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Welcome to Revive

It’s Fall. As | am driving through town, the trees that line the street look different today than they
did yesterday. The quiet transformation that speaks of a new season happens so swiftly in front
of us we almost miss it. We almost forget to notice the beauty of this moment as God changes
the colours and creation shifts; the air becomes colder, the rhythms of our days change and the
splendour of a changing season fades... | don’t want to miss it. | don’t want to rush through things
and forget to look around and witness the change. | don’t want to miss the cues as God calls us
to something new.

| feel more than ever our season is changing, and it’s time. It's time for us to let go of the things
we've been holding on to, like the leaves falling in Autumn, and make room for new growth. It's
time to look different. It's time to become the new creation we are meant to be. It's time to
know, believe and live like God is Enough. Because HE IS. He is so much more than Enough.
It's time for a change.

It's time for REVIVAL.

Lori Doner Jones

Dusty Bibles
A Contemporary Christian Song Released in 2025 by Josiah Queen



Aunt Marilyn

By: Lori Doner Jones

My Aunt Marilyn went to be with Jesus May 23, 2024. Her oldest son, my cousin Brad, had the
challenging task of preaching at her funeral in upstate New York. Brad started this sermon, her
eulogy, remembering a childhood moment, before his brother Jeff was born. Every day his
mother would walk him down their long driveway to the road and then down the road to the
corner where he would catch the schoolbus. He recalled a particular day, towards the end of
the school year, when they were running a late. Marilyn was very pregnant with Jeff, and it
was a very hot morning in June. At the end of the driveway they could see the yellow bus in
the distance and they started to run, knowing that the bus was going to get to the stop before
they were. Suddenly Aunt Marilyn stopped and looked at Brad, out of breath and very
pregnant she said, “Son, | can’t go any farther... you'll have to go the rest of the way on your
own.” And she let go of his hand so that Brad could run the rest of the way by himself. Then
Brad beautifully wove this moment together with his last moments by his mother’s bedside as
she looked at him and told him not to take these final moments of her life too seriously, that
this was just another moment where she had to let go of his hand once again, because she
couldn’t go any further and he would now have to finish this race without her by his side.

What strikes me about Brad's story is that fifty plus years ago God etched this memory in time,
and neither Marilyn or Brad knew it’s significance in the moment as little Brad turned and ran to
the bus, waving to his mom as he did. It was a just a hot day in upstate New York, like any
other. But God knew that simple moment would be the story a grown man would use at her
funeral to say good-bye. Another moment where he'd let her go, and have to run the rest of the
way without her, this time for the last time. Maybe God made them move a little slower that
morning, maybe the bus driver drove a little faster, but God wrote it perfectly. Because He
always does, and he cares about all the details that we might never see. He's always way ahead
of the story we are living. He is always weaving together something beautiful, even in our
moments of deep sorrow. He cares about those tiny details that will speak to us years later,
revealing to us how He's been in the story all along.

I've been thinking about Brad’s story this last week, as | watched my oldest daughter drive away
to her first day of university. Watching her leave... knowing that she’ll travel this road alone
and that | can’t go any further with her. Knowing that as each day passes, my control loosens,
and her story becomes her own. | wish | could control it all. But the truth is that it's better that
| can’t, because His way is better. It might look harder at first, but my challenge is to have faith
that her story (and mine too) is in His hands, and that’s the safest place it could be.

| spend a lot of time trying to control everything around me, trying to plan it out and watch the
details. | track my daughters on my phone, watching the little dot that represents them on an
app. Watching it slowly move towards home...waiting. | wonder if | need to rest in The One
who has it all it in His hands. He is enough. | am not. | can let go of her hand and let her run on
ahead without me - because she’s not running the race alone, He's there for each step. In this
moment where | let go, | can be confident that He is my portion. No matter what comes, He is
Enough and | can trust He's writing the details, with precision and love.



Today if you're feeling like you have little control of your circumstances, rest in The One that
was meant to have it all along.

Father, thank you for the story you are writing in my life. Thank you that | can trust ‘that
in ALL things, You work for the good of those who love you and have been called
according to Your purpose’

The Living God isn't afraid
to come down, get in the
middle of the ruins of this
world, and put His hands
all over them to restore us.
-Kristi McLelland

God's plan is like a beautiful tapestry and the
tragedy of being human is that we only get to see it
from the back with all the ragged threads and
muddy colours. We only get a hint of the true
beauty that would be revealed if we could see the
whole pattern on the other side, as God does.

- spoken by Matt Murdock
in the Netflix series "Daredevil"




Enough in the Wilderness
By: Rebecca Doner

| have always loved walking through the forest. As far back as | can remember, | have felt calm
and at peace in the woods. My favourite walks are the ones where | am alone, where, for a
moment, | can allow myself to feel as though there are no distractions or barriers to the
creation all around me. Walking in the forest always makes me want to slow down, be still, and
listen. I'm not entirely sure what | am listening for—perhaps the peaceful sounds of nature, or
maybe the quiet the forest brings. It might not be what the forest offers, but what it lacks that
draws me time and time again to stand still. The forest lacks hurry, noise, and the constraints of
time.

