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Traditional hymns are compelling expositions that psQfQim
biblical truths in profound ways. Poetic verse and,e@)cative music
beautifully intertwine, connecting our emotiQCD/ith the heart of

our glorious Creator. Hope soars in moments 6f doubt, fear, and

tragedy; gratitude and joy erupt in a c@ of praise.

Hymns connect us to the saints of’\& who struggled with and
celebrated their faith, encou@% unity among the body of

Christ in a way that crossegqnto eternity.

The Greatest Hymngj§®dai|y devotional that reflects on

one hymn each roviding an interesting fact, thoughtful
meditation, l&nt Scripture, and inspiring prayer provoked
by that hyfign¥As you spend time contemplating each entry, be
remind d%f God's faithfulness, goodness, and grace. His very
cha@‘ster is apparent in the powerful rhetoric that has stood the

&of time.
Qﬁ
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JANUARY 1

Al e Poital

“Be strong and of good courage, do not fear nor be afraid of them;
for the Lorp your God, He is the One who goes with you.
He will not leave you nor forsake you."

DEUTERONOMY 31:6 NKJV.

U
Standing at the portal He will never fail USOQ
Of the opening year, He will not fors@
Words of comfort meet us, His eternal cov'naft
Hushing every fear; He will neyer break.
Spoken through the silence Restin promise,

By our Father's voice,
Tender, strong and faithful,
Making us rejoice.

Wi e we to fear?

@ all-sufficient
the coming year.

As you stand on the pice of this New Year, perhaps you feel anxiety or
questions. Maybe eel excitement and fresh resolve. Whatever emotions you

experience too@ ere is comfort, peace, and hope in the Spirit of God who
dwells with y@y. God is with you every step of the path that lies ahead. He is with

you now.
France@vergal (1836-1879), the creator of today’s hymn, was the daughter of a
re d and the author of many hymns. After committing her life to Christ, she
that everything seemed brighter. The Lord is a light, and all who walk in him
Qgre in his light. May you see the brightness of hope as you draw near to Christ.

Lord Jesus, thank you for the gift of a new year. As | look to you, | give you my
worries and cares. Flood every fear with the power of your perfect love.



JANUARY 2

Gul o Ty Follfulruas

Because of the Lorp’s great love we are not consumed,
for his compassions never fail.
They are new every morning;
great is your faithfulness:.

LEAMENTATIONS 3:22-23 NIV

U
Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father, Summer and winter a &gtime and harvest,
There is no shadow of turning with thee. Sun, moon, and heir courses above
Thou changest not, thy compassions, Join with all nature¥ manifold witness
they fail not; To thy great fajthfulness, mercy, and love.

As thou hast been, thou forever wilt be.

Pard \91 and a peace that endureth,

Great is thy faithfulness! Thi % n dear presence to cheer and to
Great is thy faithfulness! de,

Morning by morning new mercies | see; ength for today and bright hope for

All I have needed thy hand hath provided. tomorrow,

Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! % Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

Thomas Chisholm (1 866’—@0) wrote this text as a poem and sent it to his musician
friend, William Run {0/\/ o composed the music. It was used often at Moody
Bible Institute in els. Most of us know it from well-known singers and choirs
like those at Bjlj\Graham crusades. Its widespread use makes it familiar to many.

As you r f%on the great faithfulness of God your Father, may you see the new
mercies {\éo ers you today. There is grace in his presence, and provision for every
needAgdA his hand.

q“q@ful One, thank you for the fresh mercies | find each new morning. You are
aithful through every season and every circumstance.



JANUARY 3

God! Qs Hellp

“My God, do not take me in the middle of my life!
Your years continue through all generations.
But you are the same,
and your years will never end:”

Psawm 102:24, 27 css

O God, our help in ages past, Before the hills in ogegood,

Our hope for years to come, Or earth receivgdY{sframe,
Our shelter from the stormy blast, From everlastingyou are God,
And our eternal home: To endlessyears the same.
*
Under the shadow of your throne A t@ d ages in your sight
Your saints have dwelt secure; A@ e an evening gone,
Sufficient is your arm alone, @n‘t as the watch that ends the night
And our defense is sure. 0 efore the rising sun.

s

Isaac Watts (1674-1 74@%’0’@ this hymn when the future leadership of England
was uncertain. Th as a lot of fear in the protestant community because
persecution co e reinstated based on who the next monarch would be. Not
knowing what\yas to come, Watts wrote a hymn of grounding courage and peace.

If you are facing uncertainty, you can find peace and comfort in the faithfulness
of you&&o . He is the same from age to age; he is always dependable and

tri ant. He is your great hope, so put your hope in him.

@God, you have helped those who call on you throughout history, and | believe
Q you will help me today. | stand on the foundation of your faithfulness.



JANUARY 4

Lkow flphd

The Lorp is my shepherd;
| shall not want.

Psatm 23:1 esv

Savior, like a shepherd lead us, We are thine, do thouﬁ end us,
Much we need thy tender care; Be the guardian ay;
In thy pleasant pastures feed us, Keep thy flock, fromvsin defend us,
For our use thy folds prepare: Seek us whepawe go astray:
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, Blessed.&lessed Jesus,
Thou hast bought us, thine we are; Hear, r us when we pray;
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, BIes%jesus, blessed Jesus,
hear us when we pray.

Thou hast bought us, thine we are. %
X

e

This hymn was originall tten for children in 1836. It reads as a prayer to the
Good Shepherd of ouls. Though this style of worship song is popular in
our day, it was n mon for the time. Though not as heavy on theological

suggestion, itégoetic and clear and perfect a child’s understanding. Knowing
the childlike, this text is encouraging to all of us.

Christ Welc%

Whether&%u delight in the heft of theological hymns or in the simplicity of a
sun er, may you draw near to the Lord as this hymn encourages. Use it as a
gés

s oard for connecting to Christ through prayer today. He loves you, and he
Qe you as a loyal shepherd leads his flock.

Shepherd of my soul, | look to you today. | find comfort in your leadership and
your presence. Draw near even as | draw near to you.



JANUARY 5

cfieiley

| am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels,
nor principalities, nor things present, nor things to come...

nor any other created thing will be able to-separate us

from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord.

Romans 8:38-39 NasB

Of Jesus' love that sought me Sweeter as the yeas & !
When | was lost in sin, Sweeter as the ‘@ ‘- by;
Of wondrous grace that brought me Richer, fuller, dedyer,

Back to his fold again, Jesus' loveas sweeter,

Of heights and depths of mercy Sweexaege years go by.
Far deeper than the sea \Q\

And higher than the heavens, .
N\

My theme shall ever be. Q

As we follow the Lord{& relationship with him grows deeper as we learn to trust
is

him more. We wﬂl{ love meets us in the depths of our despair as well as in
the joy of our ation.

Lelia Morris 2-1929) was known to write hymns as she did her housework. In

the mu %e tasks of every day life, she poured out her heart to the Lord in song.

She w {1\' ind at an early age, but it didn’t stop her from writing hymns. She

fo he sweetness of knowing Jesus only grew with time. Reflect on how your
has grown in love toward your Savior and offer him praise as you go about

ngur day.

Savior, thank you for the love you freely offer me every moment of every day. My
heart grows in loving response every time | think of you.



JANUARY 6

e T Wy Worio

Teach me your ways, O Lorp,
that I'may live according to your truth!
Grant me purity of heart,
so that'| may honor you.

Psatm:-86:11 NLT

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; High King of heaven, &ict’ry is won
Naught be all else to me, save that thou art. May | reach heave@, O bright heav'n’s sun!
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, Heart of my heart, Whatever befall,

Waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. Still be my v&, O ruler of all.

Riches | heed not, nor vain empty praise; \Q\Q

Thou mine inheritance, now and always. . %

Thou and thou only, first in my heart, \Q\\

Ruler of heaven, my treasure thou art.

&
Beginning as an Irish @his text was translated by Mary Byrne into English

in 1905. It is a centugi&s*old poem written to honor the faith of St. Patrick who
reportedly defie an rituals decreed by the king. The story says the king was so
impressed by&devotion to Christ that he allowed him to continue his missionary
work rather tharl execute him.

As St. P s|§1~zk did, may we find courage in making Jesus the vision of our lives.
Whe eep our hearts and minds fixed on him, he will guide us in truth.
g compares to the riches we find in having peace with God. He is worthy of

N
Q)& ives and devotion.

Great God, | choose to follow you and fix my heart, mind, and life on your ways.
Thank you for leading me in love and for filling me with the courage | need to face
whatever comes my way today.



JANUARY 7

Wosed Tty

“Worthy is the Lamb who was slain
To receive power and riches and wisdom,
And strength and honor and glory and blessing!”

REVELATION 5:12 NKJV

U
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! Holy, holy, holy! Lo G%Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee.  All thy works s@se thy name in earth,
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! and sky and s
God in three persons, blessed Trinity! Holy, holy&oly! Merciful and mighty!

God in ersons, blessed Trinity!

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide thee, sQ\

Though the eye of sinful man . @
thy glory may not see, \Q\\

Only thou art holy; there is none beside th 0

Perfect in pow'r, in love, and purity. é

e~

6‘@
Reginald Heber 178 2 ) was inspired by the Nicene Creed to write this well-

known hymn o Focused on the majestic, triune nature of God, our awe is
awakened by t@/ ics of this song.

When we d e the majesty of God, his incomparable mercy, glory, and
goodn we join with those who have gone before in offering him the praise
he is g pend some time either reading through the Nicene Creed or singing
to hymn to dive deeper into awe-filled worship.

@jestic One, you are Creator, Father, Son, and Spirit. You are the one who was
Q from the beginning, who remains today, and who will continue to reign into
eternity. | worship you for your greatness and for your wonderful love toward me.



JANUARY 8

“I'am light to the world,
and those who -embrace me will experience life-giving light,
and they will never walk in darkness.”

JOHN 8:12 7PT

U
O soul, are you weary and troubled? Thro' death into life e &ng,
No light in the darkness you see? He passed, and v@@w him there;
There's light for a look at the Savior, O’er us sin no moréMiath dominion—
And life more abundant and free! For more thﬁonqu'rors we are!
Turn your eyes upon Jesus, His \/@I not fail you—he promised;
Look full in his wonderful face, &'g im, and all will be well:

Ball
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim, \go to a world that is dying,
In the light of his glory and grace. Q perfect salvation to tell!

N
®®

S
When all is dark and yo ‘t make sense of what is going on in your life and in

the world, one beinx@nes bright and stands true. When you look to Jesus, you
look to the light world. When you walk with him, you walk in his light.

The composer§\his hymn, Helen Howarth Lemmel (1863-1961), traveled as a singer
and musi ia% er invitation to look to the Lord in weariness and trouble echoes both
King Dav{é’a d Jesus. If your soul needs respite from chaos, you can find peace in
the ce of Christ. Turn your eyes to the Savior and find rest in him.

Q Jesus, | turn my attention to you today. As | do, | release the worries and
nxieties | have been carrying. May every care dim in the glorious light of your
presence.



JANUARY 9

MWW

Humble yourselves, therefore, under God's mighty hand,
that he may lift you up in due time:
Cast all your anxiety on him because he cares for you.

1 PETER 5:6-7 Niv

What a friend we have in Jesus, Have we trials and w&tions?
All our sins and griefs to bear! Is there troubl ere?

What a privilege to carry We should neveNde discouraged;
Everything to God in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer!

O what peace we often forfeit, Can w& friend so faithful

O what needless pain we bear, Wi [l our sorrows share?

All because we do not carry | knows our every weakness;
Everything to God in prayer! ‘Q\%ke it to the Lord in prayer!

&
Friends are a gift fro d. Proverbs says, “One who has unreliable friends soon
comes to ruin, bu @re is a friend who sticks closer than a brother” (18:24).

Even in season isolation, we have a faithful friend in Jesus. He never leaves or
forsakes us.

Joseph, Scyiven (1819-1886), today’s hymn writer, knew the challenges of loss. He
tragic t his fiancée in a drowning accident the night before his wedding. Later,
he&another fiancée to a sudden illness. He sought to live a faithful life to the
&@ amidst hardship and loneliness. Just as he found a friend in Jesus, so can we.

Q Faithful Lord, | am grateful | am never alone. You are with me, and you are the
best friend | could ever have.



JANUARY 10

il of ey lessing

You will teach me how to live a holy life.
Being with you will fill me with joy;
at your right hand | will find pleasure forever.
Psatm 16:11 Nev

U
Come, thou fount of every blessing; O to grace how grea d)%or
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; Daily I'm constrai
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, Let that grace now Nike a fetter,

Call for songs of loudest praise. rmg heart to thee.

Teach me some melodious sonnet, - Lord, | feel it,
Sung by flaming tongues above; ve the God | love;
Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it, y heart; O take and seal it;

Mount of God's unchanging love! # for thy courts above.

The grace of God is ple . Its endlessness is echoed in the imagery of Christ as
the giver of living Wa<®nd the shepherd who gathers his sheep. He faithfully finds
us wherever we a d offers us the power of his mercy. We are never too far gone.
How could we gt cry out to the Father of every blessing and ask him to come?

The secopderse begins, “Here | raise my Ebenezer.” An ebenezer refers to a
stone of Q\m mbrance (1 Samuel 7:12). It stands to remind us of the power of what
God one as well as our gratitude to him. What stone of remembrance can

y{ e to him today?

Q’owerful One, come and meet me with the power of your presence today.
| worship you.



JANUARY 11

 cpitinl and Tonposal Wi

My soul, bless the Lorp,
and all that is within me,
bless his holy name.

Psalm 103:1 css

O bless the Lord, my soul! He fills the poor wiﬁ;&xj;

Let all within me join He gives the s est.

And aid my tongue to bless his name The Lord has jﬂents for the proud
Whose favors are divine. And justic@z th'oppressed.

O bless the Lord, my soul, Hi rous works and ways

Nor let his mercies lie «H% de by Moses known

Forgotten in unthankfulness @ sent the world his truth and grace
And without praises die. 0 y his beloved Son.

&
Based on Psalm 103, ymn is a directive to our souls to worship the faithful
and true Lord. va@mg we are looking for is found in the person of Christ. He

forgives our si ieves our pain, and heals our bodies. He offers rest to the
weary and justice for the oppressed.

Where ou need mercy? Is it a spiritual or temporal need? Take some time to
searc%&%u heart today and ask for his mercy.

/@stic One, you are the Creator of all things, divine in all your ways, and

{@ cessible to each heart who calls on you. | praise you for all you are, all you have
Q done, and all you have yet to do.



JANUARY 12

W@?MW

He put a new song in. my mouth,
a song of praise to our God.
Many will see and fear,
and put their trust in the LorD.

Psatm 40:3 Esv.

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! Visions of raptur urst on my sight.
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, Angels descending¥éring from above

U
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! Perfect communion, p&delight,

Born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. Echoes of m@. whispers of love.

This is my story, this is my song, PerfesrsUsihission, all is at rest.
Praising my Savior all the day long. ljn r%:vior am happy and bless'd,
This is my story, this is my song, ing and waiting, looking above,
Praising my Savior all the day long. ed with his goodness, lost in his love.

Each of us has a personé@:nry to tell; in fact, we have many. As we journey
through life, trusting@ ord, every breakthrough and comfort is a testimony of
his goodness to s. Even in the face of trials, we can find comfort and hope in
the presence hrist with us. He is our peace in the chaos. He is our safe shelter

in every stogm?

Though %%/as blind from a young age, that did not stop Fanny Crosby (1820-

1915&% pursuing teaching. She wrote many Sunday school songs and many

hgv we still sing today. No matter what obstacles we face, there is peace to
Q er us and give us courage to continue to reach our dreams. Be encouraged by
anny’s story and share yours with others today.

Savior, you are the hope of my heart and the comfort | need in every trial. Thank
you for your mercy toward me and the power of your transformative love.



JANUARY 13

A Chealipe

The life of every creature
and the breath of all people
are in God's hand.

JoB 12:10 Nev.

U
All creatures of our God and King, And even you, mo &e death,
Lift up your voices, let us sing: Waiting to husal breath,
Alleluia! Alleluia! O praise him! Allefuial
Bright burning sun with golden beams, You lead k.home the child of God,
Soft silver moon that gently gleams, For Q\Q Lord that way has trod:
O praise him! O praise him! m! O praise him!

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! \\ fa, alleluia, alleluia!

S
This hymn encourag to join with all creation to offer praise to the Creator of

all things. The invi n is ours, here and now, no matter where we are or what
mood we are|i offer praise to the King of kings and Lord of lords. He is worthy!

