
Betty M. Hockett

My husband, Gene, and I celebrated our sixty-fifth wedding anniversary 
on September 7, 2016. Memories of that happy day and the years of our 
friendship before we agreed to commit our lives together still remain 
clear. We enjoyed the anniversary day together, doing nothing special 
other than welcoming congratulations from friends and family.

Thanks for our kind heavenly Father come easily to our minds. Through 
all the years he has led us into pleasant places that offered surprising 
and fulfilling ministries. He continues to be close to us in our advancing 
ages, speaking to us and assuring us of his presence.

We continue together along Gene’s journey with Parkinson’s disease. 
Doctors and therapists provide both of us with necessary support. God 
supplies us with all we need: his lovingkindness, a caring family, and 
a life-giving environment at Friendsview Retirement Community in 
Newberg, Oregon.
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Sunday
May 7 Gratitude

BIBLE READING: Psalm 103:1-5

#19: old hymns that nourish my soul
On Wednesday evening, January 13, 2015, our Friendsview 
prayer meeting speaker cited the book One Thousand Gifts by 
Ann Voskamp in which the author described how listing three 
things each day for which she thanked the Lord totaled a few 
more than one thousand by year’s end. That discipline changed 
her life. Our speaker told how following suit made a difference 
in her life as well.

I came home from prayer meeting inspired to take up 
the challenge, beginning immediately. Before long, I read Ann 
Voskamp’s book. Now, as I write this series nine months later, 
my gratitude list has reached eight hundred.

Carrying on with this simple exercise has not necessarily 
changed my life, but it has increased my awareness of God’s 
daily blessings. At first I feared my thanks might always center 
on the usual: food, home, family, etc. As worthy as they are, I 
wanted to expand my gratitude, so each day I do my best to no-
tice unusual events, sights, or activities that bring un expected 
blessings. That way my daily lists don’t always look the same. 
As I think about it, I realize that most all of my gratitude lists 
include something that actually fits in the categories mentioned 
in today’s Scripture reading. Daily blessings, actually, could 
easily add up to more than one thousand by the end of this year 
if I enumerate all of them.

This week you will see one of my numbered blessings at 
the top of each reading. Notice the variety. How about starting 
your own gratitude list? I have given you some prompts, but 
feel free to create your own.

SONG: Count Your Blessings
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Today thank the Lord for a 

special memory.
—Betty M. Hockett
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Monday
May 8 Orphan Outreach Ministry

BIBLE READING: Psalm 100

#26: new-found friends in our Parkinson’s group
A few months ago a letter and photo from a missionary caused 
us to express praise to the Lord with thanksgiving in our hearts. 
The letter described a recent meeting with four directors of the 
Tenwek Orphan Outreach Ministry at Tenwek Hospital, the 
largest mission hospital in Kenya. Their discussion included 
the need for more outside donors, donations, and partners to 
help meet the need for food and supplies. At that moment, the 
phone belonging to one of the directors rang. They wondered, 
who could be calling? Others did not know about this meeting.

The voice at the other end of the line belonged to some-
one from the local county. “We want to donate food to the 
orphanages.”

The four astonished directors looked at one another as 
the caller inquired, “How many homes are represented?”

“Four.”
“Come down immediately and pick up these items.”
The directors promptly dismissed their meeting, thank-

ing God for his amazing provision at exactly the right time.
The photo with the letter we received showed the back of 

a vehicle loaded with large bags of food supplies to feed hun-
gry children. Some people might call this answer to prayer a 
coinci dence. We, however, call it a miracle.

We also know that God doesn’t always choose to answer 
our prayer in such amazing timeliness. Regardless of God’s tim-
ing, we need to thank him. Our praise and thanksgiving should 
not depend on the when.

SONG: Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank the Lord for an 

unexpected blessing today.

—Betty M. Hockett
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Tuesday
May 9 Small Things

BIBLE READING: Psalm 117

#103: pink blooming trees, the first of the season
Major General Scott Gration, retired from the United States 
Air Force and government diplomatic service, wrote his auto- 
biography, Flight Path: Son of Africa to Warrior-Diplomat. 
Published in 2016, his excellent writing recounts the years that 
as a man of integrity and faith, he served his country and the 
Lord with distinction in many parts of the world.

He tells how after hearing a report about the conditions in 
Uganda under a ruthless dictatorship, Scott and his wife, Judy, 
decided he should spend his sixty days of accrued military 
leave to help those maligned people in any way he could. The 
son of missionary parents, Scott remembered the three times in 
his childhood the family fled from Congo to Kampala, Uganda, 
where Ugandans took them in each time. “Now,” he writes, “it 
was my turn to serve them.”

He spent those days in Mengo Hospital, the oldest such 
facility in Uganda and the only one open during the 1979 con-
flict. Despite continued shortages, the hospital staff shared 
their food with Gration: tea, mashed matoke bananas—starchy 
and bland, but always accompanied by an empty medicine vial 
holding a pretty leaf or flower. He thanked God for the food and 
the “generous people” who inspired him to count his many 
blessings, even for something as small as a leaf or flower in a 
makeshift vase.

SONG: Praise Him! Praise Him!
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank the Lord for something 

special he provides for you today.

—Betty M. Hockett
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Wednesday
May 10 Even as a Child

BIBLE READING: Psalm 106:47-48; 107:1

#275: time at the public library this morning
In 2016 nine-year-old Joanna (not her real name), a friend of 
missionaries we know, felt that God had put a desire in her 
heart to help the poor. But what could she do? Could she really 
help in a worthwhile way? People encouraged her, and Joanna 
decided she would work at any job that she could do to earn 
money.