Over the years, | have discovered several forest paths, and | most certainly have my favourites.
Some paths take you through cooler, evergreen-covered corridors, while others wind alongside
ponds where bulrushes and wildlife flourish. Still some are lush with green, overflowing with an
abundance of new growth.

As a child | would run off the pathway into the woods, pretending | was the only one out there
or maybe even in the world, even though my family was only ever a short distance away. Even
now that | am grown, | find myself walking along the path marvelling at how the sun trickles
through the gaps in the trees, as | consider venturing off the familiar path. | look into the
unknown of the forest and part of me longs to stray into the depths. | feel called to the places
where there are no trails or paths, no expectation of direction or ending, and where there is no
evidence of those who have come before - places where beauty and uncertainty are held in a
beautiful balance.

Often in the Church, we talk about our seasons in the wilderness as times and places where we
never meant to end up—places where we are desperate to find the Lord and be led back to the
path. Places of hardship and discomfort. Places where we feel lost. My walks in the forest,
however, have led me to wonder about the seasons when we are called into the wilderness—
not lost in the unknown, but rescued into it. | find myself asking if, at times, we grow weary
from treading the pathways worn down by the work of man, and if we need to leave them
behind to enter untouched, sacred places.

Perhaps the wilderness is not always a place where we desperately cry out to God, but a place
where we meet Him. Perhaps it is not barren and desolate, but full of life and untarnished
creation. Maybe the enemy wants us to fear the places where the path is unclear and the
destination uncertain, because he knows that in those places all creation cries out that God is
enough.

In the wilderness of life, we let go—of control, of knowing, of fixing (and | will tell you, | love to
try to fix things)—and simply accept that God is there, and that He is enough.

| do not know what finds you in the wilderness of the woods, but for me, it is restlessness. It is
the fear that | will lose track of where | am going, or what time it is, or that | will slow down too
much. Our world has conditioned us to live in a constant state of productivity, and when we
find ourselves in places where our only objective is simply to experience God, it can feel
uncomfortable.



| Forget the former things;
do not dwell on the past.
See, | am doing a new thing!
Now it springs up; do you not perceive it?
I am making a way in the wilderness
and streams in the wasteland.
The wild animals honour me,
the jackals and the owls,
because | provide water in the wilderness
and streams in the wasteland,
to give drink to my people, my chosen,
the people | formed for myself
that they may proclaim my praise.
- Isaiah 43:18-21

God is making a way in the wilderness, and while we might not see the destination—and the
footing may be challenging as we traverse difficult terrain—God is there. What | love about this
passage is that the focus is not on being called out of the wilderness or the wasteland, but on
how God is providing in the midst of them.

Lately, | have felt a bit lost. | feel as though | am lacking direction and have been trying to figure
out which paths to take in the various areas of my life. Perhaps the restlessness | feel is that
familiar call | have known for so many years—the call to leave the pathway and explore the
deep, unknown territory before me. Perhaps | feel this way because God is asking me to meet
Him in the wilderness, to let myself get a little lost in Him, and to forget about the perfectly
manicured and carefully planned pathways of my life.

So today, as | walked through the woods, | ventured off the path. | wandered into the forest
until there was no path in sight. | put my phone away and allowed myself to lose track of time. |
looked around, and what | discovered in the wildness of the woods was life—vibrant, untamed,
and full of God'’s presence. Sometimes, it is only when we pause and let go of control that we
truly see the life around us.

As | wrap up my thoughts, | cannot help but wonder if this is a call for the Church today as well.
Are we, as a body, willing to allow ourselves to get lost together in the untouched, sacred
places of God’s presence? Or are we more concerned with effectively navigating a manmade
path than with dwelling in the presence of the Lord in places we might not fully know?

Perhaps it is time for me, for you, and for the Church to step off the well-worn trail and trust
that God might be leading us into something new—knowing that in that new place, He will
always be enough.



Nashville Spoilers
By: Lori Doner Jones

Lately, I've been watching the television series “Nashville” because I'm country music fan, not
because it's a wholesome family show (it is not - just so you know). It originally aired years ago
and there are six seasons online for your viewing pleasure (though | am not endorsing it)! The
plot moves quickly with lots of drama, fights and poor behaviour. Each character trying
desperately to conquer their inner demons and fighting their natural bent for chaos in order to
become something better than they consistently show themselves to be. The show depicts the
extreme in all cases; where people who we want to like consistently make destructive decisions
that, not surprisingly, result in them ending in a worse position than where they started, as
though it wasn’t obviously going to end there. There's some truth into human thought and
actions here. Hurt people hurt others, flawed people continue patterns that are self-
destructive, and the most talented, privileged and blessed people are often deeply dissatisfied
after achieving their heart’s desire. Why is it so predictable? Because we are all broken in a life
where there is no Jesus. We are all longing for something that we cannot achieve without Him.

