
Sunday, April 3 
Pastor Rob Wilson

2 Corinthians 5:14-21
 

14 For Christ’s love compels us, because we are convinced that one died for all, and therefore all died. 15 And he died for
all, that those who live should no longer live for themselves but for him who died for them and was raised again.

16 So from now on we regard no one from a worldly point of view. Though we once regarded Christ in this way, we do so
no longer. 17 Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, the new creation has come:[a] The old has gone, the new is here! 18 All this

is from God, who reconciled us to himself through Christ and gave us the ministry of reconciliation: 19 that God was
reconciling the world to himself in Christ, not counting people’s sins against them. And he has committed to us the

message of reconciliation. 20 We are therefore Christ’s ambassadors, as though God were making his appeal through us.
We implore you on Christ’s behalf: Be reconciled to God. 21 God made him who had no sin to be sin[b] for us, so that in

him we might become the righteousness of God.
 

The Apostle Paul has made it clear that the cross of Jesus brought about a life transforming reconciliation
offered to each of us. In fact, he says that we are 'new creations' in Christ with the old things passing away
and the new coming. What are the old things, habits, ways that God is calling to let pass away and in turn
what is God doing in your character that is new, fresh, and faithful? 
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https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=2%20Corinthians%205%3A14-21&version=NIV#fen-NIV-28895a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=2%20Corinthians%205%3A14-21&version=NIV#fen-NIV-28899b


Monday, April 4 
Carry My Cross
Sharon Pegany

"Whoever wants to be my disciple must deny themselves and take up their cross and follow me.” 
Luke 9:23

As a child, when I heard this verse, I imagined myself literally carrying a cross to follow Jesus. If not literal,
what did it mean? Today, as I think about these famous words in Luke 9:23, I find myself pondering the cross
itself. From the viewpoint of heaven, what is the cross that Jesus is talking about? How does a Christ follower
like me carry my cross?

What happened on the cross is regarded as the pivotal event in all of human history, one that triggered
earthquakes, ripped temple curtains, divided time and changed hearts. But this particular cross derives its
power from the person who was nailed to it. Perfect, blameless…completely innocent and full of light. This
God-man came to show the disparity between God’s ideal in the person of Jesus and man’s depravity in
habitually choosing self. Does carrying my cross mean denying myself and striving to live my life in such a
way that showcases what Jesus is like; selfless, blameless and full of beautiful life-sustaining light?

In John 3:16, Jesus said “For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son…”  The New
Testament is full of verses that cite the demonstration of God’s unfathomable love as the reason for the cross.
The cross was terrifying, painful and excruciatingly lonely. Crucifixion is still considered one of the most
barbaric ways to execute people, yet it is the brutality and public shame of it that put God’s great love on
display. One could say carrying my cross means actively seeking ways to exercise extreme love to those around
me, even to those who don’t deserve it and even when it is at great personal cost to me. 

Suffering from the cross, Jesus said, “Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do.” Embedded in the
Father’s heart of extreme love is the merciful act of radical forgiveness. Only God’s special brand of love can
forgive those who knowingly betray, hurt and even kill. It is an otherworldly selfless forgiveness that is
beyond human ability to understand. How do I waive my “right” to seek punishment for those who have hurt
or wronged me? How do I go a step further and agree to carry the consequences of that wrong without malice
and hate? The cross stands alone as a symbol of radical forgiveness. Carrying my cross means forgiving with
no strings attached.

As we celebrate this season of Lenten, I must ask myself… am I one of the innocent ones, blameless in a world
of pointing fingers and raised fists? In the heat of injustice toward me, do I whisper, “Father forgive them for
they know not what they do?” Do I stand silent before my accusers as Jesus did? Do I give up all “rights” to my
life, comfort and personal plans to allow the Holy Spirit to produce in me extreme love for all, even those
who hurt me or use me, forgiving them by letting those wrongs go and humbly bearing the consequences of
their choices as part of showing God’s extreme love?

