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From the Pastor’s Desk         
“And the one who was seated on the throne said, ‘Behold, I am making all things new.’  Also he said, 
‘Write this, for these words are trustworthy and true.’  Then he said to me, ‘It is done!  I am the Alpha and 
the Omega, the beginning and the end.”  To the thirsty I will give water as a gift from the spring of the water of life.”    
Rev. 21:5-6 

 

If your summer is going as fast as mine, we are probably 
asking the same question, where has the time gone.  Time 
seems to be flying by this year.  When we welcomed in the New 
Year, it seemed like I blinked and it was time for Lent, which 
didn’t start until March this year, which is later than normal.  We 
started rotating to the different congregations for the Lenten 
services, and then it was Holy Week.  After Easter, I had some 
confirmations in May, then High School Graduations.  Then we 
celebrated Vacation Bible School, I attended the Synod 
Assembly.  After which I took two weeks of vacation visiting 
family members and members of my first Congregation.  And 
boom, just like that we are at the end of July.  Time seems to 
be going faster and faster.  I remember when I was ten years 
old, I was able to spend four days at my Grandma’s and 
Grandpa’s farm in Iowa.  I remember thinking, “Four whole 
days, that is an eternity.  I am going to have fun.”  The four days 
seemed to last a long time with all the activities we did on the 
farm.  Then as I got older, my time got extended to two weeks.  
The time seemed to go faster.  When I was fourteen, I was able 
to spend the whole summer at my grandparents’ farm.  They 
were great summers, but then too, it seemed like we just bailed 
the second crop of hay and it was time to go back home and 
get ready for school.  Just last week, I saw my first “Going back 
to School” sale.  I thought to myself, “Come on, it’s still 
summer.” 

Even though time seems to be flying by, a lot of living still 
takes place.  I have presided over a number of funerals, saying 
goodbye to long time members of my congregations, brothers 
and sisters in Christ, whom I miss dearly.  I have presided over 
two confirmations, two young students committing themselves 
to following our Lord Jesus.  I have presided over a couple of 
weddings, two young people giving their vows of love to each 

other, blessed by the Lord as they begin 
their journey of love together as husband 
and wife.  Then I have presided over two 
baptisms, holding the little baby as the 
baby is baptized into the death and 
resurrection of our Lord, with the power of 

the Holy Spirit creating a new life in God’s love and covenant.  
Lots of life happening. 

Even during a regular week, we start out our routines on 
Monday and the day is filled with all kinds of activities we must 
do, whether that be working or doing our “to do” list as you live 
out your retirement.  The days go by and we begin the 
weekend, which we fill with other activities. We spend some 
time playing together as a family or with friends, creating 
memories.  Then we gather on Sunday morning to worship our 
Lord, have fellowship, catching up with each other, lifting each 
other up with God’s peace.  We blink and another week is gone 

and we begin another.  Some days are hectic.  Some days are 
a blessing.  Some days bring stress and brokenness. 

As I thought about how time seems to fly or time can 
become real slow, and all the living that happens, I was 
reminded of the above text in the book of Revelation.  The 
scene is Jesus sitting on his throne.  He has already returned 
as the Conquering Lamb of God, having Michael, the 
Archangel capture Satan and thrown him into the Lake of Fire.  
Jesus has judged all.  Jesus rules over all.  Then Jesus gives 
it all to his Father, so all in the universe is one with the Father, 
the Son and the Holy Spirit.  Jesus declares, “It is done.  I am 
the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the ending.”  As 
I pondered these words of Jesus, I was reminded of the power 
of this promise.  Jesus is Lord.  Jesus was with the Father 
creating all things at the very beginning, the Alpha, the first 
letter of the Greek alphabet.  Jesus reigns until he brings in the 

fullness of his kingdom, destroying death, 
sin and evil, making all things new as Jesus 
brings us into the perfect love between the 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit.  Jesus is Lord 
over all that is in between.  Jesus is the 
Omega, the last letter in the Greek 
alphabet. 

