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Monday, August 3 Devotion by Pastor Brenda 
 
“Draw near to God, and he will draw near to you.” James 4:8 
 
“The kingdom of heaven is like treasure hidden in a field, which  
someone found and hid; then in his joy he goes and sells all that he has 
and buys that field. Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a merchant in 
search of fine pearls; on finding one pearl of great value, he went and 
sold all that he had and bought it.” Matthew 13: 44-46 
 
As we begin Camp Meeting month at Muir’s Chapel, we are offering 
these devotions as one means of connection during a pandemic that  
hinders personal connection. At first I was going to write that it is Muir’s 
Chapel’s first pandemic, but it is not! Muir’s Chapel was in existence  
during the pandemic of 1918, and it survived. I would love to discover 
history from those years. We are fortunate in 2020 to have multiple 
means of communication to help us stay connected. 
 
The message in Matthew 13 is a message I hope you carry deep within 
your spirit throughout August, throughout this pandemic, and throughout 
your life. The passage talks about treasure. Buried and hidden treasure 
have been the stuff of legend and film for ages. We dream of treasures, 
but sometimes the treasures are a disappointment. Jesus is asking us, 
“What means that much to you?” What means so much to you that you 
would put aside everything else?” It is a challenge about commitments 
and priorities. 
 
As we seriously consider this challenge, first we need to hear God  
speaking to us through this lesson that “we mean that much to God.” 
God values you. God wants you to know deep within your soul that you 
are everything to God. God created you in His image. God created a  
beautiful world for you to live in. God sent His son, Jesus, to assure you 
that God understands your suffering and walks with you. Jesus died on 
the cross to assure you that God even has a plan for your sin. 
 

God treasures us, and God’s love for us is our greatest treasure. 
 
Your staff hopes you spend time with these reflections, and use them to 
connect with each other.  
 
Prayer: “Lord, in the midst of this uncertain 
time, help me rest in the assurance of Your 
great love for me. Open my eyes to the 
treasures you give me each day. Guide me 
to be a treasure to another. Lord  Jesus, I 
know you are walking ahead of me today. 
Thank you. Amen.” 



Tuesday August 4 by Brian Edwards 
 
(On Tuesday of each week, follow our Director of Youth and  
Discipleship with his four-part devotion series- Melt Me, Mold Me, Fill 
Me, Use Me!) 
 
Spirit of the Living God Part 1: Melt Me     
 
Scripture: Psalm 139:24 –“See if there is any offensive way in me, and 
lead me in the way everlasting.” 
 
One of my favorite hymns is ‘Spirit of the Living God’ (#393 in our 
hymnal) and it has this line in it: “Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on 
me. MELT ME, mold me, fill me, use me.” 
 
Moment of honesty, the process of God melting away anything in me 
that He doesn’t like isn’t always fun. Truth be told, I want—what I 
want - when I want it. But having God remove those things IS my 
heart’s desire. Why? Because the outcome is what’s best for me. It 
gives me the most JOY out of life. If God wants something removed 
from my life it is because it’s not good for me. God knows best. So I 
will trust God with my life. 
 
There is a video on YouTube from the Skit Guys titled, “The Chisel.”  
In the video, a man prays our scripture; “God remove anything in me 
that isn’t of you.” God shows up and begins to “chisel” out all of the 
things he wants to remove from the man; anger, pride, etc. The  
conversation is honest and beautiful. I encourage you to search for that 
video. I believe the chiseling in the video and the melting mentioned in 
our hymn are the same thing – getting rid of the bad we carry around. 
 
As a young Christian, the first thing I remember being chiseled/melted 
away was my use of language. Let’s just say I would commonly use 
words that would get bleeped out on network TV shows. I didn’t use 
those words to hurt people, but they weren’t appropriate either. The  
Holy Spirit convicted me and I 
prayed that God would help me use 
more encouraging words. Of course, 
many other things followed but that 
was my first. 
 
