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Monday, August 17th Devotion by Pastor Brenda 
 
“As God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, clothe yourselves with 
compassion, kindness, humility, meekness, and patience. 13 Bear 
with one another and, if anyone has a complaint against another, 
forgive each other; just as the Lord[a] has forgiven you, so you 
also must forgive. 14 Above all, clothe yourselves with love, which 
binds everything together in perfect harmony. 15 And let the peace 
of Christ rule in your hearts, to which indeed you were called in 
the one body. And be thankful. 16 Let the word of Christ[b] dwell in 
you richly; teach and admonish one another in all wisdom; and 
with gratitude in your hearts sing psalms, hymns, and spiritual 
songs to God.[c] 17 And whatever you do, in word or deed, do eve-
rything in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the 
Father through him.” Colossians 3: 12-17 (NRSV)  
KINDNESS is Winning. This caption caught my eye on a Read-
er’s Digest magazine on my mom’s desk. I flipped to the story 
and learned of Terence, a once homeless teen, who now runs a 
nonprofit.  Terence recently led a movement to have temporary 
handwashing stations set up for the homeless during this time of 
COVID-19.  I learned of some amazing tippers at a restaurant 
that was struggling to remain open in these economically trying 
days. One couple left $7,500 on a credit card receipt with a hand-
written note, “Hold to pay your guys over the next few weeks. 
Thank You.” Loyal customers tipped enough to help the entire 
staff. 
 
In my own life, I am fully aware that gifts of blueberry muffins or 
sunflowers can reignite hope.  The phrase ‘simple acts of kind-
ness’ is used often. Yes, kind acts fit this definition of ‘simple’ in 
the sense that these kind acts can be easily accomplished. The 
outcome of acts of kindness, however, has layers of goodness 
that strengthens souls and multiplies goodness. 
 
During our August Camp Meeting, our focus is on grace. Colos-
sians 3 is all about sanctifying grace- God’s ongoing grace which 
shapes and transforms us into His likeness.  It is presented in such 
a way as we are to live as one entirely clothed in Christ. It is how 
we dress our souls. It is not mushy sentiment. It is, as Dietrich 
Bonhoeffer put it “the picture of a quite disciplined pattern of  

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Colossians%203%3A12-17&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-29514a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Colossians%203%3A12-17&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-29517b
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Colossians%203%3A12-17&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-29517c


Monday, August 17th, Continued 
 
redemptive life together.” In our culture, we often just give a nod 
to virtues like patience and kindness. In reality, the qualities listed 
in Colossians 3- bear with one another, forgive each other, let the 
peace of Christ rule in your hearts- let the word of Christ dwell in 
you richly-  are the only path to reconciled and peaceful living.  It 
is a path our world is in desperate need of. Jesus Christ came not 
just to visit us, but to dwell within us. 
 
I am grateful for the many ways I see Christ at work through oth-
ers, especially during this time. Our call is ever to grow in vir-
tues and find ways to express them. This has never been more 
needed.  And just like Jesus multiplied the loaves and fish, Jesus 
can multiply our every act of compassion and kindness.   
 
PRAYER:  “Lord, thank you for every act of compassion and 
kindness that has been shown to me throughout my life. It has 
made such a difference. Lord, in this divided time that we are en-
during, forgive us when we let the world around us embody us 
rather than You. Forgive us once again, and dwell within us. 
Grow us in Your virtues and lead us to ways to express them. 
Help us to put You first. Through Your name Jesus we pray. 
Amen.” 
 
“And let us not grow weary of doing good, for in due season we 
will reap if we do not give up.” Galatians 6:9 (ESV) 



Tuesday, August 18th  Devotion by Brian Edwards 
 
Spirit of the Living God Part 3: Fill Me  
 
One of my favorite hymns is ‘Spirit of the Living God’ (#393 in our 
hymnal) has this line in it: “Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me. 
Melt me, mold me, FILL ME, use me.” 
 
Scripture: Acts 2:28 “You have shown me the path to life, and you will 
fill me with the joy of your presence.” 
 
Once God has melted us and molded us it’s time to be filled. God fills 
us with many things, the fruit of the spirit, spiritual gifts, and the joy of 
His presence. I am so thankful God doesn’t leave us empty. Our scrip-
ture tells us that God has a plan for us (a path) and will be WITH US 
during the journey. We can be filled with JOY because of His presence. 
 
