ǳǇƻƴ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǊŜƳŜƳōǊŀƴŎŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳΣέ ƛǎ ǿƘŀǘ {ǘΦ tŀǳƭ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎƘǳǊŎƘΣ 
when he wrote in recognition of their faithfulness to the gospel and their hospitality 
and care for him personally. 
 
I thank God today for you: 
 
For your life given in covenant and service; for your labor of love and your message of 
hope given out in acts of kindness; for your vision to meet the needs of many and  
minister his grace; for your family and those whom you embrace as family; for your 
daily, steady working so that life is improved for someone. 
 
I thank God for you, because you are important to the kingdom of God. 
 
May God bless you abundantly today, for he is good; His love endures forever. 
 
 
Rev. Bramwell Kjellgren, Pennsylvania 

Day 33, April 15, 2011 
 

Justice, Mercy and Humility: A Reflection on Micah 6:8 
 
Micah 6:8 (NIV) The Lord has shown you what is good, o man, and what does he re-
quire of you? To act justly, to love mercy, and to walk humbly with your God. 
 

Justice: We are called to do justice and not just to believe in justice or study justice.  
Followers of Christ are called to speak and act on the behalf of those who lack  
influence.  We must go where Jesus is going, do what Jesus is doing, and be who Jesus 
is being for the lame, the poor, the sick, and the marginalized. 
 

aŀƭŀǊƛŀ ǿŀǎ ŜƭƛƳƛƴŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛǘŜŘ {ǘŀǘŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ мфрлΩǎΦ  {ƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƘŀǾŜ 
been few major advances in either the prevention or treatment of malaria.  The best 
vaccine we have yet developed is only 70% effective and just made it to human trials 
last year!  Why is it that 60 years after malaria was eliminated in the United States, a 
mother, father, brother or sister loses a beloved child to this disease every 45  
seconds? Have we forgotten to do justice?   
 

Mercy: ²Ŝ Ƴǳǎǘ ƭƻǾŜ ƳŜǊŎȅΤ ǿŜ Ƴǳǎǘ ōŜ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ŘŜƳƻƴǎǘǊŀǘƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ƳŜǊŎȅΦ  .ǳǘ 
what does this mean? 
 

In his book Change the World Rev. Mike Slaughter, the pastor of one of the largest 
ŎƘǳǊŎƘŜǎ ƛƴ aŜǘƘƻŘƛǎƳΣ ƘŀŘ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ƳŜǊŎȅΥ άaŜǊŎȅ ƛǎ ŎƭƻǎŜƭȅ ǊŜƭŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƎǊŀŎŜ 
ς ǊŜŎŜƛǾƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ ƻƴŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ŘŜǎŜǊǾŜ ƻǊ ƘŀǎƴΩǘ ŜŀǊƴŜŘΧ ŀ ƎƻǎǇŜƭ ǿƻǊƭŘǾƛŜǿ ōŜƎƛƴǎ 
with the premise that God accepts me, demonstrated through the redemptive offering 
ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ {ƻƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎǊƻǎǎΣ ƛƴ ǎǇƛǘŜ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ōǊƻƪŜƴƴŜǎǎ ŀƴŘ ŦŀƛƭǳǊŜǎΦ  .ŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ 
mercy and grace, I am accepted and now free to work at being the person God created 
ƳŜ ǘƻ ōŜΦ  aŜǊŎȅ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƎŜƴŜǊƻǳǎ ŘŜƳƻƴǎǘǊŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ƛƴŘŜǎŎǊƛōŀōƭŜ ƎǊŀŎŜΗέ   
 

Through programs like Imagine No Malaria, we are showing our love of mercy.  Per-
ƘŀǇǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƳŜǊŎȅ ƘŀǎƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ŜŀǊƴŜŘΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘ Ŏŀƭƭǎ ǳǎ ǘƻ ǊŜŦƭŜŎǘ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǾŜ ƻŦ /ƘǊƛǎǘ 
ǘƻ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƴŜŀǊ ŀƴŘ ŦŀǊ ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ άǘƘŜȅ ǿƛƭƭ ƪƴƻǿ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴǎ ōȅ ƻǳǊ ƭƻǾŜΦέ 
 