Francis of (circa 1181-1226) wrote a text that was the basis of this hymn,
transla e%nd paraphrased by William Draper (1855-1933) centuries later. Assisi
wrote %9 s a meditation on Psalm 145, and he was known for urging the birds to

od. All creation reflects the hand of God, and it offers praise to him. How
@1 e also join with creation and offer the Creator the praise he is due?

Q Great God, you are the Creator of all things and the source of life itself. | am
yours; everything | am, | offer back to you. Be glorified in my life. | praise you!



JANUARY 14

Abide witf, Ve

“Behold, | am with you always,
to the end of the age.”

MATTHEW 28:20 NASB

U

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide; | fear no foe with the &d to bless,
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. llls have no weig@ears no bitterness.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, Where is death’s stiwg? Where, grave, thy
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. victory? X

I triumph gt hou abide with me.
| need thy presence every passing hour. \Q\
What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power? ‘\%

Who like thyself my guide and strength can be? \Q
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with néo

N
®®

=

In the face of change, eing remains constant and immovable. When the
winds of change stir@)ur lives, we can always come to the Lord. He is our friend
and Savior in eve@1 ft and transition, even death.

Henry Lyte (1 1847) wrote this text near the end of his life. He saw the evening

of his life roaching, and he chose to invite the Lord to abide with him. He was
inspired ke 24:29, where travelers urged Jesus, “Stay with us, for it is getting
towa ening, and the day is now nearly over.” Wherever you are on your

JoYMBY, you too can invite Jesus to abide with you.

Qesus, as change approaches, | look to you even more. | need the comfort of your
presence and the power of your love in my life. Abide with me, Lord. Be near.



JANUARY 15

Te Woaadhsas Cross

I'have been crucified with Christ;
it is no longer | who live, but Christ livesin me;
and the life which | now live in the flesh
|'live by faith in the Son of God,
who loved me and gave Himself for me.

GALATIANS 2:20 NKJV

When | survey the wondrous cross See, from his headasﬁgnds, his feet,
On which the Prince of Glory died, Sorrow and lo ingled down.
My richest gain | count but loss, Did e'er such lovefand sorrow meet,
And pour contempt on all my pride. Or thornsgnpose so rich a crown?
Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast We(@eowhole realm of nature mine,
Save in the death of Christ, my God! J I@ ere a present far too small.

All the vain things that charm me most, \@ e so amazing, so divine,
| sacrifice them through his blood. 0 emands my soul, my life, my all.

ol
When we fix our hea the beautiful sacrifice of Christ, we have the opportunity

to respond in hun@surrender. Read through the text, meditate on each stanza,
and reflect on eaning.

Isaac Watts@s%te this hymn in 1707 and placed it in a collection of hymns used
during thé Lord’s Supper. Perhaps you can practice Communion in your home
todaéh aying or singing this song in reflection and taking the bread and cup
i at you have on hand. God is with you in the everyday, and he meets you
e you are. His presence makes you a living temple as holy as any sacred space

ngu will find on this earth.

Christ, thank you for the sacrifice of your life and the freedom you offer to
everyone who comes to you. As | remember your sacrifice—the blood you shed,
and the body broken for me—I offer you my humble life. May your will be done.



JANUARY 16

Ny Fillesv Wesld

God’s splendor is a tale that is told, written in the stars.
Space itself speaks his story through the marvels of the heavens.
His truth is on tour in the starry vault of the sky,
showing his skill in creation’s craftsmanship.

Psatm 19:1 1PT

U
This is my Father's world, This is my Father's wo@:Q
And to my listening ears O let me ne'er fo
All nature sings, and round me rings That though the wrdfig seems oft so strong,
The music of the spheres. God is the ryler yet.
This is my Father's world: Thisis g 's world

| rest me in the thought Why my heart be sad?
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas— n @ is King: let the heavens ring!
His hand the wonders wrought. eigns; let earth be glad!

In creation, we see evid of a thoughtful creator. This artist orchestrates the
seasons, sets planet&@o motion, and breathes life into humanity. Spend time in
nature today eve nly for a few minutes. Turn your attention to the trees, the
wind, the starh ything around you. Let go of your worries and tune in to the

present chN :

“Thou h{t\e rong seems oft so strong, God is the Ruler yet.” No matter what is

goin in the world, God is still God. He is still good. He is still moving in mercy.

A reation offers praise to God, we can join in. Let's garner our hope in our
Q,{eator and in his lordship over our lives and this world.

Creator, | join with nature and offer you my heart, hope, and praise.



JANUARY 17

Eteslailing oy

The people of Benjamin are loved by the Lorp and live in safety beside him.
He surrounds them continuously and preserves them from every harm.

DeuterONOMY 33:12 NiT

U

What a fellowship, what a joy divine, What have | to dre &\t have | to fear,
Leaning on the everlasting arms; Leaning on the&sting arms?
What a blessedness, what a peace is mine, | have blessed pedce with my Lord so near,
Leaning on the everlasting arms. Leaning opthe everlasting arms.

O
Leaning, leaning, sQ\
Safe and secure from all alarms; . @

Leaning, leaning, 60\\

Leaning on the everlasting arms.

Anthony Showalter wf&the refrain of “Leaning on the Everlasting Arms” based
on Deuteronomy 3%27: “The eternal God is your refuge, and his everlasting
arms are unde " Two of Showalter’s former students had lost their wives
and contactg@\their teacher, and he offered them his sympathy along with this

comfortigg se.

If you (r%- cing grief of any kind, here is an invitation to lean on the arms of your

he ly Father. He surrounds you and holds you up. Keep leaning into him and
him to hold you when your strength fails.

Q Heavenly Father, thank you for the promise of your peace. Your presence is my
comfort and strength, and you are my holy hope. I lean on you today.



JANUARY 18

My sfoar

This is how God showed his love among us:
He sent his one and only Son into the world
that we might live through him.

1 JOHN 4:9 Niv

U
My Jesus, | love thee, | know thou art mine; I'll love thee in life, | wi & thee in death,
For thee all the follies of sin | resign; And praise thee aégas thou lendest me
My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art thou; breath,
If ever | loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. And say whepthe deathdew lies cold on
my bl;o
I love thee because thou hast first loved me If GVW thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now.

And purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree;
| love thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow; @énswns of glory and endless delight,
If ever | loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. ever adore thee in heaven so bright;
Q Il sing with the glittering crown on my brow:
If ever | loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now.

@\‘@

Originally written as a by the young William Featherston mid-19th century,
“My Jesus | Love T persists as a beloved and well-known hymn to this day. A
confession of fai love to the Lord, this hymn is a response to the wonderful

love our Savior8ffers us through his powerful sacrifice and resurrection.

As you % ate on this hymn, allow your heart to open in adoration before your
Creator% avior. He loves you more than you can fathom. He has already done
ever g necessary to break down every barrier between you and God. His love
W{G power you to love others, so fill up in his presence today.

Qavior, thank you for the power of your love that led you to the earth and the
cross. I'm grateful your mercy is more powerful than the grave. You are my Savior,
and | love you because you first loved me.



JANUARY 19

One generation will declare your works to the next
and will- proclaim your mighty acts:

Psatv 145:4 ¢cse

U
He breaks the pow %

O for a thousand tongues to sing ncelled sin,
My great Redeemer’s praise, He sets the pﬂ@

The glories of my God and King, His blood can make the foulest clean;
The triumphs of his grace! His blood availed for me.

Jesus! The name that charms our fears, To leory, praise, and love
That bids our sorrows cease, and ever given

'Tis music in the sinner’s ears, &saints below and saints above,
'Tis life and health and peace. 0 he Church in earth and heaven.

In 1739 on the first a rsary of his conversion, Charles Wesley wrote an

eighteen-stanza (@ declaring the power and victory of Christ in his life. The

modernized ve s of the hymn begin with the seventh original stanza, which

was adapteé&gm a quote he had heard from a friend: “Had | a thousand tongues,
h

| would p im with them all.”
What nor to use our voices to praise our Redeemer and sing of his goodness
t us Consider writing your own offering to God reflective of his work in your

'ou can use Wesley’s hymn as a starting point and personalize your praise to

ngur Savior today.

Great God, you are worthy of my personal praise, for you have been wonderful to
me. | will give you the honor deserve as | recognize your hand of mercy resting on
me now.



JANUARY 20

e To e

“] am the Lorp, the God of Abraham your father and the God of Isaac.
The land on which you lie I will give to you and to your offspring.”
Then Jacob awoke from his sleep and said,

“Surelythe Lorp is in this place, and | did not know it.”

GENESIS 28:13, 16 Esv

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! Or if, on joyful wing ¢ % the sky,
E'en though it be a cross that raiseth me, Sun, moon, and got upward | fly,
Still all my song shall be, Still all my song sh

Nearer, my God, to thee; Nearer, my Ged,to thee

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! Nearer, m@d to thee, nearer to thee!

S\
thy praise, \Q\\%
Out of my stony griefs Bethel I'll raise; 0

So by my woes to be Q
XN

Nearer, my God, to thee;
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to the@@

=

Written to coincide witl rmon on Genesis 28, Sarah Adams (1805-1848)
meditated on the S @Jre passage where Jacob slept with a stone as a pillow
while he dreame Cg ladder reaching to heaven. While we may not see a ladder
reaching to hea¥%en, we do have a direct connection to the Lord.

Then, with my waking thoughts bright with

The Lord is With you just as he was with those in Scripture. His Spirit has already
been po( out; you can fellowship with him anywhere, anytime through Christ.

r what you need today, God has it in abundance. Find your comfort,
p@and hope in his nearness.

%Iorious God, | want to know you more than | do now. | want to know the
nearness of your presence in deeper ways. Be near even as | draw near to you.



JANUARY 21

SFitmy Foundalion

The foundation that has already been laid is Jesus Christ,
and no one can lay down any other foundation.

1 CORINTHIANS 3:11 NV

U
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, When through the g &ters | call thee to go,
Is laid for your faith in God's excellent Word! The rivers of saII not overflow;
What more can be said than to you God For | will be nearhee, thy troubles to bless,
hath said, And sanc%@ thee thy deepest distress.
To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled?

W %ugh fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,

Fear not, | am with thee, O be not dismayed, ce, all sufficient, shall be thy supply;
For | am thy God, and will still give thee aid; flame shall not hurt thee; | only design

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause hy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

thee to stand, Qo

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent @g

)

=
Though the author of&hymn is unknown, the power of its words rings true. Each
verse is based on a@blical promise. In fact, the original title was “Exceedingly
Great and Pre {Promises.” No matter where we go or what we face, God is our
firm foundati®q and our help in times of trouble.

Which @ise do you need to cling to today? Pick a stanza, memorize it, and

come to it throughout the day. As you declare God's promise through

o) ay you know the encouragement of his hope alive in your heart and the
dence of his hand on your life.

Q Father, I'm grateful for the promises you give me in your Word. | stand on the
truth you have spoken and remind my soul to trust in you. Be near and encourage
my heart in hope. You are my courage.



JANUARY 22

Fck:of Fpos

The Lorp has been'my refuge,
And 'my God the rock of my refuge.

Psalm 94:22 NASB

U
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, Not the labors of my g
Let me hide myself in thee; Can fulfill thy Iaw@nds;
Let the water and the blood, Could my zeal no régpite know,
From thy wounded side which flowed, Could my teass forever flow,
Be of sin the double cure; All for sin ot atone;
Save from wrath and make me pure. Thou ave, and thou alone.

w9
‘0\\
O

&
Augustus Toplady wrot hymn as a poem and included it at the the conclusion
of an article he wrot&@ God’s forgiveness in 1776. It uses imagery often found in

Scripture: the Lo a safe place in a storm. Christ's redemptive work on the cross
is like a cleft wagan hide in from the onslaught of sin’s power.

Christ is %’c{ing place. We not only find peace and shelter in him but also
restoratiin\i our souls. Christ is the power of our salvation, and we don't have to
striv it. We come to him, hiding ourselves in his mercy, and he covers us with
th@ er of his love and removes our sins as far as the east is from the west.

Qavior, you are my safe place. | hide myself in your mercy. Liberate me from the
power of shame, fear, and sin so | may walk in the freedom of your love.



JANUARY 23

He Leadill; Ve

He makes me to lie down in green pastures;
He leads me beside the still waters.
He restores my soul;
He leads me in the paths of righteousness
For His name’s sake.

PsaLm 23:2-3 NKJV

He leadeth me: O blessed thought! Sometimes mid scen &deepest gloom,
O words with heavenly comfort fraught! Sometimes Whn’s flowers bloom,
Whate'er | do, where'er | be, By waters calm, &%r troubled sea,

Still tis God's hand that leadeth me. Still ‘tis G&hand that leadeth me.

He leadeth me, he leadeth me; Lo \%Id clasp thy hand in mine,

By his own hand he leadeth me: N\ er murmur nor repine;

His faithful follower | would be, @ntent, whatever lot | see,

For by his hand he leadeth me. ince 'tis my God that leadeth me.

N
&

In a mid-week servic 862, Joseph Henry set out to give a message out of

Psalm 23. He wrotg\@er that he got no further than the words “He leadeth me.”

They struck hj such significance, he wrote the whole hymn on the back of his
sermon notes;

Jesus Iﬁus through this life. He is a careful and trustworthy guide through every
circumgtante. Take the hand of your Savior today by giving him the trust of your
he d obeying his Word. He will not fail you.

@thful Lord, | open my heart and life to you today. Every morning is new, and
every moment is a fresh opportunity to trust you. Lead me beside still waters and
restore my soul.

X



JANUARY 24

Hnnging Gince

Our faith in Jesus transfers God's righteousness to us
and he now declares us flawless in his eyes.
This means we can now enjoy true and'lasting peace with God,
all because of what our Lord Jesus, the Anointed One, has done for us.

Romans5:1 TpT,

U
Amazing grace how sweet the sound Yes, when this flesh agl&rt shall fail,

That saved a wretch like me! And mortal life s e:

| once was lost, but now am found, I shall possess, withir the veil,

Was blind, but now | see. A life of joy aad peace.

“Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, The e@%ll soon dissolve like snow,
And grace my fears relieved; a0l @ orbear to shine;

How precious did that grace appear od, who called me here below,
The hour | first believed! | be forever mine.

Written as a sort of spirif@gt’autobiography, John Newton penned one of the most
well-known and best/Yed hymns in 1779. Once a slave ship captain, Newton
turned to Christ @ventually became an abolitionist. His was an unlikely and
powerful convefsjon.

No matt r;%at we come from, we also can change the trajectory of our lives in
submiss'e*M Christ. What we have been need not define who we will be; we can
chan urse and change our minds just as John Newton did. Christ's amazing
gr@ aves us and transforms our hearts, minds, and lives.

Q\ﬂerciful Jesus, thank you for the power of your love. It touches my heart and life
and completely transforms me from the inside out. | am yours, and | want to be
more like you each passing day. | am humbled by your grace and overwhelmed by
your mercy.



JANUARY 25

oo

"Give ear and come to me; listen, that you may live.
I will make an everlasting covenant with you,
my faithful love promised to David.”

[salaH 55:3 Niv

D
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling, Time is now ﬂeetin@&moments are
Calling for you and for me; passing, Q
See, on the portals he's waiting and watching, ~ Passing from yotNdnd from me;
Watching for you and for me. Shadows gre gathering, deathbeds are
com'g‘
Come home, come home; Cowgmdvfor you and for me.
You who are weary come home; . @
Earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling, \forthe wonderful love he has promised,

Calling, O sinner, come home! romised for you and for me!

Qo Though we have sinned, he has mercy and

é\‘ pardon,
@ Pardon for you and for me.
$

Reminiscent of the p e of the prodigal son, this hymn illustrates God as
one who is watchi @Naiting, and longing for us to turn (and return) to him. He
is a loving fath o celebrates our homecoming. He is a patient savior who

welcomes Zb ith open arms. No matter where we go, we can never escape the
love of Gd?

Will TME\ son (1847-1909) was a successful songwriter. While he could have used
hi ns to live a self-indulgent life, he instead focused on ministering to others
onoring the Lord by writing only Christian songs. This particular hymn feels as
Q{gentle as a lullaby. If you find yourself overwhelmed by life today, allow the softness
of this song to draw you to Jesus and settle his peace over your heart and mind.

Jesus, | hear your soft beckoning, and | answer by coming to you. Breathe life,
peace, joy, and hope into my soul as | draw near.



JANUARY 26

We Gitloety Tipillfen

“l'am’in them and you are in me.
May they experience such perfect unity
that the world will know that you sent me
and-that you love them as much as you love me.”