As spectators, watching the drama unfold, we all want to skip to the part that doesn’t seem like
hanging off the edge! And, because it's an older series, the answers and endings are readily
available to me online. As | reached season four, | started to get a bit anxious about the
suspense! Will Deacon get a new liver to replace the one he damaged with his alcoholism? Will
he survive? Will Rayna marry Luke? Will she marry Deacon, the love her life, the one we are
ALL rooting for? (Yes to TEAM DEACON). Will Juliette ever make a good decision? Will
Scarlett end up with Gunnar, Avery, Damian... oh my! Why can't it stay happy for even a
minute! Being impatient, | started to Google the questions and outcomes! Why not?! It’s right
there waiting for me and | don’t have to sit through the suspense - | can skip to the last page! |
did find the answers to those burning questions, but | also discovered that Rayna, the main
character and the Queen of Country herself (in real life that’s Dolly, followed by Reba, not
Rayna) will tragically die in a car accident in episode 9 of season 5. Gasp! How can it be? She’s
the main character!! This revelation changed the way | watched subsequent episodes. I'd find
myself saying “Deacon, don’t fight with her, you'll regret it!! Write the song with her... it will be
her legacy...” As the story evolved the foreshadows of the end were glaringly obvious and made
me wince, knowing what was about to happen. In fact, as | write this, | have watched 70% of
episode 9 season 5 but CANNOT watch the end, because | know what happens to Rayna. |
already know the end, and | can’t bear it! | just don't want to see it happen!

| wonder if | could go into the Google of life and see the big moments ahead of time, the ones
that change the story, if it would change me today? If I'd be a little kinder, a little more gentle, a
little more aware of the ripples caused when the story shifts. | wonder what | would do
differently today, if | could see tomorrow. | hope I'd put down my phone and listen to my
children, | hope I'd take the time to check in on my friends, | hope | would put the important
things first, and shrug off the things that just don’t matter.

Often life does feel like a country song - a little damaged, a little sad... sometimes wild, a little
like a long winding road ahead. A little like fighting all that is me, to hang on to something that
means maybe less than | think it means. A lot of smoke, a lot less clarity...



and yet, you and | DO know the end. We have seen the last page and it belongs to God. He's
given us the Google search on where the chaos ends, and though we don't know all the details,
we do know where the clarity is. Spoiler alert - it's Him, It's Jesus, it’s in following the Truth of
His word, and living for Him - only. It's having the faith and conviction to live like today is our
last episode.

Today, | am thinking that every day is episode 8, every day is the precipice of something - it
may be time to start making it count. We know what the last page says, today might it be our
prayer that we make the middle parts look like we know - and like we truly believe.

“Life is not a straight line leading from one blessing to the next
and then finally to heaven. Life is a winding and troubled road.
Switchback after switchback. And the point of biblical stories like
Joseph and Job and Esther and Ruth is to help us feel in our
bones (not just know in our heads) that God is for us in all these
strange turns. God is not just showing up after the trouble and
cleaning it up. He is plotting the course and managing the
troubles with far-reaching purposes for our good and for the
glory of Jesus Christ.”

— John Piper, A Sweet and Bitter Providence: Sex, Race, and the

Sovereignty of God



https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/6836097
https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/6836097

So, | Surrender
By: Julia Lofthouse

In the summer of 2024, | chose to start going to church services. | hadn’t attended church
consistently since | was a kid in the Catholic church, and really had no intention of doing so. For
several months before this, church and God kept popping into my life all over the place and in
various ways. | finally decided that there was something for me here. | didn’t know what, but |
knew | needed to be a ‘yes’ and be open to whatever was to come my way.

To be honest, | am still figuring it out.

Dealing with trauma can bring you closer to God, or lead you far away. | did not have a
relationship with God. | did not consider it at all. | faced my adversity on my own and overcame
it as best | could. As | grew in age and maturity, | learned how my trauma could strengthen me
instead of crush me. It was not a part of me | needed to hide or be embarrassed about. In fact, |
share a lot about what | have been through because | don’t make it mean anything about me
anymore. The power now is in me, not the situation. | truly am who | am today because of what
| have been through and the work | put in to learn, forgive, and grow. | did it all without God; so
| thought.

“Consider it pure joy, my brothers and sisters, whenever you face trials of many kinds, because you
know that the testing of your faith produces perseverance. Let perseverance finish its work so that
you may be mature and complete, not lacking anything.” James 1: 2-4

Looking back, it seems God may have been with me all along. | can remember moments where
He may have reached out a hand to pull me out of the mud; | didn’t take it. | didn’t want to see
the opportunity being presented to me. | needed to suffer more. To wallow in my circumstance.
| can also see the times in my life where the redirection was more aggressive. Where there is no
other explanation for the shift in my path. | wouldn’t have made the choice voluntarily, and |
had struggled for too long.

