
Florene Nordyke 

English must be a difficult language to learn. It has rules, but also 
many exceptions to those rules. Words are used in many confusing 
ways: Some words sound alike but are spelled differently—
sometimes—and have different meanings. Some words are used in 
many ways.  

Like the word fall. We fall in love; we fall out of love. We fall 
asleep. We fall short of others’ expectations. We fall for “get rich” 
schemes. The stock market falls. You can think of more, I’m sure. 
Our language fascinates me, so when I was asked to write again for 
Fruit of the Vine, I chose to write about falls in the Scriptures from 
the perspective of different characters in the stories. I pray you’ll 
identify with these falls and be encouraged that God is right by your 
side if and when you fall in some way. 

I, with my husband Quentin, live in Friendsview Retirement Commu-
nity in Newberg, Oregon. We are members of Newberg Friends 
Church. We are retired now, having served as missionaries in Bolivia 
and Peru under Northwest Yearly Meeting and having worked in 
other ministries, including owning Baskin-Robbins ice cream stores. 
We have three adult children and six amazing grandchildren. 
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Sunday 
February 3 Satan’s Fall from Heaven 

BIBLE READING: Revelation 12:7-12 
Heaven was in an uproar with rumors flying like crazy. Like 
most of the other angels, I wondered what was going on. I did 
find out that it involved Satan and some angels. Satan had 
helped me in my early angel days. He was beautiful, 
articulate, and smart. I trusted him. He was my friend. 

How wrong I was. Satan had challenged God’s authority. 
He fell from his position as an angel of light and was thrown 
out of heaven, along with thousands of angels who chose to 
join him. I mourned for what could have been. 

But I underestimated Satan’s power and cunning. He 
came to earth and began his war with God. If he couldn’t be 
equal with God, he certainly could make life miserable for 
God’s people on earth. He’s been perfecting his angry mission 
for centuries now, knowing that these years are his last chance 
before he is thrown into the lake of fire. 

Falling is a painful thing. Teeth are broken. Sometimes 
noses, too. Blood vessels suffer damage and bleed. Shoulders, 
elbows, knees, arms—the person hurts all over. Lots of our 
falls can be blamed on Satan. He causes us to stumble and fall 
bodily as well as spiritually. He’s so pleased when we become 
discouraged, doubt God, and quit praying. God in his mercy 
sends his angels to protect us, and many a fall never 
happened because of God’s protection.  

As God’s children and the object of Satan’s wrath, we 
need to watch where we’re going so we don’t fall down. God 
knows when a tiny sparrow falls, and he certainly has his eye 
on each of us. 

SONG: Hiding in Thee 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray for protection from Satan’s 

fiery darts. Put on the full armor of God (Ephesians 6:10-18). 
—Florene Nordyke 
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Monday 
February 4 Eve Falls for Satan’s Lies 

BIBLE READING: Genesis 2:25—3:13 
It was another beautiful morning in Eden’s garden. Satan 
came to visit, as he frequently did. I enjoyed talking with this 
beautiful, articulate, funny, and wise creature. We walked 
towards the tree in the middle of the garden, the one God had 
told Adam and me never to eat its fruit. Satan assured me that 
I wouldn’t die; I’d be like God, knowing everything! I picked a 
fruit and gave it to Adam. How we enjoyed that fruit! I never 
noticed the smirk on Satan’s face nor his sudden departure. 

But the joy didn’t last long. I had a terrible feeling that 
something was wrong; Adam agreed. We looked at each other 
and felt shame about our naked bodies. So we made some 
coverings from fig leaves, but the shame became worse. I 
threw away the rest of the fruit, but I still felt sick. 

Later God came walking in the garden. He called us as 
always, but we kept hidden—we definitely didn’t want any 
conversations with God. He found us hiding among the trees. 
Adam told him we were afraid because we were naked. God 
knew what we’d done, but he asked anyway: “Did you eat 
from the tree I warned you about?” Adam, shaking with fear, 
blamed it all on me. “She gave me the fruit.” Not to be 
outdone, I said the serpent tricked me. 

Little did we realize how our fall into disobedience 
would affect us and all humanity for centuries to come. Yes, I 
fell for Satan’s lies. But the love of God gives us all hope and 
forgiveness. He had already planned our salvation through his 
Son Jesus who gave his life to redeem every person who will 
come to him. Don’t listen to Satan’s lies like I did. 

