
Rachel Barton and David Wolk-Laniewski 

Dad (David Wolk-Laniewski) grew up in Oregon and attended Med-
ford Friends Church until he enlisted in the United States Air Force 
at the age of eighteen, during the latter days of the Vietnam War. 
Eventually, he returned to Oregon, married my mother (Vickie), had 
two kids, and raised our family in Oregon and in the Friends Church. 

At one point, Dad cherished hopes of homesteading in the Yukon, 
but Mom always claimed to prefer warmer weather. They stayed in 
Oregon for 33 years. Dad worked as a detective for the Salem Police 
Department until he retired in 1998. Mom always joked that she 
wouldn’t let him vacation in Alaska for fear that he wouldn’t return. 
So when a friend from college convinced me to spend a summer in 
Homer, Alaska, I think Dad was more excited about the prospect 
than I was. 

A few years later, I (Rachel Barton) was still living in Homer where I 
had met my husband, Luke, and Dad got a chance at living out 
something close to his dream. Mom was finally convinced to try 
Alaska so they could be close when their first grandchild arrived. It 
turns out that “close by” was an understatement—they live upstairs 
from us and we are awaiting child number two. 

The whole family has fallen in love with the view from our front 
door, as well as the people in our new hometown. This week we’ll 
explore experiences from our beautiful, and sometimes difficult, 
life in Homer, Alaska. Dad and I are both surprised at how much this 
place has affected our understanding of Christ’s work in the world. 
Everywhere we look, we find such rich metaphors of our journey 
with God and of God’s love for us. 
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Sunday 
May 26 Eagles 

BIBLE READING: Isaiah 40:31 
“But those who hope in the Lord will renew their strength. 
They will soar on wings like eagles.” So how does an eagle 
soar? 

As I sat in my living room here in Homer, Alaska, I 
watched a pair of bald eagles soar over Kachemak Bay. This 
pair of eagles had nested in the top of a tree not far from our 
house. They would fly together for a while, then one would 
dip down lower and cruise away from its mate, only to inevi-
tably rejoin. Soon the other would drift away, either up or 
down or off to the side. Then they would come back together.  

Taking advantage of the thermals that rise off the bluff 
along the side of the bay, the eagles created very little move-
ment with their wings as they soared—a flick of the tip of a 
wing, a slight rise on one side, sometimes a swift descent. 
They might take their own path, but the general direction was 
always the same—together.  

Rarely has there been a sight which brings me such 
peace as watching these eagles soar. That is what hope in the 
Lord does as well: it brings peace to the soul and a renewal of 
strength to deal with each day. Picture the eagles, together. So 
also does hope in the Lord connect you together in your life’s 
journey. 

SONG: They That Wait Upon the Lord 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray that God will renew  

your strength today. 
—David Wolk-Laniewski 
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Monday 
May 27 Rubber Boots 

BIBLE READING: Psalm 40:1-3 
The footwear of choice in Homer, Alaska, is the XTRATUF 
knee-high rubber boots. Whatever the destination of the day—
the tundra, harbor, or parking lot of the local grocery store—
people will be seen wearing XTRATUFs. These handy rubber 
boots can be slipped on and off with ease, an important fea-
ture in Alaska. People generally take off their footwear upon 
entering a residence since it’s impolite to track the inevitable 
mud or snow through friends’ living rooms or kitchens. Like-
wise, people don’t often wear socks with holes in them; 
chances are that friends and neighbors will get a good look at 
their socks sometime during the day. 

In Alaska the land is usually wet and deep with mud or 
snow everywhere people go, so these boots work well at help-
ing residents get around. Walking on the muskeg of the tundra 
can be a great way to sprain an ankle; the ground is spongy 
and wet in the summer, then spongy and wet and icy in the 
winter. While not the most attractive, modern, or expensive 
footwear, XTRATUFs allow people to walk in places they might 
never go otherwise. 

