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Dear Siblings in Christ, 
 

2020 has sure been a year to remember. So many difficult situations with which to contend. 

So much sickness, sadness, ruined plans, and isolation. So much darkness. Sometimes 

darkness is all we can see. But then...a glimmer shines through. 

Isaiah talks about that: 
 

“The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light…” 
“…on them light has shined.”   

(Isaiah 9:2) 
 

Of course, Isaiah is talking about the coming of the Messiah. One day, your light will come, 

your light will shine. But he doesn’t just talk about the future coming of the Messiah, the 

light. You’ll notice God tells us through Isaiah that we have seen a great light. Light has 

shined on us.  
 

Light is everywhere. The Light of Christ is all around us. When we’re feeling swallowed up 

in darkness, if we look for light, a glimmer, just a speck even, that light may surprise us. Even 

in the darkness, we know there is always light.  
 

This devotional is a small gift to keep your heart focused on the light that is coming while 

you wait in the darkness. It is a collection of stories offered by members of Faith Lutheran 

Church about how we have seen, felt, or experienced the Light of Christ during this tragic 

pandemic.  
 

Thank you to all who shared your heart-felt stories and prayers.  
 

Together with you in the Light of Christ, 
 

Pastor Jane  
  



 

Sunday, November 29, 2020 

 
HOPE…..the typical word and feeling highlighted on the first Sunday 
of Advent. As Lutherans, we have a lot of routines and predictable 
practices that drive our church year. And this is the time of the year 
when we have challenged ourselves to slow down and wait…..to be 
awake and ready for the coming of light into our lives as we prepare 
to celebrate Christmas. This time of year is also when we are asked to 
reach out and help those in need. We buy presents for less fortunate 
children, food for those with food insecurity and sing Christmas carols 
in senior residences. We bring the sense of hope in a big way….for a 
month.  

 

It has occurred to me that the practices and opportunities of Advent came early this 
year. And instead of waiting for the light, we have recognized more than ever before it 
is up to us to bring the light to others every day of the year. Just as important is giving 
honor to those who are going above and beyond to bring light and hope to others. Our 
generosity and opportunity to bring light to a broken world didn’t wait until December 
this year and isn’t going to go away in January. It took a pandemic, devastating fires 
and racial injustice in our face to become aware of the extreme needs faced by our 
fellow humans every single day.  
 

I am most grateful for the educators in our community who have faced these past 
months with the utmost of grace and compassion. They have been there to deliver 
learning materials to the homes of their children and have been asked to teach both 
online and face-to-face to meet the needs of students in the best way possible. When 
students are not showing up, either online or in the classroom, they are on the phone 
to determine what they can do to help. They have delivered food knowing that school 
lunches weren’t being served on a daily basis. They have always brought light and 
hope to children living in challenged worlds, but today, their work has risen to new 
levels. Thank you teachers! 
 

During this past year, I have often been in conversations filled with longing to “get back 
to normal”.  I for one HOPE that we are in the process of creating a new normal, where 
we are more in tune with the needs of the world every single day and respond by 
bringing HOPE generously.  
 
 

May this season of Advent strengthen us to take no offense to the teaching and calling 
of Jesus to live with compassion to the needs and HOPES of all of God’s people every 
single day. May we be the presence of Jesus in the lives of those who need us most, 
boldly and with confidence.  AMEN 
 

~Gwen Soderberg-Chase 
 



Monday, November 30, 2020 

 
THE LIGHT SHINES IN THE DARKNESS, AND THE DARKNESS HAS NOT 

OVERCOME IT (John 1:5) 
 
It is hard to think of Christmas and Advent without singing.  There are so many more 
experiences we are used to having and feelings we probably will not have.  Hugs for 
family and friends we will have to forgo.  Christmas will still come into our world and 
awe and wonder will still be with us to some extent. 
 
God will still renew our hearts and minds in order to fully hope and practice 
unconditional love. And we can share courageous joy and still find peace.  During the 
services in which I officiate I always conclude with a blessing that calls upon “the peace 
of Christ that passes all understanding fill your hearts and minds with knowledge and 
love of the lord and of our savior Jesus Christ.”    
 
Let’s remember, this year is an excellent time to set up an advent wreath at home.  
When we light the first candle with the line: “Light one candle for hope.”   The world is 
broken, and the wait may be long, but hope just won’t let go. 
 
I might suggest that it could be very powerful in our zoom worship that those who are 
able light a candle at the same time.   
 
These advent devotionals bring to us words of hope, peace, love and joy.  They also 
provide prayers for people who can’t be with us.  Let us pray: 
 
Lord, make our Advent Season be filled with hope and our days filled with peace and 
purpose through, Jesus Christ our lord. Amen. 
 
~Walt Combs 
 

  



 

Tuesday, December 1, 2020 

 
GOD’S LIGHT IS RIGHT HERE RIGHT NOW! 

 
It a been a challenging year for everyone in various ways.  My year has been extra 
challenging and filled with several serious health problems. 
 
My husband, my church family, my son and daughter in law and my neighbors have 
been God’s light shining brightly for me.  These precious angels have sat with me for 

hours in uncomfortable chairs and waited on me 
when I was too sick and weak to even get out of 
bed. A number of these angels have brought 
wonderful food and offered warm encouragement 
when delivering the food. They visited me in the 
hospital and brought me flowers and gifts and even 
organized my meds for me when this task was just 
too overwhelming for me to tackle. Two of the 
Angels have shopped for food and a larger pill 
organizer and refused to take any payment for 
these things. They have called or texted me every 
day to check on me and pleaded with me to allow 
them to help in any way possible. 
 

I have read about and personally observed people showing God’s amazing light to the 
elderly and homebound during this awful pandemic we are all suffering through in our 
lives. 
 
