
Pam Ferguson 

My husband Ron and I have been co-pastors at Winchester Friends 
Meeting in Indiana since 1998. Before moving to Indiana, we spent 
nine years in Southern Sudan, Uganda, and Kenya with the Mennon-
ite Central Committee doing development and peace work. We’ve 
also pastored Friends meetings in Idaho and Kansas under Evangeli-
cal Friends. We have no children, but we like everyone else’s. I 
serve as secretary for Peace and Social Concerns on the United 
Society of Friends Women International board (Friends United Meet-
ing), board member of Friends Committee on National Legislation, 
and on the Winchester Area Churches and Community Food Pantry 
board. 
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Sunday 
April 13 The Prince of Peace 

BIBLE READING: Luke 19:37-42 
Monday mornings I spend an hour in discussion and worship 
with a former Catholic nun. We met in the spring of 2001 over 
opposition to the execution of the Oklahoma City Federal 
Building bomber. My friend, at the time a 71-year-old trans-
planted Catholic New Yorker, was looking for a spiritual 
mentor. Our common concern against the death penalty drew 
us together in a way that changed life for both of us. We’ve 
walked through 9/11 together, through the birth of her se-
verely disabled grandson, through her trials and struggles 
with the Catholic Church and the local parish, and now 
through the beginnings of dementia in her life. With each 
passage I am reminded that our relationship arose from a deep 
reverence for life and belief in the Prince of Peace. I am dis-
tinctly and deeply Quaker, and my friend is Catholic to the 
core. Our unlikely relationship deepened my appreciation for 
Catholic liturgy and the tradition of Holy Week. 

On Palm Sunday my friend’s attention is focused on the 
triumphal entry and the blessing of palm branches which will 
eventually be burned and used as ashes for the next year’s 
Ash Wednesday. For her, it is a time to joyfully announce 
Jesus as the Messiah and King, a time of confession and recon-
ciliation. For me, I’ve been captured by Jesus at the end of a 
triumphant day when the Prince of Peace looks over the city 
and weeps. In that moment and in that act, I experience the 
love of Christ for a broken world in need of a Savior. And I 
begin Holy Week. 

SONG: Let Your Heart Be Broken 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, let me see our world 

through your eyes and through your love. And give me  
courage to risk myself for you. 

—Pam Ferguson 
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Monday 
April 14 Beyond Confession 

BIBLE READING: Hebrews 9:11-15 
One of my many weekly rituals involves walking a block each 
Wednesday morning to the local county jail to hold a worship 
service for incarcerated females. I often learn much in this 
hour each week. I listen to women with great needs and great 
struggles and work to focus our time together to listen and 
learn from Christ—our present Teacher, Lord, Savior, and 
Friend. 

Recently a young woman confided in me her need to 
extend forgiveness to her estranged father, who months earlier 
sought her forgiveness for years of abuse. It was a perfect 
opportunity to talk about confession and forgiveness offered 
by Christ for our own sins. Living into the reality of Christ our 
present Savior is a difficult one for many of us. For this young 
woman, her need to make things right with her father brought 
her to the place where she was confronted with the need to 
extend forgiveness to her mother, and to seek and receive 
forgiveness from Christ for her own actions that deeply hurt 
her own children. 

Holy Week calls attention to confession for many as they 
contemplate the sacrifice of Christ the Savior. In Hebrews, we 
have the promise of a Savior who can cleanse our consciences 
and set us free. I personally cherish the Catholic emphasis on 
the word reconciliation. Reconciliation takes me beyond 
confession, beyond the deep awareness and sorrow of sins, 
laziness, damage, and pain. Reconciliation brings hope for the 
restoration of relationship with God and with community. I 
believe reconciliation makes forgiveness visible. 

SONG: If My People’s Hearts Are Humbled 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Hear my prayers, O Lord. See 

my sorrow, hear my plea, heal our land, and make visible 
your grace in my life. 

—Pam Ferguson 
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Tuesday 
April 15 In the Name of Christ 

BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 1:26-31 
I spend too much time at our community food pantry. It  
wasn’t what I planned for my time and energy, but a need in 
our community three years ago prompted our meeting to be 
willing to release me part time to be involved in the daily 
work of the pantry. Three years ago the pantry served 150 
families a month; now we see 400 families a month. In order 
to deal with this need, the pantry board raised money within 
the community to build a new, energy-efficient building. It 
was a good day when we moved out of a small pantry that had 
no space to store fresh food, no running water, no toilet, no 
area for people to choose their own food. We moved to a 
pantry with all of the above, plus storage for nutritious and 
healthy food to be shared with those in need. 

Sadly, I often struggle with pantry work. At times I feel 
people take advantage of this gracious outpouring of care from 
our community. I grow weary of the constant need before me 
week after week. How is it that I could I ever grow weary of 
sharing bread or working to restore dignity to those in need? 
Christ is teaching me through these struggles and doubts. I 
long for the restoration of our world to what God intends. 
Doing what I can to participate in this restoration is a gift; and 
I pray that whatever I do, I do in the name of Christ. 

SONG: Be Thou My Vision 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, teach me to see your face 

in every person I meet and to make visible your longing for 
reconciliation and restoration for all. 

—Pam Ferguson 
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Wednesday 
April 16 Beyond Obligation 

BIBLE READING: Hebrews 12:1-3 
In a conversation recently with my Monday morning Catholic 
friend, she shared with me a concern she had with her new 
priest. For my friend, sharing the Eucharist during Mass is 
essential to her walk with Christ—it is how she experiences 
the spirit of Christ. Yet my friend also feels communion con-
tinues after Mass in the parish hall with coffee and donuts 
with the faith community—she cherishes it as a time to build 
community and to share in the lives of those who are a part of 
the parish. Instead of participating in coffee and rolls, the new 
priest decided he needed to be available after Mass to hear 
confessions. In discussing how sad she was that the priest was 
not able to be a part of their community during that time of 
fellowship, she mentioned understanding why he needed to 
forgo fellowship to fulfill the obligation Catholics have for 
confession and reconciliation. She frequently mentions the 
obligation all Catholics have to participate in Mass each week. 

