
Deborah Climer

I have been the children’s pastor at Silverton (Oregon) Friends Church 
for eleven years now. Some of the children I write about were in a 
preschool Sunday school class when I started; these children are now in 
high school. As I watch these young people grow up, I feel very humbled 
to have been a part of their lives and watch them grow in their faith.

In the past eleven years, I have also seen my own children grow up, and 
I am now truly enjoying being a grandma. I pray that my grandchildren 
will have many people who become their mentors and speak into their 
lives to help them grow in their faith and know how to live out that faith 
in this big, ever-changing world.
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Sunday
October 23 Jesus Blesses the Children

BIBLE READING: Mark 10:13-16

These verses about Jesus blessing the children have been the 
cornerstone of my ministry. Jesus took the time to take chil-
dren in his arms and bless them. I have studied the words in 
this passage, especially the word “indignant.” This is the same 
word used in the story of Jesus overturning the tables in the 
temple. I knew that Jesus got upset at the people in the temple, 
but I had not realized that he was as upset with the disciples 
for trying to keep the children away from him. He reminded 
them of the importance of not getting in the way of children 
coming to Jesus. In fact we are to receive the kingdom of God 
like a child. Then he “took the children in his arms, placed his 
hands on them and blessed them.” I wonder if part of receiving 
the kingdom has to do with letting God take us in his arms and 
bless us.

When I pray for the children  I meet, I place them in the 
arms of Jesus so that he can bless them. I also pray that the Lord 
will help us to stay out of his way so that the children will see 
God and turn to him for love and for every aspect of their lives.

In the following days, I will share stories about ways I 
have seen Jesus in the lives of children at Silverton Friends 
Church. These children show me the kingdom of God in many 
ways in both word and deed. I am privileged each week to 
come alongside them in their faith journey and to be taught by 
them as I attempt to faithfully teach them.

SONG: Jesus Loves the Little Children
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Jesus, help me love children as 

you love them.

—Deborah Climer
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Monday
October 24 Jesus Is Always With Us

BIBLE READING: Mark 1:35-37

When I first started teaching Sunday school at Silverton Friends 
Church, there was a kindergartner named Noah who is autistic. 
Noah is still part of the SFC family.

While he was in the kindergarten class, I taught a lesson 
about Jesus going out by himself to pray. We talked about how 
the disciples went to find him. Jesus needed to have time alone 
to talk to his Father. The lesson included flannelgraph-like 
pieces which the children watched me put up to tell the story. 
They then loved to re-tell the story with each character piece. 
One figure was supposed to be Jesus. Our classroom was used 
as a preschool during the week, so there was an entire play 
kitchen in it. After we talked about the story, I had someone 
hide Jesus and then the rest of us searched to find him. I was 
the first to hide Jesus, and I put him in the play oven. The chil-
dren found him and then hid him in the play microwave.

Most of the children thought this was great fun. Noah 
thought it was very funny, but for a different reason. “Miss 
Debbie,” he said with a chuckle, “Jesus does not hide away, he 
is always with us.” He was right; Jesus needed time away when 
he was on earth but now, through the Holy Spirit, he is always 
with us.

Noah’s understanding of who God is, and where he is, 
may seem somewhat child-like but he is wise beyond his years.

SONG: What a Friend We Have in Jesus

PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank you, Jesus, for being 
available anytime, anywhere.

—Deborah Climer
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Tuesday
October 25 Letting God Be God

BIBLE READING: Isaiah 66:1-2

One summer we decided to have our vacation Bible school at 
different homes of people in the church. Each family hosted 
children from their own neighborhood. We had teachers and 
helpers for each home.

I was the teacher at the home where Noah lived. There 
were many fun activities including science experiments. Each 
child had a notebook in which they wrote their “scientific” 
findings. On one page, children were instructed to draw a 
picture of someone who was their hero. The picture was to be 
drawn in a little rectangular box.

Each child, if they wanted to, could share who was their 
hero and why. When we got to Noah, he had drawn a circle 
that went way outside the box. I asked Noah who his hero was. 
Noah’s hero was God and he could not be contained in that 
little rectangle. “God is much bigger than the little box, Miss 
Debbie.”

Noah was so right! We want to define God in some box-
like fashion and he is so much more and so much bigger than 
we can imagine. God can be known by a little boy in ways we 
may never understand. Isn’t it just like God to show himself 
differently to each person?

SONG: He’s Got the Whole World in His Hands
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Creator God, break open the 

boxes we put you in and show us who you really are.

—Deborah Climer
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Wednesday
October 26 Learning to Trust

BIBLE READING: Exodus 4:1-17

When Noah was in the upper elementary grades he would 
come to Sunday school, and once a week he came to the church 
to help me with my church work. One Sunday our story was 
about Moses and how God called him to return to the Israel-
ite people and help them escape from slavery. Moses and his 
brother, Aaron, were to be spokesmen for the people to Pha-
raoh. They were to ask Pharaoh to let the people go.