God has promised to deal with all injustice in His time. In His perfect wisdom, He did not assign me with
that task. Instead, He designed me as a vessel through which He can pour His pure life-giving light, extreme
love and radical forgiveness. May it be so. 

Have a Joyous Easter Season - He is Risen!



Tuesday, April 5 
The Holy Spirit
 Kathy Nordlie

Spring in Genesee - Taking Ernie (Ernest Magnum Wooster) the Golden retriever, for a walk in the Rocky
Mountain foothills. Looking down the road, I couldn’t believe my eyes! New bright green leaves on a small
tree, bright yellow Goldfinches filled every branch against a clear blue Colorado sky. Breathtaking! The scene
could not have been painted without looking fake. Afraid to move, standing there with Ernie looking at me
wondering why? Why are we stopping?

In the same moment a wondrous warmth enveloped us, Ernie the golden retriever, the bright green tree,
bright yellow birds, the Colorado blue sky and I. What to do, can’t get a photo... Stay still and consider this a
special gift. Why, I don’t know, but I accepted it. Unlike Ernie, who had no choice when to stop and when to
walk. I did have a choice and chose to accept.

My dad, my hero, was no longer with us this Easter. On that Sunday, my mom fixed Easter dinner for us. She
was looking forward to it. As we drove from Denver to Colorado Springs that day, that same wonderful,
warm feeling appeared on my left shoulder, the same as on the walk with Ernie earlier that week. Again,
afraid to move, just enjoying that realization.

As we walked into mom’s cozy house to a sweet table set with a bunny centerpiece, her gift to us all. It was
lovely and sad at the same time.

A person came on the news while I was thinking about writing this . He was telling about his famous father
worrying about society and where it was headed. His father had said that we need God in our lives for us to
have a conscience. It made me think, no God, no Jesus, no Holy Spirit, no conscience; no experiences for us
that I have shared with you now.

Thank you Friend, Protector, Comforter. Thank you Jesus. Amen
 
 
 



Wednesday, April 6 
Barbara Carpenter

The most meaningful Christian songs are those that follow and express scripture. During the Lenten Season, as
we contemplate Christ’s suffering, I appreciate the words of the song.
 
Knowing You
All I once held dear, built my life upon,
All this world reveres, and wars to own.
All I once thought gain,
I have counted loss,
Spent and worthless now,
Compared to this.
 
Knowing You, Jesus, knowing You.
There is no greater thing,
You’re my all, You’re my rest
You’re my joy, my righteousness.
And I love You, Lord.
 
Now my heart’s desire
Is to know You more,
To be found in You, and known as Yours.
To possess by faith what I could not earn
All-surpassing gift of righteousness.
 
O to know the power of your risen life,
And to know You in Your sufferings
To become like You
In Your death, my Lord,
So with You to live, and never die.
 
This song expresses the words of Paul in Philippians 3:7-11
 
But whatever things were gain to me, those things I have counted as loss for the sake of Christ. 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, and may be found in
Him, not having a righteousness of my own derived from the Law, but that which is through faith in Christ, the
righteousness which comes from God on the basis of faith, that I may know Him, and the power of His
resurrection and the fellowship of His sufferings, being conformed to His death; in order that I may attain to the
resurrection from the dead.
 
During Lent I try, in small ways, to enter into the “fellowship of His sufferings”.



Thursday, April 7 
Camille Cooper

One of my favorite parts of the Easter story is after the resurrection, when Jesus is asking Peter if Peter loves
him. I can relate to Peter here because I, too, am quick to say yes, and slow to grasp the meaning of loving
Jesus. At night, when I pray to God, asking him what role I should take in some situation facing me, I have
received the same feedback Peter does in John 21. " Feed my sheep." And so I set to counting sheep. Who are
my sheep in this situation? What kind of food do they need? These answers usually lead me in charting a
course of action. My sheep are those people God has placed in my life that day. Their needs are typically not
hard to figure out. And Jesus stands behind me imploring me to feed. And yes, Jesus, I love you. So off I go to
feed. And if we all feed just one sheep today, won't we have a happy flock!

