
Dorsee Kemp

Since I last wrote for Fruit of the Vine in 2006, my life’s journey has 
taken many different turns, and God has used all of them to keep me 
growing! I retired from nursing, but still work as an in-home caregiver 
to the elderly. It’s a job that’s both a ministry and an adventure. I’m 
now an empty nester, enjoying grandkids. Best of all, in 2015 I married 
the love of my life, Phil Kemp. Happiness is being married to your best 
friend! Gardening is still my favorite hobby, and God continues to give 
me new lessons to live out and share. I trust he’ll use what he’s given 
me to bless your heart as well.
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Sunday
February 18 Dead Weight

BIBLE READING: John 15:1–8

Our honeysuckle vine was loaded on the outside with fragrant, 
early autumn blooms, but the branches deep inside were dead, 
filled with withered leaves weighing the plant down. Its lop-
sided shape had nearly ruined the support arbor; it was leaning 
badly to one side, ready to fall. Because of the vine’s vigorous 
growth habit, Phil and I knew it would need extensive thinning.

That evening we headed out with the pruning shears to 
tackle the project. We reinforced the toppling arbor and gave 
the vines a deep pruning. Removing the dead wood and leaves 
allowed life-giving light and air to reach every part of the plant, 
as well as making room for the new growth we hoped would 
result from the pruning. Before long, the vine was loaded with 
fresh new leaves and buds. It bloomed until frost.

None of us enjoy being pruned by the Master, but it’s a 
vital part of being a growing, fruitful believer. Don’t try to keep 
your “dead wood” hidden. You’re not fooling God. He knows 
it’s there and wants to remove it. His desire is that we produce 
much fruit, for our good and for his glory. Let him take that 
dead weight from your life today.

SONG: Purify My Heart
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Father, I try to present a good 

front, but you know all about the dead weight hidden deep 
inside me. I’m tired of carrying it. Please prune it away and 
make me fruitful for you once again.

—Dorsee Kemp
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Monday
February 19 Fern Alert!

BIBLE READING: James 3:13–18

When my husband, Phil, and I first moved into our home, 
we were delighted to see tiny green ferns peeping out of the 
ground in the flower beds. I had always wanted ferns, and we 
had visions of big, lacy, green fans surrounding the house all 
summer long.

We received a rude awakening as they began to grow. The 
ferns were intended to be an easy, low maintenance foundation 
planting, but they were extremely invasive, choking out nearly 
everything around them. In midsummer, they died down, leav-
ing brown, withered clumps. We decided the ferns had to go.

Because this variety of fern spreads by underground run-
ners, new growth can emerge far from the parent plants. For 
months we played fern-alert, searching and digging several 
times a day.

Eliminating them took nearly three years, but the result 
proved well worth our effort. Buried beneath the ferns, we 
discovered a climbing rose, azalea bushes, and several hostas. 
Without the stranglehold of the ferns, these plants were able to 
thrive again and provide lovely additions to our garden.

Planting the ferns may have seemed a good idea at first, 
but over time they proved a poor choice. Often the easiest 
choice isn’t the best one. By seeking and obeying God’s wisdom 
through his Word and the wise council of other believers, we’ll 
make good choices that honor him.

SONG: Trust and Obey
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, thank you for always being 

ready and willing to give us your wisdom. Keep our hearts 
soft, open, and willing to obey you.

—Dorsee Kemp
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Tuesday
February 20 At First Glance

BIBLE READING: Genesis 50:15–21

At first glance, they’re beautiful—an iridescent copper green, 
they shine like jewels in the sun. Their droning buzz is remin-
iscent of bees in Grandma’s wisteria vines. Who wouldn’t wel-
come these lovely little insects? Gardeners know this little 
“jewel” as the Japanese beetle, a pest that can devour roses and 
other plants in minutes.

At first glance, they’re ugly—lumpy, bumpy creatures, 
nearly invisible until they move. People think they’re slimy 
and cause warts. Why would anyone want this nasty creature 
around? Despite its appearance, the garden toad is one of na-
ture’s best bug zappers, eliminating a wide variety of pests.

With its pointed face, huge eyes, and lobster-like front 
legs, this “sci-fi” insect looks like something from another gal-
axy. Don’t run for cover; the praying mantis is another of na-
ture’s premier zappers. It’s a welcome guest in my garden any 
time! Spiders, snakes, and bats appear “ugly,” but each serves 
a beneficial purpose.

Whether good or bad, first impressions can be deceiving. 
Joseph’s life circumstances seemed anything but good. Sold 
into slavery by his brothers, falsely accused to his master and 
thrown into prison, forgotten by a fellow prisoner he’d helped. 
Yet, through it all Joseph chose to see his circumstances from 
God’s perspective. Through Joseph, God brought forgiveness, 
healing, and restoration to Jacob’s family.

Situations, circumstances, and people may not always be 
what they seem. Ask God to help you see them through his 
eyes. You’ll be amazed at what you discover.

SONG: Open Our Eyes, Lord
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, let me see with your eyes, 

hear with your ears, and love with your heart.

—Dorsee Kemp
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Wednesday
February 21 New Lease on Life

BIBLE READING: Romans 8:28–37

Dogwood and crabapple are two of my favorite trees. I have 
fond memories of my mother’s beautiful garden—dogwoods 
blooming like lace and her crabapple looking like a huge pink 
cloud every spring. Having these as my own was a dream come 
true, but my backyard was far from an ideal location. Both were 
growing unevenly, straining to reach limited sunlight. Phil had 
recommended that we move them, but I’d been delaying the 
decision, fearing the worst. What if this was the wrong time 
of year? What if we chose the wrong spot? What if they didn’t 
survive?