The unrelenting wildfires have taken beloved human and animal lives from us.  If not 
for God’s light shining through the brave firefighters the tragedies would have exploded 
into many more.  God’s light shown through the countless unrecognized selfless angels 
who opened their homes to both the displaced and injured humans and animals 
So grateful for God’s light that shines in the darkness, Lori Combs 
 
Precious father I pray that you would allow me to recognize your amazing light today. 
 
~Lori Combs 
  



 

Wednesday, December 2, 2020 

 

 
She had been staying in the sheltered area by the church, and had all her belongings in a 
shopping cart. It was a protected area both from prying eyes, and from rain and wind. Most 
probably wouldn’t even see her. Those of us who check the church doors nightly did. We 
would occasionally bring meals, ask if there were needs. It all seemed kind of ok. The 
weather was warm, the nights were not overly cold. She had money and food, and seemed all 
right. There are so many homeless after all, what could be done? 
 
We are a church, we are a safe place. Were we doing all that we could?  
 

Starting with weekly conversations. What is your name? How did you end up here? Thank 
you for picking up after yourself. Turns out she was evicted from her apartment. The only 
things that she was able to retrieve were the belongings she had in her shopping cart. More 
parts of her life were revealed, they are really not that important to the story. What is 
important is that this was a person in trouble. The cold weather was coming. The occasional 
food and conversation were not all this person needed. 
 

What could we do to help? Turns out, we could help. Putting her belongings in a safe place, 
so they wouldn’t get taken, giving a ride to a possible shelter. 
Contacting mental health helpers who knew this person and could 
help her get the assistance she needed. Taking her to the new 
Dream Center to pick up some items and snacks. Also helping her to 
realize this center is not the way to help her. So after a lunch 
together, a return to her belongings, and access to needed help, she 
was able to get back into Samaritan Inn. There she will have a warm 
bed, showers, food, and get the help she needs to hopefully get her 
own apartment again.  
 

We see the unhomed, walking the streets, putting up their tents, if they are fortunate enough 
to have one, carrying their sleeping bag ~ once again if they have one, pushing those 
shopping carts ~ leaving their trash all over.  
 

These are people who need help. They are someone’s mother, father, brother, sister, family 
member. If all you can do is at least feel some empathy for them, that is much better than 
feeling anger toward them. I only wish we as a community could come together and agree on 
how to be part of the help for this ongoing situation. Until then, at least we did help one. 
Maybe, hopefully, we can help more. 
 

Dear Lord,  
So many times we see those or try not to see those who need the most help. We look the 
other way, wish someone would do something, and we may even think less of them. Help us 
to see that ALL are God’s children. Show us ways to help when we are able. Help us support 
those agencies that help and find ways to share your love and the bounty that you have given 
us with those less fortunate. If given the opportunity to help, please show us the way. Be with 
those less fortunate and help them find the assistance they need.  Amen 
 
~Debby Russell  



Thursday, December 3, 2020 

 
On a frosty Tuesday morning in October, Barry and I were sitting in our living room, 
sipping morning beverages, both of us with our eyes glued to our phones, reading 
about what had happened in the world since we went to bed the night before.  It was 
exactly one week before the national election. We heard a thunk on the front window 
and out of the corner of my eye, I saw the hummingbird face-plant into the window and 
drop to the porch.   
 

We both jumped up and peered out the window and saw the hummingbird. He was 
still, except with a slight twitch in his right wing. Fearing his body temperature would 
drop due to the freezing weather and not moving around, I immediately, asked Barry to 
go out and pick it up and bring the poor little thing in the house. I suppose I could have 
done it myself, but Barry is so good with injured little critters... 
 

He brought him in and held him in the palm of his hand. We 
gently stroked him and kept him warm, hoping he would 
wake up. After a few minutes, he came to and seemed to 
be completely at peace in Barry's hands. After a few 
minutes, we came to our senses and realized that our two 
cats would be very interested in this little guy should he 
decide to take flight in our house. 
 

We went out on the front porch and after a few seconds, 
he took flight from Barry's hands. 
 

I saw the presence of God in this little creature. In a time 
of a global pandemic, when I am so helpless to make 
anything "alright," for anybody, it felt like this was 
something  I could actually do for one of God's creatures. 
This hummingbird was completely unaware of the 
pandemic or the election. He was just enjoying the free 
snack at the Bakers and got a little reckless.  
 

Oftentimes, God is present in the world in places and through creatures we would 
never expect God to be.  Caring for this little guy was a beautiful distraction from all the 
ugliness of the election divisiveness and Covid's ravage. It was exactly what I needed!  
Who doesn't want to pet a hummingbird? I felt the Spirit of God in that beautiful bird. I 
believe there is a holy connection across species. All of creation is intertwined in the 
wild web of that mystery. Sometimes our connection to God's presence is fragile, just 
like that little bird. But it is still there. Always. If we are paying attention. 
 

Prayer: God of the hummingbird, thank you for showing up as a fragile feathered 
friend where and when we need assurance of your presence. Amen. 
 
~Pastor Jane  



 

Friday, December 4, 2020 

Denise is my caregiver who I jokingly call my gift from God. Maybe it is not simply a 
joke. She really does have all of the attributes one expects from God. Perhaps she is 
the simple act of kindness who has shown up during this time of pandemic.  
 
Singer Josh Groban best stated this metaphorical moment with his rendition of Wings 
of Eagles. Imagine soaring above the ground held in the grasp of eagle 's Claws.  Or to 
change it a little more try angel wings. In each case we are protected by a force greater 
than ourselves. The force is God. 
 
A glance into the food pantry shows the love. A mother and son both wearing masks 
shows the love. A woman who stated her belief that one can best share herself with 
others by sharing the seed, not just apple. She shows her love. God speaks 
everywhere we go. Our job is to learn to listen.  
 
