
Aj Schwanz 
When it comes to writing, you’re supposed to write what you know, 
or something like that. When I sat down to write, I wondered: What 
do I know? What can I share? What have I understood, and what am I 
still trying to understand? What do I know about God? 

A memory came to mind. One Sunday when I was in grade school, I 
had been given homework in my Sunday school class: “Write down 
your favorite Bible verse and the favorite Bible verse of a family 
member.” I asked my mama, and she quickly replied, “Why, 1 Corin-
thians 13!” I had never heard of that book of the Bible, so she showed 
me the passage: the Love chapter. 

At the time I am writing this devotional, Valentine’s Day is one week 
away. February 14 is also my mama’s birthday. Seems like the perfect 
time to write about something I know—that God is love. This week I 
will share snapshots of God’s love that I have glimpsed in my recent 
day-to-day life. 

This season is a time of transition for me and my family. My husband 
has a new job in a nearby city, and we’ve become a commuting 
family. The older that my kids become (Judah—9.5; Abel—7; Jose-
phine—4.5), the more their homework and activities (and humor) 
increase. And with these changes, my duties at Barclay Press are 
changing, one of which involves passing on my work with Fruit of the 
Vine. It has been a blessing and a gift to work with such wonderful 
writers and coworkers, and I am so excited in anticipation of the good 
work they will continue to do. And thank you, readers, for your 
partnership with Barclay Press. May you fully comprehend and abide 
in the abundance of God’s love! 
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Sunday 
July 20 Patient and Kind 

BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 13:4; John 13:34-35 
My mama called me late last night. She wanted to check in on 
the family during our recent snow and ice storm. “Do you 
have power? Are you warm? Are you safe?” My mama dili-
gently connects with her loved ones, always with an offer to 
help, a suggestion to make things better, a timely word of 
affirmation.  

During our phone call, she told me about her neighbor. 
My parents live “over the river and through the woods” in a 
fairly unpopulated area. Their next door neighbor is uncom-
fortably shy. At times Mom has watched him steady his shoul-
ders and take a deep breath before approaching them in the 
yard for a friendly conversation. It’s the sort of thing only true 
introverts can understand. 

Earlier in the day Mom and Dad heard a knock at the 
door. It was the shy neighbor. “I wanted to check that you 
were okay. I’ve noticed you haven’t left your driveway in a 
few days.” Due to the inclement weather and my family’s 
love of staying warm and cozy, my parents had just decided 
to stay home until the conditions changed. “Oh, well,” he 
said, “we’re heading into town. Can we bring you any-
thing?” 

Over and over Mom exclaimed how kind this neighbor 
was, not only to check in on them, but to go out of his way 
and his comfort zone—his self. 

“Love never gives up / Love cares more for others than 
for self” The Message (MSG). 

SONG: Thank You (Hillsong) 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank you, Lord, for your 

kindness and for the kindness we receive from others. May 
we share this out of the abundance you have given us. 

—Aj Schwanz 
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Monday 
July 21 

Not Jealous, Boastful, 
Proud, or Rude 

BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 13:4b-5a; 
Ephesians 2:10 

During the same snow storm, my folks had another neighbor 
check in on them. His name is Bruce, and he lives across the 
street from their home. My folks have had a few conversa-
tions out in the yard with Bruce. It turns out he is a master 
woodworker. He’s shown Dad a few complete pieces—
masterpieces—as well as telling him some less-than-
successful story (Who knew that some trees have rings that 
grow in both directions, and that it’s a problem in wood-
working?). The other day Bruce brought over a piece to 
show Mom and Dad: a child’s rocking chair, complete with 
an upholstered cushion. In the days of IKEA and particle 
board, this lovingly crafted rocker shocked my parents in its 
beauty and craftsmanship. And how many days did it take 
him to build? Not days, but hours: eight. Bruce wasn’t boast-
ing or looking for affirmation; he wanted to share something 
precious with my folks that they had expressed interest in. 
And my folks weren’t envious, even my dad who’s dabbled 
in woodwork; they were blessed to share in the beauty. 

After the snowstorm, Bruce rang the doorbell. “Some 
friends are making it up the hill to come have dinner. I 
made too much clam chowder; can I share some with you?” 
Mom told me that the chowder was amazing, probably due 
to the fact that Bruce gives such attention to all he does. 