Prayer: “God please show us  
anything within us you’d love to 
chisel away. Lead us through the 
process and thank you for your 
GRACE! Amen.” 



Wednesday, August 5   
 
“I thank my God every time I remember you, constantly praying 
with joy in every one of my prayers for all of you, because of your 
sharing in the gospel from the first day until now. I am confident 
of this, that the one who began a good work among you will bring 
it to completion by the day of Jesus Christ.”  Philippians 1: 3-6 
(NRSV) 
 
As many of us are missing weekly ‘in-person’ worship, I am  
reminded that in the early church the disciples were constantly on 
the road. There were some “new church starts” that they did not 
see again for years, if they ever met again. In the frontier days in 
America, circuit riding preachers also traveled from town to town. 
Hearing a progress report on a congregation was welcome news.  
 
I sent out emails recently inviting you to share memories from 
Muir’s Chapel. I received the response below from Ed and Jeris 
Holden. I thought of the scripture from Philippians 1. Paul  
remembered the people of Philippi with great joy, and he was 
confident that God was still working in them and through them.  
I am thankful for members near and far who continue in the faith. 
 
Brenda, 
 

We have so many wonderful memories of MCUMC, but we do 
remember all the wonderful dinners in the 60's and 70's that filled 
the Fellowship Hall to overflowing.  They were a wonderful time 
of fellowship and fun and of course wonderful homemade food 
and desserts. 
 
We also remember as a newlywed  
couple, in the early 60's, attending 
George Stubbin's college age class (there 
was no young married couples class).   
As more couples joined, our class became 
the Young Couples Fellowship Class.   
As years went by our class became the 
Couples Fellowship Class and is now 
known as the Fellowship Class.  This 
class still means so much to Ed & I, and 
we miss Muir's Chapel tremendously. 
 

Ed & Jeris Holden 



Thursday, August 6     Devotion by Laurin Allred 
 
“Draw near to God, and he will draw near to you.” James 4:8 
 
I had the privilege recently of sharing a song at the graveside service for Doris 
Kiel.  The song was a favorite of Doris’- and selected herself in her own hand 
several years ago -   “Near to the Heart of God,”  by Cleland McAfee.  As I 
was researching to make sure I had the correct piece that she wanted, I ran 
across the origin story for this hymn.  The parallels between the circumstances 
of writing the hymn, and our own strange time struck me deeply.   
 
Cleland McAfee was a minister and choir director at the Presbyterian Church 
in Park College, Missouri.  The town experienced an outbreak of diphtheria in 
1903.   McAfee had two infant-toddler aged nieces die one right after the other.  
The whole town was grieving, and McAfee was particularly broken-hearted.  
He asked the question so many ministers have asked themselves: “What do I 
even say” in such a time as this.  So, instead of a sermon, he wrote this little 
song.   At the choir practice that week, he taught it to their little choir.  After 
their rehearsal they walked together to Howard McAfee’s (the brother’s) house 
and stood outside and sang it for the grieving family—stuck inside under  
quarantine.  The song was sung in honor and memory of the little girls the next 
day in church at the communion service- in lieu of a memorial service due to 
the quarantine.   
 
My favorite line of the hymn - and the line that brings me comfort says, “O 
Jesus Blest Redeemer… hold us who wait before thee, near to the heart of  
 
God.”  Hold us who wait.  We are all in a waiting pattern these days.  We are 
all grieving certain losses even if we can’t quite name them.  May God hold us 
near to God’s heart in our waiting, in our quarantine.    
 

 
Dear God, as we wait and go through this  

challenging time, hold us near to your heart.  

Teach us again to find our comfort and rest in you.  

Amen.  

1 There is a place of quiet rest, 
near to the heart of God, 
a place where sin cannot molest, 
near to the heart of God. 
 
Refrain: 
O Jesus, blest Redeemer, 
sent from the heart of God, 
hold us, who wait before thee, 
near to the heart of God. 

