
Norman Carr 

When I break a piece of my wife’s good china and my life flashes 
before me, I’m thankful for the travel-related chapters. Exotic 
landscapes and fascinating people around the world have inspired 
me for decades, and still do. 

Like many world travelers, I talk too much about sleeping on dirt 
floors, eating meals with ingredients that were best not identified, 
white-knuckled taxi rides through narrow streets, and being lost and 
cold where English isn’t spoken. But the most exciting journey of my 
life began five years ago when a nice Quaker girl said, “Yes!” to my 
proposal of marriage. You can ask Lois about the exclamation point, 
but I choose to remember her answer that way. At the time we 
were both well into our 50s, and neither had ever been married. 

After our marriage, her church became my church. I am a member 
of Northridge Friends Church in Wichita, Kansas. I serve on the 
Stewardship Team. I am also a representative to Friends World 
Committee for Consultation. 
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Sunday 
April 17 Having It All 

BIBLE READING: Matthew 19:23-29 
Texas “Mad Dog” Jack and I didn’t agree on everything. He 
thought I had too many frivolous possessions, like a place to 
live. I thought he had too many names. Couldn’t he be content 
with just Texas Jack? It’s a lovely name. Or, what’s wrong 
with Mad Dog? If only my parents had named me that. Four 
names are too many, so I called him simply Texas Jack. 

Texas Jack and I met at a Kansas hobo festival on the 
train tracks of the Atchison, Topeka and Santa Fe. He was a 
practicing hobo and I was an armchair anthropologist. While 
we sat around a caldron of hobo stew, he embellished life on 
the road. I ate it up—the stories and the stew. The experience 
reminded me of my self-granted sabbatical years ago when 
little more than a college education and a cheap Ford distin-
guished me from the likes of Texas Jack. 

Now I have a lovely wife, a wonderful home, and—
forgive me Texas Jack—even more stuff. Like the rich young 
ruler in Matthew, I struggle with Christ’s admonition that my 
treasures on earth hold me to earth. Jesus declares everlasting 
life is possible only if we sacrifice for his name’s sake. Only if 
we rise from our comfortable armchairs, get real, and follow 
him no matter the earthly cost, can we have it all. 

SONG: Jesus Paid It All 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Whether you own only what’s 

on your back, or are reading this in one of your mansions, 
now would be a good time to thank God for what you have 
and to ask him, “What do I owe?” 

—Norman Carr 
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Monday 
April 18 A Home for the Weary 

BIBLE READING: Psalm 19:7-8 
Our four-hour hike to visit bean fields began before daybreak; 
then we faced the four-hour return. At the end of the day, the 
cool veranda finally came into sight; it seemed to beckon 
weary pilgrims. 

The home belonged to a fellow hiker, well-to-do by rural 
Honduran standards. But he hadn’t always lived well. Resting 
on the veranda, I asked him about his past and the plaque on 
his wall with the words “Tears of Joy.” 

In halting English the farmer described a hike through 
the darkness years ago when he was poor and his toddler 
suddenly became very ill. He left his worried wife in the 
afternoon to begin the all-night journey to the nearest clinic. 
As daylight faded so did the child. Panicked, the farmer 
walked faster. Blinded by tears and darkness, he stumbled 
over rocks. He got up and walked even faster though he had 
known for a while that the boy was dead. Perhaps the clinic 
doctor would perform a miracle, or at least provide words for 
the farmer to comfort his young wife back in the village. But 
there were no miracles or profound words. The doctor said, “I 
can do nothing. Take him home.” 

After such a dark night, why, I asked, name the house 
“Tears of Joy”? His simple testimony of God’s omniscience 
and grace caught in his throat. Tears fell again. He smiled but 
couldn’t continue. I smiled too. He didn’t need to explain 
tears of joy to this pilgrim. 

SONG: Farther Along 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: When rocks, darkness,  

and tears impede your steps, pray to not lose sight of your 
Comforter and your Light. He turns tears of sorrow into  
tears of joy. 

—Norman Carr 
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Tuesday 
April 19 Who Do You Think You Are? 

BIBLE READING: John 13:35 
“Where is your village?” I’ve often heard this question during 
introductions in less developed countries where people are 
intimately connected to the land and vocations are predeter-
mined: subsistence agriculture, small-scale fishing, or other 
“off the land” livelihoods. In these regions it’s not what a 
person does, it’s where they’re from that provides a shortcut 
to familiarity. People on the dry side of the island are different 
from those on the rainy side; mountain tribes are different 
from those in fishing villages. You are where you’re from. 

“What do you do?” In the United States, we ask this 
question sooner rather than later during introductions. It’s the 
question that puts us on the fast track to familiarity. Butcher, 
baker, or candlestick maker, the answer provides a solid foot-
ing for becoming acquainted. In a capitalistic society it seems 
we are what we do. 

So who are you? A Christian? Maybe, but who are you 
really? What do you do that puts a stranger on the fast track to 
knowing you? Does where you stand tell a stranger much? 
Villager or urbanite, do you abide in the Lord? 

Jesus told his disciples that people would know they 
were his because of their love for one another. Christians who 
live in the mountains or on the coast, who are bakers or can-
dlestick makers will differ in many ways, but their identity as 
disciples will be known by their love. 

SONG: They'll Know We Are Christians by Our Love 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray that your home life and 

your daily activities will put strangers on the fast track to 
knowing you and knowing that you abide in him. 

—Norman Carr 
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Wednesday 
April 20 Lessons from a Carpenter 

BIBLE READING: Hebrews 12:2 
This time last spring a contractor added a room to our house. 
In a transaction similar to when a boy offered Tom Sawyer an 
apple for the opportunity to paint Aunt Polly’s fence, I 
pleaded with the carpenter for a chance to paint, saw, and 
hammer the walls I was paying him to paint, saw, and ham-
mer. He consented and we developed a relationship that 
brings to mind another small town character, Deputy Barney 
Fife. The carpenter pretty much gave me a nail each day to 
put in my shirt pocket and challenged me to not hurt him or 
myself with it. 