 
Dear God, help me and the rest of our nation to be able to do what we must to get 
through this crisis. Teach us to learn to hear that still small voice. It is God calling.   
Amen 
 

~Judy Wood  



Saturday, December 5, 2020 

 
At dusk one day I saw an exceptionally beautiful sunset, a pink light filling the horizon.  
 
It reminded me of what I’ve read in a book about 3,000 peoples’ records of their 
experiences while clinically dead and then being revived.  One man reported heaven’s 
atmosphere has beautiful colored lights like the aurora borealis.  The lights appeared 
to be alive, enchanting, even adjusting to the viewer’s sight.  He said he could have 
spent forever seeing the breath taking colored lights.  
 
If you would like to read more about the glories of heaven that await us, read “Imagine 
Heaven” by John Burke.  
 
 
Thank you Lord for the glimmers of beauty we see on earth and the anticipation of 
seeing beauty magnificently multiplied in heaven. 
 
~Phyllis Finney 

   



Sunday, December 6, 2020 

During this time of Covid, the question, "What are you learning?" or "How are you coping?" is 
often discussed. Pastor Jane's question, " Where do you see God's light?" was asked as an 
idea of where to start with a devotion for the Advent Devotion Book.  
 

More than three years ago we learned that Knud had some dementia. It was a long and 
difficult process to have an "official diagnosis" of Alzheimer's by a neurologist. Both of us have 
learned so much about the disease, each other, and how to cope. 
 

Some notes taken from the book, "Before I Forget" by Leonard Pitts, Jr. have been helpful. 
"To lose your memory is not just to lose everything you have. It's to lose everything you are. 
You realize you have to find new ways to do things, new ways to get by." 
 

Knud and I continue to be processing all of this. Through it all and into the pandemic, the gift 
of faith is with me. Sometimes that faith feels even smaller than a mustard seed. But it seems 
that there is always light in the darkness. The assurance that God is always with me, loves 
me unconditionally, and understands me is comforting. 
 

Romans 8:31-39 is a passage in the Bible that is often read in difficult situations. The Good 
News Bible has parts of the passage underlined by me. "If God is for us, who can be against 
us? Certainly not God who did not even keep back his own son, but offered him up for us all. 
For I am certain that nothing in all creation will ever be able to separate us from the love of 
God." I believe this with my whole being. 
 

God's light comes every day with the gift of faith and in many large and small "gifts" from 
others. The light came recently from Bob Bright. Something happened to him on his way 
home from town that was incredibly unusual and exciting. He called with the story and it made 
me laugh and giggle. Knud had been asleep, so he heard Bob's story from me. We both 
laughed and laughed. You can call Bob and ask about his story on his way home from town. 
He is a wonderful story teller and writer. 
 

From the book, "Aging as a Spiritual Practice" by Lewis Richmond, the following three part 
prayer is meaningful to me. It comes from the Buddhist tradition and the first part is for the 
individual, the second for people known to the individual and the third for all people in the 
whole world.  
 

As I grow older, may I be kind to myself; 
As I grow older, may I accept joy and sorrow; 
As I grow older, may I be happy and at peace. 
 

As each of us grows older, may we be kind to ourselves; 
As each of us grows older, may we accept joy and sorrow; 
As each of us grows older, may we be be happy and at peace. 
 

As all beings grow older, may they be kind to themselves; 
As all beings grow older, may they accept joy and sorrow; 
As all beings grow older, may they be happy and at peace. 
 
 

~Paula Larsen  



Monday, December 7, 2020 

 
In the newsletter you asked for a short devotion on God's great light.  This is a little 
magical, but, I have to tell you that as I grow older I notice that my eyes grow dimmer.  
It is not terrible yet, but sometimes it helps to have a little more light.   
 
I have been trying to refresh my Hebrew a little before going into a study of Aramaic 
and all day this phrase "viyoumer elohim yihi or --  viahi or" has been running through 
my head, even while I was reading the newsletter.  The phrase is the beginning of 
Genesis where is says "And God said let there be light -- and there was light."    
 

So, while I was reading, I came to the part where is says to 
be sure to set your clocks back, so I reached for the wall 
clock beside me to do that and I dropped it.  Of course, the 
battery fell out.  Fishing around under the printer for the lost 
battery I thought, well I might as well change the battery too, 
but then I said, no, this one is still working and here it is.   
Which way does it go in?   Well you cannot easily read black 
plastic letters on a black plastic background and knew I need 
more light.  Here comes the magic part.  Suddenly an 
extremely bright small triangle of sunlight shone through the 
window and over my shoulder, just great for seeing which 
way the battery goes..   Once the battery was in, the light 
went away, at least it did in that particular easily accessible  

area.  Well I did warn you it was a little magical.  The way the 
room sits that little spot of light can happen only once in a 
day.   If that is not God in action, what is? 

 
I thank the Lord for this small scenario, which in truth indicates much strength between 
the church (because of the newsletter) and myself.  Praise. 
 
 
Prayer: May the Lord bring Light to us all in our time of stress and duress, Amen. 
 
 
~Bill Isakson 
 

  



Tuesday, December 8, 2020 

 
"The People Who Walked in Darkness Have Seen a Great Light.” 

 
This little story about darkness and difficulty starts a few months before the challenges 
of COVID began. As many of you know, in 2019 we traveled to Norway to begin an 
adventure to celebrate 50 years of marriage. The trip began as expected, we enjoyed 2 
days of exploration in the beautiful city of Bergen, then suddenly everything changed. 
John fell and fractured his femur. So our adventure now involved the Haukeland 
University Hospital, intensive high-quality care for John, daily support from me, and 
daily solo adventures on my schedule. This was a time of darkness and just when 
we needed help a wonderful R.N. came from the states to assist with our return to 
Oregon, our first glimmer of light. 
 