We are living in the in between, with some of our days filled 
with blessings and some days filled with brokenness.  Jesus is 
still Lord.  On the days filled with blessings, like a new child is 
born and is healthy, or you got a clean bill of health from you 
doctor, or everything just seemed to go right, Jesus is Lord.  
Jesus is walking alongside you, filling your heart with his love 
and joy.  On the days when our hearts are heavy and we feel 
the brokenness of sin and death, creating suffering and hurt in 
our hearts and in our relationships, Jesus is still Lord.  Jesus is 
still walking alongside you.  Jesus draws near.  Jesus draws 
you into his arms to give you comfort as he understands your 
hurt.  Where there is brokenness from sin, Jesus makes you 
new as he declares his forgiveness, reconciling you to him.  
Jesus makes your relationships new as he fills your heart with 
his peace and love.  With the power of the Holy Spirit, you are 
able to forgive as you are forgiven.  Jesus walks with you even 
in the brokenness of suffering and death.  Jesus is still Lord.  
His love for you is greater than the forces creating your 
suffering.  His love is greater than death or even sorrow for he 
has defeated death.  He has promised to make all things new 
as He gives the gift of eternal life. 

So even though some days and weeks and months seem 
to fly by at the fast pace we live now adays, Jesus is still Lord.  
Jesus holds you in his love from the beginning through the 
ending until he makes all things new. 

                                           Pastor Randy  



  Wanderings and Wonderings 
Tonight, at “Ice Cream in the Park” 

(Joice) I listened to a young man tell about scout 

camp which he attend last week.  He had a great 

time.  Many experiences – some he is ready to 

relive again next year … and I’m sure some he 

hopes to avoid the next time around.  July/August 

is the traditional time of 

Bible Camp, sports 

camps, scout camps and 

even family camping.  

Many memories are 

created during those 

weeks of camp.  I 

remember hearing a 

story at camp, not my experience, but I have no 

doubt it was true.  It was told by a camp 

counselor. 

Before I tell my story, I have side-light, I 

remember one young pastor who had been a 

summer camp counselor say, everyone should be 

a counselor at a junior-high camp – ONCE!  He 

said he now believed there is a purgatory … “I 

have been there.  It’s junior-high camp!” 

Junior-high boys have a strange and often 

cruel sense of humor.  There’s a strong tendency 

for them to pick on some unfortunate, off-beat kid 

and ridicule him, making him the brunt of their 

jokes.  This was certainly the case during this 

particular week of simmer camp.  They picked 

one thirteen-year old kid name Billy, who 

couldn’t walk right or talk right.  He dragged his 

body across the campground in an awkward 

fashion, and when he spoke his words were 

markedly slurred. 

The boys at the camp would often mimic his 

gestures, and they thought that that was funny.  

One day this counselor overheard him asking for 

directions.  In his almost indiscernible, painfully 

spoken words: “Which … way … is … the craft 

shop?” 

The boy he asked, mocking his slurred speech 

and using convoluted hand language said, “It’s 

over – there … Billy boy.” 

The cruelest thing they did was on Thursday 

morning, Billy’s cabin had been assigned to lead 

evening devotions, and his cabin mates all 

voted for hm to be the speaker.  They 

wanted to get him up there in front of everybody 

so they could be entertained by his struggling 

attempts to say anything at all. 

When this counselor found out about it, he 

was furious, but there was nothing he could 

do.  It did not seem to bother Billy.  Somehow 

he dragged himself up to the stage as waves of 

snickers flowed over the audience.  It took 

Billy almost half a minute to say, “Je – sus … 

loves … me … and … I … love Je -sus.” 

When he 

finished, there was 

stunned silence, When 

looking around, all 

over the place there 

were junior-high boys 

with tears streaming 

down their cheeks. Some of them had their heads 

in their hands, bowed.  Something was happening 

that night. 

The counselor recalled doing many things that 

week to try to reach the boys with that gospel 

message, but nothing had worked.  Athletes and 

other people of influence were brought in.  But 

not until a awkward kid name Billy simply 

declared how God loved him, and how he loved 

God … that changed everything. 

I don’t know, but I am willing to guess that in 

the years to come, that many of those boys 

remember that simple testimony of “Jesus’ love” 

and Billy’s love of Jesus. 

God doesn’t need superstars to declare His 

Word, His Promises, His 

Hope.  He needs you!  

Don’t take this wrong, but 

God loves to take “the 

stones which the builders 

reject” to use as the foundation rocks for building 

his Kingdom. 

Wanderings and Wonderings,  

Pastor Bill Peters 



 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


