
Patricia Thomas 

I am fascinated with church signs and bumper stickers—our very 
human attempt to reduce an idea or controversial topic to a pithy 
four- or five-word phrase. Prominently plastered on the back of a 
car, these definitive proclamations provide a glimpse of the driver’s 
take on any number of topics from the superficial to the profound. 
Some stickers make me smile, others elicit a frown. A good church 
sign on the other hand inspires me to a deeper examination of my 
own beliefs. One thing’s for sure, I know I’m going to continue read-
ing all of them. 

I’m currently working on the third novel in my series The Pastor and 
Professor Mysteries. Cast Me Not Away and Day of Trouble can be 
found at lighthousechristianpublishing.com. 
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Sunday 
June 22 

God Can Make a Mess  
Into a Message 

BIBLE READING: Mark 1:30-31 
“Dear God, this is no time for company! I am burning with 
fever.” It’s very likely Peter’s mother-in-law was ill with ma-
laria, an extremely common disease in the area around Caper-
naum. Earlier in the day, according to Matthew, Jesus had 
healed a leper and a centurion’s servant suffering with palsy. 
This means that by the time her daughter’s husband and four 
companions dropped by, it was mid-afternoon—the time of 
day when fevers peak. I can imagine her anxious daughter—
Peter’s wife—slipping quietly out of the darkened room to 
have a word with their honored guest. 

“My mother is weighed down with sorrow because she 
is too ill to offer hospitality.” She glances reproachfully at her 
husband. “Simon, what were you thinking when you invited 
your brother and these strangers into our home? Mother is 
extremely weak and in no condition to prepare a meal.” She 
sighs and wrings her hands. “What a humiliating mess!” 

Then Jesus does the unexpected: He parts the curtain 
and enters the sick room. Taking the suffering woman by the 
hand, he lifts her up and the fever departs. My mind’s ear 
hears Jesus say, “By the power of the One who sent me, I offer 
healing,” as he helps her out of bed. 

Overwhelmed with gratitude and renewed strength, 
mother and likely daughter offer the gift of hospitality to 
Simon’s companions, and the mess becomes a message of 
compassion and hope. 

SONG: All for Jesus 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Jesus, my heart overflows 

within me. I am healed; my strength is restored. And now  
I joyfully serve you with the gift of hospitality you so richly 
deserve. 

—Patricia Thomas 
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Monday 
June 23 

Commit Random 
Acts of Kindness 

BIBLE READING: Ephesians 4:32 
This may be my all-time favorite bumper sticker aphorism, 
reminiscent of the 1960s, Woodstock, Flower Power, and all 
the atrocities, joys, failures, and achievements of the Civil 
Rights Movement. I picture kindness descending like manna, 
as does our Creator’s rain and sunshine, landing on both the 
nice and the not-so-nice. I imagine droplets of kindness trick-
ling into the nooks and crannies of prison walls, homeless 
shelters, nursing homes to touch those who are thirsty for a 
kind word, a warm touch, a note of love. 

There are days when the thought of going about doing 
good is overwhelming. Jesus could heal a cripple, feed a mul-
titude, preach a sermon, spend an hour or so tutoring disci-
ples, and accomplish these feats in the space of an amazingly 
short period of time. His very presence carried life-changing 
power. But me? I’m just one inconsequential human being 
sojourning in an out-of-the-way corner of the universe, and 
I’ve got animals to feed, papers to grade, groceries to buy, 
grass to mow…. 

My neighbor backs his two-door, eco-green VW beetle 
out of the garage and waves. Commit random acts of kindness. 
I decide to check the definition. Random: impetuous; haphaz-
ard; purposeless; without careful choice, aim, or plan. Not 
only spur-of-the-moment, but enjoyable! Are we ready to par-
ticipate in spreading the good news of compassion, hope, for-
giveness, and love in our own unique lighthearted and playful 
way? I’ll add my drizzle here to your light dusting over there. 

SONG: Our God Has Made Us One 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: The fields of injustice  

around me look enormous, God, but you can increase  
my offering seven-fold. 

