


I Believe in the Sun: Hope for Tomorrow  



Sunday, November 29, 2020 

Arthur Schopenhauer was a 19th-century philosopher. He wasn’t what you’d ever call the life of the 
party. He saw life as "a pendulum between suffering and boredom" and the world itself as a form of 
hell. Mark O'Connell, a staff writer for Slate Magazine, explained Schopenhauer’s view of life as a 
"meaningless ordeal of suffering only alleviated by a meaningless death."1 

Now, there’s the blues…and then there’s the blues! 2020 has been a test of patience and faith, compassion 
and perseverance for so many people. Some have not persevered. Some have been consumed by the 
challenges. My personal level of melancholy has not risen to the Schopenhauer level, thank goodness. 
There have been those days, of course. Days when I needed an extra dose of patience, faith, compassion 
and perseverance. These are very real feelings for most of us, at one time or another this year, I imagine.  

Today in worship we heard words from the Prophet Isaiah. The words were written to the people of 
Judah, exiled in Babylon. They were exhausted, so worn out by grief and feelings of abandonment that 
they were floundering in their own “ordeal of suffering”. Then came a word of hope - words from Yahweh, 
no less, passed on by Isaiah: "Comfort, O comfort my people, says your God. Speak tenderly to them." 
The word in Hebrew, dabar leb, literally suggests: speak to (their) heart. Now, Isaiah speaks to their heart 
words of protection and compassion, comfort and guidance. 

On this first day of Advent, this first day of waiting to celebrate the coming of hope, love, joy and peace in 
the birth of the Christ Child, I needed these words. I needed to listen to hear Isaiah speak directly to me, 
"Don’t get lost within your weariness and concern, impatience and uncertainty. Listen with your heart, 
because that is where you will hear most clearly. That is where you will hear the Lord ‘speak peace to His 
people’" (Psalm 8a). 

Prayer: Speak to our hearts, Holy One, and let us hear Your still, small voice reassure us of your presence 
and care. 

-Pastor Leslie  

Mark O'Connell, “Hang in There! – Arthur Schopenhauer”. http://www.slate.com/articles/arts/culturebox/2014/05/
quote_websites_are_frequently_inaccurate_but_we_use_them_anyway.html.   
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As you can imagine, it’s impossible to preach a sermon without sometimes experiencing a feeling of 
trepidation regarding how it will be received. It’s a feeling that every preacher must deal with in their 
own way. I have chosen to never change the scripture God has given me to preach, regardless of any fear 
of speaking, to the best of my ability, the Word of God. 

It isn’t difficult, thinking back, for me to remember one of the most difficult sermons I have ever given. 
The title of that sermon was, “Everything’s Going to be Alright.” It’s a phrase I often say to myself and 
others when life isn’t going well. Sometimes I say it with confidence, and other times with apprehension. 
And strangely enough, depending on how one looks at it, things do end up being alright. 

At first, you might think that my sermon was going to be difficult to preach because I was afraid it was 
going to make someone angry, but that was not the case. There was a person who I knew well, and cared 
deeply for, who would be hearing my sermon. He was dying of a terminal illness with only months to 
live.  

How was this dying man going to interpret my sermon while I am saying everything is going to be okay? 
I didn’t want to hurt his feelings or give him an unrealistic hope that he would be cured. I didn’t want 
him to think I was mocking his illness. It was frightening to think that I might upset him in some way. 
He had the kindest heart I have ever seen. Maybe, I hoped, he wouldn’t be at church that Sunday; but he 
was. 

I preached my sermon that Sunday, assuring the congregation that everything was going to be alright 
and why. I didn’t preach about miraculous cures or about people who are having financial difficulties 
winning the lottery. I preached about salvation through Jesus Christ, and that everything would be 
alright. 

After the sermon I was standing in the narthex, greeting people as they left, when the dying man came to 
me and shook my hand. He smiled and told me that he loved my sermon. He said that he had always 
believed that everything is going to be alright, and he thanked me for the reminder. 

We are preparing to celebrate the birth of Jesus, who brought hope into the world. He lived life among 
us, experiencing what we experience. He was later crucified and buried. But He rose from the dead. Let 
us remember on Christmas Day, that a story began that is still being told. A story of hope that reminds 
us that everything is going to be alright. 

I believe in the sun. Even 
when it sets and disappears, 
we can have hope. Though 
the sun sets and we can’t 
see it, it still exists, and we 
will see it again. Hope will 
be with us always. 