He called a local tree farm for advice and was told to 
move them ASAP. We got the shovels, wheelbarrow, and wa-
tering can; about two hours later the move was finished. Now it 
was time to watch, wait, and pray.

To my surprise, in less than a week both trees began to 
show signs of adapting to their new location. Throughout the 
spring, they were covered in blossoms and produced berries 
and fruit that were a welcome treat for the birds that winter.

Most of us prefer our comfort zone. We don’t always 
welcome change, but it can bring renewal, refreshment, and 
new perspective. If you’re going through a season of change, 
ask God to help you embrace his purpose. You’ll be amazed at 
what he’ll do.

SONG: I Know Whom I Have Believed
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Father, nothing can touch 

me without your consent. I choose to trust you in every 
circumstance, knowing you’ll use it for my good and your 
glory.

—Dorsee Kemp
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Thursday
February 22 New Purpose

BIBLE READING: Ephesians 3:16–20

Its branches were dry, the leaves turning yellow and falling. 
Once again, my thick, overgrown honeysuckle vine needed a 
major pruning to refresh and restart its growth. I went to the 
garage, got the lopping shears, and prepared to make another 
kindling pile in the fire pit.

Just as I was about to begin, I saw her. Nestled deeply 
within the vines, hidden from view, a mourning dove had built 
her nest. There she sat perfectly still, guarding her clutch of 
eggs. I studied her for a few moments, feeling a sense of wonder 
over God’s provision and protection for her.

Although the honeysuckle vine was in it’s own “wilder-
ness” season, God was still using it. His work in our lives isn’t 
limited only to the good times. Moses spent forty years in the 
wilderness with God in preparation to be Israel’s deliverer from 
Egypt. David wrote many of the psalms during his years as a 
solitary shepherd. John the Baptist “grew and became strong 
in spirit; and he lived in the wilderness until he appeared pub-
licly to Israel” (Luke 1:80).

God wants to fill my life with new opportunities and pur-
pose as I allow his work in me. Nothing is wasted in his hands, 
and he will do more with my life than I could ask or think—if 
I trust him.

SONG: His Eye Is on the Sparrow
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Father, thank you for having a 

greater and higher purpose for me than I could ever imagine. 
You are worthy of my trust, now and forever.

—Dorsee Kemp
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Friday
February 23 Plain Wrapping

BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 2:6–10

Whenever I move to a new home, the best part is always new 
flowerbeds! Over the years, I’ve had everything from ready-
made beds to those I’ve had to dig from scratch. In every gar-
den, God has something to teach me.

One of my ready-made beds contained some unfamiliar, 
leafy red clumps just starting to sprout. Usually I dig out any-
thing I don’t recognize. This time, God had a humorous lesson 
for me.

Phil and I were still dating at the time. He’s also an 
avid gardener, so I thought he might be able to identify my 
clumps. He told me, “Those are peonies, Honey.” I’d always 
wanted peonies, but I’d almost destroyed these because I didn’t 
recognize them. In June, the huge, richly-scented, pink blooms 
proved him right!

We can miss God’s blessings because we don’t recognize 
the package. The religious leaders and people of Jesus’ day 
were looking for the Messiah, but they believed he’d come as 
an earthly king to free them from Roman rule. Because they 
didn’t recognize the wrapping, they missed the greatest gift of 
all time.

Don’t let your own expectations limit God’s work in your 
life. Be ready for his gifts and opportunities, even if they come 
in plain wrapping.

SONG: Change Me, Lord
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, please forgive me for 

allowing my expectations to limit you. Keep my heart open to 
your endless possibilities.

—Dorsee Kemp
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Saturday
February 24 Still, Small Voice

BIBLE READING: Psalm 46:1–10

Early one morning I was walking outside in my yard, enjoying 
the sights, sounds, and scents of spring. Total peace surrounded 
me. Suddenly, I heard a soft, intense tapping sound in my maple 
tree. I followed the sound to find a male downy woodpecker 
hunting insects on the tree’s trunk.

As I stood watching and listening to one of God’s master-
pieces, I realized that had my surroundings been noisy, I would 
have missed the little woodpecker. His insistent tapping would 
have been lost among the other sounds. Because of the quiet, I 
was able to enjoy the bird.

It’s easy to miss God’s voice because of the clutter, noise, 
and distractions of life. In 1 Kings 19, we read of a meeting 
between God and the prophet Elijah on Mount Horeb. Elijah 
witnesses powerful wind, an earthquake, and a fire, but God’s 
presence didn’t inhabit any of these. God could have spoken in 
a volume worthy of his power, but he chose a still, small voice. 
That voice requires that we quiet our hearts, focus on him, and 
truly listen. When we do, our walk with him becomes richer, 
sweeter, and more intimate. He creates a deeper longing in our 
hearts and gives us more of himself to meet it.

Don’t let the clamor of life keep you from the still, small 
voice and deep treasures of God. What is he trying to tell you 
today?

SONG: Near to the Heart of God
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Father, sometimes life can be 

noisy, inside and out. Help me quiet my heart to hear and obey 
your voice.

—Dorsee Kemp


