Archived Devotions from Fall 2006…
August 18, 2006 

Welcome to Fall Semester! 

Heavy rains. Glorious rains. In torrents or gently, depending on the day or time of the night. This has been a summer of walking wet in the desert, to the benefit of God’s creation. 

Lutheran Campus Ministry is ready for the Fall Semester. We will be walking wet in our Baptism. Sometimes in the torrents of God’s grace and call for true justice. Sometimes gently. In daylight, or even in the middle of the night (hey, we’ll be arriving at La Jolla Beach, CA between 1-3am over Labor Day Weekend, September 1-4!) 

Do plan to make LCM a part of your college life this year. We’ll walk wet together in God’s amazing grace and community, around the table, on the trail or road, in conversation and debate, in worship and song. We’ll be connected with each other, our ecumenical friends at the Campus Christian Center, our friends at the LCMs at NAU and ASU, and Lutheran Student Movement around the country. Plus, there are new friends to be encountered as we travel to Guatemala over Spring Break 2007! 

I’m humbled to be your campus pastor. Let’s have coffee or lunch. Tell my your story and I’ll tell you mine (I am a little injured of heart right now since my dad’s death July 12, but healing in God’s grace, too). 

Our first Sunday worship is August 20, 10:30am (with a lite breakfast at 10am). Our first Wednesday Vespers and Supper is August 23, 5:30pm. And our first Retreat is September 1-4 to La Jolla Beach, California. You’ll be happy to get connected. 

Pray with me for the coming year, that God will bless and keep, challenge and grow, startle and surprise, lead and call, each one of us and as an ever changing and fluid community of faith. 

Peace and hope, in Christ 
Pastor Ron 

August 25, 2006 


Welcome New and Welcome Back LCMers, 

A brand new school year has begun and already, the homework is piling on. Just remember you new college students, and even you veterans, to sit back and take some deep breaths. 

I've found peace in a few bible verses: 

I will lie down and sleep in peace, for you alone, O LORD, make me dwell in safety. Psalm 4:8 

The LORD gives strength to his people; the LORD blesses his people with peace. Psalm 29:11 

And remember what Ecclesiastes 3 says, that there is a time for everything. So things maybe starting to get crazy, but there is always time for fun (especially at La Jolla!). So make sure to take little breaks and things will go smoothly. 

Hope everyone had a great first week! 

Your Brother in Christ, 
Craig Talmage 


September 1, 2006 

Hola everybody!

Hope your second week of classes has gone well and the homework load is
bearable.
Since most of us are leaving for La Jolla tonight I will keep it short so that
packing won't be interrupted for too long :)
Starting a new year is always difficult, no matter if it's your first time at
college, you're returning for your second third or fourth time, or even fifth
or sixth. However, the great thing about belonging to a community like LCM is
that you have many friends who have your back. People who can help you out with
homework, where to find some good food, or just somebody to talk to about some
troubles. That is one of the things that has helped me get through these past
three years...and will help me get through the next three ¬_¬
Well, everybody have a WONDERFUL Labor Day weekend, and I hope to see you all
and get to know you all better in La Jolla!

God's Love and Peace be with you,

David

September 8, 2006 

Hey, everyone 

First of all, I’m sorry for having forgotten to do this on Friday. I hope this week has treated you well and that the weekend has given you the rest that you needed. Today is the third anniversary of my first Sunday at LCM. Woohoo! I missed La Jolla the first year I was here because I hadn’t gotten up enough courage to come to church until the weekend everyone was at La Jolla . Since then, I’ve had some incredible experiences with the group. On the first half of the trip back from La Jolla this year, I asked Pastor Ron what his most memorable moment at LCM has been. He talked about an experience he had in the home of a Costa Rican family during the international trip two years ago. The experience I told him about was very similar.