Camille, off to feed some basketball-playing students with my support.



Friday, April 8 
Sharron Clark

The first time I was single, it seemed right and normal. Then for many reasons, I became divorced, then being
single was painful, lonely and very vulnerable. It took a long time to see Single as a Title. Over the years we
have all experienced titles. There are few titles or situations that are permeant. Lent is a season of reflection: I
found the following to be reliable and trustworthy statements of who WE are. 

I am complete in Him Who is the head over all rule and authority—of every angelic and earthly power
(Colossians 2:10).

I am alive with Christ (Ephesians 2:5).
 

I am free from the law of sin and death (Romans 8:2).
 

I am far from oppression and will not live in fear (Isaiah 54:14).
 

I am born of God, and the evil one does not touch me (1 John 5:18).
 

I am holy, without blame before Him in love (Ephesians 1:4; 1 Peter 1:16).
 

I have the mind of Christ (1 Corinthians 2:16; Philippians 2:5).
 

I have the peace of God that surpasses all understanding (Philippians 4:7).
 

The Spirit of God, who is greater than enemies, lives in me (1 John 4:4).
 

I have received abundant grace and the gift of righteousness and reign in life through Jesus Christ (Romans
5:17).

 
I have received the Spirit of wisdom and revelation in the knowledge of Jesus, the eyes of my heart

enlightened, so that I know the hope of having life in Christ (Ephesians 1:17-18).
 

I have received the power of the Holy Spirit and He can do miraculous things through me. I have authority
and power over the enemy in this world (Mark 16:17-18; Luke 10:17-19).

 
I am renewed in the knowledge of God and no longer want to live in my old ways or nature before I accepted

Christ (Colossians 3:9-10).



Saturday, April 9
Tammy Rodell

Read John 13:1-17

It was just before the Passover Festival. Jesus knew that the hour had come for him to leave this world and go
to the Father. Having loved his own who were in the world, he loved them to the end. (John 13:1 NIV)

It seems the Lent season takes on a new meaning with every new life lesson experienced. When I was young, I
knew it ended with Jesus dying for our sins (though I didn't know what that meant) and the Easter bunny
was going to leave me a basket. In my teens, I knew it ended with people killing Jesus, who did nothing
wrong, and he rose again on the third day. As a college student, it was a 40-day period full of odd rituals and
others talking about what they were giving up. My 30's gave little to no thought to it at all.

It has only been recently that the Lenten season has become of great significance in my life. 40 days looking
toward the cross, taking in Jesus, remembering he is the Messiah, the son of God. What a mission he had! To
come to earth as a man, to walk among us, to experience daily life as we know it. What were his final 40 days
like? He knew what was about to happen, yet he continued healing, teaching, praying. 

This Lenten season has come just after completing the study of "What on Earth am I Here For?" By Rick
Warren. A 40-day commitment, it was designed to help discover the life God intended us to live. One
particularly powerful chapter was "Created to Become Like Christ". We were created in God's image. He
forgives sins so that we may forgive others. He was the great teacher. He was the embodiment of love. He was
a servant to many. Those are some mighty big boots to fill; I better get to work.

What does Lent mean to me? A time to reflect upon the teachings of Jesus Christ. A time to understand that
he died for me because he loves me. A time to mourn his burial. A time to celebrate his resurrection. He lives!
If he did all this for me, for ME, who am I to not honor his teachings? I was put on earth for a purpose. To
quote Rick Warren, "We are healed to help others. We are blessed to be a blessing. We are saved to serve, not
to sit around and wait for heaven." I do not intend to sit around any longer.

Heavenly Father, 
Thank you for the many blessings you bring into our lives. We look forward to your kingdom by looking
back at your sacrifice. Give us the strength to honor your sacrifice, for we cannot do this alone. Help us to see
our opportunities to serve by using the life lessons you have given each of us. In Jesus' name, amen.

Tammy Rodell

 
 
 


