
 

 As I write it is only a couple days until 

Thanksgiving. Over the last two years as we have 

experienced pandemic, political division, social 

unrest, it reminds us that we have much for which 

to be thankful. One of my favorite things about this 

time of year is the music that starts the day after 

Thanksgiving, Christmas music. I love it because it 

reminds us of the greatest gift God has given to us. 

In a time when we could get overwhelmed with all 

that is wrong in the world, God reminds us that He 

has provided us everything we need to have 

eternal life with Him. It also reminds us of how 

greatly we are loved that Jesus would leave His 

place in heaven to live in this fallen world and lay 

down His life for His lost sheep. Jesus tells us in 

John 15 verse 13, “13 Greater love has no one 

than this, that someone lay down his life for his 

friends.” (ESV) Then Jesus shows us that greatest of 

all loves as He laid down His life for us whom He 

calls “friends.”  

 Out of all those wonderful Christmas carols 

that celebrate the wonderful gift of God, there is 

one that is I love more than the others. My favorite 

is, “O Come, O Come Immanuel.” I love it because 

it not only celebrates Jesus’ first advent for which 

the people of God had been so long waiting, but it  

 

reminds of our hope in Jesus’ second advent. The 

cry of my heart today is still, “O Come, O Come, 

Immanuel.” Just as Jesus’ first advent was fulfilled 

and people were privileged to meet their Savior 

face to face, there is soon coming a day when the 

prophecies of the second advent will be fulfilled 

and finally, we will get to see our Savior face to 

face. 

 As you celebrate Christmas this year, 

celebrate the gift of family, celebrate the blessings 

that God has given over the last year, celebrate the 

things that we have learned not to take for 

granted, but in all of your celebrating, remember 

that the gift of God’s presence in our lives that 

came that first Christmas and look forward to the 

fulfillment of the promise of the second advent as 

well. Merry Christmas 

Pastor Brian, Terra, Leah, Simon, & Mark 
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Yesterday I had the opportunity to tour Eastern 

Oregon University as a part of preparing for Leah’s 

soon departure to college. There were so many 

recent updates to the campus. I was so impressed 

by the renovations and new equipment that is 

available to the students and facility. Terra was so 

excited for her that she commented that she 

wanted to attend there too because she was just 

so excited for the many opportunities for the 

students. 

While Terra and I are both excited for Leah and her 

upcoming adventures at college, the idea of Leah 

leaving home for college is becoming much less of 

something far off and something that will soon be a 

reality. While we are so excited for Leah, we are 

becoming more emotional about the thought of 

Leah not living in our home anymore.  

Recently I have been sharing messages from the 

Book of John. In John 14 verses 1-3 Jesus shares the 

promise with the disciples, “1 Let not your hearts 

be troubled. Believe in God; believe also in me. 2 

In my Father's house are many rooms. If it were 

not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare 

a place for you? 3 And if I go and prepare a place 

for you, I will come again and will take you to 

myself, that where I am you may be also.”  

I have lost count of how many times I have read 

and heard this text quoted, but unfortunately, I 

think I have heard it so many times it has lost much 

of its potency. On the other hand, as I see signs of 

Jesus return in the political world, in illnesses and 

physical malady, in natural disasters as well as signs 

in the spiritual world, I wonder, “How long we are 

really going to have to wait for our hope in this 

promise to be fulfilled?” 

As I’m not really emotionally ready for Leah to 

leave our home, I wonder how many Christians are 

really not ready to see Jesus when He comes? How 

many people are so invested in the things of this 

world, that they will be taken by surprise when 

Jesus comes? I’m convicted that I need to not only 

make sure that I’m ready and looking forward to 

Jesus’ soon return but that the people in my circle 

of influence are thinking about His return as well. 

How about you, who in your circle of influence do 

you want to make sure is thinking about Jesus’ 

soon coming? Let’s pray that God would not only 

reveal to us the urgency to be ready for the second 

coming but also how we can best share our hope in 

Jesus. 

 

 This morning Rudy and I ran three laps 

around the ponds by the McNary Dam. The first 

time we passed one particular area, one of the 

grounds keepers was loading up a dead deer to 

haul away. The second time Rudy and I came upon 

the same area, there were two young deer near 

where the dead deer had been. The two young 

deer shuffled into the brush as Rudy, and I passed 

by. When we came around the third time and the 

young deer had come back. I couldn’t help but 

wonder if these two young deer had lost their 

mother and now weren’t sure what to do. My 



heart went out to these two young, seemingly lost, 

creations of God. 