Although we were now “home” it remained an intensive time of darkness because we 
had 4 weeks to make the big move and John was healing and partially mobile. Now, 
there were many little rays of light who helped us with that process but one person 
stands out. I had difficulty securing a moving company and luckily for us the local 
Bekins Company came through with a big van and a gal named Stacy. On July 25, 
2019 this great light, Stacy, came into our life and said, “It will all be ok, I can 
guarantee it”. 
 
She quickly took control of the moving team, made sure all our valuables were 
numbered and securely packed, and the house was emptied by 4 p.m. We closed the 
house at 4:30, deposited the keys, and physically moved. It was about one week later, 
August 2, when that wonderful light, Stacy, appeared with her giant moving van at our 
new home in Colorado. Again she took control of her small crew and supervised the 
entire operation which included moving our piano into a second story apartment. Stacy 
was certainly a “Great Light” in our life at a time of great need. She will always be 
remembered for her kindness, and humor, and ability to bring calm to chaos. She 
delivered all the goods without a single scratch! Thank you Stacy! 
 
 
Most Gracious and Loving God, in times of 
stress and difficulties, you always provide a 
great light. Sometimes the light has a name 
and human form, sometimes it’s a solution 
to a problem, or and unexpected financial gift. 
For your gift of light when it is most 
needed we are always grateful. Amen 

 
~Cindy Ferguson 
   



Wednesday, December 9, 2020 

 
Some of us walk in darkness and do not know we are walking in darkness.  A couple 
years ago I had a phone call from a class mate I’d not seen or heard from since 1958 
(yes, my high school graduation classmate).  In our chat I learned he had been 
widowed about a year before, with two grown children and several late teen/early 20s 
grandchildren.  In a few talks and a class reunion I knew that he was grieving.  On a 
visit, I invited him to Faith Lutheran before he headed back home, if he cared to do 
that.  I was going to church.  He came to church, and began asking about my religious 
position, and why I was a Lutheran.  When he was back in Beaverton, he found a 
Lutheran church he found comfortable—and that’s where the first glimmer of that great 
light reached him.  Now a neighboring child (or two from the group of seven) visits his 
home to learn to play the piano.  He’s an active volunteer in the church food pantry for 
the needy.  He’s attentive to his neighbors and the congregation at his church.  He’s 
re-landscaped his yards. 
 
In short, while he may still miss his wife, he no longer walks in darkness.  Welcoming 
God into his life has eased the pain and enriched his days. 
 
Dear God, please remind us that you are with us.  Amen 

 

~Maureen Haugen  



Thursday, December 10, 2020 

 
Have you seen a rather tiny lady on Stewart Parkway and Harvard, or maybe other 
areas around town? She is always walking, rain or shine. Sometimes she pulls a small 
cart, sometimes a handbag over her shoulder. Always dressed in a matching outfit. Her 
name is Mary and she lives not far from me on the “west side” She is 84 years old and 
doesn’t drive. This is how she shops. She walks at least once a week to pick up her 
groceries and everything she needs. I pick her up when I am going her way and we 
always have a lovely conversation. Today, I pulled over at the YMCA, we loaded up 
her cart. She said she was hoping someone would pick her up before she got to that 
hill! She said that hill is difficult. 

 
Today the talk was of the pansies I noticed she had in her bag. 
She loves flowers and enjoys the pansies because they will 
bloom all winter. She told me even when we had  that big snow 
the other year, when the snow left ~ there were her pansies 
and my how she enjoyed them! 

 
I have often told her that I would be more than happy to give her a ride when she 
needs it, but she always refuses to call, doesn’t want to bother me. Today, with rain on 
the way and a chill in the air, I wrote my name and number on a sticky tab and said 
someday if she needed a ride, or just didn’t feel like the long walk to Fred Meyer, she 
should call. I would be more than happy to give her a ride. I hope she does call. I enjoy 
our little talks. 
 
If you see Mary and can safely pull over, tell her Debby sent you and would she like a 
ride? She is a lovely lady ~ you will enjoy her stories. 
 
Dear God, Help me to see when there are needs for others that can be met. Help me 
stop and listen to the stories of others and share their important experiences. There 
are so many things in life when we just take the time to look and listen. Help me also to 
enjoy the pansies ~ or the simple, beautiful things you have put all around for 
enjoyment. God is good ~ life is good. Thank you for helping me to find the joy. 
 
~ Debby Russell 
 

  



Friday, December 11, 2020 

Back in January I started walking. At first it was a mile here and there, then two, then 
three, now five.  I found myself walking out into the country east of town and 
discovered an ever changing landscape. I’ve lived in this neighborhood for almost 30 
years and had never taken the time to really see what was around me.   
When I started walking Covid was something happening somewhere else, not in my 
backyard.    
 

Then we went into lockdown and my walks became a routine to my days, and I started 
noticing things around me, things in my backyard. 
Each day something new would catch my eye.  And each day I realized more and 
more how God was working to transform not just the beauty of my neighborhood but 
how I was seeing it. 
I had never taken the time to truly watch the beautiful changes around me.   
During this horrible time, this darkness that the virus has put us in, there is still the light 
of God and the beauty of his creation to see us through.    
 

An empty field turning green, then brown, then mown and bundled into blocks of hay 
A blackberry bush going from twigs, to green leaves, to flowers, to berries 
A shiny green plant turning a beautiful red (poison oak) LOL 
Baby horses and turkeys getting bigger every day 
Trees going through the seasons 
The beauty of Spring flowers and weeds 
Milkweed and caterpillars 
New asphalt being put down. 
Woodpeckers and robins 
Full moons and sunsets 
Houses being painted and yards being transformed 
Cattle being moved from field to field 
The sound of goats (loud) 
The brightness of stars 

 

 

 

Dear Heavenly Father,  Thank you for the beautiful world you have given us. Remind 
us to enjoy it, find peace in it and take care of it.  Amen 
 

~Rebecca Allen  



Saturday, December 12, 2020 

 
“The People who walk in darkness have seen a great light.” 