Being in a place of discovering my faith, | often wonder how my life could have been different if
| was a believer in those moments. Having a solid foundation in faith would not have changed
what happened, but | believe it would not have felt so heavy. In the darkness, | would have
seen the light much more easily. Although | am still unsure of my relationship with God, | am
sure that this is where | need to be. | could not step into faith blindly. It needs to be a journey
for me. An active participation that is challenging and evolving, just as we are as human beings,
just as life unfolds before us. What | know now is that God will always be there, whether |
choose Him or not is up to me. God is the constant. God is enough. It is my ongoing pursuit of
faith that will determine how actively He shows up for me.

God does not waver in his faith in us. Our faith is determined in our resistance to let Him take
the lead.

Come close to God and he will come close to you.” James 4: 8



Stepping into faith means taking yourself on. It exposes every part of you. It requires you to
uncover pieces of you that have been buried, introduces you to parts of yourself you didn't
even know existed, and forces you to really look at yourself. As a woman, a daughter, a wife,
and a mom, it has been very easy to avoid this. It is easy to get distracted in the pursuit of lifting
yourself up when it feels right to want it all for everyone else. So far, | have learned that by
honouring self, having faith, saying ‘yes’, | am actually creating more space to be present for
others. | am not attached to any particular outcome, and | am open to whatever presents in my
space. | know | am on the right path because it is uncomfortable.

Transformation always is.

So, | surrender. | am not in control.

Therefore, | urge you, brothers and sisters, in
view of God’s mercy, to offer your bodies as a
living sacrifice, holy and pleasing to God—this is
your true and proper worship. 2Do not conform
to the pattern of this world, but be transformed
by the renewing of your mind. Then you will be
able to test and approve what God’s will is—his
good, pleasing and perfect will.

Romans 12:1-2



Enough is Enough
By: Linda Marr

“Enough is Enough” | have told myself many times as a ‘recovering people pleaser’.

| am grateful for God’s grace and his mercy as | journey together with Jesus on my spiritual walk
here on earth, continually transforming to be closer and closer to Jesus and to live, love and
lead like Jesus. | am grateful for the many lessons | have learned through God’s compassion and
patience including seasons of professional counselling when necessary.

Paul writing to the church in Corinth - “Even though | have received such wonderful revelations
from God. So to keep me from becoming proud, | was given a thorn in my flesh, a messenger from
Satan to torment me and keep me from becoming proud. Three different times | begged the Lord to
take it away. Each time he said, ‘My grace is all you need. My power works best in weakness.” So now
| am glad to boast about my weaknesses, so that the power of Christ can work through me. That'’s
why | take pleasure in my weaknesses, and in the insults, hardships, persecutions, and troubles that |
suffer for Christ. For when | am weak, then | am strong.” 2 Corinthians 12:9-10 (nit)

How can | help my friends and colleagues when | catch them saying, “I know I’'m too much” or “I
know I'm not enough”? How dare | try to help encourage them when | probably said either of
these phrases to myself in my mind earlier that morning. My heart strings are pulled, and | feel
tenderness towards my friend as | want to loudly proclaim, “God created you in his image and
you are enough in Jesus!” None of us are enough without Jesus. Yes, we can be too much or
too little without Jesus and without his help.

Paul writing to the church at Ephesus -“For we are God’s masterpiece. He has created us anew in
Christ Jesus, so we can do the good things he planned for us long ago.” - Ephesians 2:10 (nlt)

In my head, | know God created me, | know God loves me, | know God can use my mustard
seed faith for his glory and for his good. | believe Jesus, and | know my ‘sisters in Jesus’ believe
this too. The heart of it is, ‘do we trust Jesus to be enough in us?’ Whenever we catch ourselves
judging ourselves or others, are we trusting Jesus or are we holding onto some control or
insecurity? Are we too focused on being right over relationship that we stop trusting God?
Solomon writing wisdom from God -“Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your
own understanding; in all your ways submit to him, and he will make your paths straight.” - Proverbs
3:5-6

On my journey with God, | want to faithfully catch myself and choose to trust him. | am learning
prayer is the key for me. As | start my day in prayer and walk through each day trying to keep
my focus on Jesus. Moment to moment asking the Holy Spirit what to say next, what to do
next, believing | am his daughter ready to serve, His will and His way.

How does one prayerfully assess too much or too little? As we follow the Holy Spirit’s
prompting to speak or act may | suggest wanting to emanate the character of God for ourselves
and towards others. The fruit of the Holy Spirit is a great check as we represent God. With the
Holy Spirit’s help, focusing on being faithful to God, am | being loving, joyful, peaceful and
patient? Am | showing kindness, goodness, gentleness, again with His help, self-control?