Last year for the fall regional retreat, we went to a place in New Mexico called Acoma Pueblo. Acoma is one of the longest settled—if not the longest settled—places in our country. Native Americans have been living there for generations upon generations. Along with between 50 and 100 adobe dwellings, there is a large church on the top of the pueblo. It has adobe walls, unique architecture with huge tree trunks running across the ceiling which is at least 30 feet high, and is filled with paintings hundreds of years old. Behind the altar, against the wall is a large painting, several statues, and two columns. The columns are braided red and white symbolizing the integration and interdependence of the traditional beliefs of the tribe and Christianity. The floor of the church has never been swept so that all the dirt brought in by anyone who has ever entered by the church remains there. The church is oriented so that on Christmas morning, a window above the entrance lights a place on the altar where a statue of the baby Jesus is placed.

After we saw the church, one of the residents of the pueblo invited us into his home to show us how he creates some absolutely amazing pottery. It was raining and chilly outside the day we were shown around the pueblo, but inside the house was much different. It was warm and dry, and our hosts invited us to sit and get comfortable. It’s hard to describe the feeling it gave me—I just felt so welcome there.

That’s how I feel at LCM, too, and I know why. It’s because it’s a place where the kind of love Jesus tells us to give each other is kept in surplus. I see it in the smiles on people’s faces, the hugs they give each other as they share the peace, the laughter which can often be heard from the sanctuary all the way to Pastor Ron’s office, the songs we sing—everything. I pray that this is the same feeling you get every time you come into the CCC—and maybe, like me, you feel that you’re loved while you’re there, that it’s where you’re meant to be, and that it needs you to be complete.

And remember what Ecclesiastes 3 says, that there is a time for everything. So things maybe starting to get crazy, but there is always time for fun (especially at La Jolla!). So make sure to take little breaks and things will go smoothly. 

Have a great week!


Peter Clark 



September 15, 2006 
Hey, everyone! 

To be completely honest, I normally skim through these devotional emails. A PB&J sandwich dangling from the mouth and a Gatorade bottle in hand, I’m checking my Friday inbox as I strap on the backpack and book it out the door. But this week, I’m not likely to be “booking it” anywhere.

I have taken/continue to take numerous things for granted in my life, my health being a prime example. Up until this point, I have been able to miraculously maintain a low-on-sleep- high-stress lifestyle, somehow surviving day-to-day and week-to-week all relatively unscathed. I had this unworldly energy force – as long as I was passionate about what I was doing, I was convinced that I could do it all. Just flip on the “Kendal” switch and I could be bouncing off of the walls in five seconds flat.

Last week, a trip to campus health put a little kink in my plans. I was diagnosed with mononucleosis. No tumors, no excessive internal bleeding, just plain old taboo mono. Knowing me, I headed back to the dorm with my Vicodin. ‘I’ll be fine for lectures tomorrow.’

That brilliant thought process landed me in urgent care, an ambulance, and even the emergency room…twice.

Strangely enough, it wasn’t the leftover IV bruises, the harsh physicians’ warnings, or the personal pharmacy residing in my medicine cabinet that finally shook some sense into me. It was the simple fact that I couldn’t stand up and walk from one end of a room to the other. I couldn’t utter a complete sentence – just one – without becoming exhausted to the brink of tears. Where God, where was my “magical” energy when I needed it?

Well, God has been sending me signs for ages. I was obviously sick for a week before I went to see a doctor. Friends and family have been warning me not to spread myself too thin ever since I can remember. 

So I’ve made a new resolution, and I am cordially inviting you all to join me. I am officially dedicating myself to the full reading of all Friday devotions! I am opting to actually “stop and smell the roses”. I am going to take frequent steps back to enjoy all of the little things that I take for granted. (I rejoice each day that I am able fill my stomach to its brim without pain running interference. ) And last, but certainly not least, I am going to take better care of myself physically, spiritually, and emotionally. 

hope that you all have fun, yet peaceful and rejuvenating weekends. 

Much love,
Kendal



September 22, 2006 

Hey, everyone! 