I appreciate the spiritual gifts God gives us, but I am more thankful for 
God’s presence. Without God none of the rest of it matters. Take  
spiritual gifts for example. I believe public speaking is one of the gifts 
God has given me. I didn’t always have it. In fact, there was a time I 
was terrified to speak in front of people. In high school the class was 
assigned to do an oral report on a book. I read the book. I took notes.  
I made my outline. I wrote the paper. But when it came time to deliver 
the speech – I freaked out at the thought of speaking in front of my 
class.  I told my teacher I didn’t do the assignment and took a ZERO 
instead of giving the speech. Now speaking is a big part of my calling. 
God’s calling. 
 
Want to know a secret? I am still scared of public speaking. Every time 
I preach, lead a youth discussion, do a children’s message – I get  
completely nervous. It is the promise in today’s scripture that allows 
me to overcome my fear. It’s the joy of God’s presence that gives me 
the courage to speak. I pray for God’s peace and presence every time I 
speak.  
 
God wants to do that for all of us! God 
has a plan for you. God wants to walk 
with you. And God wants you to  
experience JOY through his presence.  
Let His presence FILL YOU WITH JOY! 
 
Prayer: “God thank you for filling us with 
spiritual gifts, talents, fruit of the spirit, 
and especially your presence. May this be 
the source of our JOY!!!!” 
 
 



Wednesday, August 19th Devotion by Reba Maxson 
 
Treasures of Great Value 
 
Job 12:12   “Wisdom is with the aged and understanding in length of days. “ 
 
I have always enjoyed the company of older women, so when I was invited to Lee’s Bible 
Class, I found a place of comfort, acceptance and living examples of Spirit led lives.   
 
A 1997 directory lists the names, addresses, and phone numbers of sixty-three 
active members and fourteen inactive members, all women.  There are seventy-
seven stories that could be told of the Christian women named in the directory.  
Here are a few of those stories.  
   
Mary Buie, the teacher for well over thirty years, offered well prepared, Bible 
based lessons.  Early one Sunday morning, Mary received the news that her 
beloved older brother had died.   She taught her lesson with neither tears nor a 
crack in her voice.  At the end of the lesson, Mary quietly shared her sad news.  
Such strong self-discipline and focus were indicative of Mary’s commitment 
and focus on God’s will in her life.  I watched her Sunday after Sunday come 
into the Sanctuary, smile and speak to the row of children who sat on the front 
row.  A minister once remarked that Mary was the best Christian he had ever 
known. 
 
Lois Hill’s favorite hymn was “Blessed Assurance”, and she lived her life by 
the words of that hymn.  Lois was a breast cancer survivor; she lost her  
husband Harry to cancer.  Bravely, Lois carried on.  She sold her house and 
moved to Heritage Green.  Declining health and diabetes led to the loss of a 
leg.  Later, Lois lost her youngest son.  Yet, seldom was Lois seen without 
styled hair and make-up, and never without a smile.  Lois was a good friend 
who never missed a chance to call and encourage. Through all her losses, 
Lois’s faith never wavered, and after each loss, she was back at church as soon 
as possible in her aisle seat that she often reserved with a purse she carried just 
for that purpose. 
 
Jennie Marsh and her ministry to shut ins were awesome.  One example was 
her help to Lyndia Crabtree after Lyndia’s mother, her caretaker, died.  Lyndia 
was wheelchair bound and lived in an assisted living facility.  Jennie was her 
lifeline, visiting regularly, carrying her supplies, altering clothes, whatever 
Lyndia needed, Jennie supplied for her including the fellowship from a Sunday 
School class that they both loved.   
 
A group from Lee’s Bible Class visited Lyndia on her last birthday.  Upon  
arrival, they learned that an ambulance was waiting to carry Lyndia to the  
hospital.  Their last memory of Lyndia is her waving as she was wheeled away.  
Once again, a smile was her message of God’s love.  Jennie’s ministry to 
Lyndia and others remains an inspiration to us all. 
 
Elizabeth Conrad was a light of service and devotion.  A tireless servant of 
God, she always had exciting news from her interesting life, family, volunteer 
work, and travels.  She collected small bottles of toiletries to carry to those she  
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weekly visited in a retirement home.  An avid Duke fan, she often enjoyed 
banter with Carolina fans.  Elizabeth was generous to all.  She had a kind word 
for everyone, and we all felt that we were Elizabeth’s best friend because she 
made everyone feel special.  No one was more special to her than her sister, 
Irene Wright, another of the great Christian witnesses in the class.  
 
