
June 8 
Focus: Genesis 4:10: And He said, “What have you done?” 
 
Reflect: 
Gifts and abilities come with real accountability. Eventually, someone will ask, “What 
have you done …with what God gave you?” Some, like William Carey, can say, “I gave 
my all for Jesus.” 
 
From unlikely beginnings to his overachieving end, Carey a rural Englishman, described 
himself as God’s plodder. Born in 1761, he lacked any formal education. Raised in the 
sleepy village of Paulerpury, he apprenticed as a cobbler. He plied his trade making 
military boots. A nominal Anglican, he was converted there in the workshop. He 
followed his Lord wholeheartedly. He began by borrowing a grammar to teach himself 
New Testament Greek while working. 
 
Carey knew grief and loss. He married Dorothy Plackett, fell into poverty, and their first 
child died, aged 2. He pursued his self-taught studies, adding Hebrew and Latin to his 
conquests. He exercised his ministry as a local preacher with the Particular Baptists 
while expanding his research into world faiths, other cultures, and international affairs. 
"I can plod," he wrote later, "I can persevere to any definite pursuit." One such pursuit 
was to take the Gospel to India. 
 
To get there, Carey overcame fierce institutional resistance from his denomination. He 
argued that Jesus’ Great Commission applied to all Christians of all times. To stay in 
India, he endured malaria, the loss of two wives and his children. His third wife survived, 
financially supporting his work. What did he achieve? What didn’t he? He formed a 
missionary society, a theological college, a printing press, a newspaper, translations of 
Scripture portions into 29 local languages, established the written form of the Bengali 
language, wrote grammars for seven languages, distributed educational texts to schools, 
was instrumental in bringing to an end infanticide and the custom of suttee where 
Hindu widows died by burning themselves on their husbands’ funeral pyres.  
 
There is more besides. Many books illustrate the sheer scope, and strength of Carey’s 
multiple achievements. Today, Carey’s legacy of faith-in-action remains. God’s man did 
what he declared, “Expect great things from God; attempt great things for God!” 
Plodding for God wins in the end. 
 
Consider:  
What have you delayed doing that God is prompting you to begin? How can you express 
God’s gifts in you today? How can you encourage others to plod, persevere, and 
produce godly fruit? What is God stirring within you as you move forward in your 
journey of faith? 
 
Pray:  



Father, move me into acts of faith by Your Spirit’s power and for the glory of Your Son. 
Amen. 
 
God be in my head,/ And in my understanding;/ God be in mine eyes, /And in my 
looking;/ God be in my mouth, /And in my speaking;/ God be in my heart,/ And in my 
thinking;/ God be at mine end,/ And at my departing. – Sir Henry Walford Davies (1869–1941) 
 
June 9 
Focus: Genesis 4:16 
Then Cain went out from the presence of the LORD and dwelt in the land of Nod on the 
east of Eden. 
 
Reflect: 
Born in Tokyo in 1937, Sachi Komura Rummel spent her childhood in Hiroshima. She was 
eight years old and playing in her schoolyard. Next, the unimaginable happened. Just 3.5 
Km away, the atomic bomb exploded. Her father’s death resulted in her most tender 
loss: My father loved his daughter dearly so I was constantly spoiled …My name, Sachi, 
means “Happiness” in Japanese. He gave me this name wishing me to be a happy girl all 
my life …My father was my idol. Sachi was removed from her father’s presence in the 
wasteland of a nuclear holocaust. 
 
Celtic Christian believers understood exile. They set their hearts on pilgrimage. 
Peregrination—journey, voyage, expedition—involved accepting privations, discomfort, 
and danger. For them, that was the normal Christian life. As pilgrims, they carried and 
declared the Gospel of Christ. 
 
Pilgrimage is an exterior journey. The Pilgrim leaves familiar worlds—by choice, or by 
force—for unknown destinations. Pilgrimage is also an interior journey. Pilgrims leave a 
distracting familiar world for unknown challenges …and frequent isolation. Exile 
accompanies each kind of journey. 
 
The model for pilgrimage is God’s call to His followers. The pattern begins with 
Abraham, Moses, Joseph and other Old Testament heroes. God’s instruction initiates 
their pilgrim expedition. The pattern culminates in the birth of Jesus. He dwells in exile 
among us. He sends his followers out on pilgrimage. God sends Paul to the Gentiles; He 
exiles John on Patmos.  
 
Closing her harrowing story, Sachi shares her faith in her Eternal Father. I am convinced 
of a God who is always beside me, and always guiding me. This is my rejoicing. I am full 
of gratitude. I thought that I was holding onto my life all the time with my own efforts 
but I realized that living in this world is in God’s hands. He is always beside me with His 
mercy, love and grace.   
 