JOHN17:23 NLT

He chastens and hastens his will to make known;  And pray that yo r defender will be.
The wicked oppressing now cease from Let your congregatieh escape tribulation:
distressing: Your name bgsever praised! O Lord, make
Sing praises to his name; he forgets not his own. us freg! @
S

Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining, . éQ
Whose kingdom calls all to the love which \Q\\

U
We gather together to ask the Lord’s blessing; We all do extol you, F&Ier triumphant,

endures.
So from the beginning the fight we were Q
winning:
You, Lord, were at our side; all glory b rs!
Gathering is not reserv r holidays or special occasions. We were created for

community year—rou&@n all circumstances, and through every trial and triumph.
As we gather wit er believers, asking for the Lord to be with us and to make
himself known£8,and among us, we practice the power of communal invitation

and conne%z /
Though @ thor of this hymn is anonymous, it was written around 1600 as a
Dutc riotic song to celebrate the freedom of their nation from Spanish rule.

W thank God for his ever-present help as we gather too. What victory can
Q&J celebrate with the body of believers?

Faithful Father, thank you for being the refuge and strength of your people
through every age. | commit myself to you and your family. Thank you for
responding to us in kindness, justice, and love.



JANUARY 27

My love is fit and strong,
notable among ten thousand.

SONG OF SONGS 5:10'css

U
Fairest Lord Jesus, Beautiful Savior! Q
Ruler of all nature, Lord of all the @Q
O thou of God and man the Son, Son of God and '$6n of Man!

Thee will | cherish,
Thee will | honor,
Thou, my soul’s glory, joy, and crown.

Fair is the sunshine, \Q\
Fairer still the moonlight, 0
And all the twinkling starry host: Q

Jesus shines brighter, \

Jesus shines purer @QJ

Than all the angels heaven can lq@ -

The original version Q@ hymn dates back well into the 1600s from a group of
Jesuits in German @ ile the original author is unknown, the fourth verse was
added in 1873 seph Seiss. No matter who first penned it, this hymn’s focus is
one thing: t eauty of Christ.

Jesus starlds as the Creator, ruler, and "“fairest of ten thousand.” He is our beautiful
Saviordahcbhis love is purer than any other. He does not have ulterior motives

w to manipulate us to do his bidding. He loves us wholly, purely, and

letely, and in this love, we truly come alive.

Q Jesus, as | sing this hymn of pure adoration, | invite you to move in my life. Shine
on me, glorious one, and | will come alive. Let hope spring up as | praise you.



JANUARY 28

Open Wy Cyor

These things God has revealed to us through the Spirit.
For the Spirit searches everything, even the depths of God.

1 CoRINTHIANS 2:10 ESV

U
Open my eyes that | may see Open my ears that | %r
Glimpses of truth thou hast for me. Voices of truth théﬁiest clear,
Place in my hands the wonderful key And while the wavéMiotes fall on my ear,
That shall unclasp and set me free. Ev' will disappear.
Silently now | wait for thee, Silently p it for thee,
Ready, my God, thy will to see. Read od, thy will to see.
Open my eyes, illumine me, @] ears, illumine me,
Spirit divine! R divine!

Q\‘r
XN
%)
)
=

Clara Scott was a wife, er, music teacher, composer, hymn writer, and
publisher. Being a wj €3nd mother was not extraordinary in the late 1800s, but
being a compos publisher was. In fact, she was the first woman to publish a

book of anthe&’ he Royal Anthem Book,” in 1882. “Open My Eyes That | May
ed in 1895, and it became her most well-known hymn.

eyes ears. When we receive from the Lord, we can offer to others what he has
gi@ o us. What a beautiful relationship we have with the Lord; it is living, active,

Q wonderful.

Spirit, open my eyes, my ears, and my heart in your presence. | am listening and
waiting. How [ love you!

See” was pyb
As w?h\zstime in the Lord’s presence and in his Word, we can pray for open



JANUARY 29

Tnmpilal and Fabisible

To the King that rules forever, who will never die, who cannot be seen,
the only God, be honor and glory forever and-ever. Amen.

1 TimoTHY 1:17 NCv.

I
Immortal, invisible, God only wise, To all life thou givest,to*both great and small;
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, In all life thou li e true life of all;
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient We blossom andWourish as leaves on the tree,

of Days, And withegand perish but naught
Almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise. chanf@ee.

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, éQFather of glory, pure Father of light,
Nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might;&ne angels adore thee, all veiling their sight;
Thy justice like mountains high soaring abo Il praise we would render, O help us to see
Thy clouds, which are fountains of gooan 'Tis only the splendor of light hideth thee.

and love. \
®®

S
Scottish pastor Walte ith based the text of this hymn on 1 Timothy 1:17. The

hymn of praise s @ of the inimitable glory, power, and mystery of God. In
Smith’s words, @ n find our perspectives put right in light of who God is.

It is not ba s\feel the smallness and limited nature of our lives. We cannot
control thg wind, and we cannot predict how the future will unfold. We can,
howev{%}‘t st the one who does. When you feel overwhelmed today, go to a
ph $24l or internal place where you can remember that, though you are small, you
Qart of a larger whole. The Creator of all things will not overlook you or your
Q&rles to him. Reach out; he is near.

Creator, thank you for the power of your presence and perspective. No matter
how small | feel, set my heart straight in light of who you are. | trust you to see
me, know me, and take care of me. You are always good.



JANUARY 30

Weitiny ofutios

“Everything that the Father gives Me will come to Me,
and the one who comes to Me | certainly will not cast out.”
JOHN 6:37 NASB

U
The Savior is waiting and calling, He spread all his boupi S%:fore them,
He bids us come in to the feast; He sought them r they might roam;
O come, all ye hungry and sad ones, With love trembling¥weet in his message,
There's room for the worst and the least. He tenderly pade them come home.
Once they all made light of the story, Haveg@r thought of his mercy?
And turned to their pleasure and sin; e ously calls you today;

The proud and the careless despised him, ast of his love still is waiting;
But the humble and poor entered in. urn not, O turn not away.

After retiring from mini Qeverend William Cushing (1823-1903) discovered a
talenet for writing a@thored around 300 hymn lyrics. He recognized the need
to keep busy, an sked the Lord to give him something to do. Cushing wasn't
too old to sta mething new, and neither are any of us. No matter our age, we

can develo%rg skills.

Jesus is éﬁ place for the humble and vulnerable. He was in his own ministry

whe alked the earth, and he remains a safe place today by his Spirit. Let us

th side our pride and stubborness and come to the one who loves us as we
Q& He will offer us provision for today and fresh vision for tomorrow.

Loving Lord, no one else loves the rejected just as fiercely as those who seem
easy to love. | want to be more like you. Refresh my heart in hope, vision, and
compassion.



JANUARY 31

At the name of Jesus every knee should bow, of those in heaven,
and of those on earth, and of those under the earth.

PHILIPPIANS 2:10 NKJV

At the name of Jesus ev'ry knee shall bow,
Ev'ry tongue confess him King of glory now;
'Tis the Father's pleasure we should call

him Lord,
Who from the beginning was the

mighty Word.

At his voice creation sprang at once to sight,

All the angel faces, all the hosts of light,
Cherubim in heaven, stars upon their way;
All the heav'nly orders in their great a@

s

It is worth it to search

U
In your hearts enth &m;
There let him
All that is not holyall that is not true;

Crown himsgs your captain in
tem%r@s hour;
Le% | enfold you in its light and pow'r.

@Tistians, this Lord Jesus shall return again
n his Father's glory, with his angel train;

For all wreaths of empire meet upon his brow,
And our hearts confess him King of glory now.

and read all eight original stanzas of today's hymn from

1870. We are ofte @essed for time, but there are moments when it is worthwhile

to dig for dee gderstanding and reflection. This hymn is one of those

occasions. 1&19 space does not allow us to print it in its entirety, Caroline Noel's
confession of faith in Philippians 2 is beautiful and powerful work.

take on Pau

Ever%&shall one day bow, and every tongue will confess that Jesus Christ is

Lo e don't have to wait another moment to do so. May we honor him with our
& s, choices, lives, and work. He is worthy of it all.

Q Savior, you are worthy of my love, life, and submission. Thank you for your

redeeming grace.



AR

.

O Lord my God, when @vvesome wonder,

Consider all the wa, y hands have made;

| see the stars Qhear the rolling thunder,
Thy power t

£

out the universe displayed.

i
A,

A A AE



FEBRUARY 1

cfo God FeThe Glory

“| am the Way, | am the Truth, and | am the Life.
No one comes next to the Father except through union with me.
To know-me is to know my Father too.”

JoN 14:6 TpT

D
To God be the glory, great things he has done!  Great things he ha@&t us, great things

So loved he the world that he gave us his Son, he has don
Who yielded his life an atonement for sin, And great our rejeficing through Jesus the Son,

And opened the life-gate that all may go in. But purer agnd.higher and greater will be
Our jo ur wonder, when Jesus we see.
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord, sQ
Let the earth hear his voice! . @
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! \Q\

Let the people rejoice!
O come to the Father through Jesus the SQ
And give him the glory, great things he \

has done! ®®

=

Fanny Crosby (1820- was a prolific hymn writer and wrote at least eight
thousand of them '&y were widely distributed, and this specific hymn became
popular later \t was used in Billy Graham crusades. It directs our focus away
from personaffexperiences and toward the grandeur and glory of God.

We carg\s:%aside disappointments and still praise the Lord. Even in the midst of
hardsh(&; d sorrow, we can worship the Lord for his truth, glory, and power. He
is iful in every moment and situation. As the psalmists found solace in the

,@ nce of God, so can we. He is worthy of our praise, so let's fix our eyes on him
and offer him the worship of our hearts.

Lord God, | believe you are not finished working out your faithfulness in the world
or in my life. You are worthy of all the honor | can offer and more.



FEBRUARY 2

it ond 9y

“Take my yoke upon.you and learn from me,
forl:am gentle and humble in heart,
and you will find rest for your souls.”

MATTHEW 11:29 NIV

U
When we walk with the Lord But we never can pro Q
In the light of his Word, The delights of h%b
What a glory he sheds on our way! Until all on the altaivie lay;
While we do his good will, For the favorhe shows,
He abides with us still, For the 1c&stows,
And with all who will trust and obey. Are f who will trust and obey.

Trust and obey, for there’s no other way \Q\\%

To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey.Q
o~

e

Daniel Towner, togethe John Sammis, wrote this hymn after being inspired
by the testimony ofx@ung man in a revival meeting led by Dwight L. Moodly.
The young man corded by Towner as saying, “l am not quite sure—but | am

going to trust?id am going to obey.”

Whateveg& o, whether temporarily or in the long-run, may we say the same.
Our hea@ n rest in trust of the Lord, for he is faithful. When we obey his Word
and the leading of his Spirit, we walk in the light of his presence. He will not
faj

Qrustworthy One, even when | do not understand what is going on in the world
or in my life, | choose to trust you. | choose to follow you. | choose to obey your
Word and your law of love. | am yours.



FEBRUARY 3

A Wighty Fttias

God is our refuge and strength,
always ready to help in times of trouble.

Psatm 46:1 NLT

U
A mighty fortress is our God, And though this w Qith devils filled,
A bulwark never failing; Should threate@ do us,
Our helper he, amid the flood We will not fear, ¥ér God has willed
Of mortal ills prevailing. His truth teatriumph through us.
For still our ancient foe The pri@darkness grim,
Does seek to work us woe; Wi le not for him;
His craft and power are great, Hi e we can endure,
And armed with cruel hate, @r o! His doom is sure;
On earth is not his equal. 0 ne little word shall fell him.

N
®®
S
Written somewhere en 1527 and 1529, Martin Luther penned this hymn as
a paraphrase of P 46. It became a battle hymn used in the Reformation often
sung before b commenced. Though we are not in a physical fight for our

faith, there il spiritual battle going on around us. When darkness feels heavy, our
God is a §i y fortress of strength to run to.

We n t rely on our strength to give us victory in this life. We can rely on the
PO f God whose might cannot be matched. As we lean on his strength, we
courage to overcome our fears.

Q Lord, thank you for the power you alone have. You are a faithful help in times of
trouble, and | trust in you. Your truth can’t be conquered, for you are the way, the
truth, and the life.



FEBRUARY 4

e Lode Ve

The Lorp appeared to him from far away.
“| have foved you with an everlasting love;
therefore, | have continued to extend faithful fove to you.”

JEREMIAH 31:3 ¢sB

Jesus loves me, this | know, Jesus loves me he w &
For the Bible tells me so. Heaven's gate to de.
Little ones to him belong; He will wash away M sin,
They are weak, but he is strong. Let his little @i come in.
Yes, Jesus loves me! Jesu me, this | know,
Yes, Jesus loves me! ed so long ago,
Yes, Jesus loves me! Kg children on his knee,

The Bible tells me so. ing, "Let them come to me.”

<

e~
@\‘@
The chorus of this son wntten by Anna Warner (1824-1915) in a novel she
wrote in collaboratlé her sister, Susan. The simple chorus was used to

comfort a dyin he story. Readers were captivated by this touching chorus,
and one readéas hymnist William Bradbury. He created the simple melody that
remains ong ofthe most well-known children’s songs in history.

When w s%e d comfort, we can find it in the loving arms of Jesus Christ. His Word
illum@s our hearts to his everlasting love that cannot be shaken or taken from

u love is not reserved for those who can understand it; it is available to even
Q& youngest child who will receive it. Let us come like children.

Jesus, | come to you as a child, no matter my age, for a piece of me will always be
young, hopeful, and in need of you. Comfort me with your loving presence.



FEBRUARY 5

7 ofusmendey AL

| appeal to you therefore, brothers, by the mercies of God,
to present your bodies as a living sacrifice,
holy and acceptable to God,
which is your spiritual worship:

RomANs 12:1 Esv

U
All to Jesus | surrender, All to Jesus | surre rQ
All to him | freely give; Make me, Savi ly thine;
| will ever love and trust him, Let me feel thy Pefly Spirit,
In his presence daily live. Truly knov@at thou art mine.
*

| surrender all, | surrender all; All us | surrender,
All to thee, my blessed Savior, @ give myself to thee;
| surrender all. @'me with thy love and power,

0 et thy blessing fall on me.

Judson Van De Vente te “l Surrender All" in 1896 in memory of when he
chose to finally dQ?te his life to ministry after struggling with the decision over
several years, h it may have taken him some time to surrender to the Lord’s
invitation ovefhis life, he took that step and became an evangelist and hymnist.

Is ther ﬁnething you have felt the Lord leading you toward? Have you taken that
step af{é*s rrendered to him in the process? It is never too late to say to Jesus,
I nder all.” He is with you every step of the way, and his love is close to

KQD wer you in trust and grace.

Q Faithful Jesus, | trust your plans for me are good. You are with me in leaps of faith
and small steps of faithfulness. | surrender to you, my beautiful Jesus, for you are
better to me than | am to myself. You are endlessly wise, and | trust you.



FEBRUARY 6

Vithiny Lov

“Everyone who hears my words and obeys them
is like a wise man who built his house on rock.”

MATTHEW. 7:24 NCV

U
My hope is built on nothing less His oath, his covenan &ood,
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness; Support me in th ing flood;
| dare not trust the sweetest frame, When all around mywSoul gives way,
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. He then is al@y.hope and stay.

On Christ, the solid rock, | stand: Whe \k%l come with trumpet sound,
All other ground is sinking sand; hen in him be found:

All other ground is sinking sand. ed in his righteousness alone,

|

tless to stand before the throne.

e

Edward Mote (1797-18 rote the chorus of this song while he was on a walk.
He had the idea for jthen he thought he should write a hymn based on the
"Gracious Experi of a Christian.” He sang it for a friend’s ill wife while on a

visit, and she ge it so much, she asked for a copy. Mote finished the song and
sent it off to,the’publisher, and we sing it still today.

We find {o\gr ge and strength in planting ourselves on the solid rock of Jesus
Chri @hr Lord. When our lives are submitted to him, we have nothing to fear.
E{tQ hen trials come and everything falls away, the foundation of our faith will
Q e shaken. Christ's love is unshakeable.

Christ Jesus, | have planted the roots of my faith in your love. | trust you will not
fail to remain steadfast and sure.



FEBRUARY 7

Higheyy Giagnd,

Set your minds on the things that are-above,
not on the things that are on earth:

COLOSSIANS 3:2 NASB

I'm pressing on the upward way, My heart has no desi %stay

New heights I'm gaining ev'ry day; Where doubts d fears dismay;

Still praying as I'm onward bound, Though some m @dwell where these abound,
“Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.” My prayeray,aim, is higher ground.

