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From the Pastor’s Desk         
“Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth.  Worship the LORD with gladness; come into his presence 
with singing.   … For the LORD is good; his steadfast love endures forever, and his faithfulness to all 
generations.”   Psalm 100:1, 7  

 

Time seems to be flying by faster and faster for me and 
I find it to be true for a lot of people when I talk to them about 
time flying. It seems like it was simply a couple of weeks 
ago, or maybe a month or so that we were enjoying the nice 
spring days and looking for the corn and beans to pop up, 
creating nice rows of green in the fields. I am always excited 
to be able to row the crops for the first time in the spring.  As 
I eye the rows growing, I am reminded of the prayers that 
were said over the seeds, asking the Lord to bless the 
seeds, help them to grow into a harvest to feed your people 
and your creatures. When it became a little dry, we prayed 
for rain and the Lord answered and the rain came, and the 
crops grew. When it became a little too hot and we worried 
about stress on the fields, we prayed it would cool down 
some and it did. All through the summer, we saw the corn 
and the beans grow. Every once-in-a-while, the weather 
person would tell us about a severe thunderstorm coming 
our way with the possibility of hail.  We prayed the fields 
would be saved from devasting hail that could strip the corn 
to stalks and knock off all the bean pods. The hail missed 
the crops. 

Now the combines have been rolling through the fields 
for a couple of weeks already. A lot of the beans are already 
harvested. Most farmers in our area have said they were 
surprised at how well the beans did, providing a bountiful 
harvest for the beans. Well, having finished beans and 
already begun the harvest, it is difficult not to start in with 
the corn. Though it could be a little drier in a week or two, 
one never knows when cold weather could be coming.  So, 
we have seen several combines, the catch carts, and the 
semis entering cornfields and the harvesting of the corn as 
begun as well. 

Through the time of planting, the time of growing and now 
the harvest, the Lord has been steadfast and faithful in hearing 
our prayers to provide for a harvest.  Gardeners have also told 
me how their gardens produced an abundance of tomatoes, 
peppers, carrots, onions, green beans, and peas this year.  
They smiled and said the rain came at the right times and the 
sun shined upon the gardens. All blessings from the Lord, 
some of which we remembered to ask for and some the Lord 
simply blessed us. 

When I was a kid, we would often come to my 
Grandparent’s farm east of Northwood for Thanksgiving. 
Sometimes my Grandpa would be done with the harvest 
and the fall plowing and was able to rest after eating a good 
dinner with everyone. Other times, he would ask for help in 
finishing picking the corn. We would stop for dinner and 
continue to help.  Not very often, but it did happen a time or 
two. There were also times when my Grandpa had about 

ten acres of ground left to plow.  After dinner, it would begin 
to spit snow, my Grandpa would get on his International 460 
with a heat Houser with a top placed over the heat Houser, 
almost creating a cab and he would head out to the field and 
plow with a three-row bottom plow until it was all done. 

It is good that Abraham Lincoln decided that we should 
set aside a day in November to give thanks to the Lord. 
Otherwise, being so busy, we would simply move on from 
one task to another. As farmers know, when the harvest is 
all done, there is still plenty of work to do. So, it is good to 
stop for a day, gather-together around a table with a good 
meal.  Sitting around the table and later talking in small 
groups, we catch up with each other’s lives. From the young 
ones, we hear about school and how they like it or what they 
don’t like.  From the teenagers, we hear about sports or 
music competitions and how they liked their year. From the 
twenty-year olds we hear about college or new jobs that are 
started. From others we hear about challenges at jobs and 
successes, or new additions added to a house or a 
remodeling job, or a new house. Or maybe we get to walk 
outside and look over a new vehicle.  It is good to catch up. 

As good as it is to catch up with families and to watch 
the crops grow into a harvest and the harvest brought in 
from the fields, it is even better to stop and give thanks to 
the Lord. The Lord is always faithful. The Lord is always 
listening to the prayers of our heart. The Lord is our loving 
Father, whom we don’t have to convince to provide for us, 
for the Lord loves you and loves to bless you in abundance.   

One of the gospel lessons read for a Thanksgiving Eve 
service is the story of the Ten Lepers. Jesus is heading 
towards Jerusalem, this time to face the cross and die.  As 
he prepares to enter a village on the border of Samaria and 
Galilee, ten lepers call out to Jesus to ask for healing.  Jesus 
tells them to go and show themselves to the priest, fulfilling 
the Laws of Moses for restoration to families and 
communities. As they turn to go to the priest, they are 
healed. But only one, a Samaritan, returns to give thanks 
and Jesus is disappointed. “Were not ten cleansed?  Where 
are the other nine?”  Jesus was a little hurt for being taking 
for granted. This gave me pause to think, we can bless the 
Lord by giving thanks. Just think of all the blessings the Lord 
bestows upon us day after day, in abundance. We can bless 
the Lord by giving thanks. Our thanks is a small gift of love 
that makes the Lord smile. The Lord is so steadfast and 
faithful in blessing us, day after day. Let us give gifts of love 
to our Lord and say, “Thanks Lord!”  It will put a smile upon 
the Lord’s face.  Have a blessed Thanksgiving. 