The first thing we did was pound stakes in the ground to 
lay out the new foundation. Noticing that the carpenter drove 
one stake a few feet beyond the trench location I asked, 
“What’s with that extra stake?” He said that things get messy 
on construction sites and foundation stakes often get broken 
or displaced; the extra stake, exactly three feet away, would 
serve as a reference point if we lost our place. 

The room addition was completed long ago but the 
reference stake remains. I haven’t the will to remove it. From 
the instant the contractor described its purpose, I appreciated 
the analogy to the stake in Golgotha. Every time I mow the 
lawn, I’m reminded that I have a reference stake where, messy 
though it may be, my life was redeemed. 

SONG: Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: The mess you make of your life 

or the pain you bring to others can be reconciled if you ask 
God for the vision to see all the way to Golgotha, and the 
wisdom to know how near it is. 

—Norman Carr 
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Thursday 
April 21 The Well-Appointed House 

BIBLE READING: Matthew 7:24-27 
Mid career and in my late 30s, I had reached my stride as a 
mature, responsible member of society when I realized, “Oh 
my. I didn’t intend for that to happen.” Quickly, I sold my 
share of a small business, dispersed most of my possessions, 
found a house-sitter, and joined the Peace Corps. 

Except for sentimental possessions, when I left Kansas 
what I owned was stuffed into the suitcase I carried to Fiji. 
Jettisoning possessions and living on a small, multicultural 
island was a seminal experience. When Fijians, Indians, Hin-
dus, and Moslems opened their doors to me, they also opened 
my eyes. 

In other travels, I dined in Guatemala under thatched 
roofs. In Bali I had Hindu blessings placed daily on my door-
step. By stepping over thresholds in Nepal, I stepped back to 
the Middle Ages. I marveled at opulent interiors of palaces 
and castles in India and Europe. And today, well, I mostly 
stay home and watch television. 

My wife and I occasionally watch a channel dedicated to 
luxury house hunting. We vicariously shop for expensive 
houses and hear people claim they can’t live without this or 
that. The “must haves” of certain homebuyers give us pause 
and inspire questions. What are our must haves? How evident 
is it that we abide in him? Despite windows that stick and 
floors that creak, does our home display our rich inheritance? 
Our house needs repairs, but our home stands on the solid 
foundation of Jesus Christ. 

SONG: The Solid Rock 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Consider how you want to be 

sheltered. Pray that your desires focus less on construction 
material and more on resources from a loving God. 

—Norman Carr 
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Friday 
April 22 Something to Chew on 

BIBLE READING: Matthew 6:9-13 
Homeless men found dead in van. In my comfortable bunga-
low, I sipped a cup of French roast and continued reading the 
newspaper. The four died of carbon monoxide poisoning. I 
noshed on fresh bread topped with homemade blackberry jam. 
I also chewed on this: What’s wrong with this picture? 

Despite adequate resources—Christian upbringing, post-
grad education, creative chops, a little money in the bank—I 
struggle to comprehend the “picture” in which some have and 
some, like the men seeking warmth from a faulty heater, have 
not. I read in the Bible that the poor will always be among us. 
But I also read the call to care for orphans and widows, and 
the decree to love my neighbor. 

God has provided me more than shelter and food. He 
has fed me real life images of the desperate poor in Calcutta, 
and those who rummage for food in my hometown. I’ve been 
blessed with career opportunities to help people in need, and 
the experiences make earnest my prayers for the have nots, 
including the poor of spirit. Though images of suffering are 
vivid, I must not take my eyes off the Comforter. God reminds 
me that he is in charge of who has and who has not. I’ve sim-
ply to trust him always, and in all things. He understands 
suffering. Who suffered more than the Son he sent into a 
broken world? 

SONG: Have Thine Own Way, Lord 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: You might have a white horse. 

You might even have the cape and logo of a super hero.  
But to effectively ease suffering, begin not with your power, 
but with a prayer that his will be done on earth and in 
heaven. 

—Norman Carr 
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Saturday 
April 23 God’s Haus 

BIBLE READING: Matthew 18:12-14 
The tiny dot on the map of Germany looked quite enchanting. 
I placed my finger on it and said, “Let’s go there someday.” 
Two years ago, my wife and I did travel to the dot near the 
end of the line in the Black Forest. But its charm dissolved in 
the cold rain when we noticed the train station was empty 
and taxis didn’t exist. More romance faded with the look she 
gave me as I tried to figure out how far we had to roll our 
suitcases through sidewalk lakes. The thrill was gone and 
daylight was dwindling. 

On this desperate afternoon, I looked for a sign from God 
and nearly a mile later there it was; the sign read, “Haus God.” 
We had stumbled onto our home away from home: God’s 
House. Herbert God and his wife are proprietors of the pleas-
ant apartment we had rented. 

While searching for Mr. and Mrs. God, I couldn’t help 
but think in metaphors for being off course. Maybe you’ve 
been there—unwell, unemployed, or spiritually uneasy and 
seemingly at the end of the line looking for a sign. If so, read 
the parable about a shepherd who left ninety-nine sheep to 
save the one in despair. To him the lost one was the special 
one. 

When we’re lost, he comes to us! He has the directions: 
Come down from heaven, go through Golgotha, and walk out 
of the tomb. Christ has a spot on the map just beyond the 
tomb that reads: You are here and so am I. 

SONG: Savior, Like a Shepherd Lead Us. 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Ask God for directions. You 

will be astounded. 
—Norman Carr 