“Love doesn’t want what it doesn’t have. / Love does 
not strut / Doesn’t have a swelled head / Doesn’t force itself 
on others…” (MSG). 

SONG: God Is So Good 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Abba Father, thank you for 

gifting us with skills that bless others and glorify you. We 
honor you, our Master Craftsman. 

—Aj Schwanz 
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Tuesday 
July 22 Does Not Demand Its Own Way 

BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 13:5a; Philippians 2:4 
We are on our fifth snow day. Raised in Idaho, snow doesn’t 
faze me. But inexperienced drivers in snow cause me much 
anxiety, so we’ve stayed home. I’ve been wondering how 
long it will take for cabin fever to set in. We’ve had a good 
balance of building in the snow, watching the Olympics, 
keeping on top of homework (which does cause all of us to 
sigh), baking comfort foods, and playing board games. 

My youngest is thrilled to have her brothers and dad 
home. Extrovert that she is, Josephine experienced quite a 
change in dynamics when both her brothers went to school 
all day in the fall.  

Friday night, after a full day playing in the snow, the 
littles were snuggled up on the couch. The boys had had a 
challenging time playing in the snow with some of the older 
kids in the neighborhood who apparently didn’t take turns, 
didn’t wait, didn’t follow the rules (i.e., were being demand-
ing kids). The neighbors’ self-centered demands took the fun 
out of play.  

But that night on the couch, when Josephine made a 
demand, “Read to me, Judah!” he picked up a book. She 
snuggled in, and the kids spent some time reading their 
favorite books. Though the request sounded like a demand, 
Judah knew its true intent: please show me love. He happily 
responded. (And warmed his mama’s heart.) 

“Doesn’t force itself on others, Isn’t always ‘me first’”  
(MSG). 

SONG: Forever Grateful 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Father, your love allows us  

to look beyond ourselves, to see the true intent of others 
“demands.” Thank you for this insight and help us to  
respond out of your love. 

—Aj Schwanz 



32 

Wednesday 
July 23 

Not Irritable; Keeps No Record of 
Being Wronged 

BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 13:5b 
We have a cat, a lovely tabby the color of a creamsicle. His 
name is Hobbes, which is appropriate since his tow-headed 
owner (Abel) has tendencies that follow a certain grade-
school boy comic companion. Hobbes has been a lovely addi-
tion to our family—he snuggles, he keeps fairly clean, he 
rarely yowls or claws or acts in an annoying manner. 

Until this past Christmas, when Hobbes started yowl-
ing. All the time. Day and night. We thought he just had 
cabin fever. Then he disappeared. “Oh, he’s dead,” I 
thought. “What will I tell the kids?!” But three weeks later 
he showed up at our back porch. Mom reminded me why 
there’s the term “Tom-cattin’.” Ah, past time for neutering. 

We made a vet appointment and got him in the house 
for thirty-six of the longest hours of my life. Yowling. Claw-
ing. All day we raced to get in and out of the house before 
he darted out the open door. At midnight he yowled. At 
3:45 he threw up. At 6:30 he urinated—on my leg. 

When we picked him up after the surgery, I received 
the news: Hobbes had to stay inside for one week. I thought 
they were joking. Then I may have cried a little. “Boy, he 
sure doesn’t seem to like being confined!” they said. Yep. 

Fortunately, this happened before our recent snow 
storm. Now the hormones have subsided, and our cat is 
back to his wonderful self. Hopefully in time I will be, too. 

“Doesn’t fly off the handle, Doesn’t keep score of the 
sins of others” (MSG). 

SONG: All Creatures of Our God and King 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Papa, sometimes we all  

go a little berserk. Thank you that you have removed our 
transgressions as far as the east is from the west and have 
blessed us with abundant grace (Psalm 103:12). 

—Aj Schwanz 
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Thursday 
July 24 

Does Not Rejoice About Injustice; 
Rejoices When Truth Wins Out 

BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 13:6; Isaiah 66:2 
My kids and I have been devouring episodes of a cooking 
program shown on PBS. My middle child often wakes up 
early, and he eagerly bounds downstairs to jump under the 
covers with me. “What are we looking at today, Mom? Oooh, 
hot fried chicken and cat head biscuits!” The hosts of the 
show sometimes come off as pretentious. They want to 
make the best recipes, use the best ingredients, and be as 
consistent as possible. Usually the show starts with noting 
how the recipe is usually made “wrong:” flavorless, dry, 
gummy—in other words, imperfect. 