 
This year has been filled with unpredictable, and challenging issues. Not only are we in 
the middle of a worldwide pandemic, but we have also been experiencing other 
troubling events in this country. Now, more than ever, our country as been divided and 
civil unrest. And then Oregon experienced the Wildfires.  
 
The pandemic has impacted graduations, birthdays, families being separated from one 
another, traveling, how we work, where we eat, and how we go about our days. Do we 
go out to the store? Can we go visit grandparents? Can we go to church? Everyday 
seems to feel more weighted down in darkness.  

 
Even though times seem like we are in darkness, I 
know that God is with us, and present in our lives 
and in our community. I have seen people in the 
community step up to help their neighbor by going 
to the grocery store for them. I have seen essential 
workers being appreciated, and supported. In my 
work, at Child Welfare, I have seen the State of 
Oregon stepping up to ensure that we are safe in 
our workplace while serving the families in our 
community. Each day, in my job, I must think of 
child safety first. That’s hard enough to do in 
normal times, but with the pandemic it’s even more 
difficult.  God is present and he is working. I think 

back to my time as a Youth Leader. I taught the kids to Be the Light. To be the hands 
and feet of Jesus in the World. That is what I strive to do at work, and at home. I 
believe that by Being a Light for Others, we are able to spread the Gospel of Christ. I 
have seen it in others, and I hope they see it in me.  
 
Dear God, please help me to recognize the Light of Jesus in Others. Give me the 
strength and courage to Be the Light of Christ for others in my work and my daily life.  
Amen.   
 
~Jessie Liebowitz  
 

  



Sunday, December 13, 2020 

In these days of unease and disease we find that the unease and disease is going to be with us for a 
while!  
 

Every day we are adding new phrases to our daily dialogue Like: “underlying conditions”, “Super 
Spreader”, “Science deniers” “Pandemic” “Shelter in Place” “Lock Down”.  
 

Most of these phrases are frightening! They express our unease about the disease that is running 
rampant in our society. 
 

More people have died in the last 9 months in the US than died in the Viet Nam war. These are really 
scary times. Where is God in all this you ask? 
 

Well, God has given us family. And in our relationships with them, they ground us and remind us who 
we are and that there are people that care for us and they're people we care about. 
 

This year I have been present with more of my family than ever; and without having to leave the 
house, go to an airport or drive for days. How? Using Zoom!  
 

Since the pandemic hit, we haven’t been able to safely visit with our family; except by telephone or 
FaceBook. We have really been missing the more personal face to face connection.  
 

On a Sunday afternoon this last August and also 
Jane’s birthday we decided to act. We were talking 
about how much we miss our family that we decided to 
text our family and let them know that we were 
emailing them a Zoom link for 2:00pm that same 
afternoon. We told them that we would love to see 
them. Everyone we invited, attended the meeting and 
we had a wonderful couple of hours of catching up and 
enjoying each other’s company!  
 

Zoom is the closest thing to being with your family 
without actually being there! 
Before the Zoom meeting/ party was over, they all 
asked us if we would have a Zoom get together every month! 
 

Thank you God for giving us the brains, inspiration and volition to have come up with Zoom! Just 
when we need it! 
 

It has been said that God never gives us more than we can handle.  
 

God has given us the ability to imagine, think and create. We created the  computer and the internet 
and all that goes with it. God has given us the spark of creativity to invent all these things for our own 
good and the good of our fellow Human Beings! 
 

Thank God for giving us imagination, intelligence, creativity and families that love each other! Amen 
 

Wishing you peace!    
 
~Barry Baker 
 
  



 

Monday, December 14, 2020 

 
Following my retirement from Fir Grove, I had the pleasure of having a young boy as a 
private trombone student named William Bourdages.  When first starting lessons, his 
mother informed me that he had a birth defect they were extremely concerned about 
and to watch his breathing for any changes. 
 
He was born with an aortic aneurysm and the doctors said they could not do anything 
to correct this until he was a full grown adult.  All these years, the parents prayed that 
this defect would not burst and that he would live to see surgery performed.  Late in 
September of this year, surgery time arrived, and was successfully carried out. 
 
Early in October, Cindy and I were soloists at a concert at our church, and I performed 
"Bist Du Bei Mir" (Be Thou Near)  by J.S. Bach.  Before I played, I silently dedicated 
my performance to William, his family and the team of surgeons that made this 
possible.  Later, when I texted his mother, she replied back that she could not stop 
crying because of this devotion to her son.  Cindy performed "When In Our Music God 
Is Glorified." 
 
After a little recovery time, William dialed me up on FaceTime and we had a wonderful 
chat. 
 
I feel that God provided the strength for him to live to adulthood and gave the surgeons 
the skills to repair his defect. 
 
~John Ferguson  

  



Tuesday, December 15, 2020 

 
Let the light in! 

 
Today is November 4 and I am sitting on the 
patio in 70 degree temperature!  In order to 
adjust to a life with Covid-19 I try to capture 
moments of letting the light in wherever I can 
find it! At this moment, I am appreciating the 
bounty of nature surrounding me.  I wish Lewis 
was here with me as I observe leaves falling 
from the magnolia and oak  trees.  The leaves 
gently landing on me are a symbol of change 
and transformation as it is with life itself.  You 
never know when light will appear! One of my 
readings on grief revealed to me four words which 
have given  me comfort. “ Life Ends, Love Doesn't!” 
Those 4 words often add light to my life as I think about  
our 65 years of life Lewis and I shared.  Light 
that now shines through memories and a 
foundation of beliefs. I start the day with meditation, reflection and writing in a journal, a 
practice I've done daily for 52 years. It has let a lot of light in! 
 
