
Eve Garrison 

The picture above shows me doing what I love best: exploring crea-
tion! This was my first experience with a sea star in the wild, on the 
coast of Oregon last February. There is so much about God that 
astounds me. He just explodes with creativity and releases that joy 
within me to create whether it is in writing, homemade cards, 
scrapbooking, baking, painting, and even home teaching my chil-
dren. I am an art project God is still working on.  

This week’s devotions are a result of digging through my journals 
and sharing some thoughts the Lord has placed on my heart regard-
ing forgiveness and learning to give ourselves continually to God. 
Much of what I learn is through daily living and personal relation-
ships along with confirmation of Scriptures. I hope whatever I learn 
will turn to a deep heart-knowing of him, and pray that somehow I 
can help my readers, too. 

My husband, Greg, and I consider Pratt Friends Church in Kansas our 
family. We have two teens now, Isaac 15, and Hannah 13. Our 
youngest, Zachariah, is 11. 
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Sunday 
July 10 Our Patient Father 

BIBLE READING: 1 Timothy 1:15-17 
Several years ago I tried catching a stray kitten lingering 
around our home. I should have known better; every time I 
ran after it, I only frightened the little thing. I learned patience 
on the third day. It was cold and three more little ones hud-
dled together on the deck in a patio chair. Grabbing a handful 
of food and, though they all ran, I slowly approached the 
mother cat and a little grey kitten. It took much patience and 
waiting. Finally, the mother approached and let me feed her; 
then cautiously, the kitten crept over. When I realized she felt 
safe with me—when she began playing and rolling around 
near me—I picked her up. She was a bit frightened at first but 
soon learned we had a warm home with all she needed. We 
adopted her later for our daughter who was then five years 
old. 

I am sure we can apply this to our Living Father. God is 
patient with us; God does not run after us with vengeance, but 
calmly and patiently seeks and finds us. Lovingly, he waits 
until we draw close to him, while showing us bits of spiritual 
food. After taking bites of truth—believing and seeing we are 
safe with him—God takes us into his arms and enters into our 
lives. At first a new relationship with him can be frightening. 
And even as we take new steps of faith, we may tremble. Yet 
he provides, holds us close, and reminds us we are safe and 
can rest with him.  

SONG: Softly and Tenderly  
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, thank you for being pa-

tient and tender with me despite my fear and trembling. 
—Eve Garrison 
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Monday 
July 11 Blind Love 

BIBLE READING: Psalm 103:8-18 
“Love is blind,” they say. Is it true? I remember when I was 
first so infatuated with my husband that I didn’t believe he 
could do anything wrong. When we are “wildly in love” with 
someone, we become oblivious to their faults, simply blinded 
as to whether that person is good for us or not. What about the 
Father’s love? Is God blindly in love with us?  

With fear, doubt, and depression one can walk in blind-
ness—a kind of blindness that makes one lose sight of truth. 
Yet there is another kind of blindness, a willingness to forget 
others’ faults and sins. It’s called forgiveness. It is a type of 
blindness to imperfections seen in others. Yes, the old phrase, 
“Love is blind,” is true. Because of Christ’s redemption, our 
sin becomes erased and forgotten, “as far as the east is from 
the west” (v. 12a), so in a sense the Father is “blinded” to our 
sin. 

How can we follow God’s example? We, too, must walk 
in such forgiveness. Sure, we will remember faults and see 
them; but to blindly love someone is to not be altered by their 
faults because we are more focused on their positive attrib-
utes. We can learn to love others even while they hurt us. We 
can learn to have blinded eyes to the world, and see others as 
Jesus sees them. Of course we can’t do this at all without 
allowing Christ’s love to transform our own imperfect hearts. 

SONG: Such Love 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank you Lord, for your deep 

love and forgiveness. Transform me to love others the same 
way. 

—Eve Garrison 
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Tuesday 
July 12 Waiting for the Feast 

BIBLE READING: Psalm 34:8-10 
Often a child of mine comes begging for a snack and, knowing 
it’s almost dinnertime, I have to say “no.” He whines and 
complains that he’s hungry, and asks why he can’t have that 
snack. Why can’t he? Because I have greater plans for him, 
something that will satisfy his hunger far more. Many times I 
have to remind my children to be patient; I will take care of 
their needs in the near future.  

Isn’t this just like our relationship with God? We cry and 
complain. “But I am hungry, Lord! Can’t I have that better car, 
or fancier house? What about those latest fashions or even an 
extreme home make-over? Oh please, Lord!” And then he 
says, “Wait.”  

Sometimes we decide to attain some pleasure for our-
selves, ignoring God’s instructions. Maybe that extra piece of 
cake won’t hurt me. I can pay off this credit card, someday. 
Meanwhile, our parent, Father in heaven, sadly shakes his 
head at his child. If we stuff our lives full of junk food, snack-
ing here and there on little pleasures, there will be no room 
for the feast God has prepared for us. Rejoice! The feast is 
approaching. Our lives will be full with the richness of his 
blessings. Let’s worship him in expectation that he will give 
because he loves to give. Just as a child rejoices when his 
mother is fixing his favorite food for dinner, we shall also 
rejoice.  

SONG: Hungry 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, help me to be patient and 

wait for you to fill my soul with what is most satisfying. 
—Eve Garrison 
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Wednesday 
July 13 New Garments  

BIBLE READING: Luke 15:11-22 
Sometimes as I go through my closet, I feel discontented. I 
toss one shirt after another in my attempt to find satisfaction 
in the item I might feel most comfortable wearing that day. 
Many times we try to change other “garments”—we seek ways 
to improve life but find ourselves more unsatisfied.  