                                           Pastor Randy  



   Wanderings and Wonderings 
In one of my favorite Peanuts comic 

strips, Lucy's feeling sorry for herself and she 

laments, "My life is a drag. I'm completely fed up. I've 

never felt so low in my life." 

Her little brother Linus tries to console her and he 

says, "Lucy, when you're in a mood like this, you 

should try to think of things you have to be thankful 

for; in other words, count your blessings." 

To that, Lucy says, "Ha! That's a good one! I 

could count my blessings on one finger! I've never had 

anything and I never will have anything. I don't get 

half the breaks that other people do. Nothing ever 

goes right for me! And you talk about counting 

blessings! You talk about being thankful! What do I 

have to be thankful for?" 

Linus says, "Well, for one thing, you have a little 

brother who loves you." 

With that, Lucy runs and hugs 

little brother Linus as she cries 

tears of joy, and while she's 

hugging him tightly, Linus says, 

"Every now and then, I say the right thing." 

Right now I'm going to say the right thing to you: 

We have a God who loves us. If that doesn't make us 

sing the song of thanksgiving, I don't know what 

would. Remember the story of Zacchaeus, a lot of 

things were happening in that story, but the most 

important was he realized that God loved him, even 

him. 

Leslie Weatherhead in his book, A Private House 

Of Prayer, suggests that the structure of the content of 

prayer be likened to a house of seven rooms.  

The first room is for the affirmation of God's 

presence. If prayer is a conversation with God, 

obviously it is necessary for him to be present. When 

we pray, are we aware of his presence or like Moses 

do we see only a burning bush? When we pray, we are 

talking to a real person, not to an idea, or ideal, or 

ideology, or a theological concept. 

In prayer we are not talking to 

ourselves or to the ceiling. If God 

is there to hear our prayer, we need 

to acknowledge God’s presence. 

The next room is for 

the thanksgiving. We have been blessed beyond 

measure and therefore to thank and praise God is in 

order. Before we begin our prayer, we need to review 

how good God has been to us. Our greatest gift is 

Jesus who loved us enough to die for us. 

Go to the next room for the confession of sins. 

Sin separates us from God. Sin erects an impenetrable 

curtain which prevents us from seeing God. 

The separation prevents our hearing the voice 

of God. Thus, in prayer we confess our sins and plead 

for his mercy. 

The fourth room is labelled "Reception of God's 

grace." We have confessed our sins and begged for 

mercy. What is God's response? It is grace in terms of 

pardon and acceptance. At this time in our prayers we 

remember his promises to be with us always, to 

forgive us, and to bless us with the Holy Spirit. 

Now it is time to go to the room of petition. We 

have the opportunity to tell God about our personal 

needs - in our family … in our work.  

This takes us to the sixth room of prayer, our 

prayers are not only for ourselves, but for others, it is 

called intercessory prayer.  

The seventh room in the house of prayer is 

meditation - the act of reflecting, of silence, and 

listening to God. It calls for thinking about God and 

our relationship to him. It is a time to review past 

dealings with God. Then we reflect on how good God 

has been in those past dealings. After that, we 

remember God's promises to us: promises of peace, 

protection, and provision. Meditation can be summed 

up in three R's: review, reflect, and remember. 

When you pray a prayer like, what God hears is a 

Song of Thanksgiving.  What our neighbors hears is 

a Song of Thanksgiving.  What we hear and 

experience is a Song of Thanksgiving. 

The other day Pastor Randy and I (with others at 

our conference) were asked to name our core values.  

Pastor Randy responded “Gratitude. It makes 

everything better.” 

I heard about an old lady who bowed her head 

and said, “Thank you, Lord, for these vittles.” 

Someone overheard and asked, “Lady, what are 

vittles?” 

She answered, “These 

are the blessings God gives 

me, my food to eat.” 

That person responded, 

“Don’t you know you are 

going to have that food to eat whether you thank God 

for it or not?” 

Her answer was very instructive: “Well, perhaps 

so, but everything tastes better when I’m thankful.” 

Sing a “Song of Thanksgiving” 
It makes everything better! 
Wanderings and Wonderings,  

Pastor Bill Peters 



 