Another way to add light to my life is making phone calls to those I don't see often or at 
all.  And receiving a call is like a gift from God. Just look for simple ways to let the light 
in! You will see it and feel it! 
 
Dear Giver of life and light, 
 
Help us to see light in our lives  every day and give us guidance to seek it. 
 
Amen 
 
~Beverly Paulson   



Wednesday, December 16, 2020 

 

2020 has been an unbelievably dark spot in many people's lives. But there are 
bright spots there if you look for them. I am in a unique spot with my involvement 
with the Fish Pantry and with the Rotary Wildfire Relief committee, so I see a lot 
of those bright spots. 
 

One of the Covid bright spots was local, ordinary people taking on the tasks of 
making masks for people. One local group has made and given out over 30,000 
masks. 
 

Another was at the Fish Pantry where 
I saw people that had never donated 
before do so now to help the pantry. 
Some donated time, some donated 
money or food. This was in addition 
to the regular donors who maintained 
or upped their amounts. Their hearts 
were opened and their support made 
a difference. 
 

When the wildfires happened nearby 
in Glide, our Rotary groups in 
Roseburg took on the task of trying to 
help with whatever we could by 
establishing a relief fund. As we work 
through that I have seen people fill 
the old middle gymnasium in Glide 

full of clothing, food, blankets and many other supplies. That support continues 
today as people are donating RVs and travel trailers for people to have a place to 
call home. The true number of homes lost rose from 109 to 160 as the details 
were found out. There were people offering to move livestock and pets with their 
trailers and offering spots to put them temporarily. And the list could go on and 
on. So many stories. 
 

I won't let anyone tell me that God is not with us these days. I see him in our lives 
everyday through these examples. Sad that it sometimes takes really tough times 
to bring out the good in people. 
 

God, please continue to be with us as we struggle through the wildfire aftermath 
and the continuing surge of the Covid pandemic. Remind us to keep compassion 
in our hearts for those in need and who are struggling, whatever their need may 
be. 
 

~Nis Jessen  
  



Thursday, December 17, 2020 

"The People Who Walked in Darkness Have Seen a Great Light.” 
 

SO, what does it take to endure an extended period of darkness or challenge? I think it 
takes courage, trust, love, self-reliance, determination, planning, and faith. Since Covid 
arrived in March 2020, our world has been tossed about, turned upside down, 
rearranged into an unrecognizable form, manipulated by government officials, all 
because a small virus is threatening our welfare. So how do we deal with this, is it life 
as usual or an unusual opportunity for growth and change? 

 

I like to think of it as an opportunity! By using some of the previously mentioned 
characteristics we can plan ways to maintain our safety, secure a safe food supply and 
sanitation routine, and decide just what our safe routine will be for the near future. So 
what are you doing to survive this period of darkness? Are you doing anything 
differently? 

 

In our new location, everything is different in some way! Finding resources for our 
usual cleaning and food routines has taken a fair amount of determination. So we plan 
carefully when and where we shop, taking advantage of the more quiet times in the 
stores. 

 

Then I courageously joined a handbell choir at church, 
mostly to meet people, but as it turned out it became quite 
a different mission. The socially distancing choir had quite 
a schedule of performance opportunities into October so I 
jumped into new music ringing 4 bells which I haven’t done 
in 15 years! As it turned out, I replaced a lady with a 
terminal illness and the director was delighted that I could 
ring bells, had experience, and was competent reading 
music. I unexpectedly became the light in that situation, 
allowing the choir to continue without interruption and 
record the service music as planned. Yes, I did meet some 
wonderful people as well. 

 

So our time during Covid can be surprising and unpredictable. Darkness can be 
uncomfortable for some and comforting for others. We all possess the faith, trust, and 
love to survive and thrive during this challenge. 

 

Gracious God, let your comforting light guide us through this earthly challenge of Covid 
19. Bring us closer to You as we meet challenges we never imagined could happen. I 
your Name we pray. Amen 

 

~Cindy Ferguson  



Friday, December 18, 2020 

 
Dark times invaded my family near the end of 2018 when my younger son, Jeff, was 
diagnosed with colon cancer following his first colonoscopy at age 55. CT scans and 
chemotherapy soon followed, and we were waiting for his phone call on March 1, 2019 
to give us the results of his important doctor's appointment that morning. 
 
Remember "snowmageddon"? We were deep into it then. I couldn't get to my home, so 
had to stay in town. And the phone call I received that day was shocking! It was from 
my grandson telling me that my OTHER, older son, Jim, was in the hospital with a 
cardiac arrest! If that awful snowfall did result in anything good, it may have at least 
enabled me to get to the ER quicker than I could have from my country home. Jim put 
up a valiant fight, but died March 5. 
 
The darkness continued through the grieving and the memorial for Jim. Our Faith 
Lutheran congregation prayed for our family. Then, the dark black turned gray-- Jeff's 
first surgery was successful. After more months of punishing chemo and a second 
successful surgery--Jeff was declared "cancer-free"! 
 
The darkness faded, and God's light is pushing away the shadows. God never leaves 
us. It's us that falter, but through His grace and our faith, prayers and help from His 
holy spirit--we're shown comfort and strength to go on. 
 
Dear God, Thank you for always being there for us, even when we feel all alone, you 
show us we are not. You guide us with your light.  
 