—Patricia Thomas 
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Tuesday 
June 24 

Fear Says I Can’t;  
Faith Says I Can 

BIBLE READING: Luke 12:32 
You have heard it said that perfect love casts out all fear. 
Short of perfection, we remain plagued by fear of dangers 
physical, mental, and emotional; and enemies, both real and 
imagined. When fear threatens to overwhelm or incapacitate, 
perhaps the relevant spiritual questions are those which 
nudge us toward a faith-filled response: What does a faith-
based decision look like, and where does it lead me? What can 
I say about a fear-based decision? 

I have likened acting in faith to the process of obeying a 
traffic light at a busy intersection. We stop when the light is 
red and go when it is green, operating with the faith that 
everyone will play by the same rules. Our actions are predi-
cated on our faith in the rules of the road. Is there a  
one-hundred percent guarantee no one will sail through the 
intersection? No, of course not. We could study the data and 
conclude this particular intersection is too dangerous and 
avoid it entirely. What about accident rates elsewhere in the 
city or on the country roads and state routes leading into 
town? If our decision becomes to reduce the probability of an 
accident to zero, we end up staying put. Our faith in others to 
follow the rules of the road has eroded to the point where fear 
renders us immobile. Our freedom to climb into the car taking 
the risks in stride has evaporated. 

To quote author and pastor Philip Gulley: “Once our 
deepest fears have been met and overcome, we enjoy a power 
and a freedom we have not known before” (Living the Quaker 
Way: Timeless Wisdom for a Better Life Today). 

SONG: Standing on the Promises 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Dear God, love me into an  

examination of my fears; strengthen me until I trust my  
faith to the place where I can say yes. 

—Patricia Thomas 
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Wednesday 
June 25 Have an Attitude of Gratitude 

BIBLE READING: Philippians 4:4-6 
It was my first birthday party invitation. Clutching my five 
dollars, I roamed the aisles in search of the perfect present for 
Robby—I even picked the wrapping paper. Mom deposited a 
giddy me at the balloon-festooned front porch. The birthday 
boy eagerly snatched his present and ripped off the paper. 
“Oh,” he said, tossing my gift aside. “I already have one of 
these.” He ran back to the cluster of kids in the dining room. 
It’s all my fault, I whimpered, Why didn’t I pick something 
different? 

Remember Jesus and the ten lepers (Luke 17:11-19)? He 
healed them all, but only one turned back praising God. That 
struck Jesus as odd: “Were not all ten cleansed? Where are the 
other nine?” Happily, Scripture is full of stories of God’s peo-
ple giving thanks for the big things, and that feels right. Scrip-
ture also contains plenty of grumblings: We’re starving! Oh 
yuck, manna again! You can’t heal on the Sabbath! We’re 
about to drown here, and you don’t care! We shake our heads 
and question the strength of the disciples’ faith. 

God’s gifts range from extraordinary to the mundane, 
and everything in between. Whenever we take one of them for 
granted, is God as disappointed as I was when Robby tossed 
my present onto the mound of discarded tissue? I don’t know 
if Robby learned a more gracious response as he grew older. I 
sincerely hope so. After all, even if we “already have one of 
those,” we can remember to say, “Thank you.” 

SONG: What a Friend We Have in Jesus 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Gracious God, I am apt to take 

much for granted. Help me foster an attitude of gratitude for 
each and every gift you so graciously bestow. 

—Patricia Thomas 
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Thursday 
June 26 

Never Confuse the Will of the 
Majority with the Will of God 

BIBLE READING: John 14:15-17 
Some experiences never let go of us. I saw The Ox-bow Inci-
dent in an eighth-grade school assembly. Two drifters arrive 
in Bridger’s Wells, Nevada, in 1885, and are quickly drawn 
into a lynch mob organized to find the men the locals presume 
are cattle rustlers and killers of a rancher named Lawrence 
Kincaid. Later that night in Ox-Bow Canyon, the self-
appointed posse discovers three men asleep on the ground 
with a herd of cattle nearby. The three men insist they pur-
chased the herd from Kincaid, but the leader insists the men 
be lynched immediately. The sole voice of dissent belongs to a 
rancher named Davies who implores them to wait until Sheriff 
Risley arrives. A vote is taken: Haul the accused back to face 
trial or hang them now? Within an hour of the sunrise lynch-
ing, the sheriff informs them Kincaid is alive and the men 
who shot him are in custody. 