When we make the choice to come into God’s presence 
and abide there, we shake off the dirt from our boots by asking 
for forgiveness. But God may also ask us to take off our boots, 
too, to make the occasion for sin less accessible. 

SONG: Love Lifted Me 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray that God will reveal the 

things you need to remove from your life that are allowing  
sin to take hold. Ask him to place your walk on solid ground. 

—David Wolk-Laniewski 
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Tuesday 
May 28 Tustumena 

BIBLE READING: Hebrews 12:1-3 
At the start of the Tustumena 200 Sled Dog race last year, the 
temperature was just about twenty-five degrees below zero. In 
spite of the cold, the sled dogs showed exceptional exuber-
ance and enthusiasm, leaping and barking and wagging their 
tails in excitement. The handlers used a metal hook buried in 
the snow to anchor the sled and keep the dogs from taking off 
down the trail before the race started. The cacophony of bark-
ing and yowling combined with the noise of the crowd cre-
ated an electric atmosphere. 

Those dogs and their handlers were off to endure two 
hundred miles of racing in the most difficult conditions imag-
inable. Ice, snow, mountains, and frozen rivers stood between 
the start and finish of this treacherous race, which is not even 
the most grueling sled dog race in this region! That title be-
longs to the Iditarod, a race of over one thousand miles taking 
place over nine or ten days. 

At the end of the Iditarod, one of the most coveted tro-
phies is given by the veterinarians to the handler who best 
cares for their dogs during the race. The handlers take great 
pride in running the race well. Does that sound familiar? 
Think about the training, preparation, and dedication it takes 
to run a wilderness race like the Iditarod. As followers of 
Christ, we participate in a lifelong race which Jesus has en-
couraged us to “run with perseverance the race marked out for 
us” (Hebrews 12:1). 

SONG: All the Way My Savior Leads Me 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray for endurance to persevere 

through whatever hardship or difficulty you will encounter 
while running the race marked out for you, that you will not 
grow weary or lose heart. 

—David Wolk-Laniewski 
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Wednesday 
May 29 In the Bleak Midwinter 

BIBLE READING: Psalm 30:4-12 
Though Alaska is known as the “land of the midnight sun,” it 
could just as easily be called the “land of the midday dark-
ness.” We live solstice to solstice, celebrating the shortest day 
as eagerly as the longest, if only as a reminder that the dark of 
winter doesn’t last forever and we’ll soon be enjoying constant 
daylight again. 

In February, however, it seems doubtful that those 
sunny days will ever come. Bitter cold, ubiquitous ice, and 
the constant shoveling of snow make it easy to overlook that 
I’ve ever experienced warmth, sunlight, or the color green. I 
forget about all the other years when spring has come, and I 
ask myself, “Will this ever end?” 

Then without fail comes a morning when I awaken be-
fore my alarm goes off and I realize the sun is already rising! 
In this wonderfully uplifting moment. a goofy and ridiculous 
joy seems to overtake me, no matter how many winters I’ve 
lived here. Soon there will be grass and leaves and flowers; 
little baby moose calves will be luring locals and tourist alike 
to stalk them with their cameras. Hallelujah! 

Are you waiting for the fulfillment of a hope? For a diffi-
cult season to end? Can you trust your own experience of  
Jesus, that he has always carried you through the difficult 
times and will again? Can you rely on the promises of Scrip-
ture that weeping may remain for a night but joy comes in the 
morning (Psalm 30:5)? 

SONG: Your Love Never Fails 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray that the Holy Spirit will 

remind you of all the times and ways this promise has been 
answered in your life. 

—Rachel Barton 
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Thursday 
May 30 Keep It in Perspective 

BIBLE READING: 2 Corinthians 4:16-18 
The heater in my car keeps breaking. I drop it off at the me-
chanic’s shop a couple of times a year, but the repairs never 
seem to make it through the whole winter and I find myself at 
the mercy of the elements yet again. It didn’t take long for me 
to figure out just how important a defrost function can be. My 
breath creates frost on the inside of the windshield, and before 
long I’m driving down a narrow, icy road looking through a 
clear patch about the size of a dinner plate. For my safety—
and the safety of everyone else on the road—I have two op-
tions: stop breathing or roll down the window. 