When Noah came the next week to help me at the church, 
I told him about my son, Ben Adam, who was going with Chris-
tian Peacemakers Team to Columbia, South America, to be a 
spokesperson for the indigenous miners. I told Noah that I was 
scared that something might happen to Ben. There were people 
in the country who were sometimes not very nice to people.

Noah then reminded me of the Bible story we had just 
studied about Moses. “Miss Debbie,” Noah said very calmly, 
“Ben needs to go to Columbia just like Moses needed to go back 
to help the Israelite people.” I was humbled by this truth that 
Noah had brought to me.

I thought that having Noah spend time with me was so 
I could “help” Noah. Instead, I realized that this young man 
was keeping me company and sharing wisdom God gave him 
to help me through a time of doubt about what God was doing 
with my son. It was not Ben who had doubts about what he 
should do (like Moses did)—it was me. I realized I needed to 
put my son in God’s hands and let God lead Ben to where he 
wanted him to go.

SONG: For God So Loved the World
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank you, loving God, that we 

can trust you with those we love.

—Deborah Climer
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Thursday
October 27 Our Big Family

BIBLE READING: Genesis 1:27-31

One Sunday a student named Trevor came running, all excited 
to ask me a very important question. He had discovered from 
reading his Bible some very important information, and he was 
really excited to share it.

“Miss Debbie, who are your father and your mother?” he 
asked. I must confess that I was not in the mood to be a good 
listener. I heard what Trevor was asking, but I did not listen 
to what he wanted to share. So instead of returning Trevor’s 
question by asking Trevor, “who are my father and my mother,” 
I launched into the story about how my mother was my bio-
logical mother, but my father was not my biological father. I 
told him that I had never met my biological father.

Trevor looked at me rather puzzled, not sure what to do 
next. Finally he said, “Miss Debbie, I think the Bible tells us 
that we are all related because we all have the same mother 
and father—Adam and Eve.” At this point I actually began 
to quietly cry. Trevor was a voice from God, reminding me 
that we are all related because we come from the same par-
ents. God assured me that I need not think of myself as 
somehow different because of my biological parents’ choices— 
because I am a child of God.

SONG: Father Abraham
PRAYER SUGGESTION: O God, sometimes I forget that I 

am yours. Thank you for reminding me to whom I belong!

—Deborah Climer
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Friday
October 28 Hospitality

BIBLE READING: 1 Peter 4:7-10

One of the young people in our church who lives out the verses 
for today from 1 Peter is Carson. Carson has a hard time speak-
ing what is on his heart. He has to work hard to get out the 
words he wants to say so people can understand them. But he 
keeps trying, and spreads joy and love while he faithfully lives 
his gift of hospitality.

When he was younger, our church had a directory with 
pictures. Carson would study each person on each page and 
memorize who they were along with their names. If he knew 
you were going somewhere, he would come and ask how your 
trip was when you returned. When Carson sees a person who 
is weeping, he will come to them and give them one of his big 
Carson smiles and put his hand on their shoulder.

Carson’s gift of hospitality goes beyond the Silverton 
Friends Church building. At his eighth grade promotion, he 
was voted the person with the most school spirit and got a 
standing ovation.

One Sunday not long ago, I looked across the room during 
the worship music time of the service. There was Carson with 
his eyes closed, lifting his voice and his face with a big smile 
up to the God he loves. I am sure that God was smiling right 
back down on him. Carson continually shows us all what hos-
pitality truly means.

SONG: This Little Light of Mine
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Help me, Jesus, to remember 

that hospitality is more than hosting guests in my home—it is 
helping others to feel known and valued.

—Deborah Climer
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Saturday
October 29 We Need Each Other

BIBLE READING: Hebrews 10:23-25

In the nursery at our church, Allyson has a wonderful gift of 
working with children who have special needs. She works at 
a developmental preschool during the week and does respite 
care on weekends for families with special needs children.

Once a month Allyson takes care of a boy named Travis 
who has many special needs. He cannot talk and he cannot 
walk without assistance. He has what is termed “fits” that can 
last for a day or more. Travis may not be able to speak, but he 
can understand what is said to him. Allyson brings Travis to 
church with her on the weekends she cares for him. We have 
come to know and love Travis, and consider him to be part of 
our church.

One Sunday morning Allyson texted to let me know that 
she was not sure she would be able to come to church because 
Travis was in a fit and she was not going to be able to bring him 
until it was over. When he finishes a fit he is usually tired so 
she thought he might need to sleep. When the fit ended, she 
began to talk to Travis about what he wanted to do next. She 
asked him whether or not he wanted to go to church. He pro-
ceeded to get off the bed and crawl over to the door to try and 
open it. They got ready and came to church.

This story made me think about my own enthusiasm 
when it comes to going to church. Am I willing to go through as 
much as Travis does to come to church on a Sunday? Do I want 
to be there as much as Travis does? Travis has spurred me on to 
find the strength to “not give up meeting together.”

SONG: The More We Get Together
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Amazing God, sometimes I 

forget that I was made to be in community with others. Please 
guide me into true community with the others who follow you.

—Deborah Climer


