
J. Daniel Frost

Now retired, I can look back over decades of wonderful experiences in 
ministry as a pastor in Eastern Region and Mid-America Yearly Meetings, 
leading mission teams to Jamaica over twenty-five  years, several years 
in Christian social service, and serving in various ministry positions in 
my present church family. Son Jim is now living in Chicago; son Joe 
and family are in Jackson, Mississippi; and at this writing I am in 
Mechanicsburg, Pennsylvania.

A lot of things happen at doors. This week, I write of lessons learned 
at a door! May they bless and challenge you. Have you read Samuel 
Shoemaker’s poem “I Stand by the Door”? The lengthy version can be 
found on the Internet and would be worth your reading.
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Sunday
October 16 Lifting the Door Frame

BIBLE READING: Psalm 84:10; Revelation 3:8

Whether it was by providence or chance, I stopped by the con-
struction site of the new Lisbon (Ohio) Trinity Friends Church 
on a very special day. Construction had gone on for some time 
and on this day, it was time to raise the frame for the entrance 
door to the church. So I asked if I could help.

The grandest cathedral or humblest of churches would be 
useless if they did not have a front door through which people 
could enter into divine presence. So we did it—lifted the door 
frame. I imagined scores of people from our rural community 
coming through that door. I hoped and prayed that they would 
find Jesus there; that they would be ministered to there; that 
they would be called from there to reach various places of our 
world with the joy of the Lord.

Although every church facility has a frame around the 
front door, it takes only a few persons to raise it, to put it in its 
place in the structure, and to open the entrance through which 
people can come to God. 

So if you cannot raise a door frame, how about opening 
a door? It may be through a conversation that leads people 
to the God of all hope and peace.  This week be watchful for 
the Lord’s timing and jump at the chance to open the door for 
someone. It might be for their salvation; it might be for their 
encouragement; it might be for their comfort; it might be for 
some reason you do not know. There is great joy when people 
walk through the door.

SONG: Plenty of Room in the Family
PRAYER SUGGESTION: O, Lord, whether at church or in 

conversation, help us open the door for people to find Jesus.

—J. Daniel Frost
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Monday
October 17 Plymouth Door: Shut

BIBLE READING: John 20:21

The door of my ’57 Plymouth Fury had shut. The car was 
loaded with my earthly goods (clothes, books, collected kitchen 
utensils) and hope—bright with excitement about the mission 
before me. I had been called to pastor the Pelham (Ontario) 
Friends Church. It was a bright day as I pulled away from my 
parents’ home in Delaware and headed north—alone.

I have thought about what might have been running 
through my parents’ minds and hearts as they watched me 
go down the road. No doubt, it was thoughts similar to the 
thoughts of others who have sent their children into ministry. It 
likely was a mix of nervousness and pride. Through the years, 
I have watched church families whose children live nearby, 
whose grandchildren are often in and out, whose joys and sor-
rows they have been privileged to share. Did my parents feel 
an element of pain as I shut the door of that green “bomb” and 
headed into a heavy responsibility I hardly understood? Did 
their pride supersede the price they paid? I newly appreciate 
my family and the families of others who have been given to 
Christian service.

The big fins on the back of that car carried me safely to my 
destination and into my future life ministry. And I have been 
the richer for it.

Have you thought about the pain and pride the parents 
of your pastoral family may have felt as they gave those loved 
ones to the Lord’s service? Whether by a green Fury or not, they 
rode into a wonderful life for the cause of Christ.

SONG: So Send I You
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, today refresh the parents 

of those in ministry.

—J. Daniel Frost
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Tuesday
October 18 Dining Room Doors

BIBLE READING: Romans 12:9-13

Big, red, double doors separated the sanctuary from the dining 
room/kitchen at Grace Evangelical Friends Church in Burke 
Hill, Jamaica. After months of planning and working, we had 
come to dedicate the refurbished church kitchen in memory of 
Wanda Frost. There was excitement in the air as this Jamaica 
missions team and the members of Grace Church worshiped 
and sang and remembered.

The room had been dark, with an open ceiling and rustic 
tables. The kitchen at the end of the long hall was darker still. 
It had seen much use in providing fellowship for the congrega-
tion; a renovation was well deserved.

As the service concluded, they ushered me and my fam-
ily and the team to face the big red doors. Throwing them open, 
we found a beautiful gleaming white hall. Rafters were cov-
ered with ceiling tile, floors were of white granite, lights were 
hung close to the tables, and each table was draped in a white 
cloth and boasted a small floral bouquet. Joy and pride filled 
our hearts as we were introduced to the room. What a tribute 
to the handiwork of Jamaican Friends and a grand testimony to 
one who had been on many Jamaican mission teams, bringing 
Christ’s love and care to many of his people.

Someday the doors in heaven will open and, like John, 
we will be invited to come in and join in worship (see Reve-
lation 7:9-14). One gets the impression it is light-filled and 
luminous, and a place of glory; for the Holy Son is there to be 
praised. Anticipate standing on the threshold when the doors 
are opened—and you are invited in!

SONG: We Gather Together
PRAYER SUGGESTION: O Lord, open that door soon for 

those who love you.

—J. Daniel Frost



26

Wednesday
October 19 The Bedroom Glass Door

BIBLE READING: Psalms 30:5b; 40:5

In Port St. Lucie, Florida, our house was on Floresta Drive; the 
church was on Morningside Blvd. When we arrived, no one 
had heard of either me or the church; the yearly meeting had 
commissioned us to plant a church there. In the providence 
and provision of God, we saw people begin to come to this little 
facility, warm up to the fellowship, and then open their hearts 
to Jesus—becoming God’s children and our family.