I am learning to be a servant for Jesus instead of a people pleaser. Are my desires His desires?
Am | going where He wants me to go today? Am | doing or saying what He wants me to do or
say right now?

Enough is Enough with people pleasing. Jesus is my Enough. If God’s not in it, | don’t want it.

Moses speaking to God -“If your Presence does not go with us, do not send us up from here.”
-Exodus 33:15 (nlt)

So next time, how do | want to encourage my friend? Prayer, affirmation, listening, focusing on
our relationship, encouragement and being her cheerleader. Letting the Holy Spirit do the work
because Jesus is more than enough for her (and for me) to be who He created us to be, His
daughters.

He who dwells in the shadow of the Most High will rest
in the shadow of the Almighty. | will say of the LORD,
“He is my refuge and my fortress,
my God, in whom | trust.”

-Psalm 91:1-2

Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, he is
a new creation; the old has gone,
the new has come!

2 Corinthians 5:17



Now... But Not Yet

By: Lori Doner Jones

This is revised from a talk written for
the Fall Revive Event 2023

My daughters are both musicians, so in my house there are many instruments. There’s a wall
with a variety of a guitars and as these beautiful things have found a home with us, | have
become interested in the features and the craftsmanship of how they are made. Recently, |
stumbled across a YouTube channel created by a man who makes stunning, handcrafted guitars
- one of a kind works of art. Such an individual is called a Luthier, and | went down a rabbit-hole
for a while listening to his process and learning about the craft and then the Luthier said this:
“The act of building a guitar is basically taking something that used to be alive - the tree, and
taking its carcass and turning it into something that is alive again via the instrument.”

And there is was... my aha moment, as | saw that this is entirely our process as Christians!

When a Luthier picks up a piece of raw wood, | imagine He looks at it with excitement
anticipating what it will be. | imagine he thinks “Now...but not yet...”. | imagine he envisions the
instrument as he turns the rough pieces of wood in his hands and feels it shape and hears its
voice that has yet to be created. | listened to him describe how he handles each piece of wood
individually. How he crafts and shaves it into the exact thickness perfect for that unique, single
piece in order to create the best sound, how He builds it to withstand its environment, how he
braces the back of the top piece, to add strength and shape its voice. How the guitar’s
soundboard (the top), is made from two pieces cut from the center of the tree and then split
open so that each side is the mirror image of the other side. | am struck by how it echo’s of
God's creativity.

Like that tree, we have an existence, even a function, before we are saved, but once we give
our lives to Jesus, The Father becomes the Luthier, transforming us into a new instrument, one
which is now truly alive. We are the same flesh - but a have a new look and a new purpose.
The carcass of who we were is left behind for the instrument we are becoming. We don't just
become a better tree - or a better person - but rather, we become something NEW. It takes
the father’s workmanship as he cuts away, or shaves down, the parts that are no longer needed
and braces us to reveal His voice. It's a process... but it's building a beautiful song.

While we wait in anticipation for what God is doing and revealing to us on a larger level, we are
meant for personal transformation. As we grow in our faith and we learn to walk with Jesus and
be filled with the Spirit, as we learn to abide, we are transformed into His instrument...but it
requires us being available. It requires us being willing.

As he whispers over you now, “Daughter, | am shaping you, | am bracing you, | am giving you a
new voice, and | am going create in you some new and something magnificient...” Are you
ready? Are you willing ?

| don't know about you, but | want to be a complete finished instrument living in the purpose
God has for me... | think that often the process of sanctification and becoming what God wants
me to be takes so long because | drag my feet on my obedience - because I'm the one saying to
Him - “Now... but not yet”



| think of the story in the Matthew 8:22 when one of his students comes to Jesus intending to
follow Him but says, “Lord, Let me first go and bury my father” And Jesus said to him: “Follow
me and leave the dead to bury their own dead”. That seems like a strange thing to say right?

I have heard this scripture taught different ways, but | think it's the perfect example of how we
say “Now, but not yet” to God. In this story, the man is not asking for a few days to go bury his
father and deal with an immediate need - Chuck Swindoll notes this: “Contrary to what most
readers assume, the father was not dead yet. If the man’s father had already died and was
awaiting burial, it's highly doubtful the son would have been out among the crowd of Jesus’
followers, especially since burial generally took place the same day death occurred. The
expression “bury my father” thus likely referred to staying at home the remainder of his parents
life so that he could settle the family estate. The man hoped he could indefinitely defer
enlistment among the ranks of Jesus’ close disciples until after his father died and he received
his inheritance.” He's essentially saying “Now, but not yet Lord - | believe in you - | am just not
ready to go now. YOU, wait for me..."

Jesus’ response is that to follow Him means there's no delay in obedience and identifies what
the man’s true motivations are. The online blog called the bibleref says “Jesus' remark is meant
to challenge assumptions—forcing someone to confront their own sincerity. If this man is not
willing to "follow" Jesus until it's convenient, he's not really willing to follow, at all.”

