
Sunday, March 13
Pastor Rob

READ 2 Corinthians 5:14-21

As I remind us so often, Lent is meant to be a spiritual journey that not only challenges us to understand the
cross and resurrection of Jesus, but nourishes our relationship with Jesus. Relationship Over Rules! 

Specifically this Lenten season, we are focusing on 2 Corinthians 5:14-21 where the Apostle Paul proclaims
emphatically what Jesus' cross means for us: RECONCILIATION. 

For most Christians, the Reconciliation of the cross is understood to be deeply personal. Jesus died for my
sins. He paid the price that I owed. He substituted himself in the place of my death. But this Sunday we will
see that the Reconciliation of the cross has far bigger implications than just Jesus Reconciling 'me' to God or
even 'us' to God. In fact, what we will discover is that God's Reconciliation in Christ is both personal,
corporate, and cosmic. 

Prayer: God of Reconciliation, Open my heart and mind Lord to how powerful, how strong, how enduring,
how wide, and how far your grace, forgiveness, reconciliation is. As You seek to put our disordered world
back into its intended order, make me an ambassador of reconciliation. Amen
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Monday, March 14
When I Survey the Wondrous Cross
Jann Stimac

Issac Watts in 1707 wrote one of my favorite songs: When I Survey the Wondrous Cross.

When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.
 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God!

All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.

 
See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

 
Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

When I sing this song I hear Paul in Philippians saying "More than that. I count all things to be loss in view of the
surpassing value of knowing Christ Jesus my Lord, for whom I have suffered the loss of all things, and count them but
rubbish in order that I may gain Christ..." For me my biggest loss is my pride which more times than anyone can
imagine has undone me. But it is 'rubbish' because God loves me and I don’t have to prove anything to Him.
No performance or attribute can change that love - increase it or decrease it. It is set in concrete, so to speak.



Tuesday, March 15
Holy Week in Spain
Tom and Kathy Nordlie

Spring break in Spain with our daughter! She was in Spain for a year studying at the University of Granada
and this was our only opportunity to see her.

Forces had been at work to prevent that trip, but by grace it happened, and we were on the 
road to fun adventures.  

The first part of the trip was spent in Granada, visiting friends and special places she had discovered.
After enjoying the sights, beautiful scenery, other parts of Spain and to the ‘end of the earth’ in Portugal, we
wove our way back to Granada. During that time our daughter gave us hints about experiencing Holy Week
in cities along the way.

Experiencing the smaller processions in those places was a good prelude. Christians had lined the darkened,
quiet streets where local churches were represented by marble statues of Mary and Jesus.

It was Good Friday when we arrived back in Granada, the atmosphere was overwhelming. As before, the
streets were completely lined, completely dark, completely quiet - except for this. Each step taken by the
costaleros was accented by a single drum beat. The processionals are long, they go on for many, many blocks
and as before, churches in the city were represented by costaleros, who were men of the church, carrying the
extremely large, heavy marble Pasos, of Mary and Jesus on the cross, decorated with flowers and lighted by
candles. These beautiful parade floats are the only light in the city.

Moving thru the crowd was nearly impossible and it was considered rude to cross the street in between Pasos.

Our last view of the procession was that of a large, rugged, wooden cross being carried thru the street and up
a hill in silence, other than the drumbeat, in awe and reverence.

Now Jesus was standing before Pilate, the Roman
governor. “Are you the King of the Jews?” the governor 

asked him. Jesus replied, “You have said it.”
 

Matthew 27:11



Wednesday, March 16
Easter Begins with the Christmas Story
Kathy McVicker

"Jesus' parents were amazed at what was being said about him. Then Simeon blessed them, and he said to Mary, the
baby's mother. 'This child is destined to cause many in Israel to fall, but he will be a blessing to many others. He had

been sent as a sign from God but many will oppose him. As a result, the deepest thoughts of many hearts will be revealed.
And a sword will pierce your very soul'"

Luke 2:33-35
 
At the church I attended with my family before moving to Poulsbo, the different events of Lent were
observed. We would go to the Ash Wednesday service, the Maundy Thursday service, the Good Friday
service, and the celebration of Easter Sunday. 
 
The Good Friday service was a somber experience as the story of Christ's death upon the cross was revisited.
As the service drew to a close and Christ's final words were spoken, the lights were lowered and we were
asked to leave the service without speaking. It was always a moving experience. 
 
One year as we left, each family was given a large spike with a red ribbon attached. It had a message that
directed us to keep it and hang it on our Christmas tree every year, so we would relate the birth of our Savior
to His sacrifice at the end of His ministry. At the end of Easter, I put the spike away with our Christmas
ornaments. 
 
