
Chuck Orwiler

A friend recently described his church to be going through a winterish 
season. I knew what he meant. There are times when things seem to 
go dark and lifeless. We wonder if and when light and life will return. 
We find such a season recorded in 1 Samuel. I like to think of it as, 
“a winter to remember.” I don’t mean that as in, “I remember the 
blizzard of ’83.” Rather, in the lives of Hannah, Elkanah, Samuel, and 
Eli we find words to remember to get us through the winter. Words like: 
faithful, impassioned, obedient, surrendered, accessible, present, and 
irrepressible. Winterish seasons require remembering well.

Having recently retired from serving on the pastoral staff of Denver 
Friends Church for nearly as long as we can remember, our life 
continues mostly unchanged. The easier and harder particulars of living 
are dissolved in God’s goodness. Vicky and I are adrift on a sea of grace. 
We are grateful.
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Sunday
January 8 Faithful

BIBLE READING: 1 Samuel 1:1-3

It was a winterish season in the nation of Israel.
Our reading follows on the heels of the book of Judges 

which closes with the ominous summary, “In those days Israel 
had no king; everyone did as he saw fit.” What happened to 
the refined people of God living by the law of Moses? Judges is 
hard reading. Descriptions like “barbaric” and “carnal” come to 
mind. It was a winterish season alright, and a long one.

Dear Hannah and Elkanah (and Peninnah) quietly emerge 
from the irreverent chaos preceding them. The chaos continued. 
We will learn in a few verses that the two priests introduced in 
this passage were despicable men who openly exercised their 
priestly office in a reprehensible manner. Undeterred by the 
corruption in their religious leaders, Elkanah and Hannah de-
voutly lived their faith.

It was a winterish season of moral, religious, and social 
mayhem. However, the seeds of spring were germinating in an 
ordinary family. They were faithful to the Lord their God in the 
ways they knew how. Though they were of no position, God 
would change the course of a nation through their faithfulness.

Difficult seasons are woven into our experience. A diffi-
cult season may be personal or in our church or in our nation 
or elsewhere. Winterish seasons may last longer than a lifetime. 
We may never understand how our little piece fits into the 
larger picture. Like Elkanah and Hannah we can be simply and 
deeply faithful in the very small scale of our lives with God. 
There germinate the seeds of spring.

SONG: I Am Thine, O Lord
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Dear Lord, I will steadfastly bow 

before you in reverence and joy.

—Chuck Orwiler
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Monday
January 9 Impassioned

BIBLE READING: 1 Samuel 1:4-11

Out of the tangle of petty contention a hand is raised to heaven.
This is God among us. We so often poorly reflect our 

Lord in whose image, it has been reported, we have been 
made. Hannah was a woman of prayer. Nevertheless, in a win-
terish season she was embroiled in a rivalry that left more of 
her humanity showing than she might like. But that is not all. 
Something deep within her was touched, and she cried out to 
God with all her heart.

I had an inspiring conversation with a woman who has 
developed a means of soul care for ministry leaders. She had 
served on the staff of a large church with a fruitful ministry in 
its city. Tragically, in the years she served on their staff several 
fellow ministers were lost due to unfortunate human failings. 
This touched her deeply. Why were there so many failings 
among ministry leaders, even in her own church? That deep 
concern defined her calling and the development of a means of 
serving ministry leaders that has proven remarkably effective.

We may be in a winterish season which sucks us into its 
darkness. We may have thoughts and behavior of which we are 
not proud. The God of resurrection is not as easily sidetracked 
as we are. Our dead ends are often God’s beginnings. We attend 
to that which burns within us and it is probably tangled up 
with not-so-redemptive urges. The seeds of spring wait in the 
cold darkness of winter.

We raise our hand to heaven and cry out from the depths 
of our being.

SONG: Near to the Heart of God
PRAYER SUGGESTION: O Lord Almighty, if you will only 

look upon your servant’s misery and remember me.