Wanda and Lula Russell were a mother and daughter who left their marks on 
the class.   Wanda was a strong and experienced leader, and Lula was filled 
with humor and enthusiasm.  Lula told this story, “I’m so old that all my 
friends up in heaven think I didn’t make it.”  Lula and Wanda were dearly 
loved. 
 
There are many other names and stories.  Each name in the directory, Flo Hite, 
our cheerleader who led the clapping at the end of a good lesson, Mildred 
Clark, Ruth Neal, Marie Swiggett, Ruby Hinshaw, and many others remind us 
of lives well lived. They are part of the firm foundation of love on which Muirs 
Chapel Church stands. 
 
My life has been changed by God placing me among so many of his saints, 
blessed with wisdom.  I cherish my memories of them.  They are treasures of 
great value.  They taught me that love is eternal, and we’ll meet again in the 
Church Eternal. 
 
Psalm 71:9 “Do not cast me off in the time of old age; forsake me not when my 
faith is spent.” 



Thursday, August 20th     Devotion by Laurin Allred 
 
This devotion isn’t deep and doesn’t have a lesson.  I’m just 

sharing a proud mama moment! Back in March I got the 

chance to go to a workshop with a composer whose work we 

do a lot at Muir’s Chapel—Pepper Choplin.  One of the pieces 

we did as part of the workshop (you’ll see it in online worship 

soon!) is called “My Song for Life” and features “Jesus Loves 

Me”.  Pepper challenged us all as we sang the song to think of 

the person who first taught us “Jesus Loves Me.”  I  

remembered my Sunday school teacher Mrs. Carolyn  

Langford.  She was incredibly old, even then, and incredibly 

patient with a room full of 3-year olds. Her Sunday School 

classes are some of my earliest memories.    

 

Thinking back to being little and learning “Jesus Loves Me” 

made me realize I hadn’t been doing a great job of teaching 

Jonah all those great Bible songs—you know the ones that 

stick with you for life.  I knew I wanted to be the one he  

remembers teaching him.  So, for the last several months  

during the pandemic and being home together we have worked 

on learning “Jesus Loves Me.”  I am proud to say that my  

2.5-year-old can now enthusiastically sing the whole first verse 

and chorus of “Jesus Loves Me”. His favorite part is “They are 

weak, but He is STRONG”, and then he does muscle arms.  

We’ve also learned “My God is So Big”.   I pray that this  

routine of learning these songs of our faith will reap a harvest I 

can’t imagine.  One day, my little Jonah will need a reminder 

that God is strong—just like I’ve needed that reminder.  One 

day, he’ll need to remember that he can trust the truth of the 

Bible.  One day, hopefully, he’ll teach his kids to sing the song 

too.   I’ve shared the lyrics of “My Song for Life” by Pepper 

Choplin on the next page.   
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When I was just a child,  
I was surrounded by the people who loved me. 
And they taught me a song,  
and when I sang along I knew Jesus loved me.  
A simple song of faith.  
It taught me I could pray to the one who was strong. 
This was my song for life. 
 
But then as I grew,  
the song was crowded out by all kinds of music. 
And I would drift away  
and would forget the way the song once had moved me. 
It still was in my soul.  
In times of trouble, the words whispered to me. 
I listened and returned back to the truth I learned,  
back to where I belonged. 
This is my song for life. 
 
The years may change my voice,  
but still I’ll sing the song my teachers have taught me. 
Though many years will pass,  
the simple words of truth will live deep within me. 
I’m still a child at heart.  
I need to know Jesus loves me forever.  
I’ll sing it all my days ‘til Jesus shows the way to heaven,  
I’ll sing forever for 
This is my song. This is my song for 
life.  
 
Yes, Jesus loves me!  
Yes, Jesus loves me!  
Yes, Jesus loves me, t 
he Bible tells me so.  
 

PRAYER: “Loving and Strong God, 
Thank you for your love that follows 
us our whole lives.  As we remember 
teachers in our life who taught us 
about your truth, prepare us to be 
teachers for others”  



Friday, August 21st Devotion by Lauren Kennedy 
 

The dictionary defines the adjective amazing as “causing great 

surprise or wonder; astonishing”. We use this word to describe 

so many things. “What an amazing concert”, “She’s an  

amazing dancer”, “That burger was amazing”. But when we 

talk about our amazing God, it doesn’t fully encompass just 

how astounding He is. You could put all the words in the  

Webster dictionary together and it still wouldn’t be enough. 