The following Christmas season as we decorated our tree, I found the large spike with the red ribbon. I
recalled that Good Friday service and told my kids how the birthday we were celebrating on Christmas was
the beginning of Christ's journey in this world. He would teach us to live and care for each other and offer us
salvation, if we had faith in Him. That spike with the red ribbon continues to remind us every year that
Easter begins with the Christmas story. 



Thursday, March 17
A Memorable Easter
Patty Skellie

For many years I had the privilege of helping to decorate a flower-filled cross for Easter Sunday! We raided
our gardens for flowers and greenery. Safeway’s floral department got a lot of our business! Garden shears
snipped stems and each flower lovingly placed until the cross was covered!

Easter Sunday morning there it stood where an old rugged cross had been on Good Friday. Transformation!
As the congregation entered oohs and ahhs could be heard. The old rugged cross, an emblem of suffering and
shame, had been transformed to show us the beauty of new life in Christ!

But, perhaps for me, the most memorable floral cross was Easter 2020 - Covid Easter. We were all desperate
for beauty! Unable to meet in person for worship was heartbreaking. But then…..loving hearts and hands
produced the flower cross that was placed outside the church doors. It was the most beautiful I’d ever seen! I
stood by it and wept for joy! It was there for all the community to see as they drove or walked past. What a
wonderful testimony to the life Christ gives when all around it had felt like sickness and death.

Truly transformative!



Friday, March 18
Our Personal Journey
Jann Stimac

One of my favorite stories in the gospels is in John 21 after Christ's resurrection and He is on the beach with
the disciples. Walking with Peter He takes full on Peter's guilt and shame from denying Him. He does not
ignore it or pretend that it is not life altering. He has a big job for Peter and the sooner this guilt is dealt with
the better.

But my favorite part is when Peter turns and sees John following behind and asks about his future. Jesus
responds with "If I want him to remain until I come, what is that to you? You follow me." God's relationship with
each of us is personal and ultimately private. Only He knows our journey and the thoughts and feelings of our
heart and soul. Yes, we live our lives with each other and before one another. That is important. But we
cannot judge one another for only God sees truly what is in our hearts. And what He calls each one of us to
do and live is unique. Different from anyone else. Thanks be to God.



Saturday, March 19
Two Gardens, Two Decisions
Tom Curran

 Consequently, just as one trespass resulted in condemnation for all people, so also one righteous act resulted in
justification and life for all people. For just as through the disobedience of the one man the many were made sinners, so

also through the obedience of the one man the many will be made righteous.
Romans 5: 18-19 NIV

How blessed I am to have a child who wanted a trip to Israel as a high school graduation gift - and who
invited Dad to come along! We had a great time and share memories of many amazing places. This Lenten
season, my thoughts turn back to the Garden of Gethsemane, at the Mount of Olives, where Jesus went to
pray and to be betrayed.

What a crucial moment in our Lord’s walk toward Calvary - and in the great story of our Fall and
Redemption. Long before, in another garden, filled with divine beauty and peace, one person would upset
God’s creation, by disobeying His one commandment. Essentially God’s children said: “Lord, not your will,
but ours.” 

The results were catastrophic and our situation seemed hopeless until, in this second garden, another man
prayed to The Father: “…not what I will, but what you will.” Mark 14:36 NIV

What a contrast. The first person comfortable and without need; the second “overwhelmed with sorrow to
the point of death” and facing punishment he did not deserve. The first, disobediently, and almost
nonchalantly, biting into a fruit that was pleasing in appearance and promising instant knowledge and power.
The second man, in torment, asking God if he really must drink this cup of Holy wrath. Jesus knew that as
terrible as death at the hands of the Romans would be, taking on the sins of the world would make his
execution immeasurably worse. 

The name of this second garden is significant. Gethsemane is Aramaic for “oil press,” a massive stone device
for crushing the oil out of olives - oil often used in atoning sacrifices. This is a fitting image considering
Luke’s account of Christ facing the crushing burden of this moment: “And being in anguish, he prayed more
earnestly, and his sweat was like drops of blood falling to the ground.” Luke 22:44 NIV

On our own, we could never make the decision made by this “second man,” the Son of God. On our own, we
end up with that first person. But, because of what Christ decided, and what he did, we are not alone. As
Jesus prayed to The Father for our sake in that garden: “I have made you known to them, and will continue to make
you known in order that the love you have for me may be in them and that I myself may be in them.” John 17:26 NIV 

Thanks be to our God who is always with us. 
  