However, one aspect of the show seems to level the 
pretentiousness: the Tasting Lab. Here the host is subjected 
to a blind taste test of an edible item: whole wheat pasta, 
spaghetti sauce, balsamic vinegar. These items have been 
rated by a tasting group before the show, and the Tasting 
Lab facilitator tests the host to see if he arrives at the same 
outcomes. More often than not, the host picks the item the 
tasting group panned and he hates the item they approved. 
Likewise, the item may be something considered “generic.”  
(You should have seen his shock at Hershey’s baking cocoa 
winning over an expensive European import. The travesty!) 
My kids laugh and laugh when the host gets it “wrong.” 
And so does the host. Because, ultimately, he wants the best 
for the audience. He wants truth to “win out.” 

“Doesn’t revel when others grovel, Takes pleasure in 
the flowering of truth” (MSG). 

SONG: How Great Thou Art 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Father, with humble and  

contrite hearts, we rejoice with you when in the midst of  
the “flowering of truth.” Above all else, how great you are! 

—Aj Schwanz 
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Friday 
July 25 Never Gives Up, Never Loses Faith 

BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 13:7a; Galatians 2:20 
This past week I had a lunch meeting with my co-workers. We 
talked about our past month’s adventures. We shared about 
exciting moments and painful situations. We talked about the 
business of publishing. And we prayed together, specifically 
over Galatians 2:20. 

I work with some of the most hope-filled, persistent, 
faithful people I have ever met. 

The current theme of the culture—and even the 
church—seems to be “times are rough,” and yet my co-
workers do not yield to that voice. They see opportunities: 
to share the unique message of Friends, to foster burgeoning 
writers, to connect with a faithful audience. 

To honor the past; to equip the present; to plant seeds 
for the future. 

Friends have a tradition involving simplicity, peace, 
discernment, justice, prayer, and living out the love of 
Christ in everyday living. Friends look at the whole picture. 
And as our group of editors and administrators prayed, we 
lifted up our readers, our writers, our future writers; those 
we’ve connected with and those we might connect with; 
ways to live the Christian life in and out of the gathered 
meeting. And as we prayed, we came to recognize even 
more that love never gives up or loses faith, because we 
have been crucified with Christ and he lives in us. Hallelu-
jah! May it continue to be so! 

“Puts up with anything, Trusts God always” (MSG). 

SONG: I Have Been Crucified with Christ 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Father, thank you for those I 

walk alongside with in life. And thank you that we walk with 
you as you live in us. Blessed be the name of the Lord! 

—Aj Schwanz 
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Saturday 
July 26 

Always Hopeful, Endures Through  
Every Circumstance: Love Never Fails 

BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 13:7b-8a; Genesis 12:1 
Sometimes random Scriptures come to my mind: from Sunday 
school classes, high school Bible Quiz practices, early morn-
ing devotional times when my kids were so little. The other 
day Genesis 12:1 came to mind, particularly the part about 
the “land I will show you.” Our family has been in a time of 
significant change, more so than any other time in the past 
decade. Some of the change has already happened, and yet 
it is ongoing. I’ve never really enjoyed preparing for a trip; I 
really like that moment when I’m finally unpacked and 
settled and can sigh, “I’ve arrived.” But when that point will 
come is unknown. 

“So Abram went, as the Lord had told him” (Genesis 
12:4a). Abram’s journey traversed many miles and many 
decades. It took him places he never dreamed. He seemed 
hopeful, he endured his circumstances—he arrived in the 
land God showed him. How I hope to live in such a manner. 

I’ve heard of the practice of replacing “love” with 
“God” in the 1 Corinthians passage; after all, God is love (1 
John 4:16). I take great comfort that in whatever journey, 
along whatever path, known and unknown, God never fails. 

Blessings to you in your journey; may you experience 
the fullness of God’s love. 

“Always looks for the best, Never looks back, But 
keeps going to the end” (MSG). 

SONG: I Will Sing of the Mercies of the Lord 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: “And I ask him that with both 

feet planted firmly on love, you’ll be able to take in with all 
followers of Jesus the extravagant dimensions of Christ’s love. 
Reach out and experience the breadth! Test its length! Plumb 
the depths! Rise to the heights! Live full lives, full in the 
fullness of God” (Ephesians 3:17-18 MSG). 

—Aj Schwanz 