She babysat, scrubbed the deck to clean off moss and dirt, 
vacuumed floors, wiped tables and counters, cleaned bath-
rooms, and made beds.

Soon, our missionary friends prepared to return to their 
ministry in the Philippines. Joanna presented them with an en-
velope containing two hundred and fifty dollars “to help the 
poor in the Philippines.”

“The smile on her face could not have been bigger,” re-
ported our friends. “We were touched by her sacrifice.”

They told Joanna, “God must have some special plans for 
the money, and we will pray with you to see what God wants us 
to do with it.” God directed them to spend some of the money 
for snacks and prizes for children in Vacation Bible School in 
the Philippines. A five-year-old Filipino girl with health prob-
lems needed expensive medicine. Some of Joanna’s work-for-
pay dollars helped meet that need.

“We praise God for Joanna,” the missionaries later wrote 
to us. “Her story greatly inspired and encouraged us. We con-
tinue to look forward to seeing how God will work in her heart.”

SONG: Praise Him, All Ye Little Children
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank the Lord for someone you 

know who obeys God.

—Betty M. Hockett
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Thursday
May 11 Gratitude Well-Timed

BIBLE READING: Psalm 37:3-7

#341: walking in my former garden plot, seeing the lovely climbing 
rose and huge peonies I planted a long time ago

In late fall, 2014, our missionary daughter in Uganda wrote to 
friends, “We plan to come to Newberg (Oregon) for the month of 
December. We would like to have a place to stay big enough for 
our family to all be together—five adults, one sixteen-month-
old child.”

Thirteen minutes later she received an answer from a good 
friend in Newberg, halfway around the world from Kampala, 
Uganda. “I’m going to be gone that whole month, and I would 
be delighted to have your family stay in my home.”

Wow! Remembering that miracle still makes tears come 
to my eyes. Their gratitude and ours always remains high on 
our list of “reasons to thank the Lord.”

Sometimes gratitude is much longer in coming. Maybe 
months or even years. We can, however, always thank God for 
hearing our prayer. That fact we know for sure.

Psalm 37:7 reminds us: “Be still before the Lord and wait 
patiently for him.” Some translations say to “Rest in the Lord.” 
Then, when God answers in whatever time and manner he 
chooses, it’s up to us to offer our thanks. Note an answer to 
prayer in your gratitude list, whether it’s virtual or real.

SONG: Now Thank We All Our God
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank the Lord for a specific 

answered prayer.

—Betty M. Hockett
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Friday
May 12 A Toddler’s Prayer

BIBLE READING: Psalm 146:1, 2, 5

#508: Friendsview nurse who came to check on Gene this 
morning—vitals okay

Our daughter Christine and husband, Jeff, with their toddler, 
Elizabeth, once traveled to a different area of Kenya to visit 
missionary friends Larry and Joy. On safari one day, the park 
ranger cautioned, “Be sure you’re out of here before dark!”

They enjoyed seeing unusual butterflies, flowers, and 
monkeys leaping from tree to tree. Suddenly their wheels sank 
into gooey mud that spattered everywhere. Two more times the 
same situation happened before they headed back to the park 
entrance. Then, once again they mired deep into mud. Larry 
announced, “Yesterday I forgot to put my shovels back in the 
car. All we have to dig out with are two screwdrivers.”

The women searched for large stones to place under the 
wheels. Elizabeth played safely nearby, talking to small stones 
she lined up in rows. “Thank you, children, for coming to our 
Sunday school. Now we will pray. ‘Dear God, we are here pray-
ing for our missionaries. They are stuck in a forest. They need to 
get out before the dark comes. Help them get home so they can 
have the candy corn Aunt Joy forgot to give them last night.’”

The women told the men about Elizabeth’s prayer. “Well,” 
said Larry, “God heard. As she finished praying, the mud gave 
way. Let’s get out of here.” They arrived at the entrance as the 
rangers gathered to search for them. At day’s end, Elizabeth, 
satisfied with the promised candy corn, listened as the adults 
thanked God for answered prayer.

SONG: All Creatures of Our God and King
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank the Lord for a time when 

God spoke clearly to you.

—Betty M. Hockett
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Saturday
May 13 A God Sighting

BIBLE READING: Psalm 118:28-29

#793: memories of our visits to Kenya
In the spring of 2016, a team of George Fox University nurs-
ing students, led by their professor and Dr. Eloise Hockett 
(our daughter-in-law and professor from the GFU School of 
Education), employed their expertise at a clinic located in a re-
mote Kenyan village. They worked four days doing basic health 
assessments, examining children, advising mothers and their 
newborns, referring patients to a hospital for more advanced 
treatment, addressing injuries, and giving instructions for on-
going care at home.

One of the students took care of “ugly, smelly, open 
wounds ” on a man’s legs. The Kenyan doctor working with the 
team observed the student nurse’s compassion as she treated 
this difficult case. He praised her for the way she afforded dig-
nity to the injured man.

At the end of their clinical experiences there, they de-
briefed, looking back over the past four days. “How many pa-
tients did we see?” they asked themselves, then calculated, “At 
least twelve-hundred.”

“The people of the village were so grateful,” one team 
member recalled. Another said, “I heard many of them say, ‘I 
have seen God today.’”

They all found it easy to express their thanks to God for 
his help as they experienced the privilege of meeting health 
needs of these, their new friends.

SONG: How Great Thou Art
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank the Lord for a special 

blessing to share with someone else today.

—Betty M. Hockett