Isn’t that crazy? That our God is so prevailing and miraculous. 

He carries the whole world in His hands, as the Sunday school 

song goes. This can almost make Him feel out of reach but 

what is even better is that He is always with us and just a  

prayer away. It’s like having a friend a call away, whenever 

you need to talk to Him you just give Him a quick prayer and 

He’s right there listening.  

 

When I think about the awesomeness of our God, I think about 

sunsets. The seamlessly blended colors, no one sunset being 

the same. It is a masterpiece all on its own. The sun sets and 

gives the glory only to God. Untouched by man, created by 

God. He spoke that light into night in the beginning and it 

formed. Just a breath of our God created all that is beautiful. 

Nehemiah 9:6 says “You are the Lord, you alone. You have 

made heaven, the heaven of heavens, with all their host, the 

earth and all that is on it, the seas and all that is in them; and 

you preserve all of them; and the host of heaven worships 

you”.  

 

Think about the resurrection. Before Jesus rose from the dead, 

He raised Lazarus from the grave. A man who laid in a tomb 

for four days, He told Lazarus to “come out”(John 11:43) and 

Lazarus awakened and walked out of the tomb. Not only that, 

but Jesus resurrected Himself from death after three days. If  
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our God has the power to raise men from the dead, then why  

would we not trust Him? Why would we not turn to Him with 

our every need, struggle and burden? He yearns for His  

children to come to Him. This is our God. Our amazing and 

powerful God.  

 

I like using the word “majesty” when talking about God. He is 

the King of Kings after all. He is clothed in glory and majesty. 

He is the holiest of all and He is eternal. A God of this  

grandeur could easily have nothing to do with such weak,  

mortal people. But the craziest, greatest, most amazing part is 

that He loves us. And not just the way you love your dog, but 

an indescribable, reckless love that endures forever. His love is 

greater than what we could ever experience in this world. He 

desires to be a part of His children’s lives. And think of all that 

He has created: towering mountains, gorgeous sunsets,  

powerful oceans. Yet He loves us most of all, more than all the 

other creations combined and then some. How unimaginable is 

that. How beautiful and calm-

ing is that thought. There is  

nothing we can do to separate 

ourselves from His great love. 

What a truly Amazing God.  

 

 

 



Saturday, August 22  

  

 Devotion by Kenny Phillips (Our New Accompanist) 

 

“It is not good for the man to be alone. I will make a helper suita-
ble for him.” – Genesis 2:18 
 
“For such a time as this…” How does one describe this time? 20 
years from now, how would you describe this time to someone 
who didn’t live through it? As I struggle to still comprehend the 
gravity of COVID and its effects, one word keeps coming to 
mind. Isolation. New words such as “stay-at-home orders” and 
“social distancing” are quickly becoming a part of the everyday 
lexicon. Most people had never heard of Zoom prior to this inci-
dent, and now many families and children rely on such technolo-
gy for their jobs and schooling. While these technologies are nec-
essary and helpful, they’re just not the same as human interaction 
and human touch.  
 
A few weeks ago, my aunt suffered a heart attack and none of her 
family could go in the hospital to be with her. She thankfully re-
covered and upon exiting the hospital she told her husband, “It 
was hard to be brave by myself.” My wife, Lauren, a school 
teacher, eager to return to the classroom, exclaimed, “I miss my 
kids!” So how does one cope with such isolation and loneliness in 
such a time? For me, it has been the miracle of having my wife by 
my side. This year, we will have been married 15 years, and I 
can’t imagine having to go through such isolation without her.  
 
I am also thankful for the joy of being a member of a church fam-
ily. Even though we’ve only just begun our association with MC, 
we are both grateful to be members of such a loving, connected 
body of believers. Even though this has certainly been an unprec-
edented start, I am thankful for the in-person worship services. It 
truly is a joy to gather together and worship! As I am hopeful reg-
ular worship services will eventually return, Lauren and I are 
looking forward to meeting and serving alongside each of you in 
the days and weeks ahead, and may God bless you and keep you 
throughout these uncertain times. 
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