Occasionally, I would recount the blessings of God at 
night when I could not sleep. I would slip through the slid-
ing glass door of our bedroom onto a screened-in porch, sit 
in the swing, and tearfully enjoy remembering stories of the 
Lord bringing people to himself through our growing ministry. 
Those were refreshing times.

Often, we get hung up on the stories of sadder events in 
our lives. Pain sometimes claims more attention than pleasure, 
but we gain more from counting blessings. What has God done 
lately, for you and yours? And done in your church? Don’t for-
get the faithful founding parishioners whose vision and sacri-
fice laid the groundwork for the house of blessing you enjoy 
today. The blessings abound!

Take time today to walk through the door and sit in the 
swing where you can just bask a bit in the blessings God has 
provided. Counting blessings helps us deal with today’s expe-
riences, as well. You will be made grateful for the Lord’s pres-
ence in your life and that of your church.

SONG: Count Your Blessings
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, I sit here amazed and 

grateful that into my life you would bring more blessings than 
I can count. I thank you for each one!

—J. Daniel Frost
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Thursday
October 20 Door to Room 723: Shut

BIBLE READING: Revelation 4:1-11

They called me at about 12:30; “You’d better come to the hos-
pital,” the nurse said. Jim and I hurried in, but were met with 
a sign on the closed door: Please see the nurse before you enter 
this room. We were too late; Wanda had moved from this life 
to the rest of her eternal life in the presence of Jesus. Today’s 
text reveals the scene when one enters the open door of heaven.

Yes, she had had cancer for several years. Yes, she had 
been visiting normally the day and evening before. The medical 
staff was no more expecting this turn of events than I was. Now, 
this closed door meant that meaningful and severe changes 
were ahead.

People handle suddenly-closed doors differently: anger, 
acceptance, regrets, thanksgiving, fear, hope. Remember, no 
closed door is a surprise to our heavenly Father. He knows the 
end from the beginning and he has always had a plan for the 
years between. So, perhaps the better way to handle a closed 
door is to run to him. As a child of the Father, crawl on his lap 
for comfort, courage, and guidance. He will come through with 
the next chapter in his plan. He does not reject you because one 
(big) door has been shut.

After a few minutes in the room, Reverend Lewis, the hos-
pital chaplain, arrived. She went immediately to her responsi-
bility—praying with thanksgiving for Wanda, praying for the 
family, and thanking God for his presence there. And perhaps 
this is the answer when we come to a closed door; turn imme-
diately to the Father. And rest there.

SONG: He Giveth More Grace
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, help me to run to you 

when big doors suddenly shut.

—J. Daniel Frost
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Friday
October 21 Rome’s Holy Door

BIBLE READING: Hebrews 4:14-16

Every twenty-five years the Pope opens the Holy Door to St. 
Peter’s Basilica in Rome. I really am not into the significance of 
ritual and symbolism in the liturgical church, but the door was 
open in 1975, and I, a tourist, walked through it. This gigan-
tic door would soon close for another twenty-five years; I was 
privileged to be at the Basilica at the right time. Recently, Pope 
Francis opened the door in an “off year,” calling this a Jubilee 
Year of Mercy. Certainly, we need mercy, so opening this sacred 
door for that kind of service may not be a bad idea.

Two things come to mind as I think of this door. First, it 
represents a Year of Jubilee. The sadness, confusion, and even 
ungodliness that is rampant in our society these days seldom 
give way to any sense of jubilee. If only news reports would 
balance tragedy with a new joy, war with a step toward peace, 
gloom with a prospect of hope, what a difference it would make 
in our day! Second, the Year of Jubilee was a consecrated year 
in the life and experience of the early Jewish nation. Among 
other things, it called for music, liberty, returning to family, 
and holiness.

Beginning with me, do I find any reason for jubilation, for 
joy, for hope? Do I become stuck with the sad experiences of 
life? And mercy. Do I extend it as generously as possible? For 
one day try to consecrate yourself to some jubilee. Enter that 
Holy Door! You just might want to extend it for a year.

SONG: The Happy Jubilee (Southern Gospel)
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Open the door, Lord, calling me 

to jubilation and mercy. I expect to find freedom in you when I 
walk through this door.

—J. Daniel Frost
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Saturday
October 22 Doorless Tomb

BIBLE READING: Luke 24:1-12, 34

Lots of tourists were at the Garden Tomb the day my tour group 
to the Holy Land arrived. A huge round rock leaned against the 
wall of the tomb, but the door was open—actually, there was no 
door, just a doorway.

There is a spiritual thrill when looking in the empty 
tomb and seeing the grave clothes lying on the shelf where, it 
is believed, the body of Jesus once lay. Luke’s record comes to 
mind—Jesus is risen indeed!

The risen Christ means a lot to the world. The only spiri-
tual leader to be resurrected and to prove his ability to bring be-
lievers into a resurrected life is symbolized by this tomb. Other 
leaders who have lived, and died, remain in their graves. But 
the risen Christ lives everywhere—heaven, yes, but also in our 
hearts, when invited. That makes the doorless tomb of special 
importance to us.

We hear about the doorless tomb around Easter time; I’m 
glad it is remembered and commemorated at least at this time. 
But in reality, it is appropriate for Christians to celebrate the 
empty tomb every day.

As hope-filled Christians, we can encourage those who 
walk in darkness to see that the Light of the World still shines. 
In every generation, we wonder if things could be darker. But 
don’t we also believe the Light shines in the darkness? It’s a bit 
like going to a tomb and finding the door open.

SONG: Because He Lives
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, it blesses us to see and 

think of the tomb without a door. We know that means the 
Light still shines, the Truth is still being found, and hope for 
eternal life with the Father is still a reality today.

—J. Daniel Frost