The pressure is on as Kendal has invited everyone to join her in officially dedicating herself to the full reading of all Friday devotions.

It's finally Friday! It has been a busy week for me: two papers and three tests, including the one that I took at 10am this morning.

Last night, I was feeling the exam-time pressure. A mountainous stack of notes in front of me, one night to study, and I didn't know where to begin. After two hours of memorization, I took a desperately needed break from studying to make pizookies (warm cookies with ice cream on top) and watch the premier of Grey's Anatomy with 6 other girls from my hall. It was a time for me to relax and unwind from a week of stress. I had been overwhelmed, but after laughs and chocolate with a few of the nicest and quirkiest girls I know, I was ready to get down to business.

Last night was just a reminder that we all need to take time for ourselves to have fun and relax. Sometimes, I think that we all get wrapped up in our 19 credits and extra curricular activities, forgetting the time to just be ourselves and have fun. 

Next time you feel stressed about something upcoming, take a break. It's not going to kill you. In fact, I guarantee it will rejuvenate you. Besides, who would want to pass up great company, good food, and Dr. Mcdreamy. 

Allison
September 29, 2006 

As you may know a group of us went to Agua Prieta Mexico this past weekend to look at the border from a different perspective. It was a truly eye opening experience for us all. Even though it was my second time on this trip, I felt like I learned so much within those few days. If I had to narrow it down and name the most important thing that I learned that weekend I would have to say that it is the value of hope. We met people who had been traveling thousands of miles and risking their lives on a daily basis just so that their children could have the simple things in life such as food, clothes, and an education. They were walking through the middle of one of the harshest deserts on the planet without a clue as to where they were going to end up. But what shocked us all was that these people were laughing and joking around. They were not thinking about the hardships that they were facing at the time. Rather, they were looking forward to the future and their new life ahead of them. We also had the chance to talk to people who were making the trip for a fourth or fifth time, after having been caught and deported all the previous times. They were not lacking that same hope. In fact, I believe that they were the most joyful of any of the people that we met all weekend. They knew that this may not be their last trek across the desert, but they had the deep sense of hope that their lives would be better and that kept them going. In the Bible it states that hope is an anchor of the soul, both sure and steadfast (Heb. 6:19). After the experiences that we went through this past weekend I feel that I can relate to this verse a lot better. It is my prayer for everybody this week to gain a further insight into this concept of hope. Even though everywhere you look there is an unrelenting impression of trouble; if there is hope for a better tomorrow we will all be able to breathe easier. As this week ends I urge you all to take a few minutes to stop worrying about the present and just hope for a brighter tomorrow. 

God's peace,

Chris
October 6, 2006 

Post it notes have a very important function in my life these days. I carry a pad of them in my purse and in my backpack. I have an entire drawer full of them next to my desk (my mom sent me 21 pads of them for my 21st birthday six months ago). I use them as book marks and to write to do lists. I even stick them over the lights that blink on my computer at night so that I can sleep. There is a stack of them in our kitchen, next to the newest member of our house, Sahid. Now, who is Sahid you might ask? He is Mr. November 2008 in my men of Hawaii calendar. He is hanging above our real calendar, and he gazes at me as I clumsily make coffee every morning around 6:15. Besides being beautiful, Sahid serves a second purpose: He speaks to us via sticky notes. He wished Cynthia good luck on the GRE, and he commented on how lucky he is to gaze upon such beautiful women. Oh, Sahid...my source of strength! 

I found myself at a Teach for America meeting a few Tuesdays ago. And while it's not going to work out between me and Teach for America, I did hear a touching story. The Teach for America core member who spoke to us told us a story about when she was a teacher on a reservation in Phoenix. There was a second grade boy who had the worst attitude about school. He refused to participate and he never ever smiled. One day, during math, his teacher wrote a note of encouragement a little post it note and gave it to him. Suddenly, he was totally engrossed in his activity. Seeing that it worked, the teacher and the child's mom continued to give him post it notes the remainder of the year. On the day of the AIMS test the boy arrived at school early. When his teacher asked him how he was going to do on the test, he replied "I"m going to do great!" When she asked how he was so sure, he replied "because you told me so!" and opened his notebook to reveal a years worth of sticky notes. 