Lord, lift me up, and let me stand [ w scale the utmost height,

By faith, on heaven's tableland; A tch a gleam of glory bright;

A higher plane than | have found, @( still I'll pray till heav'n I've found,

Lord, plant my feet on higher ground. "Lord, lead me on to higher ground.”

\Q\‘f
%)
)

=

Johnson Oatman ( 185% 22 wrote over three thousand hymns. Although most
of them are not reg@m ered, a few remain well-circulated. He often focused his
hymns on gro Christian as well as victory in Christ. These themes are both
presented ita%ligher Ground.”

a

Perhap ve known and walked with Christ for a long time. Does your
relatl with him remain dynamic? Are you growing deeper in your knowledge
he is and what he is like? As a child of God, you have access to his Spirit.
is always more to learn and more ways to grow; do so with intention today.

Q Lord, thank you for leading and teaching me with your presence. | am thankful to
know you and continue to learn about you. | am yours, Lord; draw near to me as |
draw near to you today.



FEBRUARY 8

o Ll TN

I'will extol You, O Lorp,
for You have lifted me up;
And have not let my foes rejoice over me:.
Psatm 30: 1 NKoV

In loving kindness Jesus came

He called me long be@ae%eard,

s stirred,

My soul in mercy to reclaim,
And from the depths of sin and shame
Through grace he lifted me.

From sinking sand he lifted me,

With tender hand he lifted me,

From shades of night to plains of light,
O praise his name, he lifted me!

Before my sinful
But when | took hinvat his word,
Forgiven he Jifted me.

His b gpierced with many a thorn,
is s by cruel nails were torn,
\ from my guilt and grief, forlorn,
ove he lifted me.

<

N
®®

=

(1856-1932) was musical from a young age. He taught
himself to play his f s reed organ, and he began teaching singing when he
was just sixteen. t only played and taught music, but he also wrote his own.
“He Lifted MeZSpeaks of the Savior's kindness toward us even when we feel we
are sinking igut hope.

Charles Hutchinson Ga

Jesus is itredibly gracious with us. He pursues us before we even know to

look m. He draws us to himself with loving kindness, heals us of our pain,

an oves our shame. His mercy is powerful and beautiful. How have you
Q&perienced the mercy of God meeting you in your mess?

Gracious Lord, I'm grateful you are gentle with me. You don‘t put me to shame;
you lift me out of it. How could | begin to thank you?



FEBRUARY 9

T e Tl il

Now these three remain: faith, hope and love.
But the greatest of these'is love.

1" CoRINTHIANS 13:13 Niv

U
Blest be the tie that binds When we are calleﬁ rt,
Our hearts in Christian love; It gives us inw. 4
The fellowship of kindred minds But we shall still %€ joined in heart,
s like to that above. And hopeQ meet again.
Before our Father's throne Fr %W, toil, and pain,
We pour our ardent prayers; A n, we shall be free;
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, ‘&d perfect love and friendship reign
Our comforts and our cares. 0 hrough all eternity.

2
=
In an age of division we draw lines instead of opening our homes, it is
important to reme&r what truly unites us. Christ did not come so we could fight
but so we wou eive his love and walk the path of his truth. He summed up the
Law like this;Jove God with all your heart, soul, mind, and strength, and love your

neighbor as‘yourself. We don’t have to agree with each other to choose to love.
We do, \Sgave to escape our pain to know the bonds of a supportive community.

Jo wcett was a Baptist minister in England during the late 1700s. When he
he opportunity to move to a larger parish with better pay, he couldn’t do it.
Q{He felt called to stay and minister to his little church. May we learn to put others
above our personal gain, for love is the thread holding us together.

Lord, | humble myself before you and ask for your help in loving others well.
| choose to uphold unity rather than sow division.



FEBRUARY 10

Hate Tfine Qs Way

"House of Israel;
can | not treat you as this potter treats his clay?”—
this is the Loro’s declaration.
"Just like clay in the potter’s hand,
so-are you in my hand, house of Israel.”

JEREMIAH 18:6 csB

U
Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way, 6&9
Have thine own way! Have thine own v%
Thou art the potter, Search me and try i€,
| am the clay.
Mold me and make me
After thy will,

While | am waiting,
Yielded and still.

Adelaide Pollard longe do missionary work in Africa. She dreamed about
serving the Lord in @vay, but her financial situation wouldn‘t allow it. This is the
backdrop to the @esis of this 1906 hymn. Allegedly, she had gone to a prayer
meeting and d'someone pray, “It really doesn’t matter what you do with us,
Lord; just havesyour own way with our lives.”

Have yo(ﬁe n longing for something that doesn’t seem possible? Bring it to the
Lord ingotayer. Ask him to soften your heart so your prayer would become, “Have
thi@ wn way, Lord.” As you grow to know him more, you will discover he is
Q&‘npletely trustworthy. He brings beauty from ashes and creates new life from the
eath of old dreams.

Lord, | don‘t want to fight for my way. | trust you. Have your way in my life.



FEBRUARY 11

Liding oty SJesir

Whatever you do, in word or deed,
do everything in the.name of the Lord Jesus,
giving thanks to God the Father through him.

CoLossIaNS 3:17 Esv

D
Living for Jesus, a life that is true, Living for Jesus wh &in my place,
Striving to please him in all that | do; Bearing on Ca sin and disgrace;
Yielding allegiance, glad-hearted and free, Such love constraifis me to answer his call,
This is the pathway of blessing for me. Follow hiseading and give him my all.

For thou, in thy atonement, didst give thyself rest treasure, the light of his smile;

O Jesus, Lord and Savior, | give myself to thee, @esus through earth’s little while,
a

for me; Q& king the lost ones he died to redeem,
| own no other master, my heart shall be th 0 ringing the weary to find rest in him.
throne; Q
My life | give, henceforth to live, O Chrigt, for
thee alone.

&
The tune of this son Qwritten before the text. Years later, the composer sent
the music to Tho isholm (1866-1960) and asked him to write words to the
music with “liv r Jesus” as a starting point. Chisolm did not have much in the
way of form&ducation, but that didn't stop him from publishing many wonderful
devotiona| peems and hymn texts.

“Livin #& esus” can be used for dedicating ourselves to the Lord. May we give
ou s to the Lord and trust our lives and trajectories with him. He is wise, kind,
ood. It doesn’t matter what we do for a living but how we live that truly matters.

Q Lord, thank you for the power of your love and the freedom of your grace. | am
yours, and | choose to live for you. Be glorified in my life as much in the mundane
as in the extraordinary.



FEBRUARY 12

ofibeet Shuit

“| am leaving you with a gift—peace of mind and heart.
And the peace | give is a gift the world cannot give.
So don’t be troubled or afraid.”

JOHN 14:27 NLT

‘Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, O how sweet to trust &s,

And to take him at his word; Just to trust his ¢ % blood;

Just to rest upon his promise, And in simple faith%é plunge me

And to know, “Thus saith the Lord.” Neath the hﬂrxg, cleansing flood!
*

Jesus, Jesus, how | trust him! Yes, “Hi et to trust in Jesus,

How I've proved him o'er and o'er! J sin and self to cease;
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! om Jesus simply taking

O for grace to trust him more! e and rest, and joy and peace.

Louisa Stead (1850-191 nned this hymn in a time of great grief. It was
published two years r her husband drowned. Though this must have been a
painful time for h e still went to her Savior with a trusting heart. No matter
what we are g hrough, we can do the same.

Jesus pr r‘g%@; the gift of peace to all who look to him. It doesn’t matter our

station ioshfe r the status of our bank accounts. If we are healthy orill, God is

graci oward us in the same measure. May we choose to trust him especially

w{g rief clouds our understanding. When we lay offer our pain on the altars of
Q) earts, the Lord will consume it with his love.

Faithful One, thank you for the gift of your present peace. | quiet my mind before
you and open my heart in surrender to your love. Fill me anew, | pray.



FEBRUARY 13

T Litlle Light

“Your light must shine before people in such a way
that they may. see your good works;
and glorify your Father who is in heaven.”

MATTHEW 5:16 NASB

This little light of mine, OQ
I'm gonna let it shine! Q

This little light of mine,

I'm gonna let it shine! A

This little light of mine, A Q@

I'm gonna let it shine! \Q\

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine! . %

Although the author is popular song is unknown, it has carried through many
decades since its | Q)tion in the 1920s. It was used in the civil rights movement

as well asinm unday schools. It is catchy, which makes it easy to remember,

and the lyri e simple. Its simplicity is not a detriment but a strength.

What s'r‘q%e truths have you clung to in your walk with the Lord? How have they
shape%@ r life choices? When you feel overwhelmed, redirect your attention
ba the Lord and his simple gospel. What one, simple thing can you do today
your light shine? Do that. Let go of the need to do everything perfectly. His
Qigrace is enough to cover you.

Gracious Jesus, your light is like the sun, and mine is like a star reflecting your
glory. May the choices | make glorify you and reveal the power of your mercy at
work in my life. Let me shine for you.



FEBRUARY 14

Fhedlle ) Tl

| will put my. Spirit inside you
and help you live by my rules
and carefully obey my laws."”

EZeKiEL 36:27 NcV

U
Breathe on me, breath of God, Breathe on me, breat &d,
Fill me with life anew, So shall | never di
That | may love the way you love, But live with you theperfect life
And do what you would do. For all eternity, o
Breathe on me, breath of God, \Q\Q
Until my heart is pure, ‘\%

Until my will is one with yours, \
o

To do and to endure.

2
The writer of this simpl&f&n from 1878 was a highly educated man. Edwin Hatch
did not feel the nee%@ ill the song with doctrine or hefty ideals. It reads more as
a devotional pray% many of the psalms of David do.

Though simpl@s\Breathe on Me, Breath of God” is one of the most powerful
hymns w %\ sing. It is an invitation for God to breathe his Spirit on us so we will
be stren gt\e ed to love as Christ does and to act in a way pleasing to the Lord.
Befo éj go about your day, take some time to read or sing this hymn as a
p{@Qof open invitation to the Holy Spirit.

Q—loly Spirit, thank you for the power of your life in mine. You empower me with
the grace and strength of Christ, and | am refreshed and made new in your
presence. Breathe on me, breath of God.



FEBRUARY 15

Villiny bl Ue Wosd!

According to the law almost all things are purified with blood,
and without shedding of blood there is no remission.

HEBREWS 9:22 NKJV.

D
What can wash away my sin? For my pardon this eg
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. Nothing but t of Jesus.
What can make me whole again? For my cleansinghthis my plea:
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. Nothing b@be blood of Jesus.
O precious is the flow Thisg ?ﬂy hope and peace:
That makes me white as snow; N6#hihg but the blood of Jesus.
No other fount | know; @s is all my righteousness:
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 0 othing but the blood of Jesus.

s

Focused on the pow Christ's redemption over sin, “Nothing but the Blood"”
reminds us that th{@crifice of Christ saves us from cycles of sin, shame, fear, and
death. We can othing to add to his sacrifice, and we can't do anything to take
away from it.&ither.

First p% hed in 1876, this hymn was accompanied by Hebrews 9:22. The

author§ Rabert Lowry and William Doane, sought to underscore the meaning

bepitd the blood. Scripture—both the Old and New Testament—is filled with

i ery about sacrifice and blood. Thankfully, Christ was the ultimate and perfect
ancrifice, and his blood holds the final word over our sin.

Jesus Christ, your mercy is evident in the sacrifice of your life for the sins of the
world. Thank you for doing what no one else could and for the hope of your
resurrection life in us now.



FEBRUARY 16

offelles i Ue Alism,

You are my true tower of strength,
my safe place, my hideout,
and my true shelter.

Psaim 94:23 TpT

U
The Lord's our rock, in him we hide, The raging storms m &d us beat,
A shelter in the time of storm; A shelter in the ti torm;
Secure whatever ill betide, We'll never leave obf safe retreat,
A shelter in the time of storm. A shelter in time of storm.
Mighty rock in a weary land, Mighty ;@weary land,
Cooling shade on the burning sand, Cooli de on the burning sand,
Faithful guide for the pilgrim band Fai uide for the pilgrim band
A shelter in the time of storm. ter in the time of storm.

>

&
Vernon Charlesworth w this hymn in the late nineteenth century probably

based on his stud &@alm 32:7. The psalm, as with the imagery of many psalms,
focuses on God @ hiding place and safe shelter in the storm.

When you go ugh storms in this life, whether they be physical, financial,

emotion% any other kind, God is your shelter. Run into his presence and hide in

his peacé Mé is faithful to defend you even and especially when you have nothing

to o your own strength. When the storms rage, your heavenly Father is your
Ia@ f peace. Hide yourself in him today and let him do what you cannot.

<
Q’\’ock of Ages, you are the firm foundation and rock of safety | run to. Keep me in
your perfect peace. | rest in you.



FEBRUARY 17

P Tle 11

“If I have found favor in your eyes, my lord,
do not pass your servant by.”
GENESIS 18:3 Niv

U
Pass me not, O gentle Savior, Let me at a throne 6r$rcy
Hear my humble cry, Find a sweet r
While on others thou art calling, Kneeling there iMdeep contrition,
Do not pass me by. Help my u@dief.
Savior, Savior, Trusgf %Iy in thy merit,
Hear my humble cry; | seek thy face;
While on others thou art calling, | my wounded, broken spirit,

Do not pass me by. 0 ave me by thy grace.

When we are at a Ios? ow to move ahead with our ideas, sometimes we need
the partnership ar@ ts of another. Instead of trying to do everything on our own,
our work may @l her through collaboration with the right people. Fanny Crosby
wrote the Iy&to this 1868 hymn while William Doane wrote the music. In fact,
they wrot ny successful songs together.

God d-&ée ot ignore our cries for help, and his capacity is endless. He has infinite
time@Ad attention to offer you when you ask for his help. Don't hold back from
@ g for what you need; he is kind and reliable, and he delights in helping you.

Q Savior, I'm tired of struggling on my own. That'’s not how you created me. You
made me for community, for family, and to depend on others in my time of need
even as | reach out to help others. Be near me today, Lord.



FEBRUARY 18

oI Kt G Phaise

Come, let's worship and bow down;
let’s kneel before the Lorp our Maker.
For he is our God,
and we are the people of his pasture,
the sheep under his care.

PsaLm 95:6-7 csB

O for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free;

A heart that's sprinkled with the blood
So freely shed for me.

A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer’s throne;
Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone.

A humble, lowly, conti Qart,
Believing, true, a§ ?@n
Which neither life nef death can part

From him tthwells within.

.

Thy m{?ﬁ gracious Lord, impart,
Co ickly from above;

thy new name upon my heart,
new best name of Love.

Charles Wesley is one d@most famous hymnists in history. He wrote thousands
of hymns in his lifeti &)Pen and music were the friends he went to in all manner
of circumstances; Qme was also known as a passionate preacher and a zealous
evangelist.

We can K
get to e&a

says

many passions and gifts in this life, but none are our true identity. We

ourselves in many ways, but our worth is found in God and who he
re. Our heavenly Father loves us, Christ pursues us, and the Spirit fills us.
G clares us clean in his mercy as we surrender fully to him. Why not follow

Qﬁn wholeheartedly?

Great God, thank you for the power of your redemption in my life. | can’t express
the gratitude of my heart. Without you, | don’t know where I'd be. Continue to
move through my yielded life; | want to glorify you through it.



FEBRUARY 19

Fllng O

Even though | walk through the valley of the shadow. of death,
I will fear-no evil, for you are with me;
your rod and your staff, they comfort me.

Psalm 23:4 esv

Down in the valley with my Savior | would go, Down in the valley i Qy Savior | would go,
Where the flowers are blooming and the sweet ~ Where the stor@ sweeping and the dark

waters flow; waters flow;

Everywhere he leads me | would follow, With his hard,to lead me | will never,
follow on, ney

Walking in his footsteps till the crown be won.  Da annot fright me if my Lord is near.

Follow, follow,  willfollow Jesus, ‘Q\\
Anywhere, everywhere, | will follow on; 0

Follow, follow, | will follow Jesus, Q
Everywhere he leads me | will follow o&\‘

ol
William Cushing wrot s hymn in 1878. It was born out of a strong desire to
surrender all to Jex@n response to the one who gave his life for him. Perhaps you

have felt that |6gQgirig stir within your heart. Maybe you wonder what you can offer
God in returgor all he has done.