In today’s parable, the youngest son decides to seek a 
better life by squandering his inheritance. After realizing the 
foolish predicament he’s in, he decides to return home as a 
servant. The grateful father welcomes him with his best gar-
ment and places a ring on his finger. This would have been 
his chief robe, representing his high ranking or authority in 
the family. Besides clothing him with compassion and for-
giveness, he welcomes him as his son.  

Isaiah 61:10 exclaims, “I delight greatly in the Lord; my 
soul rejoices in my God. For he has clothed me with garments 
of salvation and arrayed me in a robe of righteousness, as a 
bridegroom adorns his head like a priest, and as a bride 
adorns herself with her jewels.” In his own authority, the Lord 
gives us robes of righteousness and peace, representing his 
character on us as his children. When we are clothed in the 
garment of Christ, his beauty shines on us so that others may 
see who we are.  

We have a choice each day as to whether to put on God’s 
robe or our own. Spending time in his Word and listening to 
the Holy Spirit helps us know the robe’s characteristics. 
Which garment are you wearing today?  

SONG: Be Thou My Vision  
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, give me the courage and 

faith to wear your robe of righteousness daily. 
—Eve Garrison 
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Thursday 
July 14 Healing Like Magic 

BIBLE READING: Galatians 3:1-9 
Unfortunately, there are times I take life into my own hands. I 
tend to think I have to work and live this Christian life by my 
own efforts. Sometimes I take a word so literally and intensely 
that I attempt to muster up more of myself than is humanly 
possible! Then I am cursed by the resulting mess. 

Thankfully the Lord knows my heart is weak and when I 
give it back to him, he gently heals me. Sometimes little by 
little, and sometimes in leaps and bounds, my heart is trans-
formed in his best timing. Though I make mistakes along the 
way, I am changing through forgiveness. Then I give my 
whole heart to him again and ta-da! Like magic—because I am 
filled up with his presence—those love muscles enlarge to 
love more. This is all a mystery explained only by God’s  
supernatural power. Though love increases more, our hearts 
also rest more. 

As Jesus takes over my life, he pushes out the clutter of 
legalistic striving. If I try to take my heart back and repair it 
myself, more religious debris comes into play and I can only 
cover the wounds with bandages of striving and no rest. If I go 
back to Jesus and allow him to take the forefront of my soul, 
change takes place so gently I don’t even realize it until much 
later. I need to let go more and let God do his supernatural 
work in me. How about you? 

SONG: Have Thine Own Way, Lord 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, I give you back my heart. 

Thank you for providing an easier way to healing. 
—Eve Garrison 
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Friday 
July 15 Like a Rose 

BIBLE READING: John 12:23-26 
Several summers ago, I discovered with delight a multitude of 
roses hiding under an overgrown bush. Apparently this rose 
bush thrived in its neighbor bush’s shade and protection. 
Trying to avoid the browning ones, I chose several blossoms 
to adorn my dining table. Later that evening the Lord spoke to 
me through them. 

A rosebud opening is like a heart gradually ready to 
receive its purpose in life. Its full purpose isn’t in its beauty, 
as one might think; its purpose is in its willingness to die to 
outward beauty. The beauty of an open rose is fleeting, and 
before long the edges tear and brown. Then petals begin to 
fall. Alas! It seems that death is taking its toll on the rose. It 
appears ugly and unwanted. It won’t be chosen to grace some-
one’s table. Its purpose is to die—to die to self, glory, fame, 
and perfection. Thus its purpose is in dying to all outward 
pride, losing admiration from any passerby. It seems that’s all 
there is, yet what is the Master’s plan? That rose must die so 
that more may live and produce. One rose dying creates multi-
ple roses for more beauty and admiration; therefore, glorifying 
God’s handiwork in nature.  

Like the rose—or the kernel of wheat Jesus mentions—
we too must die to desires of admiration from others or any-
thing that brings honor to us. Are you ready to die to your 
pride, and allow the Lord to work a special miracle in you, 
creating new seeds of love for a heartbroken world? 

SONG: I Surrender All 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, increase my understand-

ing and help me walk in obedience by dying to self.  
—Eve Garrison 
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Saturday 
July 16 Reading Instructions 

BIBLE READING: Psalm 32:8-9 
On a particular home school day, I dealt with a child who 
struggled to follow instructions independently for his assign-
ment. Tears, frustration, and constant fighting ensued. The 
child continued asking for help which I refused to offer, all 
the while explaining the purpose of learning independence. 
He continued to look only at the surface of the words for 
meaning, attempted to do the minimal, and tried to figure out 
the work without reading the instructions for understanding. 
Thus more disappointment and frustration followed.  

Many of us try to figure out the Christian life on the 
surface only. We might read several books on the subject and 
even dig out a devotional or two containing help from others 
who walk the journey. None of the prior is wrong in and of 
itself. In fact, these are good things. Yet we may still end up 
feeling emptiness and disappointment. We wonder: Where is 
the freedom, the joy that we so long for and have heard prom-
ised to us through Christ? 

Let’s think on those instructions some more. Most of us 
own at least one set. Some of us own several copies, and even 
different versions of these instructions. But are we reading 
them? These instructions are also a treasure map. Do we dig 
deep for treasure, letting the Holy Spirit speak to us directly, 
giving us rich understanding? Read the instructions for more 
details. 

SONG: Thy Word  
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, I so often want to mini-

mize the instructions of your Word, and then rush to the rest 
of my day instead of digging deep for truth. Guide me in 
finding the treasures so promised and give me the courage to 
apply what you instruct.  

—Eve Garrison 