Humility: ¢ƻ ǿŀƭƪ ƘǳƳōƭȅ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǳǊ [ƻǊŘ ƳŜŀƴǎ ǘƻ ŀŎŎŜǇǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƭƛŦŜ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŀōƻǳǘ 
ǳǎΦ  LǘΩǎ ŀōƻǳǘ DƻŘΦ  ¢ƻ ǎŜǊǾŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƘǳƳƛƭƛǘȅ ƳŜŀƴǎ ǘƻ ǎŜǊǾŜ ŀǎ WŜǎǳǎ ǎŜǊǾŜŘτwithout 
expectation for self-gainτto the sinners, the tax collectors and a whole host of others 
ǿƘƻƳ ǿŜ ƳƛƎƘǘ ǿƛǎƘ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜŘ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊƘƻƻŘΦ  ¢ƻ ǎŜǊǾŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƘǳƳƛƭƛǘȅ 
means to look for Jesus in every person you meet, humbly accepting that you are no 
better than the least among them.  
 

Imagine No Malaria seeks to make it not about us, but about God.  How can we live 
into his will for his kingdom?  How can we look for Jesus among the children of Africa?  
How can we humbly walk with the Lord through the streets of poverty, seeking to do 
ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘΩǎ ǿƻǊƪΚ 
 

Prayer: Father, there is much work to be done in your kingdom.  How might I be a 
part of it?  How can I act justly, love mercy and walk humbly with you?  Lord, thank 
you for the precious gift of your Son.  Through his death on the cross you have 
shown your grace and mercy, offering redemption to all, even me.  Show me, Father, 
the path that leads to you and how I can let others know my love for you through 
word and deed.  Amen. 
 

Laura Meengs, Michigan 



Day 34, April 16, 2011 
 

Freedom 
 
Dŀƭŀǘƛŀƴǎ рΥмо  ά¸ƻǳΣ Ƴȅ ōǊƻǘƘŜǊǎΣ ǿŜǊŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŦǊŜŜΦ .ǳǘ Řƻ ƴƻǘ ǳǎŜ ȅƻǳǊ ŦǊŜŜŘƻƳ 
ǘƻ ƛƴŘǳƭƎŜ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƴŦǳƭ ƴŀǘǳǊŜΤ ǊŀǘƘŜǊΣ ǎŜǊǾŜ ƻƴŜ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƛƴ ƭƻǾŜΦέ   
 

During Vacation Bible School, our leader gave everyone who entered the sanctuary a 
black bracelet that looked like a prison chain. 
 
Then, she began announcing things she had done that were hurtful.  She spoke of  
actions to which the children could relate, like screaming at their parents or fighting 
with friends.  With each sin she mentioned, she added a bracelet to her body.  Soon, 
these sins covered her with chains. 
 
Slowly, she went to the large wooden cross that was standing by the altar.  She told 
the children one day she heard the good news of Jesus, that God loves us all, and 
wants us to live life in all its goodness, both here and now, and in the world beyond. It 
was then that she accepted Christ as her savior.  With tears pouring down her face, the 
ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊ ǎŀƛŘΣ άLƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ /ƘǊƛǎǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘŀƪŜ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǎƛƴǎ ŀǿŀȅΦέ  {ƘŜ ƭŜǘ ƘŜǊ 
ŀǊƳǎ ŘǊƻǇ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƛƴǎ ǊǳǎƘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻƻǊ ōŜƴŜŀǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŎǊƻǎǎΦ  άIŜ ǘƻƻƪ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƭƭΦ  L 
ǿŀǎ ǎŜǘ ŦǊŜŜΦ  IŜ Ŏŀƴ ǎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ŦǊŜŜΣ ǘƻƻΦέ  {ƘŜ ǘƘŜƴ ƛƴǾƛǘŜŘ ǳǎ ǘƻ ƭŀȅ ƻǳǊ ŎƘŀƛƴǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 
foot of the cross. 
 