This week, as we continue to wade through the semester, I encourage you to give a post it note message to someone. I have a stack of sticky notes that people have given me over the years, and Sahid is currently covered in them. Little notes, and little gestures of kindness can turn a day around. So, reach in your desk, pull a stack out, and write out some notes. Send one to your mom, or leave one for your roommate. Maybe you'll find one stuck to your bathroom mirror. 

And on that note (haha) I'm signing off. I love you guys, thanks for sticking (ahah) through this devo with me! See you all soon! 

Love Lizzy 

:o 

October 13, 2006 

Hi LCMers,

One of my `avocational' goals this Fall has been to learn the names
of all the trees, cacti, plants and other vegetation on our 1-acre
desert lot. On my days off – Monday – I've been going to the AZ
Desert Museum, bringing samples in a plastic baggy to compare and
contrast.

I've been doing pretty well – octopus agave, fishhook barrel cacti,
aloe vera, ocotillo, Christmas cholla (lots of this!), blue and
foothills palo verdes, saguaros, 1 beautiful Mexican crisillo,
creosote bush, brittlebush, triangleleaf bursage, Baja fairy-duster,
greythorn.

The problem is, when I think I've found everything – it is a limited
geographical space after all! – and want to take Nancy around the lot
to show off my brilliant knowledge, lo and behold, I discover
additional plants I had missed. Hidden, and sometimes even hidden in
plain sight!, appear additional species.

I've been thinking how this truism - the more you look the more you
find - applies to every facet of life and faith and relationships.
That's why we see things differently at different stages of our
lives, I suppose. And I think that's why the Bible often uses words
like `Behold' and `Listen' and `Seek' and `Ask.' God wants to draw
is in further – higher, deeper, wider, more fully – because there is
always more to see, hear, find, and receive.

And what's more, another person's perspective can even help us too.
Which is why LCM and other faith groups are not just a bunch of
individuals who happen to be in the same location at a given time,
but a growing and ever-changing `community.'

At this mid-point of the semester, think of how your perspective was
different only one year ago – because you are different. It is kind
of a miracle, isn't it? And to know God in Christ is involved in our
journey makes it even more significant.

We've had a good first ½ as a LCM community. May God continue to
bless and challenge us, and help us discover more of this abundant
life he has set ahead.

God's peace,
Pastor Ron

October 20, 2006 

Hello Everyone,

Hope everyone had a great week.  I, like most of you, was busy with those darn midterms that those professors won't stop giving.  But aside from studying for the tests I found myself doing something we all do far too often....overextending myself. 

However something happened today.  I in my busy schedule pencilled in some time in my Sunday to mow my grandmother's backyard.  After finishing mowing the lawn, my grandma would not let me start on any other chores around her house.  She had me sit down with her on the porch swing.  There for about an hour we talked and enjoyed the great weather. 

It's strange that throughout our crazy weeks we forget the small wonderful things that God gives us.  He gives us time with friends and family, beautiful sunsets, and the great musical sounds of nature around us.  We forget sometimes to take a breath and enjoy this world he's given us.  It's quite okay to be busy, but we should always take time to appreciate being still. 

As you go through yet another crazy week, remember the old phrase, "stop to smell the roses."  Even Jesus with his busy schedule took time to rest.  If you find time in your busy schedule, I encourage you all to read the book of Ecclesiastes. 

It's not a very long book, but it has helped me find comfort in the small things.  Ecclesiastes tells us that there are truly only three things we can do in life: Eat, drink, and be satisfied with our day's work.  So throughout this week eat, drink, and always do your best and in that you shall find comfort. 