If I'm honest | do this all the time. | make excuses, | delay what | know | should do because it's
not convenient or comfortable. | say, “Lord, | will serve you, | will be your disciple, | will go to
church every week, I'll even show up on time, I'll lead a Bible Study, | will lead in Women'’s
Ministry, | will make a video, | will get up on a stage and I'll tell people that | love you....

But don't ask me to forgive that person who hurt me.

Don't ask me to let go of my bitterness...

Don't ask me to give up the thing I've been using as a crutch or an idol
Don’t ask me to surrender the people | love to you...

Don't ask for “that”.

In 1993, the Singer MeatLoaf wrote a song, “I will do anything for love... but | won't do that...
Now | know this is a weird example to use in this context, but stay with me with here for
minute... | wonder sometimes it that’s not the soundtrack of my story with Jesus? Like the
disciple that says “just let me go bury my father first...” | also say, | love you Jesus and will do
anything - but not that... I'm not ready for that - not yet.

As | wrote this, | realized this particular verse hits a nerve for me. My father passed away in
February 2021. Time has passed, but | will confess to you that | have really struggled with anger
since then. My patience for people is threadbare, at best. | realized | have been saying “just let
me go bury my father first... let me just be angry God! I'm in the middle of this other thing... |
coming with you - | am right behind you - but | am going to sit here at this grave for a bit...and
let it hold me.

Just a bit longer.... Not yet.



Maybe that’s why so many of the things He has to give me stay in the “not yet”... Because | am
holding so tight to my NOW. There's a tension in letting go of my will. How much of what He
wants for me do | willingly sacrifice because | am not ready and | am focused on the wrong
things or hanging on to control of the way | want things to be? How much of me still looks like
a tree, rather than the instrument that God wants to create with this carcass of the old me?

When a Luthier puts the finishing touches on his creation, he marks it as his own. He puts a seal
inside it labeling and signing it. He strings it under constant tension. It can’t produce sound
otherwise. But he’s already created the wood masterfully to withstand the tension on the
strings, and when a string breaks, he's able to repair and replace it, and if it's been well crafted,
even if that instrument has been dormant in a basement for years and years, his hands can
revive it, He can repair it, retune it to play again. He can take it apart and glue back together.
It's not too late - and that applies to us too. Because we've had the ultimate Luthier, it's never
too late...you can start again - You can say “Now Lord - | am ready”. He's already built you to
withstand whatever your tension is, He's built you, knowing where your bracing needs to be
strong and where it will need to be carved down, and what your backstory will be. He's built
you to endure the NOW, until you're ready for the not yet that HE has planned....and He's built
you already with a song that you're made to sing for His glory....even if you don't hear it now....
Even when the song seems so quiet within you.

We aren’t meant to stay trees! We are not meant for a casual experience of Jesus, but rather
one that transforms us into something totally new - we are meant to be UNDONE by what we
learn and experience, so that nothing is ever the same again.

| think of the apostle Paul, who was once feared as a ruthless persecutor of Christians, who is
described in Acts 9:1 as “breathing threats and murder against the disciples of the Lord”,
encounters Jesus on the road to Damascus, and he is never the same. Everything he stands for
is entirely altered and obliterated by that experience. The Lord says in Acts 9:15 “he (Paul) is a
chosen instrument of mine to carry my name before Gentiles and kings and the children of Israel. For
I will show him how much he must suffer for the sake of my name”.

Think about the power of his experience here - Saul didn't just become a better person, he
became something totally NEW. He was transformed... even got a new name, because he met
Jesus. When the Truth was revealed to him there was no going back! There was no more “not
yet” and there was no more acting like the man he was before. It was so powerful that Paul was
ready to follow Him regardless of a future cost to himself, and the cost was great.

I'd like to be changed like that - and yet - honestly, | am more than a little afraid to be changed
like that...

When | started Revive - the mission statement | wrote said this “Revive is a ministry that
challenges women to seek God with determined purpose; to awaken a generation of women
who authentically believe what we say we believe and are ready to live transformed for His
Glory.” | wonder... do we believe what we say we believe? Do we know what that is? Because
you know - if we really believe what the bible says it should shake us to our very core.

Though we know the Truth...why is the Church so filled with trees?



| often hear people say, ‘I believe in Jesus, | believe in God, but | don’t want to go to church”.
And then they list all the reasons (lots that are just excuses) but they always say it's because
Christians don't practice what they preach. David Kinnaman in his book, You Lost Me, says
“Millions of young Christians represented by those in our survey, admit that they have been
frustrated with their faith because ‘God seems missing from my experience at church’ (p126).”
God... Seems... Missing.