The an
followyj
r

is simple: remain openhearted to the Lord and follow him. Keep
m through the valley and the storm. Trust him when you feel his
P e leading you in a direction you did not think to choose. He is full of loyal
to guide you, and he will not let you down. He doesn’t need your perfection;
Qﬁ!e only needs your willingness.

Redeemer, | don’t want to pave my path unless you are already leading me down
it. | choose to follow you through every season of the soul and every stage of life.
Be glorified in me.



FEBRUARY 20

Chll o e Fring

The Spirit Himself testifies with our spirit that we are children of God,
and if children, heirs also, heirs of God and fellow heirs with Christ,
if indeed we suffer with Him so that we may also be-glorified with Him

Romans 8:16-17 Nass

U
My Father is rich in houses and land, My Father's own Son, egvior of men,
He holdeth the wealth of the world in his hands!  Once wandered og/€at as the poorest of them;
Of rubies and diamonds, of silver and gold, But now he is reignivfg for ever on high,
His coffers are full, he has riches untold. And will give@aa home in heav'n by and by.
I'm a child of the King, Aten ottage, why should | care?
A child of the King, a0l uilding a palace for me over there;
With Jesus my Savior, h exiled from home, yet still may | sing:

I'm a child of the King. glory to God, I'm a child of the King.

&
Harriet Buell wrote this on her walk home from a church meeting in
1876. She was full OK@ as she thought about the message she had heard. The

wonderful truth i heavenly Father is a king, and he has prepared a place for
each of us in higiglorious kingdom. What a reason to rejoice!

Let the words wash over you as you take time to reread them. “I'm a child of the
King, a c{?ﬁd f the King, With Jesus my Savior, I'm a child of the King.” No matter
wha are facing today, if you are in Christ, you are a child of the King of kings
an@ d of lords. Remember who (and whose) you are and rejoice!

Q—leavenly Father, | delight in being your child. Thank you for seeing, knowing, and
choosing me as your own. May even more joy arise as you continue to reveal this
deep truth to me.



FEBRUARY 21

Wﬂw@%}%

Come and listen, all you who fear God,
and | will-tell you what he did for me.

Psatm 66:16 NLT

U
| will sing the wondrous story He will keep me till e%er
Of the Christ who died for me. Rolls its waterz@éeet;
How he left his home in glory Then he'll bear M€ safely over,
For the cross of Calvary. Where thedoved ones | shall meet.
| was lost, but Jesus found me, Yes, I',Ilgge wondrous story
Found the sheep that went astray, of rist who died for me,
Threw his loving arms around me, i? with the saints in glory,
Drew me back into his way. \Q% ered by the crystal sea.

O

&

%\.
In 1886, Francis Rowl@ote this hymn during a series of revival meetings at the
First Baptist Churc&@ orth Adams, Massachusetts, where he pastored. When
we are spiritua reshed and revived, when our hearts are soaring in hope and
fulfilled pra the joy of our testimonies bubbles to the surface. This was true of
Rowley top.

Wher sc:&n ou recognize God's hand of mercy on your life? When were you at
yo (iost faith-filled? Don't approach it as a judgment on your current reality
@ather a chance to reflect and give gratitude for the faithfulness of the Lord.
Q{T e one who revived you once will do it again. Share a memory that comes up,
perhaps a tender moment you had forgotten, with someone dear to you today.

Faithful Father, you never stop moving in miraculous mercy, and | won't forget
how you have changed my life. Thank you.



FEBRUARY 22

il

“My thoughts are not like your thoughts.
Your ways are not like my ways.
Just as the heavens are higher than the earth,
so are my ways higher than your ways
and my thoughts higher than yourthoughts.”

IsalaH 55:8-9 Ncv

U
By and by, when the morning comes, Temptations, hidden &
When the saints of God are gathered home, Often take us un@
We'll tell the story, And our hearts are Wade to bleed for
How we've overcome, Any thoughtlegs.word or deed;
For we'll understand it better by and by. And We.@why the test

Whe to do our best,
But{'@; understand it better by and by.

o

o
Charles Tindley (1851-1 was the son of an enslaved man and a free woman.

He knew what pove Q/as and he worked hard to help the family from a young
age. Mainly self- %t he applied to become a Methodist minister in Philadelphia
through corre ence courses. He not only served as a minister and captivating
preacher b o as a songwriter. “Better By and By" is one of many hymns he
wrote an d in his ministry.

We e quick to disqualify ourselves from serving the Lord for one reason or
an r, but God uses all who are willing. We have unique talents and gifts we can
rk at and grow in, and when we offer them to the Lord, he will use them for his
lory.

Father, I'm grateful you understand what | can’t come close to comprehending. |
want to learn from your wisdom and walk in your ways. Teach me and lead me on.



FEBRUARY 23

He is despised and rejected by men,
A Man of sorrows and acquainted with-grief.
And we hid, as it were, our faces from Him;
He was despised, and we did not esteem Him.

[saiaH 53:3 NKJV

Qo
Man of sorrows what a name He was lifted up to e;
For the Son of God, who came "It is finished” @ cry;
Ruined sinners to reclaim: Now in heaven exélted high:
Hallelujah, what a Savior! HaIleIujah%hat a Savior!
Bearing shame and scoffing rude, W comes, our glorious King,
In my place condemned he stood, A@ ransomed home to bring,
Sealed my pardon with his blood: &n anew this song we'll sing:
Hallelujah, what a Savior! 0 allelujah, what a Savior!

>
“Man of Sorrows” wri by Philip Bliss in 1875, effectively moves through the

gospel story and i{fq}owen‘ul hymn to both sing and meditate on. The term “Man
of sorrows” co rom Isaiah in a prophecy of the Messiah’s coming.

Take comforty the fact that God is not put off by your grief. He knows how it feels
to be fi I%ftsorrow and acquainted with grief. Though we may despise our pain,
he do&i\t . He has experienced loss and disappointment. Let's bring him our

o d allow him to comfort us.

@/ior, when | think about the grief, humility, and sacrifice you bore so we could
Q know the Father in spirit and in truth, | am undone. Thank you for letting love
compel you. Meet me in my sorrow as | lean into your presence today.



FEBRUARY 24

T eed) Fpee

“I.am the vine; you are the branches.
If you remain in me and | in you,
you will bear much fruit;
apart from me you can do nothing.”

JOHN 15:5 NIV

S
| need thee ev'ry hour, | need thee ev'ry houb
Most gracious Lord; In joy or pain;
No tender voice like thine Come quickly and a8ide,
Can peace afford. Orlife is vairQ.
| need thee, oh, | need thee; | nee ev'ry hour,
Ev'ry hour | need thee; T thy will;
Oh, bless me now, my Savior, %hy rich promises
| come to thee. Q e fulfill.
When we realize our d dence on God, we actively humble ourselves. Though
we try to control as of our lives, there comes a point when we realize how
little power we h ealization of this is not a bad thing; it grounds us in the
faithfulness of Jgd and throws our hopeful trust onto his power.

Annie Ha (1835-1918), the writer of the stanzas of this hymn, was a housewife.
Though {ﬁﬁu ble title, we all know mothers and wives who carry their households
with tion, tenacity, and some serious multi-tasking. Though the pressures are
93y od is greater. We don't have to pretend to have everything under control.
ead, we can allow our weakness to send us running to our Savior over and over

anin. Oh, how we need him!

Faithful One, thank you for providing for my needs and filling in the cracks of my
weakness. You are so good.



FEBRUARY 25

T Kb Vecidod’

"Why do you keep looking back to your past
and have second thoughts about following me?
If you turn' back you are not fit for God's kingdom.”

LUKE 9:62 TPT

| have decided to follow Jesus; The world behind % cross before me;
| have decided to follow Jesus; the world behi@ /the cross before me,
| have decided to follow Jesus; the world behindvhe, the cross before me;
no turning back, no turning back. no turninﬂck, no turning back.

Though none go with me, | still will follow; sQ\Q

though none go with me, | still will follow; .

though none go with me, | still will follow; \Q\\

no turning back, no turning back.

S
The specific author o declarative hymn is largely unknown. However, we
do know it was wrigfed in northeastern India. It is highly likely the writer was

experiencing p ution for their faith. Whatever the circumstances surrounding
the inceptiopfef the hymn, it is just as powerful when we sing it today.

Have y u%ver reached a pivotal moment in your walk of faith where you knew you
had a &i e to make? Choosing to follow Christ on the path of his laid-down love
is popular one. It requires humility, trust, and surrender. Still, when everything
ades away in this life, what are we left with? What do we want to go after
Q\Nlth all our hearts, souls, minds, and strength? Let's not take that choice lightly but
instead weigh it with wisdom, insight, and faith.

Lord Jesus, | believe you are worth following. You revealed what the Father is
really like: merciful, patient, true, and kind. | choose to follow you no matter what.



FEBRUARY 26

Lobety of Wy ol

Both the Spirit and the bride say, “Come!”
Let-anyone who hears, say, “Come!”
Let the one who is thirsty. come.
Let the one who desires take the water of life freely.

REVELATION 22:17 csB

U
Jesus, lover of my soul, Other refuge have | n e;Q
Let me to thy bosom fly, Hangs my helple@@on thee;
While the nearer waters roll, Leave, ah! Leave m®not alone,
While the tempest still is high; Still support agd,comfort me.
Hide me, O my Savior, hide, All my t{u@vee is stayed,
Till the storm of life is past; All m rom thee | bring;
Safe into the haven guide, Co defenseless head

O receive my soul at last! @ e shadow of thy wing.

ol

Charles Wesley original blished this 1740s hymn under the title “In

Temptation.” What @e do when we are tempted to compromise? Turn to
o

Jesus, for with hi t only the grace and strength we are looking for but also
healing, compahionship, and endless love.

In Christ,\wﬁﬂnd the fullness of hope, joy, and peace. He is the embodiment of

God’s tru@ ure, and he will never turn away those who come to him for help.
As w, w near to Christ, we become more like him. As we adopt his ways,
w ct his likeness on the earth. How we live is just as important as what we

Q ieve, so we cannot neglect our choices in the day-to-day.

Loving Jesus, you are my refuge, source, and strength. You are the lover of my
soul, and you are worthy of my attention, trust, and obedience.



FEBRUARY 27

Have mercy on me, O God,
according to your steadfast love;
according to your abundant mercy
blot out my transgressions.

Psatm 51:1 Esv

U
Just as | am, without one plea, Just as | am, thoug;bc&d about

But that thy blood was shed for me, With many a ¢ =~many a doubt,
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, Fightings and fear§ within, without,
O Lamb of God, | come, | come. O Lamb o@qd, | come, | come.

*
Just as | am, and waiting not Just@sh m, thou wilt receive,
To rid my soul of one dark blot, elcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, ause thy promise | believe,

O Lamb of God, | come, | come. Lamb of God, | come, | come.

Q\‘r
N
<
<
=
Just as we are. That i God accepts us. We don’t have to dress ourselves up
or beat ourselves g@n God welcomes us as we are precisely in this moment and
every moment! tever excuses have kept us from coming to him, now is the
time to aba n them. We bring him our open hearts, and he meets us there in

that mostholy place.
Toda @wnist, Charlotte Elliott (1789-1871), was only thirty-two when a serious
ill anged her abilities. She struggled to come to Christ as she found
If limited in ways she never imagined she would be. After confessing this to
Q‘evangelist Henri Cesar Malan, the encouragement she found was to come just as
she was. No matter what you are struggling with today, come as you are.

Lord, just as | am, right here in this moment, | come to you. Meet me in the
messiest parts of my life and speak life, truth, and peace to my troubled heart.



FEBRUARY 28

Vlose Lake o Thiee

You will guide me with Your plan,
And afterward receive me to glory.
Whom do | have in heaven but You?
And with You, | desire nothing on earth.

Psaim 73:24-25 NasB

U
More love to thee, O Christ, Once earthly joy | craG,Q
More love to thee! Sought peace an .
Hear thou the prayer | make Now thee alone | s&€ék,
On bended knee; Give what is pest;
This is my earnest plea: This all m@r shall be:
More love, O Christ, to thee, More@ Christ, to thee,
More love to thee, Mor? e to thee,
More love to thee! ove to theel!

>

ol
Out of incredible perso rief and tragedy, Elizabeth Prentiss (1818-1878) wrote
this hymn as a decl n of her devotion. While grieving the loss of two children,
Prentiss was irga o write this song of devoted surrender to the Lord. It wasn't

written for the fHasses but in a journal she did not share with anyone for thirteen
years. When itwas finally printed, it struck a chord and became a popular hymn.

Even in dutdeepest pain, God can plant seeds that will bloom in later seasons and
brinif)out of the shadows of despair. Let’s trust him and echo Prentiss’s words to
o{@ ore love, O Christ, to thee,” no matter what we are going through.

Q\ﬂerciful One, | trust you are with me in my pain. You will carry me into fields of joy
once again.



k™

Holy, holy, holy! @%od Almighty!
Early in the morni b)' song shall rise to thee;
Holy, holy, Bly! merciful and mighty,

God L\m@be persons, blessed Trinity!

s
xS
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Dhidito Faitf,

We do this by keeping our eyes on Jesus, the champion who initiates
and perfects-our faith. Because of the joy awaiting him,
he endured the cross, disregarding-its shame.
Now he is'seated in the place of honor beside God's throne.

HeBrREws 12:2 NLT

U
My faith looks up to thee, May thy rich grace im Q
Thou Lamb of Calvary, Strength to my fa@g“ear‘c;
Savior divine. My zeal inspire!
Now hear me while | pray; As thou hasteied for me,
Take all my guilt away; Oh, may w@ to thee
O let me from this day Pure,@, and changeless be,
Be wholly thine! A Liv@ irel

&

)
Ray Palmer wrote this h@n 1830. The text was written as a private expression of
how Palmer felt aboufQhrist. Even though it was not written with the intention of
being published, er was willing to share it with Lowell Mason when asked if he
had any hymnsMason could use for a music book he was putting together.

Some of %reatest offerings begin in private expression. It takes our time,

resourc attention. It requires discipline and consistency. This is as true in our
spiri ves as it is in our physical lives. Perhaps you have personal expressions
th | turn into opportunities someday. Don't neglect the power of your personal

Q&/otion; that is where integrity grows.

Savior, | offer you the truth of my heart, and | am satisfied if you alone accept and
know its depths.



MARCH 2

Wit L3t G

“Then | will lead the blind along a way they never knew;
| will guide them along paths they have not known.
| will make the darkness become light for them,
and the rough ground smooth.These are the things
| will do; | will not leave my people.”

IsalaH 42:16 Nev

D
O Love that will not let me go, O Joy that seekest %ough pain,
| rest my weary soul in thee. | cannot close @ 1 to thee.
| give thee back the life | owe, | trace the rainbowl through the rain,
That in thine ocean depths its flow And feel t romise is not vain,
May richer, fuller be. That p [l tearless be.
e

O Light that follows all my way, .\éQ

I yield my flick'ring torch to thee. \Q\

My heart restores its borrowed ray,
That in thy sunshine’s blaze its day Q
May brighter, fairer be. X

o
George Matheson (18221906) was a Scottish minister, and he wrote many
poems later turne{{@o sacred songs. When he was twenty, his fiance cut off

their engagem ter finding out he was going blind. “O Love"” was written the
evening of hiister's wedding as he felt how alone he was while realizing he was

not aloneatell.

When @e lonely, we can turn to a love that never lets us go. God’s Spirit never

le s. The Father never forsakes his children. Christ promises to walk with us as

\7®Journey through the ups and downs of life. Even when we face disappointments
and broken relationships, God will never choose to walk away from us. He is

gracious, kind, patient, and persistent, and he is not a consolation prize.

Lord, your love is the most generous and powerful force in existence. I'm grateful
you will never let me go; you promise to never leave me.
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Christ is risen from the dead, and has become the firstfruits
of those who have fallen asleep.

1 CoRINTHIANS 15:20 NKJV

U
Thine is the glory, Resurrected One! Thine was the suff'rin % the endless life.
Endless is the victr'y now for us begun! Sin holds no don‘ﬁgve wins over strife.
Angels clothed in glory rolled the stone away, ~ What then shall | sitefl | offer? Songs that

Leaving only graveclothes where his body lay. never ceasel .
Thou has@ne vict'ry, glorious Prince of

Thine is the glory, Resurrected One! Pe
Endless is the victr'y now for us begun! ‘\\%

o

A favorite hymn in Grea@ain, “Thine is the Glory” is a translation of a French
hymn. It was first er{.@ y Edmond Louis Budry, a Swiss writer, translator, and
minister, in 1904. r its translation, it often was and still is used in funerals and
Easter service reat Britain.