~Bob Bright 
 

  



Saturday, December 19, 2020 

 

As we have all endured the many challenges of the last nine months, I have 
found joy and Jesus’ “Light in the Darkness” in some totally unexpected ways. 
We were invited to lunch with dear friends in their home.  It was exciting to 
anticipate having time with them and to get out. While there, we laughed, shared 
memories and enjoyed wonderful food together.  Time flew by, and as we left, 
our hearts were full of the love for good friends. Our time together became a 
bright light for them in return! Thank you Jesus! 
 
Another example of “Light in the Darkness” was when Nis came home from the 
hospital a while ago and a very dear friend offered to mow our lawn for us.  One 
time turned into 3 times.  The relief of not having to worry about lawn care gave 
us time to focus on Nis’s healing. Thank you Jesus! 
 
Finally, another “Light in the Darkness” has been 
seeing Pastor Jane become so creative and 
caring by going outside of her comfort zone 
to help us be a church, outside our church 
building.  She has mastered Zoom to a 
point where she can include members 
within the service through music, readings, 
and incorporates some traditions that we 
know from services when in the Faith building, like 
lighting candles on All Saints Day, communion in our own homes, fellowship time 
after the main Zoom service, etc. She incorporates member ideas, and her 
sermons show how much she understands everyone’s feelings during these 
darker times, so each sermon feels like it was written for EACH member’s times 
of trials, frustrations, fears and stress. Thank you for bringing Light into our 
Darkness Pastor ( and Barb Gingras for her technical support to make the 
services happen), and thank you Jesus for being our LIGHT! 
 
 
~Wendy Jessen  



Sunday, December 20, 2020 

John 1:5 
 
“The more we perceive, the more we receive" a quote I recently discovered when 
reading one of my journals. In other words, during this pandemic, we need to 
understand the seriousness of the "lock down" and act accordingly. I often reflect on 
my family history, at this time, as an uncle died during the 1918 flu pandemic at age 
18. 
 
During this time we do need to let light into our lives, so tum on your internal switch! 
How and to what?? It will be different for each of us but not impossible. Perhaps by 
turning on the switch we are accepting the reality of steps we need to take to control 
this spreading virus. Once we perceive, we can open up to receiving words of comfort 
and direction. 
 
Myrwood, a cousin and a retired Lutheran pastor, sent me “The Lonely House”, a 
devotional  book  by Lowell O. Erdahl. This book is intended especially for those who 
have suffered the loss of a loved one. However this pandemic creates a loss of 
freedom and I find the readings help to "let the light in!" 
 
Prince of peace, rule now in Our anxious lives. Cleanse us of foolish fears and give us 
courage to face the real ones. Help us to let the light into our lives. Amen 
 
~Beverly Paulson 

 

  



Monday, December 21, 2020 

 
Christ’s light has been visible during this pandemic by all those who have stood up and 
reached out to lend a helping hand to those in need without hesitation.  We’ve heard 
many of these stories in the news, shared on Facebook, mentioned during our Zoom 
fellowship. 
 
The story I’d like to share involves FISH.  Throughout 2020 the FISH Food Pantry has 
continued to provide emergency groceries to low-income and food insecure families in 
Douglas County.  The Pantry has remained opened 
during the pandemic.  Operation procedures have been 
adjusted to ensure the health and safety of the clients, 
staff and volunteers.  As many of you know, a large 
percentage of the Pantry volunteers fall into the category 
of those with underlying conditions and therefore 
shouldn’t be exposing themselves with volunteering at 
the Pantry.  FISH Food Pantry reached out to the 
community for help and were stunned with the response that was received.  So many 
people in our community called, emailed and texted their willingness to help.  So many 
in fact that on some days there have been more volunteers than clients!  Some of 
these volunteers were very familiar with FISH while others were new to the Pantry and 
the work that is being done.   
 
Dear Lord, 
 
Show us your light, let us be your light, let us live your light. 
 
Amen 
 
~Sharon Muck 
 

  



Tuesday, December 22, 2020 

 
"Coming Out Of The Darkness" 

 
This is a topic I'm all too familiar with. However, instead of retelling my journey these 
last two years, I'll share something new. 
 
This holiday season, I get to be Santa Steve for a total stranger. A young woman who 
ended a bad relationship and is now starting over. I helped deliver some furniture to 
her new apartment. Now, I'm thinking of her whenever I'm in a thrift store or garage 
sale. This is what we call in recovery 'paying it forward'. 
 
Speaking of which, my AA group at Faith was shut down for seven months. We are 
meeting again and it feels real good to be back there on a weekly basis. God Bless you 
and yours.  
 
~Steve Swanson 
 

 
“But they who waits for the Lord shall renew their strength; they shall mount up with 
wings like eagles; they shall run and not be weary; they shall walk and not faint.” 
 [Isaiah 40:31] 
  



Wednesday, December 23, 2020 

And the peace of God, which transcends all understanding,  
will guard your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus. 

Philippians 4:7 
It is said that twenty-twenty has been a dark year. Well, there are the dark days. News 
casts tell us daily of so many illnesses and death from this terrible virus.  Then there 
were days when clerks, health care workers etc. stayed long hours to care for our 
needs whether it be supplies or nursing care. They were helping take care of the needs 
of others. 
 

There is the Light! 
 

Then there were those days when it really was dark! The west coast was on fire. 
Oregon experienced the worst fires anyone remembers.  Many lost their homes and all 
they owned.  Then there were news stories about the victims.  They lamented about 
losing everything.  At the same time, they were thankful to all be alive and well. And 
yes, many are already rebuilding their lives. 
 

There is the Light!  
 

We all stay home to be safe.  
We miss our friends, our 
church, our social times. When 
alone hearing of the deaths 
and losses suffered by so 
many, certainly were dark and 
depressing. What could one 
person do?  Many volunteered 
to help in various ways. Food 
service and clothing needs 
even housing people.   
 

There is the Light! 
 

