
Janine Saxton

I consider myself an Oregonian, but I currently live with my husband, 
Colin, in Richmond, Indiana. Mama to four wonderful, grown children, 
I enjoy spending time hiking, gardening, singing, and sharing deep 
conversations with friends. This photo was taken with my daughter Amy  
on a section of the Pacific Crest Trail in Washington.
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Saturday
April 1 Fool for Christ

BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 1:18-21

I grew up in the church. I knew the stories about Jesus, and 
with the faith of a child accepted that they were true. Sadly, it 
was never explained to me that there is a difference between 
knowing about Jesus and knowing Jesus. As a teen, my faith 
remained immature. Founded on Sunday School stories, it 
couldn’t withstand the insults and debates of people around 
me. My college profs held an either/or view of science and cre-
ation, not both/and. I thought I had to choose intelligence or 
faith. To survive the inner battle, I had to disconnect my heart 
from my mind.

Out of commitment to my husband I began reading the 
Bible and attending a small group. I needed to understand the 
things most important to him. I started listening to Christian 
radio broadcasts at the zoo (I worked as an animal keeper). One 
day I was chopping anchovies while listening to Jack Hayford 
on the radio. It was Good Friday, and images of Jesus’ suffer-
ing buzzed in my mind. Jack suggested that, based on the wild 
claims Jesus made, there were only three ways to see him: either 
he was a complete lunatic, he was a liar, or he was telling the 
truth. Which did I believe? I paused and focused inward, sens-
ing an epiphany. I had always believed Jesus was telling the 
truth. A profound understanding of the implications for my life 
flooded in, and I dropped to my knees. Heart and mind were 
reconciled in trust; God would explain whatever I needed. I 
didn’t have to have all the answers.

Good Friday 1988 was on April Fool’s Day, 29 years ago.

SONG: I Know Whom I Have Believed
PRAYER SUGGESTION: God, move us past the doubts 

that hinder our complete surrender. Please reconnect our 
minds and hearts!

—Janine Saxton