While I put my chain down, I thought about my freedom and what it cost.  How was I 
ǳǎƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ŦǊŜŜŘƻƳ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƎƭƻǊȅ ƻŦ DƻŘΚ  L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǳǎƛƴƎ ƛǘ ǘƻ ƘŜŀƭ ǘƘŜ ǎƛŎƪΦ  L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 
ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ŀ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴŎŜ ǘƻ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ DƻŘΩǎ ƭƻǾŜ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǎǘΦ 
 
Within months, I found my way to use this amazing freedom to reach out to those in 
need.  Through Imagine No Malaria, I was able to take part in a God sized dream ς to 
ŜƭƛƳƛƴŀǘŜ ŀ ŘƛǎŜŀǎŜ ŀǎ ŀ ǎƻǳǊŎŜ ƻŦ ŘŜŀǘƘ ƛƴ /ƘǊƛǎǘΩǎ ƴŀƳŜΦ 
 
Prayer:  Thank you Lord for the ability to serve you in a way that extends your love 
to those around us, even to people we may never have a chance to meet.  Please 
Lord, help us to use our freedom to bring you glory.  Amen. 
 

Leia Danielle Williams, Arkansas 

PALM SUNDAYτWeek 7 in Lent, April 17, 2011 
 

Spontaneous Joy 
 
Psalm 118:23-нп ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘϥǎ ŘƻƛƴƎΤ ƛǘ ƛǎ ƳŀǊǾŜƭƻǳǎ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ŜȅŜǎΦ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ Řŀȅ 
ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘ Ƙŀǎ ƳŀŘŜΤ ƭŜǘ ǳǎ ǊŜƧƻƛŎŜ ŀƴŘ ōŜ ƎƭŀŘ ƛƴ ƛǘΦέ 
 
What a place of blessing to realize that you are an eyewitness to the amazing hand of 
God at work.  I knew this for sure, as I stood in the town center of Kamina in the  
Democratic Republic of Congo.  A small delegation of United Methodist both clergy 
and lay from the United States were gathered with what seemed like an endless 
throng of local Congolese people to celebrate life saving work.  Insecticide-treated bed 
nets were being distributed to help in the fight against malaria.  The throng who  
gathered knew that this meant life and it was marvelous in their eyes. 
 
To add to the celebration, musical icon Yvonne Chaka Chaka, dubbed the princess of 
Africa, was there to encourage the people to use the nets as a way to literally save 
ƭƛǾŜǎΦ  L Ŏŀƴ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘŜŀǊ ƘŜǊ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΣ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΣ ά/ƻƳŜ ǘƻ aŀƳŀ !ŦǊƛŎŀΗέ  
It seemed as though thunder clapped as the children stormed the stage where we sat.  
A dust cloud rose as the children ran forward.  There was celebration, dancing and 
spontaneous eruptions of joy. 
 
I wonder if this is what the crowd was like on the very first Palm Sunday.  The words of 
ǘƘŜ ŀƴŎƛŜƴǘ ǘŜȄǘ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ƳƛƴŘ ƴƻǿΦ άIŜǊŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ [ŀƳō ƻŦ DƻŘ ǿƘƻ ǘŀƪŜǎ ŀǿŀȅ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƴ 
ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΗέ όWƻƘƴ мΥнфύ  {ǳǊŜƭȅΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƳŀǊǾŜƭƻǳǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŜȅŜǎΗ ¢ƻŘŀȅ ƛǎ ŀ Řŀȅ ŦƻǊ ǳǎ 
to remember what God has done through Jesus Christ in our lives.  We are privileged 
to participate in the life saving ministry of Imagine No Malaria and it is marvelous in 
our eyes. 
 
Prayer:  God we thank you!  God we bless you!  God we cry hallelujah! Blessed is the 
one who comes in the name of the Lord!  What joy you give us as eyewitnesses to 
your grace and mercy.  May we forever be mindful of the gift of the savior Jesus and 
the ways that you empower us also for life saving ministry.  AMEN! 
 