I fired up the sewing machine and made masks for the hospitals, and neighbor friends. 
They were not available in every store and catalogue at the beginning. Then went back 
to volunteer at the hospital as soon as permitted. Our quilting group worked at home 
for LWR. 
 

There is the Light! 
 

Yes, God has been guarding my heart and mind.  I see the Light in this darkness. 
 

Dear God, quiet our minds and guard our hearts, that we may walk in the Light. 
Bring the Light to those who are ill or bereaved and those who are rebuilding their 
lives. 
 

~Joyce Anderson  



Thursday, December 24, 2020 

We have been living somewhat in darkness since mid-March. Global pandemic, quarantine 
loneliness, civil unrest, racial injustice, an anxious election season... But we know that darkness 
always gives way to light. Light shines in the darkness, and if we look for it, we will see that it is there.  
I cannot help but reflect on how I have seen the Light of Christ shine forth from all of you. I'm 
reminded of one of my favorite hymns, Joyous Light of Heavenly Glory. Verse three goes like this: 

"You who made the heaven's splendor, 
every dancing star of night, 

make us shine with gentle justice, let us each reflect your light."* 
 

I have seen Christ's light shine and gentle justice practiced in all the ways that we have been 
church-together while being church-apart.  

• In the $3,650 in store gift cards purchased with funds given by you to help families in our 
community affected by Covid-19. 

• In the $1,200 we have raised to help the victims of the Glide fire. When I was working with one 
family after their home burned to the ground, this woman that I did not know prior to this 
tragedy, introduced me to a friend of hers and said, "I'd like you to meet Jane. She's my 
pastor."  I was only able to be this woman's pastor, because of God working in and through 
your generosity and compassion. 

• I have seen the Light of Christ through all the ways that you have stayed 
connected with one another through phone calls, cards & notes, letting 
folks know that we miss them and pray for them.  

• I have seen you reflecting Holy Light in your concern and care for a 
homeless woman that was sleeping in our entry way at church 
because she felt safe there.  

• I have seen the Light of Christ shine through you when I heard a story 
about how the Birthday Bag Project recently impacted a family without 
proper shelter, living in a van. It was the child's birthday and the father 
had nothing to make her day special. She was given a Birthday Bag 
from Faith Lutheran, and she burst into tears (happy tears), and her 
dad cried too.  

• I have seen the Light of Christ shine in the darkness when Faith Lutheran 
purchased Thanksgiving Dinners for two families in our community. Both 
families have children that have cancer and are undergoing treatment.  

 

I could fill this whole book with all the ways I have seen, felt, and experienced the Light of Christ 
shining through the darkness of 2020.  So many things have been cancelled this year, but God has 
not been cancelled. Neither has the Church, nor has Christian compassion been abandoned. Hope 
has not been cancelled. When you get discouraged by the world, remember all the ways that God 
has been present and has used YOU to be The Light for others.  
On the Eve of the birth of Jesus, let us to be guided by the gentle Christ who lights our way.   
Merry Christmas Beloved Siblings! 
 

~Pastor Jane 
 

Prayer: O God, you have called your servants to ventures of which we cannot see the ending, by 
paths as yet untrodden, through perils unknown. Give us faith to go out with good courage, not 
knowing where we go, but only that your hand is leading us and your love supporting us.** In the 
Light of Christ, we pray. Amen. 
 
 

* Joyous Light of Heavenly Glory, ELW #561 
** The prayer of Holden Village  



Friday, December 25, 2020 

When Pastor Jane and I began “working from home” at the beginning of this pandemic 
I figured it would be for a few weeks and all would be better. Oh what a joke on me! 
 

It is now going on eight plus months since that day I walked out of the office with my 
office needs in a box. That box has now been all over my dining room table, on a road 
trip to Arizona that lasted two months and now it is back home in a new office area set 
up in my bedroom. 
 

Because of the ability to work from home I was able to transplant for two months in 
Mesa Arizona as I became the primary caregiver for my father (who can no longer walk 
and cannot see very well due to macular degeneration) and caregiver for my mother 
who had surgery followed by two rounds of infection (one putting her in the hospital for 
4 days). The light in the darkness of this trip was to get my parents to understand that 
at ages 91 and 85 that they could not go it alone. My sister and her husband took over 
when Dean and I left last week and are helping them pack up and moving them back to 
their home state of Minnesota in a retirement facility where there is an abundance of 
family to be around once we are allowed. 
 

Those days taking care of them 24/7 which included making three meals a day for us 
all and full care for my dad and verbally reminding my mother that she isn’t super 
woman and needed to take it easy and heal felt pretty dark. The light from that was 
getting this time with them both where we remember many family functions, we 
laughed, we cried and we loved on one another. I thank God that we had that special 
time together. 
 

Thankfully the drive home was uneventful and we made it back to our home. Both 
Dean and I are trying to find our new normal AGAIN.  
 

As I am filled with sadness that my parents are on their last journey and it will not be a 
long one, my heart is exploding with so much joy and happiness that once again God 
had a plan because our daughter and her husband are blessed with their miracle child 
– OUR GRANDDAUGHTER! They had previous miscarriages and due to some health 
issue had decided to adopt but COVID slowed the process down and as they were 
days away from their final paper submissions, our daughter discovered she was 
pregnant! She has made it through her first trimester. Their baby girl is healthy with 
testing confirming no genetic issues or downs syndrome. God is so good! 
 

 
Dear Lord, I thank you for giving me the opportunity to have this special time with my 
parents and for allowing me to take care of them as they cared for me. I am humbled 
by the greatness you have shown in granting our family this new life as we watch an 
old one slip from this world to yours. From darkness to light. Amen. 
 

 
~Barb Gingras  





 

Join us Christmas Eve at 7pm 

for our annual Candlelight Service. 

Via Zoom. 

More details to come. 