Today, a Pilgrim template shapes our lives. Missionaries at home and abroad are called 
to go. All believers are called to be missionaries wherever God has placed them. In 
rebellion, Cain went out from the presence of the LORD and dwelt in the land of Nod on 
the east of Eden. Jesus promises His abiding presence to His followers; the Holy Spirit 
seals the promise of God’s presence.  
 
Consider:  
In lonely moments, how has God assured you of His presence? Where is He in your story 
today? 
 
Pray:  
Abide with us, O Lord, for it is toward evening and the day is far spent: abide with us, 
and with thy whole church. Abide with us in the evening of the day, in the evening of 
life, in the evening of the world. Abide with us and with all thy faithful ones, O Lord, in 
time and in eternity. (Lutheran Manual of Prayer) 
 
June 10 
Focus: Genesis 4:25 
And Adam knew his wife again, and she bore a son and named him Seth, “For God has 
appointed another seed for me instead of Abel, whom Cain killed.” 
  
Reflect: 
Hanging baskets form a shower of glory. Their colors announce spring is here. Thawing 
winter’s gloom they brighten rainy days dispelling overcast skies. Bee colonies are abuzz 
harvesting their floral bounty. We delight to make our annual hanging basket selection. 
  
Those long winter months will often kill these annual plants. Yet, each new spring 
surprises us. Sometimes, a plant returns against all expectation. Or, an empty planter 
comes alive with new flowers randomly seeded by birds passing overhead. Often, they 
are weeds—but sometimes flowers. 
  
Adam and Eve, our first parents, know the sting of disappointment. The searing scar of 
shame threatens to entrap, disgrace, and enslave. Shame’s dark cloud masks the sun, 
dispelling all hope. Their murdered son, Abel, produces a lost generation, an empty 
world. His death precludes the birth of myriad later generations. Murder sours Cain’s 
future progeny yet to be birthed by guilt. A bad seed bears bad fruit …until God 
intervenes.  
 
God does step in. Our Master Gardener redeems, remakes, and renews. He raises 
deadened souls to newness of life. He tends, nourishes, and protects our roots, 
encourages our shoots, and harvests our fruits …if only we will let Him (Ephesians 3:14-
19; James 3:17-18).  



Eve bears another son, Seth. God’s gift redeems his parents’ shattered dreams, 
rebirthing hope. Seth’s seed brings hope into a broken world. Luke 23:38 places Seth in 
the direct line of Jesus. God plants His good and fruitful seed; He fulfills His eternal 
purposes:  For as the earth brings forth its bud, as the garden causes the things that are 
sown in it to spring forth, so the Lord GOD will cause righteousness and praise to spring 
forth before all the nations (Isaiah 61:11).    
 
God plants with divine purpose. The dove of the Holy Spirit is no random seed dropper. 
He does not seek just any hanging basket. He seeks the humble of heart, the broken or 
despised. Self-hatred consumes a soul; God’s deliberate action unshackles hostages to 
self-loathing setting lost souls free. The poor in spirit testify: God has appointed another 
seed for me. 
 
Consider:  
When all is lost and the game is up, how does God step in for you? When have you 
reached the end of your hoarded resources only to discover God’s power, provision, and 
peace? Who needs to hear that story today? Who is waiting for your encouragement 
birthed in adversity? 
 
Pray:  
Heaven is, dear Lord, where’er Thou art, O never then from me depart; 
For to my soul ’tis hell to be but for a moment void of Thee. Amen. 

Bishop Ken (1637-1711) 
 
June 11 
Focus: Genesis 5:1:  
In the day that God created man, He made him in the likeness of God. 
 
Reflect: 
“He looks just like his father!” The baby boy was barely a day old, yet the family likeness 
was undeniable. As their family grew in size, his parents delighted in discovering how 
each of their children bore some striking resemblance to previous generations—even 
down to their mannerisms, speech patterns, and movements. They wore the family 
badge for all to see. 
 
On our walk in the park today our seven-year old grandson took great delight in 
recognizing the different birds gathered at the large pond. He pointed to the still and 
elegant form of the Heron as it moved seamlessly through the water toward an unwary 
fish. The noisy Mallards scurried and quacked across the water dipping their bills, 
cleaning their nostrils, and guarding their fluffy ducklings. He identified crows and a 
lonely seagull, recognizing each by its unique features.    
  
One duck we did not see today is called the Indian Runner. Originating in Indonesia, it 
has some characteristics that distinguish it from the Mallards on that pond. It stands 



upright—fully 30 inches tall—a trait that earns it the nickname of Penguin Duck. It does 
not fly. It is skittish around people unless handled from birth. A prodigious egg-layer, it is 
sometimes crossed with a Mallard to make it meaty enough to eat. It is so distinctive 
that, once seen, it is rarely forgotten.    
 