Ecclesiastes 2: 24-26

 24 A man can do nothing better than to eat and drink and find satisfaction in his work. This too, I see, is from the hand of God, 25 for without him, who can eat or find enjoyment? 26 To the man who pleases him, God gives wisdom, knowledge and happiness, but to the sinner he gives the task of gathering and storing up wealth to hand it over to the one who pleases God. This too is meaningless, a chasing after the wind. [image: image1.png]



Have a fantastic week!

Your Brother in Christ,

Craig

October 27, 2006 

Hello Everyone, 

Hope everyone had a great week. I, like most of you, was busy with those darn midterms that those professors won't stop giving. But aside from studying for the tests I found myself doing something we all do far too often....overextending myself. 

However something happened today. I in my busy schedule pencilled in some time in my Sunday to mow my grandmother's backyard. After finishing mowing the lawn, my grandma would not let me start on any other chores around her house. She had me sit down with her on the porch swing. There for about an hour we talked and enjoyed the great weather. 

It's strange that throughout our crazy weeks we forget the small wonderful things that God gives us. He gives us time with friends and family, beautiful sunsets, and the great musical sounds of nature around us. We forget sometimes to take a breath and enjoy this world he's given us. It's quite okay to be busy, but we should always take time to appreciate being still. 

As you go through yet another crazy week, remember the old phrase, "stop to smell the roses." Even Jesus with his busy schedule took time to rest. If you find time in your busy schedule, I encourage you all to read the book of Ecclesiastes. 

It's not a very long book, but it has helped me find comfort in the small things. Ecclesiastes tells us that there are truly only three things we can do in life: Eat, drink, and be satisfied with our day's work. So throughout this week eat, drink, and always do your best and in that you shall find comfort. 

Ecclesiastes 2: 24-26
24 A man can do nothing better than to eat and drink and find satisfaction in his work. This too, I see, is from the hand of God, 25 for without him, who can eat or find enjoyment? 26 To the man who pleases him, God gives wisdom, knowledge and happiness, but to the sinner he gives the task of gathering and storing up wealth to hand it over to the one who pleases God. This too is meaningless, a chasing after the wind. 

Have a fantastic week!

Your brother in Christ, 
Craig

November 3, 2006
Neighbors and the Good News

Jesus says that loving your neighbor as yourself is the second greatest commandment. I think all too often I find myself having the most trouble obeying this seemingly simple statement. It makes me sad sometimes to think back over a day and realize all the ways I didn't love my neighbor. It makes sense to me, then, that one of the prayers I pray most goes something like: 

Give me the ability to be a better friend and let me show how much I appreciate the blessing of friendship. Never let me forget or take for granted the love that surrounds me, and show me how to share that love with others without caution. 

How can we be better friends and neighbors? Life makes it so easy to just pass things off and ignore people, to talk about them behind their backs, and to neglect relationships. In the 2 years and 2+ months I've lived on 4th Ave., I have had a real conversation with a neighbor once, and it was within the first two weeks of living here. I don't know who lives in the house north of us or the house south of us. What I do know about them is what I've been told and what I've experienced, but nothing substantial from first person experience. 

My knowledge of our southern neighbors is that they have dogs, smoke sometimes, and have a drier outside with a crazy buzzer which keeps me up when they do laundry late at night and forget to take it out. They're probably great people, and I don't know anything relevant about them. Then there's the fact that Lizzie, Rachel, Cynthia, and Rebecca live just down the street from me and I only see them when they have computer problems (which I truly love helping with, so don't stop asking!). On the other hand, they aren't exactly breaking down our door to see us, either, but I hope they know they're always welcome here, as is any other LCM'er. 

So, I have my problems in the neighbor department. I'm sure we all do. I don't doubt that for a second. God is not blind to it or anything, but He forgives us for our shortcomings and wants us to be better whenever we can. 

Love without caution. Love without condition.