Rev. Gary Henderson, Nashville, Tennessee 
Executive Director, Global Health Initiative of The United Methodist Church 



Day 35, April 18, 2011 
 

The Meaning of the Cross 
 
Luke 22:41-пн ά¢ƘŜƴ ƘŜ ǿƛǘƘŘǊŜǿ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜƳ ŀōƻǳǘ ŀ ǎǘƻƴŜΩǎ ǘƘǊƻǿΣ ƪƴŜƭǘ ŘƻǿƴΣ ŀƴŘ 
prayed, Father, if you are willing, remove this cup from me; yet not my will but yours be 
ŘƻƴŜΦΩέ 
 
Do you believe that Mary, the mother of Jesus, could have chosen not to be the 
mother of the Lord? Have you ever thought about that question? It will tell you some-
thing about your theology to play that question through. I believe Mary could have 
said no to God. People do that. God was asking a lot. But Scripture relates that this was 
not the choice she made. When she heard from the angel what God wanted her to do, 
aŀǊȅ ǎŀƛŘ ά¸ŜǎΦέ   
 
In the same vein, we can theorize that Jesus also had a choice. He knew his death was 
near. He knew he had been betrayed and he likely knew soldiers were on the way to 
arrest him. On that evening, Scripture tells us Jesus went to the garden of Gethsemene 
and prayed. He prayed fervently that he might be spared the agonizing death that lay 
before him. I believe he could have fled. He could have fought. Instead, Jesus accepted 
the way of the cross. Death on the cross was a choice to which Jesus said Yes.  
 
Life is made of choices. Sometimes they are difficult; it is the nature of the amazing 
freedom that God has entrusted to each of us. God calls us to the way of love, but we 
have real choices. We can say No. That is the nature of love. True love does not coerce. 
²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ DƻŘΩǎ ǇǳǇǇŜǘǎΦ  
 
This is why God has called us to live lives of faith even when we know faithfulness will 
ƭŜŀŘ ǘƻ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘȅΦ ¢ƘŜ ŎǊƻǎǎ ƻŦ /ƘǊƛǎǘ ƛǎ ŀƭƭ ŀōƻǳǘ WŜǎǳǎΩ ŜȄŀƳǇƭŜ ƻŦ ŦŀƛǘƘŦǳƭ ƭƻǾŜ ƻǾŜǊπ
ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ŦŜŀǊΦ м WƻƘƴ пΥму ǘŜƭƭǎ ǳǎ άǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ ƭƻǾŜ Ŏŀǎǘǎ ƻǳǘ ŦŜŀǊέΦ Lƴ Ƙƛǎ ƘƻǳǊ ƻŦ ŘŜŎƛǎƛƻƴ 
Jesus overcame his fear. He did not run. He did not call for an army of followers to rise 
up and fight, even though many were waiting for him to give the word. Jesus chose the 
way of love. Love is more powerful than any army. The cross is a picture of perfect 
ƭƻǾŜΦ [ƻǾŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǊŜŦǳǎŜǎ ǘƻ ǉǳƛǘ ƭƻǾƛƴƎΦ [ƻǾŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƻƴΩǘ ƎƛǾŜ ǳǇΦ 
 
Prayer: Loving Savior, we praise you for your constant love. Even when we fail to live 
up to your example, even when we turn away or flee in fear or respond with vio-
lence, you never give up on us. You always wait and hope and pray that we will 
choose to turn back to you. Thank you, Jesus, for loving us so.   
 