The resurredtion power of Christ is a hope to us no matter the day, time, or place.

His resun{e%t d life points us to the promise of our own. Christ broke the power

of si me, fear, and death so we can stand confident and clean in his victory.

Th we grieve our losses in this life, loss is not the end of the story. There

Qﬁnew life and redemption for every ending. Let us take hope in he who has
vercome.

Jesus Christ, you are glorious and worthy of my praise. Your resurrection life is at
work in the details of my life.
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fland U

Praise be to the Lorp, the God of Israel, from everlasting to everlasting.
Then all the people said “Amen” and “Praise the Lorp."”

1 CHRONICLES 16:36 NIV

N
Stand up, and bless the Lord, O for the living fla '6
Ye people of his choice; From his own ught,
Stand up, and bless the Lord your God To touch our lipsMour minds inspire,
With heart, and soul, and voice. And Winth.eav'n our thought!
Tho' high above all praise, Staw@?and bless the Lord,
Above all blessing high, ] I@. rd your God adore;
Who would not fear his holy name, nd up, and bless his glorious name
And laud and magnify? 0 enceforth for evermore.

&
Originally written in 1 y James Montgomery for the Sheffield Red Hill
Wesleyan Sunda ﬁ@ool Anniversary, the first two lines read, “Stand up, and
bless the Lord,% ildren of His choice.” It was only changed to “people” when

it was publi he following year. Whether young or old, we can stand up in the
company lievers and bless the name of the Lord our God.

No ma{t%r here we are, God sees the stance of our hearts. Even if we cannot get
on eet, we can raise our hearts to him. He sees through the exterior to the inner
{@ s of our hearts and straight to our intentions. Offer him praise, for he is worthy.

Q Great God, | worship you simply because you are worthy of it. You have been
good, faithful, and true to me. | choose to turn my heart to you today. Be honored
in my life.
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STike Tonslo o Holly

“Seek first the kingdom of God and his righteousness,
and all these things will be provided for you.”

MATTHEW 6:33 CSB

Take time to be holy, speak oft with thy Lord;

Abide in him always, and feed on his Word.

Make friends of God's children, help those
who are weak,

Forgetting in nothing his blessing to seek.

And run not befog€ M whatever betide.
In joy or in sorrow, $#ll follow the Lord,
And, lookin Jesus, still trust in his Word.

U
Take time to be holy, ﬁ&be thy guide;

Take %\@be holy, be calm in thy soul,

Take time to be holy, the world rushes on; E P% ught and each motive beneath his

Spend much time in secret, with Jesus alone.
By looking to Jesus, like him thou shalt be;

trol.
us led by his Spirit to fountains of love,
hou soon shalt be fitted for service above.

Thy friends in thy conduct his likeness shall SQ

N
®®

=

William Longstaff was b@he son of a wealthy ship merchant in 1822. He

became involved in g/@ urch and gave generously to Christian causes. He

attended a churc@ ice where the sermon was based on 1 Peter 1:16: “Be ye

holy: for | am &/.’ In response, he wrote what holiness meant to him in a simple
text of “Take Time to Be Holy.”

poem. This js
Ina wor}@t never stops moving, we can always find something to keep us busy.
How& we must not neglect to give time to the Lord and his fellowship. As we
grq Christ, abiding in him and following his instructions, we find purpose,
Q&i ment, and inspiration. Be sure to take time today with your God. He always
as time for you.

Generous One, thank you for always receiving me when | come to you. | want to
grow strong in faith and grow deep in the knowledge of who you are.
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To know the love of Christ that surpasses knowledge,
that you may be filled with all the fullness-of God.

EPHESIANS 3:19 ESV

U
Jesus, the very thought of thee But what to those * %d? Ah, this

With sweetness fills the breast; Nor tongue no an show;
But sweeter far thy face to see, The love of Jesusywhat it is,
And in thy presence rest. None but@bved ones know.
O hope of every contrite heart, Jesﬁ@only joy be thou,

O joy of all the meek, A@ u our prize wilt be;

To those who fall, how kind thou art! &us, be thou our glory now,
How good to those who seek! 0 nd through eternity.

The love of Christ is ome knowledge to attain. It is a force. If we only spoke
of love or its expe i€pce intellectually, we would be missing out. How much more
is this true of t Ve of God? Love is experienced in relationship. It is in the
patience of&arent, the humble apology of a loved one, and the joy of sharing
ourselvexv those dear to us.

This h as originally written by Bernard of Clairvaux in 1100. He had
ab ned his wealth and status to live as a monk. It can only be assumed
hrist’s love led him to such sacrifice. Jesus’ love is pure. It has no hidden
&notivation, and it is better than any love we have known. We have tasted and

seen its beauty, but there is more in its depths. The same love that led to Bernard’s
devotion is available to us and streams from the Father in waves of unending glory.

Glorious One, there are no limits to your love. | ask for more of it today.
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Wlighly Pudes

In the beginning God created
the heavens and the earth.

GENESIS 1:1 NASB

U
We sing the mighty power of God There’s not a plant or@v&below
That made the mountains rise, But makes your g@ nown,
That spread the flowing seas abroad And clouds arise ard tempests blow

And built the lofty skies.

We sing the wisdom that ordained
The sun to rule the day; i ur care,

The moon shines full at his command, ywhere that we can be,
And all the stars obey. od, are present there.

qur throne;

God is the Creator, arti@ginator, and mastermind behind all creation. He is
the source of all Iife@ in creation, we find hints of his wisdom and majesty.
Think about all t discoveries unfolding even now. We are just beginning to
explore the d s of the ocean and the limits of our universe. All of it points to
his power.

Isaac Wa{t%-( 674-1748) wrote this poem for children, but it is just as powerful

fora . If we want to reengage with the wonder of our youth, a great way to

d is to consider creation and its order. When we look at the diversity and
Qﬁ icacies of nature, awe leads us to worship the source behind it.

Creator, you are wise, innovative, and powerful. You are more than | can imagine
and greater than | know. | am in awe of you as | consider the works of your hands.
Be glorified in your creation!
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Tl We Pleat: Hpaion

Now | entrust you to God and the message of his grace
that is able to build you up and give you an inheritance
with all those he has set apart for himself.

AcTs 20:32 NLT

God be with you till we meet again; God be with you tib&eet again;
Loving counsels guide, uphold you, When life's peri confound you,
May the Shepherd's care enfold you; Put unfailing arm¥around you;

God be with you till we meet again. God be with you till we meet again.

Till we meet, till we meet, ite death’s threat'ning wave before you;
God be with you till we meet again. d be with you till we meet again.

*
Till we meet, till we meet, Go@h you till we meet again;
Till we meet at Jesus' feet. %@ ove's banner floating o’er you,
S

&
Jeremiah Rankin wro s hymn in 1880 specifically as a Christian goodbye.

Often used when @missioning missionaries or when people move on to other
places, it is a bfessing and a benediction for parting.

We would ell to bless others when we part ways in life. We can wish others

the best.gyven if their absence will be greatly felt. Though technology has done

much i hé way of connecting us no matter where in the world we are, it is still

be ial to mark goodbyes with a blessing. Make this a part of your practice and
der its effects in your relationships.

Q Spirit, you bind your people together in love even across distances. Help me to
bless others both in significant and small partings. I'm grateful for your presence
through it all.
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They sang the song of Moses, the servant of God, and the song of the Lamb:
“You do great and wonderful things, Lord God Almighty.
Everything the Lord does is right and true, King of the nations.”

REVELATION 15:3 NCv

Crown him with many crowns, Crown him the Lord o ‘fs
The Lamb upon his throne. Who triumphed z@bgrave,
Hark! How the heavenly anthem drowns And rose victorious¥ the strife
All music but its own. For those he ,eame to save;
Awake, my soul, and sing His glorieq‘%we sing

Of him who died for thee, Who j d rose on high,
And hail him as thy matchless king eternal life to bring,
Through all eternity. @mves that death may die.

Q>

N
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Though many variatio&&his hymn exist, the original text was written by
Matthew Bridges in g . It is easy to see why it is so popular, for it is a joyous

declaration and i ion to worship our Lord Jesus Christ. He is the one “who
triumphed o'erfhe grave, and rose victorious.” He is the God who died and rose

so we COUlS with him into eternal life

Sometimg! must do as the writer did and direct our souls to put our trust

in G&Awake, my soul, and sing” is a perfect place to start if we find we are

di ected from the power and purpose of Christ's sacrifice. He is still victorious,
Qt near, and still working in us. He is worthy of our praise, so let’s offer it.

Jesus, | crown you with my offering of praise. Be honored in my life and in all
creation.
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There is therefore now no condemnation to those who are in Christ Jesus,
who do not walk according to the flesh, but according to the Spirit.

RomANS 8:1-NKJV.

U
And can it be that | should gain No condemnation %read;
An int’rest in the Savior's blood? Jesus, and all i@@lmine!
Died he for me, who caused his pain? Alive in him, my%ing head,
For me, who him to death pursued? And clothed in righteousness divine,
Amazing love! How can it be Bold | h th'eternal throne,

That thou, my God, should die for me? An the crown, through Christ my own.

Amazing love! How can it be \
S

That thou, my God, should die for me!

Written in 1738 by C s Wesley, “And Can It Be" remains a classic hymn sung
worldwide today. € Wrote it to celebrate his conversion that very same year. With
that in mind, t%@ me of personal salvation rings clearly.

Think abou \JI’ salvation story. Do you remember what it was like at first? As you
meditate &n your journey with the Lord, allow your heart to remember the wonder,
humiliﬂz\a joy you felt as you discovered God died died for the sins of the world
an you.

@/ior, thank you for your love that led you to the cross and for the power of your
Q mercy that broke the power of the grave. Your resurrection life is alive and well in
me, and | am thankful.
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Come Anighly Fing

“When the Counselor comes,
the one 1 will send to you from the Father—
the Spirit of truth who proceeds from the Father—
he will testify about me.”

JOHN 15:26 ¢csB

U
Come, thou almighty King, To thee, great one in 6&
Help us thy name to sing; Eternal praises b
Help us to praise. Hence evermore!

Father all-glorious,

Q'er all victorious,
Come and reign over us,
Ancient of Days.

The text of this hymn is nymous and dates back before 1757. It is a British
hymn and seems toi@:uattemed after their national anthem, “God Save the
King.” God is ou t King, and his reign knows no end. The hymn amplifies the
triune nature od—~Father, Son, and Spirit—and his rule over all.

No matteryhat earthly powers have authority, our hope does not rest in them.
is in our God and King, the one who created it all and who

rede it by the blood of the Lamb, Christ our true King. May we honor him
i r trust and not fear when the governments of earth fail.

QL
ing Jesus, you are the wisest ruler, and | trust you more than the leaders of this
earth. May your will be done on earth as it is in heaven.
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Those the Lorp has rescued will return.
They will enter. Zion with singing;
everlasting joy will crown their heads.
Gladness and joy will overtake them,
and sorrow and sighing will flee away.

Isaiad 35:10 Niv

There's a land that is fairer than day, We shall sing gjtiful shore

And by faith we can see it afar, The melodiou of the blest;
For the Father waits over the way And our spirits shefl sorrow no more—
To prepare us a dwelling place there. Not a sighdor,the blessing of rest.

untiful Father above

Il offer our tribute of praise

In the sweet by and by, Q@ the glorious gift of his love

We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 0 nd the blessings that hallow our days.

In the sweet by and by, To
We shall meet on that beautiful shore;

Friends Sanford Fillm@Qennet and Joseph Webster wrote this hymn in only
thirty minutes in 1 @ ennet had noticed his friend seemed sad, and he asked
him what was atter. Webster's response was, “It's no matter; it will be all right
by and by."é‘met was immediately inspired and wrote the whole of the hymn

it to Webster who, in turn, wrote the music just as swiftly.

before offer

In the @between now and then, between promise and fulfillment, we find “the

sw y and by.” Time will pass whether we pay attention to it or not, but we can

i eace and rest in the knowledge that the Father prepares us along the way.
Qﬁde is actively working in our lives, and we can rest in his ability to continue moving

in mercy.

Father, thank you for your faithfulness and incomparable wisdom. | trust you with
what | can’t control for you are trustworthy and true.
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He will tend his flock like a shepherd;
he will gather the lambs in his arms;
he will carry them in his bosom,
and gently lead those that are with young:.

[saiaH-40:11 Esv.

Safe in the arms of Jesus, Safe in the arms of Jesus,

Safe on his gentle breast, Safe from corrod,

There by his love o'ershaded, Safe from the world¥’temptations,
Sweetly my soul shall rest. Sin cannot hasm,me there.

Hark! ‘Tis the voice of angels, Free frot@ght of sorrow,
Borne in a song to me, Free y doubts and fears;
Over the fields of glory, On w more trials,

Over the jasper sea. a few more tears.

>

e

On his way to a Sunda /&ool Convention, William Doane brought some music
to Fanny Crosby to é she could finish a hymn. Thankfully for Doane, Fanny was
able to write “Sa he Arms of Jesus” quickly enough for him to bring it with
him. A simple piessage tailored for children, this hymn from 1868 speaks to the
hearts of tP% ho have that child within them.

Christ isé& ood Shepherd who gathers helpless lambs into his arms. He holds
the e to his chest, and he gently leads all who follow. Let's follow our gentle
Sh rd today and trust him to carry us through the harsh terrain of this life when

Q)& egs give way.

Good Shepherd, when | have no strength, carry me close to your heart. | trust you.
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“Look!” Stephen said. “| can see the heavens opening
and the Son of Man standing at the right hand of God
to welcome me home!”

Acts 7:56 TPT

D
We would see Jesus, for the shadows lengthen ~ We would see Jesus; c&r lights are paling,
Across this little landscape of our life; Which for Ionge have rejoiced to see;
We would see Jesus, our weak faith to The blessings of'wfr pilgrimage are failing;
strengthen We would@tmourn them, for we go to thee.

For the last weariness, the final strife.

We@see Jesus: this is all we're needing;
We would see Jesus, the great rock foundation 'K@ th, joy, and willingness come with the
Whereon our feet were set with sov'reign grace; \ ight;
Nor life nor death, with all their agitation, \Q/\/e would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading;

Can thence remove us, if we see his face.Q Then welcome day, and farewell mortal night.

N
%)
&
There is a hymn for a casion. In our living and dying, there is always reason to
reach toward the who is nearer than we know. Anna Warner wrote this song
about the ap of death in 1852. This may be uncomfortable to think about,
but it is besécome to peace with it and be mindful about how we can approach
with surrender.

death v%z
We do'#have to fear death; Christ has overcome it. He has already gone through
all wEhave or will one day experience, and that includes dying. Do we trust him
ide us lovingly into death as he does everything else? Our earthly end is only
Qﬁhe beginning of a new chapter: everlasting life in his presence. We have his love,
his face, and his glory to look forward to.

Jesus, it is difficult for me to think about death. Help me to trust you with my
days, for you know their number. | look forward to seeing your face in the end.
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In' peace | will both lie down and sleep,
For You alone, Lorp, have me dwell in safety.

PsaLm 4:8 NASB

U
Now the day is over, Thro' the long night- c&;
Night is drawing nigh; May your angels &
Shadows of the evening Their bright wings aBove me,
Steal across the sky. Watching royad my bed.
Jesus, give the weary Whe anmg wakens,
Calm and sweet repose; y | arise
With your tend'rest blessing nd fresh and sinless

May my eyelids close. our holy eyes.

&
Sabine Baring-Gould, t riter of the text of this 1865 hymn, was an author,
archaeologist, artist teacher. His creativity shines through the poem and

directs our atten@t the experience of night falling and the wait until morning
dawns agam

Perhaps Q%fnd yourself in a dark night of the soul. If so, take heart and courage
in the h X& a new day dawning. It is coming; morning is on its way, and when it

you will rise with the joy that daylight brings. In the meantime, rest in the
te arms of Jesus who keeps watch over you by night.

Q(eeper of my soul, watch over me in the night seasons of my life. Hold me close
and remind me of the hope still mine in you. | trust you will lead me through and
watch over my soul as | lean on you.



MARCH 16

cferil Phesence

You hide them in the shelter of your presence,
safe from those who conspire against them.
You shelter them in your presence,
far from accusing tongues.

Psatm 31:20 NLT

delights to hide! secret of the ‘Q' ?
Oh, how precious are the lessons which | learn  Go and hide berteath his shadow: this shall

at Jesus' side! then b ur reward;
Earthly cares can never vex me, neither trials And w@ you leave the silence of that

lay me low; eeting place,
For when Satan comes to tempt me, to the

In the secret of his presence how my soul Would you like to ?vﬁe sweetness of the
ath

¥ ust mind and bear the image of the
\\master in your face,

secret place | go,
To the secret place | go. $Q)f the master in your face.