SONG: What Wondrous Love Is This? 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank God for salvation 

through his Son, Jesus. Ask for wisdom and strength to 
overcome temptations to sin. 

—Florene Nordyke 
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Tuesday 
February 5 Peter Fell into the Waves 

BIBLE READING: Matthew 14:22-33 
It had been a long day and night. People by the thousands 
followed Jesus around the lake—many were sick and lame; all 
were interested in Jesus’ teachings. He healed, consoled, and 
fed them—all five thousand!—much to our amazement. He 
told us, his disciples, to go ahead to the other side of the lake 
while he stayed alone late into the night. 

We were exhausted as we climbed into the boats. Then 
while far out to sea, the terrible winds began. I, Peter, had 
been a fisherman all my adult life and was used to the storms 
at sea, but these waves were the biggest I had ever seen. We 
were terribly frightened.  

Suddenly a figure came towards us walking on the 
water. “A ghost!” we screamed in terror. But a voice said he 
was Jesus. I called out, “Master, if it’s really you, call me to 
come to you on the water.” I thought if this figure passed this 
test, then it really was the Master. 

He told me to come ahead. I was so excited! I jumped 
over the edge of the boat and, to my great joy, walked on the 
water towards Jesus. Then I looked down, taking my eyes off 
Jesus. Big mistake. Down into the water I went. “Master, save 
me!” I yelled. He did. Suddenly the winds ceased. We all 
realized again that he really was God’s Son.  

Most of us are a lot like Peter—doubting, wanting to 
believe, but needing proof that indeed Jesus is the Son of God. 
Our storms are just as real as the waves which threatened the 
disciples. Peter’s advice is to keep our eyes on Jesus and quit 
centering on our storms. (Easy to recommend, Peter; harder to 
do.) “Master, save me!” is still the cry we need to make. 

SONG: Turn Your Eyes upon Jesus 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Ask God to help you keep your 

focus on him. Commit your “storms” to him. 
—Florene Nordyke 
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Wednesday 
February 6 Jezebel Fell Out the Palace Window 

BIBLE READING: 2 Kings 9:30-36 
She didn’t hit me this time. She was in a hurry to get her 
makeup on so she could be seen by Jehu. I picked up the 
bottle I had dropped and helped her dress and finish her 
makeup. I was frightened of this princess, daughter of King 
Ahaziah. My family was unhappy that I’d been taken from 
them to serve Jezebel in the palace. They thought I’d be taken 
care of, but serving this wicked woman was not worth the 
room and board. Now I longed to return to my village and 
family. She was short-tempered and arrogant with never a 
kind word for anyone. 

I looked at her with contempt, sitting seductively in the 
window and calling to Jehu as he came through the city gate. 
To my amazement, Jehu called to the eunuchs to throw 
Jezebel out the window. She was trampled by the horses. 
There was not enough of her body left for a decent burial, just 
like Elijah had predicted. “Is this Jezebel?” onlookers asked. 

My life changed completely after her death. I was 
assigned to other duties and eventually returned home to 
marry and raise my family. I never forgot the lessons I learned 
in the palace. Evil will not be victorious. God’s word is true 
and trustworthy. Even through those dark days caring for 
Jezebel and suffering under her violent temper, I had trusted 
God to care for me. He did. 

Is there a Jezebel in your life? Does evil seem to be too 
strong? Is it hard to believe God is caring for you? Trust Him. 
Praise Him. 

SONG: Let God Be God 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Praise God that evil will not 

win. Ask him for eyes to see his plan for your life. 
—Florene Nordyke 
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Thursday 
February 7 Eutychus Falls from the Third Story 

BIBLE READING: Acts 20:7-12 
Imagine yourself at a Sunday gathering to worship. You are 
speaking to the congregation in the upper room. It’s after 
midnight and everyone is really tired, but your message is 
important. These people need to hear about salvation: how to 
know Jesus, how to live for him, how to share the good news 
with family and friends. This is important, and you speak on 
and on into the night. 

Suddenly there are voices outside. You stop speaking 
and ask what the problem is. A worshiper, Eutychus, has 
fallen asleep and toppled out the third story window. Rushing 
outside you are told he is dead. Oh my, what should you do? 
Call 911? No, there’s no emergency help here. Next idea: pray 
for God to do something!  