 
Rev. Clayton Childers, Virginia 

Day 36, April 19, 2011 
 

The Power of God 
 

L /ƻǊƛƴǘƘƛŀƴǎ мΥму ό/9.ύ  ά¢ƘŜ ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎǊƻǎǎ ƛǎ ŦƻƻƭƛǎƘƴŜǎǎ ǘƻ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ŀǊŜ  
ōŜƛƴƎ ŘŜǎǘǊƻȅŜŘΦ  .ǳǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǿŜǊ ƻŦ DƻŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƻŦ ǳǎ ǿƘƻ ŀǊŜ ōŜƛƴƎ ǎŀǾŜŘΦέ 
 

I recently traveled with Imagine No Malaria to witness a large-scale net distribution in 
Sierra Leone.  After our morning visit to celebrate the progress of the distribution and 
hanging of mosquito nets in a nearby village, we returned to the city of Bo.  As we 
drove, a mixture of images flowed through my mind: abject poverty, resident volun-
teers proudly committed to the well-being of their neighbors in the village, as well as 
the deep, joyful gratitude expressed by all whom we met.  Stepping out into the blis-
tering heat, I noticed a blow-up Santa perched atop the railing outside the restaurant.  
It seemed an odd contrast to see Christmas decorations when the sweat was running 
off my forehead, but then again it was the first week of Advent. 
 

As we all sat there, uniformed in our white Imagine No Malaria T-shirts that boldly 
ǇǊƻŎƭŀƛƳŜŘ ά{ŀǾƛƴƎ [ƛǾŜǎ ƛƴ {ƛŜǊǊŀ [ŜƻƴŜΣέ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǘǊŀǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǾŜǊǘȅ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 
reminders of comfort and commercialization inside stirred uncomfortably in my soul. 
 

Noticing my T-shirt, a young woman from another country introduced herself as a 
social worker with women in prison and asked how she might get some nets for the 
women.  The news of the net distribution was widespread; she had heard of the work 
of INM and celebrated with us. 
 

As I introduced her to the others and we conversed, my eyes were suddenly opened to 
the Incarnate Christ among us.  There we were - a diverse group of folks from places all 
over the world, most of us never having met prior to our gathering for this event.  And 
yet we were there ς intentionally gathered to celebrate, to equip, to encourage, and to 
hold accountable the work of our brothers and sisters in Sierra Leone.  Mysteriously, 
we were all joined in heart, mind, and spirit in the single-minded purpose of saving 
lives and offering the possibility of life abundant to the least, the last, and the lost. 
 

In that moment, I understood even more the words of the Apostle Paul to the Corin-
thians.  Indeed, what other force but the power of God could draw strangers from all 
over the world to work together for the sake of helping people who they will probably 
never know?  What but the power of God can stir in the hearts of individuals, one by 
one, to produce a world-transforming reaction that will reverberate around the globe? 
 

Prayer: Creator and Lord of us all, we are marching with you to Zion.  As we journey 
with Jesus to the Cross this Holy Week remind us again of your power to break 
through even the dissonance and incongruence of life.  We pray for the people of 
Sierra Leone and all of our brothers and sisters on the continent of Africa who daily 
ŦŀŎŜ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜǎ ƻŦ ǇƻǾŜǊǘȅ ŀƴŘ ŘƛǎŜŀǎŜΦ  Lƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ ƻŦ LǎŀŀŎ ²ŀǘǘǎΣ Ƴŀȅ άǿŜ 
ǿƘƻ ƭƻǾŜ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘΧƧƻƛƴ ƛƴ ŀ ǎƻƴƎ ƻŦ ǎǿŜŜǘ ŀŎŎƻǊŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘǳǎ ǎǳǊǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƘǊƻƴŜΦέ  
May the harmony of our individual voices create a symphony of praise that gives life 
to your children around the world.  We pray in the name of Jesus who died that all 
might have life.  Amen. 
 
Rev. Janice Griffith, IL Great Rivers Conference 



Day 37, April 20, 2011 
 

Hope 
 
Romans 8:24-нр άNow hope that is seen is not hope.  For who hopes for what is seen? 
.ǳǘ ƛŦ ǿŜ ƘƻǇŜ ŦƻǊ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜ Řƻ ƴƻǘ ǎŜŜΣ ǿŜ ǿŀƛǘ ŦƻǊ ƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǇŀǘƛŜƴŎŜΦέ 
 

On a recent journey through West Africa, I was left with an a-typical loss for words to 
describe the depth of the experience. 
 