—Chuck Orwiler
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Tuesday
January 10 Obedient

BIBLE READING: 1 Samuel 1:20-28

Hannah prayed fervently to the Lord to break her barrenness 
and give her a son. She and her husband subsequently con-
ceived a child and named him Samuel. She kept him for three 
years until he was of age to be delivered to the priest Eli. As she 
relinquished her son she reminded Eli of her vow to the Lord 
four years prior.

In those days it was not unusual for a family to give a son 
to be raised by the priest for a few years, but i t was very unusual 
for someone to dedicate their child for a lifetime. Surely during 
those four years since she made her vow she had thoughts of 
her own, or recommendations from friends, to moderate her 
commitment to something more “reasonable.” She did not. She 
kept her vow faithfully and fully.

There is an illuminating counterpoint in Hannah’s meet-
ing with Eli. We learn later in 1 Samuel that the priest could not 
bring himself to either insist his wayward sons (also priests) 
behave themselves or defrock them. His family livelihood ap-
pears to have trumped holy obedience. As Hannah comes to Eli 
and fulfills her vow to the Lord, the faithfulness of this ordi-
nary woman dwarfs that of Israel’s designated spiritual leader.

It was a winterish season in which spiritual leader-
ship was wayward and weak. But the seeds of spring were 
in Hannah who gave her son, indeed herself, utterly in holy 
obedience to her Lord. A Bible commentator observed that al-
though Eli claimed to be in submission to the will of God, he 
just couldn’t bring himself to do it. Hannah did. And that made 
all the difference.

SONG: If You Will Only Let God Guide You
PRAYER SUGGESTION: O Lord, I pray for the grace and 

courage to simply and fully do your will.
—Chuck Orwiler
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Wednesday
January 11 Surrendered

BIBLE READING: 1 Samuel 2:1-3, 6-7

We tend to want to know reasons for what we think God is up 
to. We hope knowing “Why?” will make us feel better, even 
though our reasons for why God is doing what we think God 
is doing are merely barely-informed guesses. One would think 
our alarming ignorance would bring us to our knees before the 
Lord of all.

That is where we find Hannah. She seems to be praying, 
“God is God, and I am not. Glory to his holy name.”

My friend Tim experienced a transformation in his 
prayer life and his relationship with God. He noticed that his 
prayer consisted primarily of using God for his own benefit. 
Furthermore, this seemed true of his relationship with God 
in general. Hannah’s prayers are instructive at this point. She 
pleaded with God for a son, “for her own benefit,” in Tim’s 
terms. Of course, God invites us to do so. However, that is 
hardly the whole story. Her prayer in chapter 2 lends fervent 
words to what seems true of her relationship with God—one of 
surrender to the Lord of all.

It has been life-giving for Tim to come to God in prayer 
each day for God’s sake, not his own. He has found it helpful 
to begin his prayer time with this statement, “You don’t have to 
do anything or say anything. I just want to be with you.” From 
that shift in prayer has grown an interactive relationship with 
God. That relationship has proven strong through some difficult 
seasons, which have included prayers for Tim’s very life.

SONG: Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise
PRAYER SUGGESTION: O Lord, you don’t have to do 

anything or say anything. I just want to be with you.

—Chuck Orwiler
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Thursday
January 12 Accessible

BIBLE READING: 1 Samuel 2:11-12, 17-21

Samuel stands in sharp contrast to Eli’s sons. He is the kid ap-
prentice, busy somewhere in unnoticed places around the tab-
ernacle. They are the priestly professionals who rule the altar 
and to whom the people must accede. He serves before the 
Lord. They serve themselves. He is growing up in the presence 
of the Lord. They are growing down, apart from the Lord. It 
was a winterish season in which the priests, of all people, were 
known for their irreverent, immoral faithlessness. Years would 
pass while this tragic mockery of God’s intent continued. But 
the seeds of spring were quietly germinating in the boy appren-
tice who faithfully ministered before the Lord.