You hug his body, stretching yourself over the still form 
and pray for God’s power to be with him. Somehow you know 
God is going to restore life. You call to the weeping people 
surrounding you, “No more crying—there’s life in him yet!” 
Hardly believing it, you get up—and Eutychus does too! There 
is so much joyful praise to God that you go on telling stories 
of faith until dawn. No one wants to leave. 

Can you imagine the wonder these worshipers felt when 
they witnessed the boy’s broken body restored and whole? 
Does God still restore broken bodies today in 2013? He sure 
does. He changes lives. He overrules dire lab tests and CAT 
scans. I know because he has spoken healing and new life for 
me. 

SONG: He Touched Me 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Think of times when God has 

touched you and thank him.  
—Florene Nordyke 
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Friday 
February 8 I Fell on My Journey 

BIBLE READING: Psalm 31:3-5; James 1:2-8 
My husband and I were walking and holding hands at a 
freeway rest stop in Montana. In a split-second I went down. 
Quentin felt my body start to fall and hung on to my right 
hand. My left arm, side, and leg hit the sidewalk. Stunned I 
sat a bit before saying, “Well, help me up.” Then, “Where’s 
my shoe?” It happened so fast. I looked at the sidewalk and 
noticed the one-inch difference in height from one section to 
the next. My foot caught the difference, and down I went. 

Miles from any town, we continued on our journey to 
Oregon. I realized how bad that fall could have been; I’m  
on blood thinner, so any impact could have caused 
uncontrollable bleeding. I hurt in many places, but I was so 
thankful for Quentin’s hold on my right arm. 

Falls are dangerous. Here at Friendsview Retirement 
Community we often see someone injured from falls. We hear 
their stories and sympathize with them in their misery. We 
ask for God’s healing touch. 

Spiritual falls are even more dangerous and can happen 
suddenly. Or slowly. We forget to read his Word. Prayer 
becomes difficult. Church services seem boring. Our problems 
grow. God seems really far away. The joy is gone.  

We call for help, like I did. People will encourage us and 
pray for us. We take tentative steps to see if we can walk 
again. Yes, it hurts. It takes time to heal, but God understands. 
Read his Word, claim his promises, and keep going to church. 
Let the music, sharing, and spoken word wash over your 
wounds. Let the Holy Spirit revive your soul. He will. 

SONG: God Will Take Care of You 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Ask God for protection for 

every step and breath you take. Praise him for his care. 
—Florene Nordyke 
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Saturday 
February 9 Jesus Fell While Carrying His Cross 

BIBLE READING: John 19:1-3, 16-17 
Jesus was weak and hurting, hungry and tired. He’d been 
beaten, and the crown of thorns pressed into his flesh. He 
knew the cross awaited him. Jesus was told to drag the 
wooden cross up to Golgotha. He tried, but it was so heavy. 

I watched the soldiers walk by as I stood on the side of 
the road. Only ten years old, I didn’t understand why this 
man Jesus was to be crucified. But I saw his pain, and I felt so 
sorry for him. I watched him fall as the cross fell beside him. 
Laughing and mocking the fallen Jesus, the soldiers grabbed a 
big man and made him carry the cross. No one helped Jesus, 
but he got up, limping up the road. 

Later at home, I had many questions for my parents: 
Who was this Jesus? Why was he crucified? Mom and Dad 
had heard him speak a few times and believed in their hearts 
he was the Messiah. They said it was written in the Scriptures 
he would die on a cross for the sins of all of us but would be 
resurrected by God. He was our salvation, our hope for eternal 
life, and my parents seemed happy even though he had just 
died on that cross. I believed in him, too, and prayed for God 
to help Jesus come out of the tomb. 

I saw him fall under the weight of that cross. But I knew 
in my heart God would resurrect him. Because he would live 
again, I, too, will live eternally. I am so grateful to Jesus. Do 
you know his story too? Do you know him? 

[Though Scripture does not explicitly say that Jesus fell 
while carrying the cross, tradition has held that Jesus fell 
under the weight of the cross, and Simon of Cyrene was made 
to carry it for him (Matthew 27:32).] 

SONG: Were You There? 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank Jesus for giving his life 

to ransom you. 
—Florene Nordyke 