 It makes me think about our situation as 

sons and daughters of God. It may seem like we 

have been left by our Creator. In Isaiah 59:2 we are 

told, “but your iniquities have made a separation 

between you and your God, and your sins have 

hidden his face from you so that he does not 

hear.” The good news is that Jesus tells us in John 

14:18, “I will not leave you as orphans; I will come 

to you.” We are not alone, nor are we forsaken, 

but we shall see God face to face. The good news is 

that it is even better than some future promise, is 

the promise we have for right now we can find in 1 

John 5:14, “And this is the confidence that we 

have toward him, that if we ask anything 

according to his will he hears us.” Sometimes 

people feel like their prayers aren’t heard, but 

through the atoning blood of Christ, we have the 

righteousness of Christ, and our heavenly Father 

hears our every prayer and even answers those 

according to His perfect will.  

 When I shared the story of the deer with 

Terra today, she wondered if those young deer 

would be okay. I found myself wondering the same 

thing. I’m claiming the promise in Psalm 68:5 for 

them, “Father of the fatherless and protector of 

widows is God in his holy habitation.” God knows 

how to protect those deer, how to provide comfort 

and even a new family if that be a part of His plan. 

The same God whose eye is on the sparrow also 

watches over the rest of His creation as well. It 

does serve as a reminder that I’m not home yet. 

One day there will be no more sickness, no more 

pain, no more death, no more tears of sadness. 

One day all things will be made right, and it makes 

my heart long for that great family reunion. Until 

then I trust that God has a plan, His plan is being 

carried out and it won’t be much longer until we 

finally get to see Him face to face. 

 

 

 Recently I drove to the McNary Dam and 

enjoyed a beautiful easy run at sunrise. During my 

walk breaks I even took a few pictures as I was 

inspired by the amazing colors in the sky as the sun 

was about to rise. On the short drive home, I 

noticed several deer crossing the road in front of 

me. As I drove slowly closer, I saw a large 6-point 

buck about to cross the road. He was still in 

indecision about when to cross as he was looking 

my way. I pulled my car over and just watched for a 

couple minutes as he and a few does continued to 

decide if they should cross. As I decided to go 

ahead and drive on, the deer decided to cross in 

front of me, so I waited and took a short video as 

the buck crossed in front of me. That is one of life’s 

blessings. As we are “busy” on the way to complete 

our next task or drive to the next appointment, life 

continues to happen and if we are awake to the 

world around us, God will bless us with His 

presence if our eyes, hearts, and minds are open to 

see it.  

Occasionally, I get frustrated with drivers 

who are in such a hurry that they are driving 

dangerously to try and save 2 or 3 minutes on their 

20- or 30-minute commute. Fortunately, I catch 

myself and recognize this as an opportunity to pray 

for someone. I don’t know what their day has been 

like that they are in such a hurry or for what 

reason, so I pray and thank God for the reminder. If 

we are open to it and ask Him, God can remind us 

of the blessings He has provided and help us 

appreciate them. 

As we approach the Thanksgiving Holiday, 

most of us are mindful that we are so very blessed. 



We may often think about health challenges to us 

or people we love, financial hardships or difficulties 

in our employment or perhaps even a life altering 

tragedy. In the difficulties of life, we can find 

blessings. When praying for health challenges of a 

loved one, we can thank God for that loved one’s 

presence in our life. When praying about financial 

hardship or employment issues, we can thank God 

for the daily bread He has already provided. When 

we think about the loss of someone we love, we 

can praise God for the blessing they were in our life 

and the memories we have to cherish. We can 

praise God for the cross, for without the cross 

there wouldn’t be the empty tomb nor the promise 

of eternal life in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

It reminds me of Paul’s inspired words in 

Colossians 3 verses 15 through 17, “15 And let the 

peace of Christ rule in your hearts, to which 

indeed you were called in one body. And be 

thankful. 16 Let the word of Christ dwell in you 

richly, teaching and admonishing one another in 

all wisdom, singing psalms and hymns and 

spiritual songs, with thankfulness in your hearts to 

God. 17 And whatever you do, in word or deed, 

do everything in the name of the Lord Jesus, 

giving thanks to God the Father through him.” As 

you celebrate Thanksgiving this month, reflect on 

how even the difficulties of life remind you of how 

greatly you are blessed. 

 

 

 

 



 

 