Lƴ /ƾǘŜ ŘΩLǾƻƛǊŜΣ L ǾƛǎƛǘŜŘ ǎŎƘƻƻƭǎ ƛƴ ǊǳǊŀƭ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘƛŜǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƴƻ ǿŀǘŜǊΦ CŜǘŎƘπ
ing water, a responsibility of the young girls in a family, is a task that can take hours 
each day. When the family is faced with the choice of having water or sending a 
daughter to school, the decision is simple: the family needs water. A well can make all 
the difference. 
 

In Liberia, I saw the amazing work of the Camphor and Ganta missions, where health 
care is being delivered in the most limited conditions. I had the privilege of meeting 
the traditional birth attendants (TBA) at the Camphor mission. Mothers-to-be in rural 
villages entrust their prenatal care to the TBAs, and each day, they deliver their babies 
into the hands of these dedicated women. The incidence of problematic deliveries has 
been reduced in the villages thanks to the TBAs.  
 

In Guinea, I visited a small clinic supported by the United Methodist Committee on 
Relief (UMCOR) that is the only hope for those who suffer from malaria, HIV/AIDS, and 
ƻǘƘŜǊ ŘƛǎŜŀǎŜǎ ƻŦ ǇƻǾŜǊǘȅΦ {ƛƳƛƭŀǊƭȅΣ ƛƴ {ƛŜǊǊŀ [ŜƻƴŜΩǎ Yƛǎǎȅ IƻǎǇƛǘŀƭ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ aŀƴƧŀƳŀ 
clinic, life-giving care is provided to the people of a war-ravaged country.  
 

It is difficult to find words to adequately respond to the sight of a baby gasping for 
breath as she struggles with malaria and pneumonia. Or of the child lying in bed whose 
life is being cut so short by tuberculosis. Or of the man in a wheelchair who lost his leg 
ǘƻ ƭŜǇǊƻǎȅΦ Lǘ ƛǎ ƘŀǊŘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ǿƻǊŘǎΧΦ 
 

But in each of the places I visited, I knew I was a privileged witness to hope.   
 
My trip to West Africa was a long one, but I measured it in more than distance or days; 
I measure it in hope. As I held the baby gasping for breath and prayed for the young 
boy dying from tuberculosis, it became clear to me that this was not a journey that 
required words, it was a spiritual journey. It was a journey of love and of possibilities 
for a new future. It was a journey of hope. 
 
Prayer: Gracious and holy God, it is often difficult for us to see hope in situations 
that appear hopeless.  Our human eyes do not allow us to see life as you see it.  It is 
only when we see life through our eyes of faith that we catch a glimmer of hope that 
only comes from you.  Give us eyes to see the world through eyes of faith and hearts 
to love as you would want us to love.  Amen. 
 
Rev. Cynthia Fierro Harvey 
Deputy General Secretary, United Methodist Committee on Relief 

Day 38, April 21, 2011 
 

Finding Our Place at the Table 
 
Psalm 116:12-мр ά²Ƙŀǘ ǎƘŀƭƭ L ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ Ƙƛǎ ōƻǳƴǘȅ ǘƻ ƳŜΚ  L ǿƛƭƭ ƭƛŦǘ ǳǇ 
the cup of salvation and call on the name of the Lord, I will pay my vows to the Lord in 
the presence of all his people.  Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his  
faithful ones. 
 
Our confession of faith is that God is good.  In fact, in the formulaic language of the 
ǎƻǳǘƘŜǊƴ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ ƛƴ ǿƘƛŎƘ L ǿŀǎ ǊŀƛǎŜŘΣ άDƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǘƻ ƳŜ ǘƘŀƴ L ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǘƻ 
ƳȅǎŜƭŦΦέ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǘǊǳƭȅ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳȅǎǘŜǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ŦŀƛǘƘΦ  DƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎ ŎŀǇŀŎƛǘȅ 
ŀƴŘ ǘŜƴŘŜƴŎȅ ǘƻ ōƭŜǎǎ ǳǎ ŜǾŜƴ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ ŀǿŀǊŜ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ƘŀƴŘ ƻŦ ōƭŜǎǎƛƴƎ ǳǇƻƴ 
us. 
 