I wonder if that’s because we think we are guitars, but we are fooling ourselves and we're still
trees. It's NOT the message that’s the problem - it’s us. Let me say that clearer, because | want
to get it right - Let me take it direct from the source:

Matthew 7:21-23 (and it’s in red)

“Not everyone who says to me Lord, Lord, will enter the kingdom of heaven, but only the one who
does the will of my Father who is in heaven. Many will say to me on that day Lord, Lord, did we not
prophesy in your name in your name, drive out demons in your name, perform many miracles? Then |
will tell them plainly, | never knew you. Away from me evildoers! | never knew you...” If we think it’s
enough just say a sinner’s prayer but then go about your life with no change - | think we've
been misled. If that were true - why would He say | never knew you ?

Jesus says “FOLLOW ME..."” it's a continuous act of submission, that will put us under constant
tension between Jesus and the world, and our will vs His. Grace is not an excuse for our
complacency. There is no one foot in and one foot out acceptable scenario, which is what Jesus
said to that student when He asked for time to bury his father. Either you're in, or you're out -
which is it?

If you know what the Bible says, and you believe it, it ought to have a great weight on your
heart and a desire like Paul to look nothing like the dead tree, that you WERE, and only like the
instrument God intends.

| have a prayer for the women of Springvale, that we will be so on fire and so transformed by
His word, and have such big prayers and hunger for God that these walls can’t contain us. That
we will look and sound so different, so bold, so full of light that people will see Jesus. | believe
He wants to use us for that and that the complete fulfillment of that prayer may happen long
after | am gone, but | already know that each tiny act of obedience has great power in the
hands of our Father and our NOW may be the genesis moment of a Revival in this church.

Let that be our prayer, that God will use us as His instruments. That we will stop saying not yet,
and respond with Yes, Lord - | am ready ... Let US be the NOW that is in preparation for the
NOT YET that He has planned.

Father, | thank you for the song you've given us to sing, the gifts you've equipped us with and
the promises that you have made to us - some that we've seen now, and some we are still yet
to see. | pray for you to keep us from having hearts that are hard that want to

remain trees - and show us where we can say Yes Lord, Now... | am ready NOW.

Help us to walk worthy of our calling. Help us to follow you...



Surrendered, and Filled by the One

Who is Enough
By: Raschelle Smith-Clare

About 14 years ago, | stepped into the online world as a beauty influencer. | loved sharing
beauty tips and tricks to help women feel confident and beautiful on the outside. But truthfully,
| wasn't thinking much about inner beauty—my own or theirs. While | was making others feel
good, deep down | was broken and empty.

| became very good at pretending. On the outside, it looked like | had it all together, but on the
inside, | was falling apart. | kept chasing perfection, chasing everything the world had to offer
me, but every time | came up empty, longing for something that could truly fill the void inside
my heart.

Then, three years ago, everything changed. | encountered the One whom my soul loves—the
Lover of my soul, Jesus Christ. | tasted and saw that the Lord is good, and | discovered that all |
ever truly needed was Him.

This journey with Jesus has been beautiful, but it hasn’t been without trials. Yet even in my
hardest seasons, | remember where He brought me from. When | face uncertainty, | hold tightly
to His promise that He will never leave me nor forsake me.

One of the biggest challenges I've faced with the Lord is asking myself: Have | truly surrendered
it all? Have | invited Him into every area of my life? Have | boldly shared Him with the world? If
I’'m honest, for a long time, the answer was no.

The online job | once loved began to feel uncomfortable. | no longer wanted to only share
beauty tips—I wanted to share the One | delight in, my Lord and Savior. | wanted the world to
know about my sweet Jesus. So, | went on a fast, seeking God and His will.

One day, while walking and talking with Jesus, | poured out my fears. | told Him, “Lord, | want
Your will to be done. | want You to receive all the glory and praise. My life is Yours.” Deep
inside, | felt an urgency to share Jesus—an urgency that has been with me since the day He
encountered me, and | pray it never fades.

Starting something new scared me. After 14 years of building my own platform—asking people
to follow me—the Lord was now asking me to build something that points people to Him. |
wrestled with the fear, but His Word reminded me: “Do not be afraid. Do not be discouraged.
For the Lord your God goes with you; He will never leave you nor forsake you.”

As | prayed, the Lord answered in clear and undeniable ways—even down to the name of the
new channel: Upper Room Testimonies. This time, it's not about me. It’s all about Jesus. It's

about glorifying His name, sharing His goodness, and declaring that God truly is enough.

So, I'm stepping out in faith. No more running like Jonah. | want to follow wherever He leads.



Dear brothers and sisters, Jesus says:

“You are the light of the world. A town built on a hill cannot be hidden. Neither do people light a lamp
and put it under a bowl. Instead, they put it on its stand, and it gives light to everyone in the house. In
the same way, let your light shine before others, that they may see your good deeds and glorify your
Father in heaven.” (Matthew 5:14-16)

May we all shine brightly for Him, so the world may see and glorify our Father in heaven.