Prayer: Loving God, thank 
You for the hope we have 
through Jesus Christ. We 
pray that hope sustains us 
throughout our lives. Amen 

-Pastor Donnie  

Monday, November 30, 2020 



Many years ago when she was a young girl, I sponsored Ivy Gayle through Children International, an organization that helps 
support children in many countries around the world. Ivy Gayle lives in the Philippines with her mother, father, and younger 
sister. Several years ago, her family moved to a different town, a town where Children International didn’t provide services. 
Years later, Ivy Gayle, now 17, and her mother, Purita, found me on Facebook and we have remained in touch ever since. The 
province where they live just experienced three typhoons in three weeks. The second was a category 5 which blew the roof off 
their house and severely damaged the remainder of their home. They are currently rebuilding.  Ivy Gayle and her mother each 
wrote devotions for this Advent Devotional two days after the third typhoon passed their province.   -Pastor Donnie 

*** 

“I believe in the sun - Hope for tomorrow.” For me, this theme talks about HOPE. I grew up in a simple 
way of lifestyle with my family, where my father was a construction worker and my mother was a house 
wife. I have one youngest sister. According to Mark 1:15 I have read that "‘The time has come’ he said. 
‘The Kingdom of God has come near. Repent and believe the good news!’" This verse states about faith. 
In my whole life, I really admire God in everything, where my faith takes deeper and deeper as I grow 
older.  

I am a consistent Honor student until now. I witness every hard work of my parent's just to sustain our 
needs. When I am in kindergarten, I am one of the three scholar students of our principal and his wife. 
Our principal is a doctor and a pastor. Our school are the Christian Church. That's why as a scholar, we 
need to attend to church every Sunday and attend every Friday for our Bible study and also we need to 
join church activities. I always do that until when I am in grade six.  

And also, I am a sponsored child of Pastor Donnie Sturgill since before. I learned on 1 Corinthians 1:3-4, 
verse 3 says that "Grace and Peace to you from God our Father and The Lord Jesus Christ." Verse 4 says, 
"I always thank my God for you because of His grace given you in Christ Jesus." That's why I am 
thankful to God that I have them, most especially to Pastor Donnie Sturgill, and to my family. They are 
the reasons why I am still pursuing to achieve my dreams through these hardships. Pastor Donnie was a 
good head of their family and also even for me. Because, I treat him as my second father. He always 
helps me and my family to survive everything that we can't. That’s why I am thankful to God, because 
God puts Pastor Donnie as His instrument to help us to survive our lives. That’s why my faith has made 
me stronger.  

Now, I really know the value and importance of having Jesus and God in our lives. I may say that they 
were our Salvation. The coming birth of Jesus Christ, for me I have learned that we should always have a 
faith in Him. I have also learned and remember the quotes of Albert Einstein. It says that "LEARN 
FROM YESTERDAY, LIVE FOR TODAY, HOPE FOR TOMORROW AND THE IMPORTANT 
THING IS NOT TO STOP QUESTIONING." I have learned four thoughts. First is "learn from 
yesterday". It means that whatever mistakes you made, don't repeat it. Think and learn from that 
experience and apply it to your life today. Second is "live for today". Live in the present and don't always 
focus on the things that could happen in the future. Just make sure to do what you want to do TODAY. 
Third is the "hope for tomorrow". We should have dreams and don't stop dreaming. Like me, I believe 
in myself. I just pray and have hope when I was facing a hard circumstances in my life. I have also a faith 
that tomorrow will bring even more fun experiences and happiness. And the last thought is, the 
important thing is "not to stop questioning". We should never stop wondering about the world. We 
should have an open mind and continue to constantly learn new things and make discoveries.  

Prayer: Thank you Jesus and God for guiding me to make my first devotional. I was afraid. But, because 
of the two of you I made it. It just signifies that everything I do, when I have God in my heart, I will 
overcome it. My only wish is to heal our world; and continue loving us God because we all know that 
Your love is everlasting.  

-Ivy Gayle 

Tuesday, December 1, 2020 



It was twenty years ago, August 2000. After pastoring one congregation in 
Southern Colorado and another in Northern Colorado, I moved to Albuquerque to 
do a one year Clinical Pastoral Education program (CPE) at Presbyterian 
Healthcare. Later that year during Advent I was asked to preach a sermon at a 
Methodist Church for a Service of  Healing and Wholeness before Christmas. I 
said yes, feeling confident I could do this.   

After a few days of  my usual full schedule of  chaplain visits and educational 
classes at the hospital and trying to start preparing to write this sermon, I felt a 
great heaviness, thinking, how was I going to get this sermon written when I was 
so tired when I got home? I started praying, asking God to give me the energy and 
inspiration I needed to write a message that would help people suffering losses 
and going through difficult times find healing and hope for their lives and for the 
holidays.   