This provision of blessing is also part of the provision of Maundy Thursday.  Jesus in-
vited those closest to him, even his betrayer to the dinner table for a time of blessed 
and sweet communion.  Our Lord turned an ordinary meal into an extraordinary time 
of remembrance.  He invited those closest to him in the sharing of the now sacred 
meal to remember him and to remember the great cost of his love. 
 
I have eaten at many tables.  Some lavish and full of abundance, and others so sparse 
that it seemed as though there would not be enough food to go around. I have eaten 
at tables in Europe, Asia, Africa, North and South America, the Middle East, Australia 
and island places too numerous to count.  In every place, I have discovered the amaz-
ing presence of Christ at table.  I believe that God reminds us of our commonality at 
table. I believe God invites us to find our place at the table where difference is dimin-
ished, even extinguished, and we find oneness and unity in Christ. 
 
I believe Imagine No Malaria is one of those unifying places for our church.  Imagine 
No Malaria is a place where we can also lay aside our differences and unite around the 
saving of lives.  Please join us at this welcome table. 
 
Prayer:  Good God, we are so blessed that Jesus made room for us at the table.  We 
are so blessed that the love of Christ breaks down every wall and helps us to see the 
entire human family as brothers and sisters. Help us to see Imagine No Malaria as a 
ǿŀȅ ǘƻ άǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ Ƙƛǎ ōƻǳƴǘȅΦέ  [Ŝǘ ƻǳǊ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ƻŦ LƳŀƎƛƴŜ bƻ aŀƭŀǊƛŀ 
be just another expression of your invitation to be at table together, sharing of the 
abundance you have given so freely.  Hallelujah!  Amen! 
 
 
Rev. Gary Henderson, Nashville, Tennessee 
Executive Director, Global Health Initiative of The United Methodist Church 



GOOD FRIDAYτDay 39, April 22, 2011 
 

Healing Ministry 
 
Isaiah 53:4-р  ά{ǳǊŜƭȅ ƘŜ Ƙŀǎ ōƻǊƴŜ ƻǳǊ ƛƴŦƛǊƳƛǘƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ ŎŀǊǊƛŜŘ ƻǳǊ ŘƛǎŜŀǎŜǎΤ ȅŜǘ ǿŜ  
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 
ǳǎ ǿƘƻƭŜΣ ŀƴŘ ōȅ Ƙƛǎ ōǊǳƛǎŜǎ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ƘŜŀƭŜŘΦέ 
 
The drama of Good Friday calls us to remember the words of the prophet Isaiah.  
Isaiah points to one who will bear the afflictions of the people and who will usher in a 
new era of peace and make healing the reality of many.  In Christian tradition, these 
powerful and potent words have been used to describe the suffering and death of 
Jesus.  These words are often quoted to authenticate the healing ministry to which the 
church is called to participate. 
 
As United Methodist, we embrace the biblical challenge to participate in healing  
ministry and Imagine No Malaria gives us ample space to accept this challenge.  As a 
church, we are partners in a global alliance to reduce the death and suffering caused 
by malaria.  Malaria is preventable, treatable and beatable! We are bringing our  
resources to bear in the fight against this dreaded disease.  
 
On Good Friday as we think about the gift of salvation made possible via the vicarious 
death and suffering of Jesus, we are challenged to think about how we can make  
salvation (saved lives) possible too.  When we give in support of Imagine No Malaria, 
we literally become conduits of healing.  Our gifts are used to wage the war against 
this disease. Our instruments of battle are prevention, treatment, education and  
communication; seasoned with unceasing prayer, thanks be to God! 
 
PRAYER:  You are Jehovah Rapha, God our healer.  And by your stripes are we 
healed.  Thank you for calling and commissioning us to healing ministry.  We commit 
our work through Imagine No Malaria to your tender care.  Do with us what you will 
that lives may be saved.  AMEN. 
 

