
 

 
 
Philippians 4:4-9

 

“Rejoice
 
in the Lord always; again I will say, Rejoice. 

 
Let your gentleness be known to everyone. The 

Lord is near. 
 
Do not worry about anything, but in everything by prayer and supplication with 

thanksgiving let your requests be made known to God. 
 
And the peace of God, which surpasses all 

understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus. 

Finally, beloved, whatever is true, whatever is honorable, whatever is just, whatever is pure, whatever 

is pleasing, whatever is commendable, if there is any excellence and if there is anything worthy of 

praise, think about these things. 
 
Keep on doing the things that you have learned and received and 

heard and seen in me, and the God of peace will be with you”  

 
 
I had one of those days when everything went wrong.  It started when I was late for an appointment, 

wound its way through a mountain of not so happy parishioners, internet issues, a short-tempered store 

clerk, a microwave breaking down, an unanticipated eleven mile walk from Fairview Park to Strongsville, 

and ended with being caught in a torrential downpour and no umbrella.  All I wanted to do was to push 

the reset button and start the day over.   

 

However, that same night as I was driving the turnpike home from a meeting, trying somehow to escape 

the day, the storm that had so rudely soaked me earlier began to clear.  I came around a corner that 

overlooked the valley and was treated to one of the most beautiful sights I have ever seen.  The clouds 

had thinned out and the biggest full moon was slowly moving into view.  I watched as the light from the 

moon passed like a hand over everything that was now in front of me, turning the entire rainsoaked scene 

into this unbelievable reflection of light.  I started laughing and crying at the same time.  Here I was stuck 

in my own little dark cloud being so magnificently reminded by the beauty of the night sky that there was 

so much more to life than what I was feeling at the moment. 

 

Have you ever noticed how clever we are when it comes to finding everything that is wrong?  And then, 

how easy it is to just get stuck there; like a deer caught in the headlights, intensely focusing on it.  I read 

recently, “People deal too much with the negative, with what is wrong . . . .  why not try and see the 

positive things, to just touch those things and make them bloom?”   

 

It is really easy right now, in the world in which we find ourselves living, to narrow our view and to see 

only the clouds.  It is easy to lose sight of any sense of joy, let alone beauty.   More and more people seem 

to be closing their eyes and their hearts to a point where it can be difficult to conceptualize a wider picture 

that includes any sense of splendor or delight.  And who can blame them given all of the harsh realities 

that we find ourselves adjusting too.  Every corner right now seems to bring with it one more reminder – 

one more hurdle to get over.  It can indeed be easy to get caught up in it all; to lose sight of the bigger 

picture.  

 

 

 



This past week I unexpectedly received a package in the mail.  A big white thin envelope addressed to 

Pastor Kathy, arrived at my home.  Inside were a few pages paperclipped together with a note on top that 

simply said: “These are for you, I hope you enjoy them.”  Upon moving the parents’ note, I began to see 

beautiful brightly colored drawings that their child had done.  There in my hand was a beautiful flower; a 

butterfly; a drawing of what I believe to be our church; a cross, and finally a picture of a big face with a 

bunch of little faces and bodies around it.  When I called to thank the mom for sending them, she asked if 

I understood the last one.  Not sure I did, I intentionally asked what it was a picture of.  She told me it’s 

children’s sharing time.  Once again, I found myself laughing, as well as crying.  Once again, I was 

reminded that there is so much more to life than what I was feeling at the moment. 

 

My friends, life is so much more than this moment.  There is a tremendous amount of joy and beauty that 

surrounds each and every one of us.  My prayer as we go through the hours and days ahead, is that we 

take the time to truly see all that is within our midst.  That we try to see the positive things – to touch 

them – so that together we might see them truly bloom within our midst. 

 

 

Prayer: 

Gracious God in the midst of our clouds and the difficult days, help us to be reminded of the joy 

and beauty that surrounds us.  Keep our eyes and hearts focused on the unmeasurable gifts of your 

love and grace.  Draw our attention to all that you would have us see and touch, that together we 

might know and realize the effects of your almighty power within our midst.     

Amen  

 
 