The crux of God’s revival lay in Samuel’s steady service 
before the Lord. The phrase is repeated enough to gain our at-
tention. Samuel is not the Boy Wonder. He has no extraordinary 
insight or office. He did what he was told. For the first several 
years of his life with Eli the attribute worth including in God’s 
unfolding story is that he steadily ministered before the Lord 
and he was growing up in the presence of the Lord. He was 
accessible. He was within God’s reach when the time came.

Our hope during the lingering lifelessness of a winterish 
season is the possibility that spring fruit will somehow emerge 
from the cold darkness of winter. So in Jesus’ words, we abide. 
We remain in the presence of the Lord. In his time the branch 
that remains on the Vine buds anew.

SONG: Just a Closer Walk with Thee
PRAYER SUGGESTION: I linger with you. I trust your 

timing.

—Chuck Orwiler
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Friday
January 13 Present

BIBLE READING: 1 Samuel 3:1-8

It was the wee hours of the morning and Samuel was presum-
ably asleep. In the stillness of the night he heard a voice and 
answered, “Here I am.”

I remember roll calls throughout grade school and high 
school. We would call out “Present” or “Here” depending on 
our mood. In Samuel’s case he was answering, “Present.” He 
was present for Eli. Eli was elderly and nearly blind. Serving 
Eli’s needs was part of Samuel’s daily life. He was alert to his 
call in the night. He was present for Eli.

He was also present to God, more than he knew. He was 
lying near the very presence of God, that is, near the ark of the 
covenant. Surely he was not allowed to sleep in the holy of 
holies where the ark was kept, or even inside the tabernacle 
proper. However, the tabernacle area was where he ministered 
before the Lord. (There is that phrase again.) Awake and asleep 
he made his home in the presence of the Lord. He was still 
a boy, probably twelve years old. Tabernacle life had soured 
under the reign of Eli’s sons, but it was all Samuel had known. 
In the darkness of winter the Lord called his name.

In winterish seasons we are faithful to what God has 
given us by ministering before the Lord and making our home 
in his presence. We are intentional about putting ourselves in 
a position in which we are accessible when God chooses to act 
in ways we would never anticipate. We are present. When he 
calls, our ready answer is, “Here I am.”

SONG: All the Way My Savior Leads Me
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, my faith isn’t fancy. 

Dusting furniture in the tabernacle is a good fit for me. 
Nevertheless, although I operate mostly behind the scenes I 
want to minister before you. I want to be accessible to you. I 
want to be present when you call.

—Chuck Orwiler
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Saturday
January 14 Irrepressible

BIBLE READING: 1 Samuel 3:1-11

Back in 2002 a wildfire raged through drought-dried timber in 
Colorado. The scorched earth and enduring drought destroyed 
the hope of pine seeds awakened by fire. Years passed with no 
sign of growth. The forest was gone, and wasn’t coming back. 
Fourteen years later, if one looks closely in little hollows and 
draws, there are babies in the nursery. The forest will return, 
though not in our lifetime, and probably not the same as before.

It was a winterish season in which the word of the Lord 
was rare as were visions. But wait. The seeds of spring were 
germinating in an unlikely place—in a boy in whom the word of 
the Lord had not yet been revealed! He chugged along, faithfully 
ministering to the Lord under the supervision of old, faulty Eli, 
in whom more seeds of spring lay. In God’s time Samuel would 
become the eyes that saw, the ears that heard, and the voice 
that spoke the word of the Lord for Israel. There would be life 
again. God’s kingdom outlasts every difficult season. It ignores 
calendars and lifetimes. It is irrepressible.

We don’t notice new sprouts in unlikely places when 
we are preoccupied with lost glory. A tiny pine has pushed 
through the earth in the obscure hollow of my life. It is so not a 
forest. We can’t see the forest for the seedling. Yet, what God is 
birthing in our little selves is on the growing edge of a kingdom 
whose expanse stretches beyond what we can ever know or 
imagine.

Is that God’s vision sprouting in me? Is that God’s word? 
Is it there to share?

SONG: Be Still, My Soul
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, please help me nurture 

and share what you have planted in me.

—Chuck Orwiler