Rev. Gary Henderson, Nashville, Tennessee 
Executive Director, Global Health Initiative of The United Methodist Church

Day 40, April 23, 2011 
 

Food for the Journey 
 
Luke 24:1-12 
YŜȅ ǾŜǊǎŜΥ [ǳƪŜ нпΥрΣу ά¢ƘŜ ǿƻƳŜƴ ǿŜǊŜ ǘŜǊǊƛŦƛŜŘ ŀƴŘ ōƻǿŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŦŀŎŜǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘΣ 
ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƳΣ Ψ²Ƙȅ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ƭƻƻƪ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ŀƳƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀŘΚ IŜ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ 
ƘŜǊŜΣ ōǳǘ Ƙŀǎ ǊƛǎŜƴΧ ǘƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǿƻǊŘǎΦέ 
 
The night had passed like countless others before it. The still, heavy air, stirred only by 
the slightest of gentle night breezes gave little hint of what was to come. The  
approaching Sabbath had cut the work of preparation short and in their anxious  
sorrow the women had spent a restless night. Unable to wait any longer, they  
ƎŀǘƘŜǊŜŘ άΧǘƘŜ ǎǇƛŎŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ ǇǊŜǇŀǊŜŘΧέ ŀƴŘ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƎŀǊŘŜƴΦ 
 
There was nothing in their world of experience that could have prepared them for 
what they would find. In the half-light that was neither day nor night, the women, still 
a distance away, could see that the stone had been moved. With the flickering glow of 
their torches casting an eerie light, they cautiously entered the tomb. To the dismay of 
ŀƭƭΣ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ƘƻǊǊƛŦƛŜŘ ŀƴŘ άǇŜǊǇƭŜȄŜŘέ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƻƳō ŜƳǇǘȅΦ 
 
ά¢ƘŜ ŀƴƎŜƭƛŎ ǾƛǎƛǘƻǊǎ ǿƘƻ ǎǳŘŘŜƴƭȅ ŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘ ǎǇƻƪŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƴƻǿ ǘŜǊǊƛŦƛŜŘ ǿƻƳŜƴΥ ά²Ƙȅ 
Řƻ ȅƻǳ ƭƻƻƪ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ŀƳƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀŘΚ IŜ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ƘŜǊŜΣ ōǳǘ Ƙŀǎ ǊƛǎŜƴΦέ Luke 24.5b 
 
[ƛƪŜ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǿƻƳŜƴ ƻŦ ƻƭŘΣ ǿŜΣ ǘƻƻΣ ƘŀǾŜ ƻŦǘŜƴ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƻǳǊǎŜƭǾŜǎ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ άŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ 
ŀƳƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀŘΦέ ²Ŝ Ǿƛǎƛǘ ǘƘŜ ƻƭŘΣ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŀǊ Ƙŀǳƴǘǎ ƻŦ ƳƛƴŘΣ ōƻŘȅ ŀƴŘ ǎǇƛǊƛǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ 
comfortable and non-threatening with little hope or expectation that God might be 
doing a new thing in our midst. Upon such a discovery, we respond much like the 
women at the empty tomb: terror, horror, fear and perplexity. 
 
άIŜ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ƘŜǊŜΣ ōǳǘ Ƙŀǎ ǊƛǎŜƴέΦ ¢ƘŜǎŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ ƻŦ ƘƻǇŜ ŀƴŘ ŀǎǎǳǊŀƴŎŜ ŘƛǎǇŜƭ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǊƪƴŜǎǎ 
and affirm the presence of a God who is with us always. We worship a living God, a 
God who has overcome death and the grave, a God who lives and reigns forevermore. 
Hallelujah! AMEN 
 
tǊŀȅŜǊΥ h [ƻǊŘΣ Ƴŀȅ ǘƘŜ ŀǎǎǳǊŀƴŎŜ ƻŦ WŜǎǳǎΩ ǊŜǎǳǊǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ Ŧƛƭƭ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀǊǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴŦƛπ
dence that you are with me always-even to the end of time. AMEN 
 
Thought for the day: Am I looking among the dead for He who is alive? 
 
 
Rev. Bob Higginbotham, Pennsylvania 
Assistant to the Bishop, Western Pennsylvania Annual Conference 