N
®®

S
Ellen Lakshmi Goreh he daughter of an Indian reverend and was adopted
after her mother d@in 1853. She spent much of her life in England until she

returned in 18 do mission work among her fellow Indian women. She
published a hymns, and “In the Secret of His Presence” is the best known.

This sopgpaints a vivid picture of devotion and an affectionate relationship with
the Lofd™Take Goreh's lead and do as she did when saying, “Only this | know: |
tel all my doubts, my griefs, and fears.” He can take your honesty, and he will
i patiently and encourage your heart in hope.

Q Lord, | come to you with an open heart that wants to know you more. | lay it all
out before you: the truth of my fears, hopes, and everything in between. Meet me
in this place.



MARCH 17

Lado VWidive

Because he was full of grace and truth,
from him we all received one gift after another.

JOHN 1:16 Nev

Love divine, all loves excelling, Finish, then, thy new gre

Joy of heav'n, to earth come down, True and spotlese.

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, Let us see thy greatalvation

All thy faithful mercies crown. Perfectly restated in thee.

Jesus, thou art all compassion, Changed?@lory into glory,
Pure, unbounded love thou art. Till indhedW take our place,
Visit us with thy salvation; Til st our crowns before thee,
Enter ev'ry trembling heart. @n wonder, love and praise.

Q>

XN
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Charles Wesley's “Love ne” is a sung prayer. It is addressed to divine love:
Jesus Christ who is t{f}ersomﬁcatlon of God's nature. He is full of compassion for
all who come to nd this remains true in every age. No matter where you are
today, ”Iove djyfqe” meets you with the compassion of his heart and the salvation
of his sacrifi

Whethe Xu are familiar with this hymn or not, use it as a prayer to personally
con |th the Lord today. The Spirit breathes peace into your heart as you

f the need to control the narrative and allow the Lord to be God. He can
Q&wdle the details; he can handle it all.

Savior, thank you for the power of your presence at work in the world and in my
heart and life. | praise you, for | am fearfully and wonderfully made, and you take
good care of me.



MARCH 18

Lo Like v Fidbes

The peace of God, which surpasses all understanding,
will- guard your hearts and minds through Christ Jesus.

PHILIPPIANS 4:7 NKJV.

When peace like a river attendeth my way, My sin oh, the bliss %glorious thought!
When sorrows like sea billows roll; My sin, not in t the whole,
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say, Is nailed to the chss, and | bear it no more;
“It is well, it is well with my soul.” Praise the@d, praise the Lord, O my soul!
Though Satan should buffet, though trials (@) aste the day when my faith
should come, . | be sight,
Let this blest assurance control: & clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
That Christ has regarded my helpless estat; he trump shall resound and the Lord shall
And has shed his own blood for my soul. Q descend;
é\‘ Even so, it is well with my soul.
2
=
This hymn was born f tragedy. In 1873, Horatio Spafford was to travel from
the United States rope with his family. Business held him back, but his family
went on witho . Tragically, the ship they were on collided with another, and

it sank Withib elve minutes. His wife was saved, but his four daughters did not
make it. As h€ passed the spot where the ship sank on the way to meet his wife,
he be write the hymn.

Ev times of incredible grief, sorrow, and pain, we can know the all-surpassing
e of Christ. Peace is not dependent on our circumstances. It is found in the
qurrender of our hearts. May we be able to say, like Spafford did, “It is well with my
soul” no matter the troubles we face.

Father, | know you are near in my heartbreak. | trust your peace is plentiful enough
to fill and sustain me. Meet me with the power of your presence.



MARCH 19

Bedlwenety Guice e

“This God, our God forever and ever—
he will always lead us.”

Psaim 48:14 csg

Guide me, O my great Redeemer, Open now the crystal@ ain,
Pilgrim through this barren land; Where the healin s flow.

| am weak, but you are mighty; Let the fire and clobdy pillar
Hold me with your powerful hand. Lead me all pay journey through.
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, Strong de{% strong deliverer,
Feed me now and evermore, Ever @y strength and shield,
Feed me now and evermore. \r@ y strength and shield.

»

&
William Williams wrote tiis-hymn in Welsh with the title “Lord, Lead Me Through
the Wildnerness; A @er for strength to go through the wilderness of the

th

world” in the ei century. Williams was originally training to be a medical
professional, he changed course after an encounter with an evangelist.

In every a,%mon, we can ask the Lord to lead us. The unknown future is already
known t& great Redeemer. He is full of wisdom, clarity, and grace. We can trust
him ide us as we listen for his voice. We can trust him to redirect us in the
w’? ess where we cannot see more than a step ahead. The one who faithfully
Qéﬁ ed the Israelites through the desert guides us today as we look to him and
an on his leadership

Great Jehovah, you are Alpha and Omega, my Savior and wise counsel. There is
nothing you can’t do. | trust you with every part of my life. Lead me on.



MARCH 20

P loeil by P fonesilt

God did not appoint us to suffer wrath but to receive
salvation through our Lord Jesus Christ.
He died for us so that, whether we are awake or asleep,
we may live together with him:.

1 THESSALONIANS 5:9-10 NIV

U

Dying with Jesus, by death reckoned mine; Never a trial that he-i %there,
Living with Jesus, a new life divine; Never a burde me doth not bear,
Looking to Jesus till glory doth shine, Never a sorrow thét he doth not share,
Moment by moment, O Lord, | am thine. Moment ment, I'm under his care.

W
Moment by moment I'm kept in his love; Ne@ eakness that he doth not feel,
Moment by moment I've life from above; «N% a sickness that he cannot heal;

Looking to Jesus till glory doth shine; \Q%ment by moment, in woe or in weal,
Moment by moment, O Lord, | am thine. Qo esus, my Savior, abides with me still.

e~

D.W. Whittle (1840-1 eard a preacher say he did not like the hymn "I Need
Thee Every Hour"@ause he really needed the Lord every moment. Inspired by
the preacher’s ent, Whittle penned the hymn “Moment by Moment” that
very evenin hether or not we connect with the theme of turning to the Lord
every ho g)minute, our need remains the same.

As we{ﬁh in to the present moment, we can bring our attention to what is true

hepa@Ad now. The air around us offers oxygen. The ground beneath us holds

@Qwe presence of God keeps us in the love of Christ. Practice bringing your

Qgttention to the presence of God. Focus on the gratitude of those moments and
not on the regret of moments when you are drawn to other things.

Present One, | want to be more aware of your goodness with me. Awaken my
senses as | train them to turn to you throughout the day.



MARCH 21

ey of W Catlly

Keep it up, sun and moon!
Don‘t stop now, all you twinkling stars of light!

Psaim 148:3 TpT

U
For the beauty of the earth, For the wonder of ea &
For the glory of the skies, Of the day and o@ ht
For the love which from our birth Hill and vale and tr&€ and flower,
Over and around us lies. Sun and mogand stars of light,
Christ, our Lord, to you we raise Fory | best gift divine,
This, our hymn of grateful praise. T orld so freely given,

of God's grand design:
ace on earth and joy in heaven.

%\.
Folliott Pierpoint wrote (@ext in 1863 as he wandered the English countryside
outside his native ci@ ath. As he admired the beauty in the hills and the
Avon river, he wa ired by God’s gifts in both creation and the church. Awe of
God's creation.gan lead us to see the connections of God’s hand in our lives and
communites,

As we er{@r new spring season, we come out of the dark days of winter into
nerg)of life sprouting and light growing longer each day. As we notice growth
orld around us, may we also see growth within. Dormancy does not last

in
Q&ever; new life is sprouting all around.

Creator, as | spend time tuning in to your handiwork in the world around me, |
can’t help but be grateful that your wisdom and creativity is also at work in your
people. Thank you.



MARCH 22

ASlaiding s Primises

Since we have these promises, beloved,
let us cleanse ourselves from every defilement of body and spirit,
bringing holiness to completion'in the fear of God.

2 CORINTHIANS 7:1 Esv

Standing on the promises of Christ, my King, Standing on the pr &of Christ, the Lord,
Through eternal ages let his praises ring; Bound to him a@v by love's strong cord,
Glory in the highest, | will shout and sing, Overcoming dailyAvith the Spirit's sword,

Standing on the promises of God. Standing che promises of God.

Standing, standing, Stav@g on the promises | cannot fall,
Standing on the promises of God, my Savior; ll\@ g ev'ry moment to the Spirit’'s call,
Standing, standing, Qe ting in my Savior as my all in all,

I'm standing on the promises of God. Qo tanding on the promises of God.

N
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Russell Kelso Carter (@1928) was a star athlete in his youth and an instructor
and athletics coa%@t e Pennsylvania Military Academy. At age thirty, he was
diagnosed wit tical heart condition that had no cure. He was facing his
mortality, andSp that process, he surrendered his heart to the Lord and decided to
stand on 's promises in faith. He chose to believe God’s promises were true,
and heXiiifaculously lived a long, healthy life.

H u been drowning under your circumstances? What does God's Word have
y about his unfailing nature? Spend time in the presence of God and in his
Q ord today and stand on his promises.

Christ Jesus, your promises are true, and | believe your nature is more constant
than my understanding of it. Transform my heart in faith and speak your words of
promise over me. | will stand on them.



MARCH 23

I'heard the voice of the Lord, saying,
“Whom: shall | send, and who will go for Us?"
Then | said, “"Here am |. Send me!”

[salAH 6:8 NASB

U
Take my life and let it be Take my will and make-i &e;
Consecrated, Lord, to thee. It shall be no Iongpﬁe.
Take my moments and my days; Take my heart it is thine own;
Let them flow in endless praise, It shall be thyacoyal throne,
Let them flow in endless praise. It shall be@yal throne.
Take my voice and let me sing ‘\éo

Always, only, for my King. \Q\
Take my lips and let them be 0
Filled with messages from thee,

Filled with messages from thee. é\Q

Written as a personal ¢ cration to Christ, the couplets Frances Havergal
(1836-1879) wrote b{@ne the beloved hymn we know and sing worldwide today.
“Take My Life” is autiful hymn of surrender and sanctification. When we offer
the Lord our li not just as a grand gesture but day by day and moment by
moment, he réeeives us and offers everything he is to us. In fact, our surrender is
receivin@t he is always ready to give us.

Perh ou have fought against letting go of an area of your life. The one who
cr you does not demand your surrender. He invites it. His ways are better
h{sn yours, and his plans are always for your good. Trust him. You will find the

gleasantness of his presence refreshes your weary soul.

Lord, | choose to give you access to every area of my life. Take it and mold it with
your mercy, and may | become a reflection of your kindness.



MARCH 24

AL Gory

The crowds that went ahead of him and those that followed shouted,
“Hosanna to the Son of David!”
“Blessed is he who comes in the' name of.the Lord!"
“Hosanna in the highest heaven!”

MATTHEW. 21:9 NIV

D
All glory, laud, and honor To you before your &n
To you, Redeemer, King, They sang thei@@ of praise;
To whom the lips of children To you, now highvéxalted,
Made sweet hosannas ring. Our melody we raise.
You are the King of Israel As you d their praises,

And David's royal Son, Ac e prayers we bring,
Now in the Lord's name coming, u delight in goodness,

J:
The King and Blessed One. \Q\Q{?)od and gracious King!

S
Written by Theodulp& Biship of Orleans, around 820, this hymn is most often
used on Palm Sun{ or which it was written. It is based on the triumphal entry of
Jesus when he@ers Jerusalem as described in Matthew 21.

We can easityyskip over this important prophetic fulfillment in the lead-up to
Easter. L@king back, we can see how fickle we humans are. Instead of brushing
past J&E%s celebrated entrance to Jerusalem, let's take time to meditate on it. We
ca r Christ all glory, laud, and honor as we join the song of sweet hosannas.

((Qrist Jesus, you are worthy of all praise and honor today and every day. Be
Q glorified in my life and in the earth. | join with all creation in crying out hosanna to
God in the highest!



MARCH 25

“Look at the birds. They don't plant or harvest or store food in barns,
foryour heavenly Father feeds them.
And aren’t you far more valuable to him than they are?”

MATTHEW. 6:26 NLT

Ny
Why should | feel discouraged, | sing because I'm hapgy,
Why should the shadows come, | sing because I’r@
Why should my heart be lonely, For his eye is on th&%parrow,
And long for heav'n and home; And | know I@wtches me.
When Jesus is my portion? A
My constant Friend is he; \Q\Q
His eye is on the sparrow, . %
And | know he watches me; \\
His eye is on the sparrow, $Q
And | know he watches me. Q
Civilla Martin wrote this m in 1905 after visiting an ill friend. Both the ill woman
and her husband w ited health-wise, but they were also full of joy, comfort
and inspiration t ey shared with others. Martin wanted to know the secret of

their hopefulnéin the midst of challenges, and her friend’s response was the last
efrain: "His eye is on the sparrow, and | know he watches me.”

two lines of ¢gh
The span&s a small bird, but it does not go unnoticed by God. Neither do any
of us knows what we need and what we are struggling with. He is our constant

previder, overwhelming comfort, and faithful companion. When worry creeps in,
Qeﬁwnd your heart of his steadfast love and presence.

Comforter, | want to live with generosity and joy no matter my limitations or
circumstances. You are the source of all | need, and | depend on you. Thank you
for your overwhelming generosity.



MARCH 26

AU e Way

"When he brings all his sheep out, he goes ahead of them,
and they follow him because they know his voice.”

JoHN 10:4

All the way my Savior leads me— OQ
What have | to ask beside? Q

Can | doubt his tender mercy,
Who through life has been my guide? Q.

Heav'nly peace, divinest comfort,

Here by faith in him to dwell! \Q\
For | know, whate'er befall me, . %
Jesus doeth all things well; \\

For | know, whate'er befall me, Q

Jesus doeth all things well. Qo

&

Fanny Crosby wrote tkb%/mn directly after a remarkable experience in 1875.
Needing five doll Cor something and not knowing how she would get it, she
prayed God w rovide. Not long after, she had a man call on her at her home,
and when hb ook hands with her as he was leaving, he left a five dollar bill in her

hand. There\as no explanation for Fanny in this instance but that God had heard
her pr@nd impressed on that man to give to her.

God@iows big needs as well as little ones. He does not overlook a single one.

Q time today to pray for seemingly insignificant things you don't know how to
Q{ﬁu fill and trust the Lord to provide in one way or another. Don't forget to write
down the answers; they will serve as encouragement in the future.

Faithful Lord, I'm grateful for testimonies of your faithfulness. | trust you care
about the seemingly insignificant things taking up room in my heart and mind.



MARCH 27

QU Pugped, Chons

“For God so loved the world
that He gave His only begotten Son,
that whoever believes in Him
should not perish but have everlasting life.”

JOHN-3:16 NKJV.

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, In that old rugged crﬁgned with blood
The emblem of suffering and shame; so divine,
And | love that old cross where the dearest A wondrous beau@see,

and best For 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered
For a world of lost sinners was slain. and diedh

To pa@d sanctify me.

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, . %
Till my trophies at last | lay down; mat old rugged cross | will ever be true,
[ will cling to the old rugged cross, shame and reproach gladly bear;

And exchange it some day for a crown. hen he'll call me some day to my home

é\Q far away,

@ Where his glory forever I'll share.

)
George Bennard wrote f& Old Rugged Cross” over a series of evangelistic
meetings he held in{ and 1913. The text was born out of his contemplation
of the cross and @I ation on John 3:16. It became incredibly popular perhaps
because of th autiful meaning of the cross and the power of its symbolism in
our lives.

The powé*o the cross is not in its shame as “the emblem of suffering.” Its power

is th God of creation would allow himself to be subject to it, take our place,

an ak the power of sin over us. Romans 8:31 says, “If God is for us, who can

Q&agains‘c us?” If God gave himself for us, no one can overpower his sacrifice. We
re completely purified and sanctified by him.

Savior, thank you for undergoing the awful humiliation of the cross for our
freedom. You are powerfully kind and merciful.



MARCH 28

Whead f Life

"I am the Bread of Life.
Come every day to me and you will never be hungry.
Believe in me and you will never be thirsty.”