I’ve been pondering why her use of the word obligation 
makes me uncomfortable. Obligation doesn’t really fit with 
how I feel about being a part of my faith community in wor-
ship, or working on reconciliation with Christ or with others. 
Following Christ should be about a passion, not an obligation. 
I understand the reasons behind these “obligations” and think 
they are important to discipline in a Christian’s life, but obli-
gation is a poor response to God’s amazing love. 

SONG: And Can It Be? 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank you, Lord, for your 

amazing love that set me free of obligation. 
—Pam Ferguson 
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Thursday 
April 17 Remembering Christ 

BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 11:23-26 
For over 130 years, Quakers in the middle part of the United 
States have differed over the physical practice of communion 
and baptism. Much has been written about these differences, 
and often the differences have contributed to separations and 
a loss of fellowship within the Society of Friends. The verses 
before 1 Corinthians 11:23 reference the difficulties and divi-
sions within the early church over this issue. Obviously, 
differences and divisions did not originate with Quakers. 

I am blessed by my Monday morning Catholic friend 
and the opportunity to verbally articulate why the practice of 
the Lord’s Supper is central to both of our lives in different 
ways. She finds the physical Eucharist central to her faith and 
to Mass. She believes to the core of her being that the bread 
and wine are changed literally into the body and blood of 
Christ. While she recognizes the mystery of this, she feels 
clearly this is how she experiences Christ in her life. 

I, too, find the Lord’s Supper central to my faith. The 
biblical account of Christ’s last night with his disciples is full 
of meaning and example for me. It is in deep communion with 
the Spirit in my soul and in the company of the committed 
that I experience Christ. The account of Jesus washing his 
disciples’ feet inspires my passion for service, and through 
service I experience Christ’s presence and passion for the 
world. My relationship with Christ is about finding every way 
possible to “remember” his life by working to be like him. I 
fail often, yet in his presence I experience grace and love and 
passion to keep seeking. 

SONG: O To Be Like Thee 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Remind me, Lord: In everything 

I do, I do in remembrance of your life and sacrifice and love. 
—Pam Ferguson 
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Friday 
April 18 The Deep Love of Jesus 

BIBLE READING: Hebrews 10:16-25 
I was deep in the bush of Southern Sudan right in the middle 
of a civil war when I first remember hearing the hymn “O the 
Deep, Deep Love of Jesus.” We lived in a small town with 
police which offered some protection from rebels, but two of 
the six Wycliffe Bible translators lived 10 miles from us in the 
middle of nowhere under very primitive conditions. Sunday 
nights we all met for Bible study. Once a month we would 
travel to the home of the two translators who lived in the 
bush. They were two single, Irish women who were as differ-
ent as night and day, but dedicated to the translation of the 
Bible and willing to be isolated in order to do the work they 
needed to do. I admired them greatly. 

There in the bush the group sang “O the Deep, Deep 
Love of Jesus.” I’m sure it was the setting that made such a 
profound impression on me: in the middle of nowhere, with 
people who’d sacrificed much to be there, with the constant 
threat and fear of a rebel attack. But part of what imprinted 
that hymn and likewise that moment on my life was the depth 
of sincerity and passion in the way our friends sang those 
words. 

There are many emotions and feelings surrounding 
Good Friday for Christians. The crucifixion, the betrayal of 
Jesus by those who loved him most, the bloodthirsty crowd—
these images fill our thoughts this day. But for me,  
it is the words of this hymn that lay the basis for my Good 
Friday.   

SONG: O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, as I remember your life 

and sacrifice, let me see more clearly your deep, deep love  
for all humanity. 

—Pam Ferguson 
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Saturday 
April 19 Beyond the Grave 

BIBLE READING: 1 Peter 4:1-8 
Holy Week is full of tradition, rituals, significance, and cele-
bration. Maundy Thursday and Good Friday are events that 
challenge me to remember and embrace the sacrifice and love 
of Christ for all. For us today, the day after Good Friday is 
filled with anticipation of the celebration of Christ’s resurrec-
tion on Easter morning. I am sure that was not the feeling the 
disciples experienced after what they witnessed the day be-
fore. 

The day after Good Friday captures my attention and 
imagination. It is the dawning of a new covenant; it is a day of 
hope for what is to come. Not hope as a noun: something I 
have, hold, or own; but hope as a verb: something I practice 
and seek to experience—hope for resurrection and hope for 
Christ’s return. 

I live in an ever-changing world. Life is complex and 
difficult. I seek to make the foundation of my life the hope of 
this risen Christ and his Spirit within me. In a sea of change 
around me, I seek an anchor for stability and authenticity. In 
Man’s Search for Meaning, Viktor Frankl points out that in 
WWII Nazi concentration camps, the people who survived the 
inhumanity and cruelty were those who believed there was 
something meaningful they still wanted to do in life. I pray for 
a life filled with purpose and meaning—not purpose of my 
choosing, but purpose that reflects Christ’s presence in my life 
and motivates me to live differently than the world around 
me. This is the hope I seek as I wait for Easter Sunday. 

SONG: My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less (The Solid 
Rock) 

PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, help me to practice hope 
and make myself available to a world in need of your hope. 
Teach me to love others deeply. 

—Pam Ferguson 
 