God places his image—imago Dei—within each human being. What can it mean to be 
made in God’s image? First, God presents His love to the world through His broken 
people in distinct and unforgettable ways. Mother Teresa found Christ in all whom she 
met. Next, the family resemblance of people within God’s family speaks of His 
continuing redemptive care; it is for every nation, tribe, and tongue. All may access the 
Savior’s forgiveness, cleansing, and hope. Trusting Him, we grow more like Him in whom 
we find our identity, character, and purpose. 
 
God calls us His sheep; we are to follow the Shepherd of our souls. We are sheep among 
wolves. The enemy of our souls tempts us to act as wolves among sheep. We need 
Christ’s daily love and fresh forgiveness. The Holy Spirit anoints us so that others may 
discern God’s love in us.   
 
Consider:  
In what ways is God forming you to be more like Jesus? How can you share His love, 
today?  
 
Pray:  
Love in our thinking, love in our speaking,/Love in our doing, and love in the hidden 
places of our souls;/Love of our neighbors near and far;/Love of our friends, old and 
new;/Love of those with whom we find it hard to bear,/And love of those who find it 
hard to bear with us;/Love of those with whom we work,/And love of those with whom 
we take our ease;/Love in Joy, love in sorrow;/Love in life and love in death;/That so at 
length we may be worthy to dwell with thee,/ Who art eternal love. 

William Temple 1881-1944 
 
June 12 
Focus: Genesis 1:2: 
He created them male and female, and blessed them and called them Mankind in the 
day they were created.  
 
Reflect: 
Hi-tech farmers drive the coolest vehicles. Literally. Today’s combine harvesters come 
with many features—airflow is paramount among them. Air-suspended seats come with 
lower-back air conditioning. The immense list of features ensures their default mode of 
operational blessing. Driver comfort and safety are top of mind in long hours of 
harvesting bumper yields.  
 



The angle of the windshield allows farmers to see the crop being threshed below. Wide 
touch-screen controls bring NASA-style tools into a farm environment. Reversing 
cameras, safety lights, warning alarms, and self-correcting technology are at work. 
Adjustable control monitors regulate forward speed, the height of the cutting table, and 
grain loss measurements. Engine fault codes relay vital data through screens as drivers 
enjoy ergonomic drive handles to relieve stress. Seat belts, longitudinal shock 
absorption, and extra storage for clothes are listed in the design details. Even a handy 
cooler for snacks and drinks can be added. An automated, hands-free, steering system 
installs directly into the hydraulic system. It steers the vehicle on line with maximum 
precision. These default modes let farmers focus on the job ahead.  
 
God has a default mode for Mankind, too. Humankind’s primary default reality is that of 
God’s richest blessing—grace upon grace, and hearts renewed. At creation, God makes 
male and female. Together, they form the inclusive category called Mankind. God grants 
them that name. He creates, designates, and blesses them. He makes them to enjoy His 
blessing—to receive it and to be it. We are created to receive and know His favor resting 
on us. God’s great rescue plan in Jesus restores our default relationship marked by His 
blessing.  
 
Salvation is God’s idea. He designs its cruciform pattern. An act of faith, moved by the 
Holy Spirit’s prompting, reconciles a human heart to the God who is grace upon grace. 
Redemption—purchasing from sin’s slave-market—comes only at the highest cost. 
Christ pays a price that we never can; He carries our penalty in his body, nailing our guilt 
to the cross of shame.  
 
Consider:  
How do you experience God’s grace and blessing, today? How do you recognize yourself 
to be at rest in God’s abundant blessing? Who needs you to be and share a blessing, 
today? 
 
Pray:  
O God, seeing as there is in Christ Jesus an infinite fullness of all that we can want or 
desire, may we all receive from him, grace upon grace; grace to pardon our sins, and 
subdue our iniquities; to justify our persons and to sanctify our souls; and to complete 
that holy change, that renewal of our hearts, Which will enable us to be transformed 
into the blessed image in which you created us. O make us all acceptable to be partakers 
of the inheritance of your saints in light. Amen. (John Wesley) 
 
June 13 
Focus: Genesis 6:3: 
And the LORD said, “My Spirit shall not strive with man forever, for he is indeed flesh; yet 
his days shall be one hundred and twenty years.”  
 
Reflect: 



Inbuilt redundancy afflicts all of our goods. They are simply designed to wear out. They 
have an intended life span. After that, it’s time to replace them with “new and better” 
items. Jeans or footwear, computers or cars, amount to things that just aren’t what they 
used to be. No sooner have we finished building our dream house than it starts falling 
down around us. 
 