JOHN 6:35 TPT

Break now the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, You are the bread '&,dear Lord, to me,
As once you broke the loaves beside the sea. Your holy Won@ th that rescues me.
t

Beyond the sacred page | seek you, Lord; Give me to eat and live with you above;
My spirit waits for you, O living Word. Teach mteove your truth, for you are love.
Bless your own Word of truth, dear Lord, (@) sﬁ@n Spirit now, dear Lord, to me,

e may touch my eyes and make me see.

to me, J
As when you blessed the bread by Galilee. \&h%)w me the truth made plain within your Word,
Then shall all bondage cease, all fetters fall; 0 or in your book revealed | see you, Lord.
And | shall find my peace, my all in all! Q

N
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Mary Lathbury wrote ffig-hymn in 1877 as a reflection on Scripture and a prayer to
illuminate our und{@anding of Jesus: both what he did and who he was and is.

How has the B of Life fed your heart? Has the power of Christ's ministry met
you in your d’

Jesus i way, the truth, and the life. He is the living reflection of the Father.
He offérdd’us wisdom, mercy, and endless grace. May we press in to know him
m spirit and truth. His Word of truth still speaks to us today, and his presence

s the same power he moved in when he ministered on the earth and rose

Q@m the grave.

Jesus, you are the Bread of Life. You are the provider for all | need. Not only do
| trust you, but | need you more and more. Fill me with the nourishment of your
Word and the refreshing waters of your Spirit.



MARCH 29

0 cfected Head!

They twisted together a crown of thorns,
put it on his-head, and placed a staff in his right hand.
And they knelt down before him and mocked him:
“Hail, king of the Jews!"”

MATTHEW 27:29 CSB

U
O sacred head, now wounded, What language shall | %\/
With grief and shame weighed down, To thank thee, de@end,
Now scornfully surrounded For this, thy dying Seffrow,
With thorns, thine only crown! Thy pity witheyt.end?
O sacred head, what glory, Oh, mak@ine forever,
What bliss till now was thine! And | fainting be,
Yet, though despised and gory, Lor me never, never

| joy to call thee mine. @/e my love to thee.

>
We must look at the su g of Christ—meditate on it—if we want to know the
power of his sacrificx@our lives. He gave up everything, including his dignity, so

we could know t her’s love without hindrance. Look for the beauty within the
suffering, for th&e is always redemption, light, and love in the details.

As you r hrough today’s hymn, which comes out of a medieval monk’s
meditaties#o Christ's crucifix, allow yourself to see the pain without trying to

shiel rself from it. Jesus is acquainted with suffering, and you can find comfort
in @ llowship when you are faced with your own.

Qesus Christ, thank you for the power of your sacrifice. | don't like to linger
long on the pain you went through, the humiliation you endured, or the
discouragement those around you must have felt. Reveal your goodness through
the suffering and give me eyes to see the gift of your presence within it.



MARCH 30

Potety i Uo Wlosd!

God was pleased to have all his fullness dwell in him,
and through him to reconcile to himself all things,
whether things on earth or things in heaven,
by making peace through his blood, shed on the cross.

CoLossIaNs 1:19-20 Niv

Would you be free from the burden of sin? Would you be whit brighter than snow?
There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood;  There's pow'r i Qﬁ)od, pow'r in the blood;
Would you o’er evil a victory win? Sin-stains are losh its life-giving flow
There's wonderful pow'r in the blood. There's wﬁen‘ul pow'r in the blood.

There is pow'r, pow'r, wonder-working pow'r Wo@ do service for Jesus, your King?

In the blood of the Lamb; J @s pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood;
There is pow'r, pow'r, wonder-working pow'r \&Quld you live daily his praises to sing?

In the precious blood of the Lamb. Qo here’s wonderful pow'r in the blood.

N
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Lewis Edgar Jones wr q\is hymn in 1899 at a camp meeting in Maryland. Inspired
by the message, h xclsed the song on the “wonder-working” power of Christ's

blood. When | burdened by sin and overwhelmed by what's going wrong in
the world, w, n turn our attention to Christ's overcoming power and sacrifice.

Reflect,ap\how you've experienced the power of Christ’s loving sacrifice in your life.
How h{s\t ffected your attitude, focus, or lifestyle? Allow yourself to challenge

ar here you have felt defeated and submit them to Christ and his offer of

i y in his love. He offers freedom from cycles of fear, sin, shame, and defeat.

Q Savior, your sacrifice is sufficient for every area of my life and for the sins of the
whole world. Why would | fear when you have overcome even death?



MARCH 31

it 1 Fnow Ty

“He is not here, for he has risen, as he said.
Come, see the place where he lay.”

MATTHEW 28:6 ESV.

Christ the Lord is risen today, alleluia! Hail the Lord of earth aqd heaven, alleluia!

Earth and heaven in chorus say, alleluia! Praise to thee by e given, alleluia!
Raise your joys and triumphs high, alleluia! Thee we greet triuhphant now, alleluia!
Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply, alleluia! Hail the Resusection, thou, alleluial!
*
Love's redeeming work is done, alleluia! King s@s . soul of bliss, alleluia!
E r% g

Fought the fight, the battle won, alleluia! life is this, alleluia!
Death in vain forbids him rise, alleluia! ﬁto know, thy power to prove, alleluial

Christ has opened paradise, alleluia! us to sing, and thus to love, alleluia!

What triumph is in the réggifrection of Christ! What overwhelming relief mingled
with incredible joy a (%) victory over the grave! As we celebrate Christ's
resurrection on E g may we allow ourselves to feel the delight of this incredible
hope, for his r&rrection life is the pathway to our own in his kingdom.

Although Charles Wesley wrote this hymn in 1739, the alleluias were added later
by edito{%.\T e introduction of each one allows us to praise God for each line of

the t tis a song of rejoicing, and every line reflects a reason to rejoice. The
n e you find yourself struck by a phrase or sentence, perhaps add an alleluia
Qipunctuate it.

Redeemer, you are worthy of all praise and honor. You did everything you aimed
to do, revealed the Father’s love, and provided a way to experience unhindered
fellowship through the Spirit. Alleluia!



When peace like a ri Nattendeth my way,
When sorrtg\be sea billows roll
Whatever my thou hast taught me to say

, it is well, with my soul.




APRIL 1

T Faviliins Qpened!

“On that day a fountain will be opened for the house of David
and for the inhabitants of Jerusalem, for sin and for defilement.”

ZECHARIAH 13:1 NASB

U
There is a fountain filled with blood The dying thief rejoic &ee
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; That fountain in }@
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, And there may |, theligh vile as he,
Lose all their guilty stains: Wash all my sigs,away:
Lose all their guilty stains, Wash al| rg@ away,
Lose all their guilty stains; Wash sins away;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, A e may |, though vile as he,
Lose all their guilty stains. all my sins away.

William Cowper (1731- , a well-known English poet, struggled with
depression for muc is life. His mother died when he was six, and it affected
his whole life. Co to Christ did not cure Cowper’s depression, but that does
not mean he didh\not find meaning, comfort, and hope in the person of Christ.
This very hy ame out of a severe depressive episode. Even when we are

in the grﬁg our struggles, our voices matter. God loves us, and our worth is
undimi@fshed in his love.

Paimamd sorrow do not have to be things we seek to escape. We can come to
énst as we are and receive his comfort, strength, hope, and life even as we
truggle. He will always meet us in the messy middle.

Lord, may | know the power of your love with me in my darkest moments. | trust you
receive me as | am, and you purify me with the power of your blood. Thank you.



APRIL 2

Vorfect Peace

You will-keep in perfect peace all who trust in you,
all whose thoughts are fixed on you!

IsalAH 26:3 NLT

U
Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin?  Peace, perfect peag &future all unknown?

The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. Jesus we kno e is on the throne.
Peace, perfect peace, It is enoughy earth’s struggles soon shall cease,
by thronging duties pressed? and Je to heaven’s perfect peace.
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. sQ
N\
Peace, perfect peace, so
death shadowing us and ours?
Jesus has vanquished death and all its pon.
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This simple hymn wa ten by Bishop Edward Bickersteth (1825-1906) at the
bedside of a dyin&@ative. He wanted to offer hope in those last days of life, so
he penned a @ and read it directly to the dying man. Whether we are facing
our mortalit Q@e death of a dream, or the transition to a new way of life, God
meets all @trust him with his perfect peace.
Wheg:éﬁnd yourself overwhelmed by life, direct your thoughts to Christ. He is
yo er-present help in times of trouble. His peace is not the fleeting calm we find
i Qs world. It is deep like the waters that feed our rivers. It does not cease to flow.
Q%ix your thoughts on God, and as you do, perfect peace will settle on your heart.

Prince of Peace, there is no peace like the kind you give. You don’t take it away
when | fail or falter. You don't change your nature depending on your mood. You
are always kind, loving, wise, and powerful. | look to you for all | need today.



APRIL 3

Frtide U Hpain

God is strong and can help you not to fall: He can bring you before his glory
without any wrong in you and can give you great joy. He is the only God, the One
who saves us. To him be glory, greatness, power, and authority through Jesus
Christ our Lord for all time past, now, and forever, Amen.

JUDE 1:24-25 Nev

We praise thee, O God, for the Son of thy love, ~ We praise thee, O Goéfthe joy thou
For Jesus who died, and is now gone above. hast giv'n Q
To thy saints in comfunion, these foretastes

Hallelujah! Thine the glory, hallelujah! Amen! of heav'n.
Hallelujah! Thine the glory, revive us again. Q

ReV|v \ ain, fill each heart with thy love.
We praise thee, O God, for thy Spirit of light ‘é& soul be rekindled with fire from
Who has shown us our Savior and scattered ve.

our night.
XN
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William Mackay (1839- 1@Was a Scottish doctor. His mother prayed he would
offer his life to the Lgﬁ ut he was not interested as a young man. He even
pawned the Bibl other had given him. One day, a gravely injured laborer
was brought i the hospital, and there was no hope for his recovery. Even so,

the young sked for his Bible. After the young man passed away, there was
no one t% his one belonging to. When William Mackay opened the Bible, he
realize as his own! He saw his mother’s inscription, and it changed him forever.
Sh after committing his life to Christ, he wrote this song.

is creative in the ways he reaches out to us, and he does not forget the
rayers of his saints. He hears you, and he moves in marvelous mercy. Let's trust
him to do it in his time and his way.

Merciful Father, thank you for the relentless kindness of your heart.



APRIL 4

Vid Ny fudisy, Jileed!

For three hours, beginning at noon, darkness came over the earth.
About three o'clock, Jesus shouted with a mighty voice in Aramaic,
“Eli, Eli, lama sabachthani?”—
that is, “My God, My God, why have you turned your back on me?’

Mark 15:33-34 TPT

D
D k&hing face

Alas! And did my Savior bleed, Thus might | hide

And did my Sovereign diel While his dearpears;
Would he devote that sacred head Dissolve my heaf#in thankfulness,
For sinners such as |? And melt @e eyes to tears.

Was it for crimes that | have done, Bu QOf tears can ne’er repay
He groaned upon the tree? ] bt of love | owe.

Amazing pity! Grace unknown! &e, Lord, | give myself away;
And love beyond degree! 0 is all that | can do.

Our salvation does n pend on our goodness but on Christ’s. His sacrifice is
the atonement fon@ry one of our sins. As we come under his mercy and yield

our lives to hi ve, he removes our sins as far as the east is from the west. We
don’t have tq‘?(rive to earn his love; he offers it freely.

Meditate &n the love of Christ through his sacrifice. He knew what he was doing
when l{e\s bmitted to the Father's plan. He suffered so we might have full and
unhigdered fellowship with the Father through his atonement. Praise God that you
ashed in Christ's blood and can stand before your Creator. As Isaac Watts
Q&vrote, “Here, Lord, | give myself away [to you]; ‘tis all that | can do.”

Savior, thank you for choosing love in everything you did including dying on the
cross for the sins of the world. | am indebted to your love as you invite me to
fellowship with you. | am yours.



APRIL 5

WHen We G T

“God will wipe away every tear from their eyes;
there shall be no more death, nor sorrow, nor crying:
There shall be no more pain, for the former things have passed away."

:

REVELATION 21:4 NKJV

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus, Let us then be true ar@al hful,
Sing his mercy and his grace; Trusting, serving y;

In the mansions bright and blessed Just one glimpse ofMiim in glory
He'll prepare for us a place. Will the toils af life repay.

When we all get to heaven, Onwa@e prize before us!
What a day of rejoicing that will be! S IGJ beauty we'll behold;
When we all see Jesus, \@the pearly gates will open—

We'll sing and shout the victory! shall tread the streets of gold.

e

Eliza Edmund Hewitt (185%:1920) knew disappointment. Her teaching career was
cut short by a spinal {&on that made her bedridden for years. Though she was
in pain, she want be useful to her church. She studied English literature and
started writing @eems for the children’s department. This is one hymn from that time.

Even in our ®isappointment, God can redirect our paths. He can use us no matter
where wé« or what state we are in. His love empowers us in our weakness and
give resh vision, hope, and meaning. If you find yourself starting over in some
w s is not your end. It is a new beginning.

Qather, even as | long for the day | stand face to face with you in your kingdom, |
have hope that you are not done with me yet on this earth. Renew my passion for
you and this life.



APRIL 6

For this reason God highly exalted him
and gave him the name that is above every name.

PHILIPPIANS 2:9 csB

U
All hail the power of Jesus' namel! Oh, that with all th &d throng
Let angels prostrate fall. We at his feet !
Bring forth the royal diadem, We'll join the evérlasting song
And crown him Lord of all. And crownshim Lord of all.

Bring forth the royal diadem, We
And crown him Lord of all! An n him Lord of all.

Edward Perronet's (1724:1792) hymn has become an international anthem of
Christendom. It is @)etic praise offering all glory and honor to Christ who is Lord
over all creatio %claring God’s praises can bring us back to the heart of our faith
and remind u8of God's greatness. As we glorify his name, our hearts declare the
truth of hig lerdship.

Let ev orry and care melt away as you focus on the greatness and goodness
of for these few moments. Meditate on the vastness of the universe and the
of the Creator putting it all into motion. Allow yourself to see from God'’s
Q%erspective, and your own will shift.

Majestic One, you are the Lord of all, and | worship you today. | put all my
attention on you, the author and finisher of my faith.



APRIL 7

Hfore Ue T frime

Who then is the one who condemns? No one.
Christ Jesus who died—more than that, who was raised to life—
is-at the right hand of God and is also interceding for us.

RomANs 8:34 Niv

U
Before the throne of God above Behold him there, theag‘ &amb,

| have a strong and perfect plea; My perfect, spotl teousness,

A great High Priest whose name is Love, The great unchanggéble | AM,

Who ever lives and pleads for me. The King of glory and of grace.

My name is graven on his hands, At one i ) | cannot die;

My name is written on his heart. My saukiBurchased by his blood.

| know that while in heav'n he stands My li hid with Christ on high,

No tongue can bid me thence depart. wrist my Savior and my God.
O

Charitie Bancroft (1841 ) was the daughter of a reverend in Ireland. She
wrote many poems,g@ some were turned into hymns. “Before the Throne of
God Above” is b d for its rich imagery of Christ as our intercessor. He stands
between us andithe Father to plead our case. We can find strength in his love for
us, for he has alfeady cleansed our sin with his sacrifice.

Pick onewé&t e verses of this hymn to meditate on today. As you go throughout
your bring your mind back to it and ask the Lord to illuminate his truth in
d ways within your heart.

Qoving God, thank you for interceding for me before the throne of the Father. As |
turn my attention to you through the day, open my understanding of who you are
in greater ways.



APRIL 8

cfescty V1le © God’

Create in me a clean heart, O God,
and renew a right spirit within me.
Cast me not away from your presence,
and take not your Holy Spirit from me.

Psatm 51:10-11 Esv

Try me, O Savior, know my thoughts, | pray. Fill my poor h thy great love divine.
See if there be some wicked way in me; Take all my wil passion, self, and pride;
Cleanse me from ev'ry sin and set me free. | now surrerder; Lord, in me abide.

.\Q

| praise thee, Lord, for cleansing me from sin; sQ
NS

U
Search me, O God, and know my heart today; Lord, take my life a %(e it wholly thine;
l,

Fulfill thy Word, and make me pure within.
Fill me with fire where once | burned with shameQ

Grant my desire to magnify thy name. Qo

e~
o
James Edwin Orr (19 87) was a missionary and evangelist who also served

as a chaplain in th{( . Air Force during World War Il. Along with his wife, they
evangelized in ountries over the course of their ministry. Orr wasn‘t known
for his hymr@({iting but rather his published works on revival work. “Search Me, O
God" is opevef the few hymns he wrote.

Writtev{?ﬂ( a psalm, “Search Me, O God" is an invitation for the Lord to transform
ou rts in his wise presence. His love reaches every space and fills every crack.
isn't a ce