I read some of  my favorite scriptures that reminded me how God had given me the 
strength and inspiration in the past, which included one from Isaiah 40:31: "…
those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength, they shall mount up with 
wings like eagles, they shall run and not be weary, they shall walk and not faint." 
After a meeting at the church with the pastor, going over the worship service plan 
and learning more about the people who would attend the service, I was able to 
write the sermon which became part of  a beautiful worship service.                        

Prayer: God of  Grace, thank You for giving me strength and inspiration in times of  
doubt and low energy. Amen 

-Rev. Sylvia Edwards 

Wednesday, December 2, 2020 



I’ve never been much of  a winter person. It’s cold out there, you 
know. The wind blows…the roads are slippery…and it’s dark all the 
time. You could stay indoors, but I much prefer things out of  doors.  
Yet even doing fun outdoor things like going to a football game or a 
parade or driving around looking at Christmas lights can be less 
than enjoyable because of  the harshness of  the season. Can there be 
any hope in winter? I just don’t like it very much!   

So, during the cold 
winter of  2012, I 
was on a hike with 
friends. As I recall, 
it was frigid out that 
day. The sun was 
shining, but it 
wasn’t pleasant. I 
extracted my hands 
from the comfort of  
my mittens and 
blew on my fingers 
as I snapped the 
shot. As it turns out, 
I came to love this 

photo because it represents hope to me…despite the dismal distress 
of  winter’s cold. This tree has survived for years and years in a harsh 
and difficult situation. It thrives steadfastly, even now, in spite of  the 
cold, the scarcity of  moisture and nutrients, and the exposed 
location. Winter is especially hard on trees around here and yet, 
there it is, a testament to persistence, endurance, and strength. It 
provides a vision and promise of  hope even when times aren’t so 
perfect. It helps me keep the faith. 

My hope is that my commitment to faith when times aren’t so 
perfect will be as worthy over the course of  my life as the marvelous 
example of  this tree. 

-Georg Gehrung 

Thursday, December 3, 2020 



"I will be your God throughout your lifetime until your hair is 
white with age. I made you. I will carry you along and save you." 
Isaiah 46:4  

"I know the plans I have for you. Plans for good, not for disaster, 
and to give you a future and hope." Jeremiah 29:11  

In these strange times, it seems as if  we are living in a world where 
hope is in short supply. The life as we knew it before this 
pandemic seems to have vanished. It seems fear is lurking around 
every corner. But for Christians, we need not have fear. We need 
only to have hope in the God who made us and will take care of  us 
to the end of  time. "Perfect Love casts out fear." 1 John 4:18  

Hope is a wholehearted trust in the promises of  God. Hope trusts 
in good, even unseen. Hope prays with assurance of  God’s 
answers. Hope acknowledges God’s strength to meet any 
challenge. Hope inspires confidence, knowing nothing is 
impossible with God. Hope sees the dark corners of  life through 
the light of  God. 

With Hope and a servant’s heart, we’re assured that God will make 
our lives productive in service, prosperous with joy and abundant 
with love. Blessings come, as we focus on our Creator, who sent 
Jesus into His beautiful world to give us hope. Remember, we 
learn more in the shadows, than in the sunshine. In this Advent 
season, relax and let Him turn the pages of  your book of  life. 

Could there be any greater 
Christmas joy than the gift of  
Love? Hope reminds us the 
gift of  Love is always found 
in the manger of  our hearts. 
We don’t have to have great 
faith; we need Faith in a 
Great God! 

-Marje Erickson 

Friday, December 4, 2020 



A few years ago, I went to 
South Africa to visit my 
daughter. We went way up 
high in a gondola 
overlooking Cape Town. I 
happened to snap this 
picture of  the sun as it was 
setting. With the low layer of  
clouds, the reflection looks 
like a cross. I remember that 

I had to wait until just the right moment to take the picture.  

This picture of  the setting sun always reminds me of  God’s 
Son, Jesus. The image of  the cross is huge, and it looks like 
Jesus is opening His arms to us and inviting us to believe in 
Him, welcoming us home. 

In John 8:12, Jesus says, "I am the light of  the world. 
Whoever follows me will never walk in darkness, but will 
have the light of  life." The expanse of  this shining sunset is 
unmeasurable. I am reminded that God’s light in our lives is 
unmeasurable and the expanse is so great that it is all 
encompassing.  

Prayer: Thank you, God, for letting Your light shine in and 
through us. 

-Gayle Grace 

I believe in the Sun: hope for tomorrow… 

Saturday, December 5, 2020 
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