2 There is a place of comfort sweet, 
near to the heart of God, 
a place where we our Savior meet, 
near to the heart of God. [Refrain] 
 
 
3 There is a place of full release, 
near to the heart of God, 
a place where all is joy and peace, 
near to the heart of God. [Refrain] 



Friday, August 7 Devotion by Steve and Shirley Ludemann 
 
 Romans 8:28 
" And we know that all things work together for good to them that love God, to 
them who are called according to His purpose.” 
 
I would like to reflect on the power of God, expressed to my family and myself, 
through Muir’s Chapel United Methodist Church over the years. 
 
We were first led to Muir’s Chapel through the cub scout program.  John and I 
went to our first scout meeting and before we left, I was asked to be a leader.  We 
were also invited to church the next Sunday.  I told Shirley how nice the people 
had been to us and suggested that we should go to church Sunday. 
 
That first Sunday they asked for anyone visiting for the first time to raise their 
hands—and we were told to expect a visit from Rev. David Argo and his wife, 
who he called his "blonde headed girlfriend."  Shirley called me at work the next 
week and said, "Guess who came to visit us? Rev. Argo and his blonde headed  
girlfriend!" God's sweet agents of His grace and acceptance. 
 
This was August 1988 and we became active as members of the Agape Sunday 
School class.  On November 6th of 1988, our third child and daughter, Stephanie 
Iris, was born.  She was born with Trisomy 18, a very rare genetic disorder, that 
would claim her life within a few months. Muir’s Chapel and its wonderful  
ministries led by Rev. John Kale, helped us through these tough times.  There was 
miraculously someone who had lost a Trisomy daughter in our Agape class, who 
also helped us with love and encouragement. God had gone ahead of us to bring us 
support through this tough valley. Another family also provided a complete  
Christmas meal through this time, when we needed it most - God's Grace again! 
 
Our family's whole relationship with Jesus Christ came about by God's love  
expressed through the members of Muir’s Chapel. Wonderful moments and  
movements of the Spirit of God have been witnessed by us at Muir’s Chapel. Our 
children and grandchildren are strong in their Christian walks because of God  
leading us to Muir’s Chapel.  John and Alison met and fell in love at Muir’s  
Chapel. Their children Max and Eli are now very active in church programs 
here.  Our son James, grew greatly in his walk with Jesus through the youth group 
here. It prepared him to walk close with Christ when he was diagnosed with  
leukemia at age sixteen.  By the Grace of God, he recovered after two and a half 
years of chemo. He is now an oncology pediatric nurse, a father to Hopper and 
married to his wife Emily, a wonderful Christian and another wonderful "God  
story" of how they met in New York City.  Our daughter, Jennifer, is a wonderful 
example of a Christian athlete,  
coaching at UNCW and living out her 
Christian walk in front of other players 
and friends in powerful ways.  
 
Shirley and I will never forget how God 
moved ahead of us to bring us to this 
wonderful church family. Thank you 
God, for Muir’s Chapel! All Glory to 
Him! 
 
Love in Christ, 
Steve and Shirley Ludemann 



Saturday, August 8 

 

 

AUGUST 2020 DEVOTION SUBMISSION 

A TEN YEAR SPAN OF GOD’S PLAN 

By Robert Blaylock 

 

A decade ago, I became a member of this church, 

It was in an orderly fashion and not in a lurch. 

I found a lot of new friends and relationships, 

Which resulted in long and friendly fellowships. 

I became actively involved in the church 

Which was inspirational, 

And in several cases, 

It also became very educational. 

For the past ten years, 

I have been able to attend church every week, 

But since the pandemic occurred, 

Inside the church I could not peek. 

Each week the staff sends me a CD 

Of the sermon of the previous Sunday, 

I played it on the following Sunday, 

Even though, it was on a week’s delay, 

I’m looking forward to being  

in the sanctuary  

again to hear the choir, 

As it is real peaceful and serene 

As they sing, “Now is the Hour.” 

 

Robert Blaylock 