When driving with a window down in the midst of an 
Alaskan winter, it can be very easy to start focusing on the 
temperature. Attention on my own personal inconvenience  
narrows like the view through a frosty windshield.  

In the New Testament, Paul reminds the Corinthians to 
keep their sufferings in perspective, both in life and in faith. 
We don't need to compare our sufferings to those of others; we 
all know people whose earthly pains outweigh the momentary 
inconveniences of a four mile drive in a cold car. Paul re-
minds us that the events taking place in this physical world 
are not what matters the most, but rather the work of the king-
dom of heaven is the real and lasting part of life. Are we al-
lowing our perspective to be clouded by our inconveniences, 
our momentary sufferings, or even our true physical or emo-
tional pains? Or are we remembering the eternal joy that is 
already ours? 

SONG: Trading My Sorrows 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Take a moment to pray that 

throughout the day Christ will direct your focus on that 
which is eternal. 

—Rachel Barton 
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Friday 
May 31 Redoubt 

BIBLE READING: 1 Chronicles 29:10-13 
I’ve never heard thunder in Homer, Alaska. But I heard some-
thing like thunder on the morning Luke and I got married. It 
came from a nearby erupting volcano. Luke heard it too, ask-
ing his mother if she could see any ash out the window of her 
room. She replied that there was “too much fog to tell.” The 
fog was definitely ash. 

While I remember the day Mount Redoubt erupted as 
my wedding day—complete with a last-minute change of 
venue and a number of jokes about auspicious signs for our 
marriage—for most people in Homer that geological event her-
alded one of the most glorious summers ever seen in the area. 
After several years of late springs and rainy summers, the ash 
caused an early snowmelt on the hills. The extra nitrogen in 
the soil made for an abundance of fireweed and lupine every-
where we looked. Gardens were harvested until cellars over-
flowed. Even the moose had a little extra spring in their step 
that year. 

What seemed to be a disaster at the time turned into a 
season of fertility and renewal. Consider the “disasters” in 
your past. Are they bearing fruit now? Have you ever thanked 
the Lord for those disasters? 

SONG: Blessed Be Your Name 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Offer a prayer of thanksgiving 

for past disasters. 
—Rachel Barton 
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Saturday 
June 1 Sentenced to Hard Labor 

BIBLE READING: Matthew 11:28-30 
When was the last time you stacked firewood? Helped a friend 
move to a new house? Worked a manual labor job? There’s 
something both satisfying and exhausting about hard, physical 
work. Just about everyone I know in Homer has worked in the 
fishing industry in some capacity. Most of us have spent a few 
summers at a fish processing plant, and I’m no exception. At 
first, I relished the long, busy days and the ache in my mus-
cles. After a few weeks, that ache stopped going away and the 
thing I looked forward to was the arrival of September when 
we all could say, “Job done.” 

You and I are made to work and toil in many different 
ways. Work in the kingdom of God is not the daily grind of 
slinging fish or stacking firewood or moving couches. Jesus 
says his burden is light. What a happy coincidence that light 
doesn’t just mean the opposite of heavy in the English lan-
guage—it also means the opposite of dark. If we choose to take 
up the work of the kingdom, we are not encumbered with a 
heavy load. Our new burden is the light of Christ, and we can 
be sure he’s already done all the heavy lifting. How marvelous 
that you and I get to enjoy the satisfaction of seeing a job done 
without the wearying ache of exhaustion. 

SONG: All Who Are Thirsty 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank you, Jesus, for your 

beautiful burden. Show me how to let you work through me, 
and then my yoke may truly be easy and your light may truly 
shine through me. Remind me that there is no satisfaction so 
great as seeing your work done in this world. 

—Rachel Barton 


