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It was you who set all the boundaries of the earth;  

You made both summer and winter, Psalm 74:17 

  

            Thank you, God, for making seasons with their beauty and challenges.  Winter is 
over here in Ohio and again we see the wonder of life budding forth from tiny seeds and 

bare brown sticks.  When those first little crocuses poke their heads through the cold 
dark ground I want to shout: “Yes, Lord!  Your power and beauty are on display 
again.”   Daffodils were blooming almost before the snow was gone, then came the 

hyacinths, blue bells, tulips, and primroses.  Now it’s the azaleas, lilacs, and irises.  I 
love being in my garden, pulling out weeds and dead stuff, encouraging the plants to 
grow.   

            Ministry is like that.  There are the dark, tough times when disorder, 
dissatisfaction, destructive behaviors, disrespect, dishonesty and disappointment make 
it feel like winter.  Not all the tiny seeds of truth we sow in dark soil will sprout and 

grow.  But some will and we may not even know when and where.  God can make what 
appears to be a dry stick burst into blossoms in His time and way.  Remember Aaron’s 
rod?  (Our primary SS lesson a few weeks ago.)  So there are winters but also seasons 

of blossoming and growth.      

            I needed spring this year.  It was a long hard winter - not because of cold 
temperatures, snow and ice - just circumstances that dragged on for months.  Maybe 
that’s why letter writing got neglected. 

            The replacement of the basement wall last fall went smoothly but the inside 
finishing has taken weeks and months.  Things are still stacked all over in the basement 
“construction zone” and I am still painting, cleaning, repairing and reorganizing.     

            Nicole found a job and a house.  She moved out several weeks ago with the four 
children.  Jessica and Jane are in Akron most of the time.  Pray for them.  It is quiet 
around here, but nice having my space and privacy back.  

            A problem of dystonia and arthritis in my jaws, neck and shoulders added to the 

winter stress.  Appointments with neurologists, MRIs, trying medications and weeks of 
therapy took time and energy.  But I have avoided surgery, continue all my normal 
activities, see improvement and recognize that I am 80 years old.  

            Life at church and in the neighborhood has thrived.  I continue to teach children, 
work on the church library, attend conferences, help with dinners, weed the church 
gardens, pick up and package bakery goods and help with the ministry center.  I am 

enjoying a new women’s Bible study at my house.  There has been increased 
interaction with my Catholic neighbors.  We talk, play games and go places 



together.  Two came to our Good Friday service and three women came to our spring 
tea.  They have all mentioned how they liked the songs and Scripture verses.  A 

committee met at my house this week to plan the next block party which I will host on 
August 10th.  I often talk about the Lord with my physical therapist and he reads 
booklets I give him.  Pray for spiritual fruit in these contacts.       

            These have been stretching and growing months as I experience new things 
about prayer and trusting God.  How many times I have prayed, “Lord, I am out of 
patience.  But you are not.  Could you give me some of yours?  And He always 

does.”  Thanks for standing with me. 

Sustained and blessed by God’s grace in the seasons of life,  

Polly 

 