In Love,
Peter 

November 10, 2006 


Hi.  Some of you may have noticed Tom playing with some new toys Wednesday night.  They were a gift from his great-grandmother, my Grandma, Laverne O’Connor, who died eight months before he was born.  


In spite of that last sentence, the gift did not appear very supernatural at first glance.  It was just a box containing two stuffed animals, a doll, and a puppet.  Grandma used to make about sixty of these every year and give them out instead of candy on Halloween.  She kept the extras, and Grandpa simply put a few in a box and mailed them from my aunt’s house where he was visiting.  Simple right?


Looked at again, the gift could be very supernatural.  What kind of love could lead Grandpa to hold on to the things his wife had made for so long?    What kind of love could lead him to search them out and give them up simply because his great-grandson would enjoy them?  The everlasting love that is a gift of God.


Halloween, which is patially derived from the Christian feast of All Saints’ and All Souls’, is the Church’s time to remember all the gifts which we have received from those who have died to eternal life, both our own loved ones and examples from history.  Happy Halloween, folks.

Text for the Feast of All Souls, November 2

John 5:24-27

24Very truly, I tell you, anyone who hears my word and believes him who sent me has eternal life, and does not come under judgment, but has passed from death to life. 25“Very truly, I tell you, the hour is coming, and is now here, when the dead will hear the voice of the Son of God, and those who hear will live. 26For just as the Father has life in himself, so he has granted the Son also to have life in himself; 27and he has given him authority to execute judgment, because he is the Son of Man. 

November 17, 2006 
I write to you today by flashlight as I sit stage left for the U of A School of Dance's production of "In the Season". It is my third night tech-ing the show, and yet still, while all the other techies have resorted to crossword puzzles and/or Sudoku, I can't seem to tear my eyes away from the dancers. 

The grand curtain is down, so we watch them warm up. They laugh, joke, sprint about the stage, and do insane spineless Gumby tricks. "Places" is called and the dancers are still goofing around. The backstage lights dim, the curtain rises, and they hit their spots just in time. 

Something special happens when that curtain rises: they go into performance mode. An internal switch is flicked on and the intensity kicks up a notch. Their facial expressions radiate energy and passion. 

Last night, I was talking with a friend when I found "the question". You know the one. It was the one particular question that made his face light up, instantly doubled his rate of speech, and could have kept him talking for hours.

We all have our own passions…the things that make us come alive. My challenge to everyone: this week, get to know something about a friend's passion. You two will be closer because of it, and witnessing pure passion can be inspirational in your own life. 

Much Love,
Kendal 

December 1, 2006

So, the holidays are here again.  You know what that means:  papers, projects, exams, shopping, crowds, as well as many other stressful things.   How did we get to where we are today?  Aren't the holidays supposed to be about seeing family and enjoying ourselves?   We should take it upon ourselves to try and relive those days.  Even though we have all thought about it, that doesn't mean to just drop all of our classes and forget about exams.   But we should all take a few minute break every now and then to relax and remember to smell the roses and enjoy life a little more.  Good luck on finals and have a great break. 

God's Peace,

Chris

December 13, 2006

I hope that finals are treating everyone well! Or at least not too harshly! And congratulations to all who are finished!

 

I came home last night to find the house that I share with my three roommates filled with Christmas music, candlelight, the scent of sugar cookies and the table set for Christmukkuh dinner (a fun tradition we have developed in a household made up of two Jewish girls and two Christian girls) It was beautiful and comforting -- one of those moments where I truly felt at home in Tucson. I always look forward to going back home to Washington each year (as I am doing tomorrow!), but spending these moments surrounded by the "family" that I have come to love in Tucson show me how truly blessed I have been to spend this chapter of my life here. 

I hope that each of you has felt that sense of "home" this semester --  in new houses, in new dorm rooms, in new friendships, in new relationships, in LCM... Things always change, but the abilitiy to find joy in new and unexpected places always remains. 

 

Christmas Peace and Blessings to you!

See you next semester!

Love,

Kara