Upon arriving in Canada—as a family with five kids—church folks rallied to our aid. They 
collected and delivered used furniture of all kinds. Almost all of it has long-since been 
replaced. One day, an old chest freezer was delivered to our door. It looked like an 
antique that escaped from a museum. We thought it might do us for a season. Thirty 
years later, it just keeps going strong. In that time we have worn out many newer, 
flimsier, fashionable appliances. Our contingency fund is set aside to buy their five-
yearly replacements.  
 
People, however, are impossible to replace. Life is short; it hastens to its end. It seems 
to pass at record speed. Today’s Focus verse highlights the limited span of a person’s 
life. Kenyan Bishop, Nathan Ngala, died aged 103. His mother made it to 113; she was 
not happy to have done so. She complained, “God has forgotten me!” Her world had 
emptied out the friendships she once enjoyed. All gone. Her friends had gone to glory—
and she wanted to be with them. Death would be no loss; it would be her great gain to 
be with Jesus and her loved ones.   
 
Each time I lose a friend or family member, I am reminded that God gives life on a time-
limited lease. John Wesley understood that well. He urged, Do all the good you can, by 
all the means you can, in all the ways you can, in all the places you can, at all the times 
you can, to all the people you can, as long as ever you can. Applying that thought to 
himself he put it this way, Let me do all the good I can, to all the people I can, as often as 
I can, for I shall not pass this way again. May we, too, fill our numbered days with God’s 
unlimited grace. 
 
Consider:  
On this day in history, how will you fill your moments with God’s intent for your life? 
Who can you choose to bless as you obey all that God prompts you to do and to be? 
What opportunities is God inviting you to fulfill today?  
 
Pray:  
I am no longer my own, but yours. Put me to what you will, place me with whom you 
will. Put me to doing, put me to suffering. Let me be put to work for you or set aside for 
you, praised for you or criticized for you. Let me be full, let me be empty. Let me have all 
things, let me have nothing. I freely and fully surrender all things to your glory and 
service. And now, O wonderful and holy God, Creator, Redeemer, and Sustainer, you are 
mine, and I am yours. So be it. And the covenant which I have made on earth, Let it also 
be made in heaven.  Amen. (John Wesley) 
 



June 14 
Focus: Genesis 6:5 
Then the LORD saw that the wickedness of man was great in the earth, and that every 
intent of the thoughts of his heart was only evil continually.  
 
Reflect: 
The apple is implicated again! We are told that Sir Isaac Newton received an insight—
the Universal Law of Gravitation—while sitting beneath an apple tree. Did the apple fall 
on his head, or did he merely observe its fall nearby? We may never know.  
 
The results of the falling apple are, however, very clear. Sir Isaac observed the apple 
falling at an accelerating speed. He deduced that a force was acting upon it to cause it to 
accelerate. That force—we call it gravity—reached to the top of the tree. If so high, it 
might reach even higher, even to the moon. Perhaps then, a gravitational force is the 
energy required to push the moon about the earth. And thus his law (far more complex 
than described here!) was born.    
 
Popular accounts of stealing forbidden fruit from the tree of the knowledge of good and 
evil, name the apple as the fruit. Thus sin entered our world. Its resultant evil has 
fractured God’s good world. From the top of a tree, Newton’s apple falls with gravity’s 
accelerating speed. Sin’s gravitational pull reaches to the highest to bring everything 
down to the lowest place. Sin touches the noblest mind; its total depravity taints all. 
Everyone—and everything—carries a fatal flaw. Since Adam ate Eve’s apple, every intent 
of the thoughts of [the human] heart [is] only evil continually. We truly need God’s 
rescue plan.  
 
Newton described a Prayer Telescope. Taking his telescope he could look into space for 
millions of miles. He said, “But when I lay it aside, go into my room, shut the door, and 
get down on my knees in earnest prayer, I see more of Heaven and feel closer to the 
Lord than if I were assisted by all the telescopes on earth.” In prayer, Newton may have 
discovered an anti-gravity cure. Prayer enables him—and us—to ascend to heaven to 
know God’s Sovereign presence. Newton urges, Thou art coming to a King, large 
petitions with thee bring, for His grace and power are such none can ever ask too much. 

Prayer lifts us out of the habitual habit of the human heart—its gravitational pull toward 
evil. Our souls’ enemy strives to keep us from prayer. A busy schedule, a headache or an 
illness, fatigue and exhaustion, a straying mind or a wayward heart, a rebellious spirit or 
a friend’s interrupting phone call will each compete with prayer.  
 
Consider:  
How is the Lord inviting you to deepen your prayer life? What is your response?  
 
Pray:  



Savior, enlarge my faith to ask what I so often dare not ask of You. Father of Light, fill my 
heart with Your heart’s holy intent. Holy Spirit anoint my thoughts with wisdom, truth, 
and grace. Oh Master, bend my will to model Your love, that I may serve You ever more 
faithfully. Amen.  
 