Two things continue to haunt me: the apparent ease 
with which these men succumb to mob psychology and the 
inability of one voice to stop the violence. And yet one voice 
did speak up. The one individual who did not confuse the 
will of the majority with the will of God spoke truth to power 
by naming a third alternative: Wait! Wait for the sheriff. 
Though three innocent men were lynched at sunrise, I con-
tinue to believe the universe is a better place because one in-
dividual had the courage to speak a more humane and just 
way forward. 

SONG: The Comforter Has Come 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: God, please don’t let my worry 

over what might happen to me prevent my speaking up for 
your kingdom’s way of doing things. 

—Patricia Thomas 
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Friday 
June 27 

Count on God, but  
Row Away from the Rocks 

BIBLE READING: Exodus 3:7-12 
The story goes: God tells the young man he will win the lot-
tery and become rich. Years go by, and finally the man com-
plains to God: “Lord, it’s been twenty years, so where’s this 
fortune you promised me?” God replies, “I expected you to 
buy a ticket.” We chuckle because the answer seems so obvi-
ous: You have to play to win. 

Whenever someone proclaims, “Trust God,” my gut re-
action is, Trust God to do what? Shower me with lottery win-
nings, even if I never buy a ticket? Rescue me from the flood, 
even if I don’t get in the boat? No. But trust God to bless me 
with a peace that passes understanding when I take a deep 
breath, relax, and remember God is not asking me to save the 
world? Trust God that he will forgive me when I mess up? Ab-
solutely! 

Moses knew the Lord would free the Hebrew slaves and 
lead them to the land of milk and honey, but God counted on 
Moses to do his part by going to Pharaoh—as scary and life-
threatening as it was—and to provide leadership for an easily 
discouraged, rag-tag collection of ex-slaves whose whining 
and lack of appreciation was as annoying as all get out. 

My mother used to tell us kids, “You are God’s hands 
and feet. Every day of your life you can choose to walk beside 
Jesus.” Aren’t we thankful there are so many of us? 

SONG: Gentle Shepherd 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: God, I pray that you will show 

me what you would have me do this day. I am willing to do 
my part because I trust that you know what you’re doing and  
I want to be an active participant in your kingdom here on 
earth. 

—Patricia Thomas 
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Saturday 
June 28 

God Wants Full Custody,  
Not Weekend Visits 

BIBLE READING: Matthew 6:21 
I want it both ways: to practice piano when I feel like it, pref-
erably avoiding all scales and warm-up drills, and flawlessly 
accompany a holiday sing-a-long, playing any carol my 
friends request. But, it doesn’t seem to work that way! True, I 
can muddle my way through Christmas Songs for Beginners 
and “Silent Night” is immediately identifiable, but the playing 
is a far cry from the beautifully rendered chords and tripping 
melodies I hear in my head. Bottom line: A minimalist ap-
proach to practice produces a nominal piano player. I cannot 
expect to accompany the congregation on Sunday morning if I 
neglect the hymn book during the week. 

If we desire to be Christlike, our focus must be com-
pletely on God. A lackadaisical approach will not a disciple 
make. But I need help in staying the course, so I often consult 
my two “Thomas friends” for encouragement. Friend Thomas 
Kelly writes words of reassurance: “If you slip and stumble 
and forget God for an hour and assert your old proud self and 
rely upon your own clever wisdom, don’t spend too much 
time in anguished regrets and self-accusations, but begin 
again, right where you are” (A Testament of Devotion, p. 34). 

When I begin again, I join my friend Thomas Merton in 
his prayer “…The fact that I think I am following your will 
does not mean that I am actually doing so. But I believe that 
the desire to please you does in fact please you. And I hope 
that I have this desire in all that I am doing…” (Thoughts in 
Solitude). 

SONG: I Surrender All 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: God, my heart wants to be in 

tune with your heart, my will in line with your will, and my 
spirit held in your loving Spirit. When I get tangled up in  
my own thoughts, please draw me back to you. 

—Patricia Thomas 