You can follow Raschelle’s hewly formed Ministry on YouTube, Instagram and Facebook
@upperroomtestimonies

“God created us for this: to live our lives in
a way that makes him look more like the
greatness and the beauty and the infinite
worth that He really is. This is what it
means to be created in the image of God.”
— John Piper

Lukewarm People think about life on earth much more often
than eternity in Heaven. Daily life is mostly focused on
today’s to do list, this week’s schedule, and next month’s
vacation. Rarely, if ever, do they intently consider the life to
come. Regarding this, C.S. Lewis writes, “If you read history
you will find that the Christians who did most for the present
world were precisely those who thought most of the next. It
is since Christians have largely ceased to think of the other
world that they have become so ineffective in this.

Francis Chan “Crazy Love”




God Is Enough
By: Shannon Champ

| think as Christians it has become easy to say “yes | believe in God”, but is it easy to say “I
believe God?” When everything is going our way - it's pretty easy, even comfortable, but when
things look completely different than we expected, it's not easy at all.

| often used to say “when this happens... then I'll be happy, then I'll be ok, or, when God
answers this prayer, exactly the way | have asked Him to then | will believe God”.
But that’s not how it works...

| spent a lot of this past week in the Hospital waiting and recovering from two surgeries. Since
February, I've been studying the book of Psalms, and so many of those Psalms were songs that
Jesus and the Disciples would have recited or sang in worship. This week | have been singing
worship songs to myself as | have waited for scans and tests. Most of these are directly from
scripture and there’s such a power in that as a reminder that though | am in the hospital and
things aren’t looking that great, | got to see my sons today! | get to have meals made for me
and | don’t have to worry about cooking or cleaning! There is nurse there to guide and provide
for my needs and make sure | am taken care of, if there’s pain someone comes to help. | have
previously asked God to show Himself to me and all | have seen during this hard time, are all
the ways He has intervened and weaved together perfectly all the details of my life. And now |
see, it's been happening for years. He knew | needed to be at Springvale and who would cross
my path along the way and that | would Lead Women's Ministry. When | never thought | would,
God knew.

There’s a Psalm that says, “You've been so good to me” and | thought of this in the hospital. All |
could do was keep putting my hand on my heart and saying “God, You've been so faithful to
me. You've been so good to me”. Even when | didn't like parts of my story, even when | didn't
understand, even when | was scared or confused. God was right there, showing me and
reminding me that He is so good and He is so enough! Revealing to me that | need to surrender
all the things | think | want, or things | think | need, or how | want them to look, realizing that
God knows better. He knew how my story needed to look, even the parts | didn't like, because
He was making a better version of me, a different version of me that He always intended
before | decided something different. It's incredible to be able to say “Yes God, You are
enough”. Even if | end up with more surgery or cancer or further treatments, | am okay. God is
so much more than Enough and it’s an incredible, unexplainable peace to be able to feel that.

To be able to pray to our all-access God at any time is a blessing. In fact, this week, the more |
prayed for others the less | worried about myself and there also came a joy. A joy that was
almost silly! At the hospital this week | took great joy in Hospital meatloaf and mashed
potatoes! God brought joy where it did not make any sense! The chance to share God and
prayer with other people around me in the hospital was a blessing and distraction as | healed
and recovered from a week that was hard. In the story | will tell, | will sing praises about
everything God has filled me with and done for me, even in just the last week...I will use all of it
for His Glory, because it is the least | can do... He is so much more than enough for me.



Take Heart, Daughter....

By: Lori Doner Jones

“Take Heart, Daughter, Your Faith has Healed You”. Matthew 9:22

It's written on her arm... these words that meant enough to make them a permanent reminder
of God's promise on her skin - where she would see it every day. The ink has been there for
years, just as the promise was written many, many years ago, but today... today those words
mean everything. Today, she is recovering from TWO emergency brain surgeries, a little more
than 48 hours apart, to remove an intrusive and aggressive tumour. That verse tattooed on her
arm is a declaration of her hope and confidence that no matter the outcome, God is in control.
God knew she would need those words tattooed not just on her arm but also on her heart.
God Knew.

| wonder if the surgeon looked at her arm and smiled feeling its significance? | wonder if those
in the operating room felt a tug from the Lord in their heart as they saw her faith boldly inked
on her arm as she was cut open? A testimony without any words spoken. A promise yet to be
fulfilled.

This week as she laid in Emergency at Sunnybrook Hospital waiting for a bed, she sang worship
songs in the hallway. So much so, that the porter who wheeled her into surgery leaned down
and said “| am not supposed to talk about Jesus here, but | know you believe, so let me pray for
you.” And she boldly prayed Shannon down the hall into her surgery. As Shannon slipped into
anesthesia, she breathed His name... Inhale “Yah”, Exhale “weh, “Yah - weh...Yah - weh...”

As she later waited for the results of her MRI and then the second surgery, she made me a
gospel playlist so | too could be encouraged by her favourite worship music. Six hours after her
second surgery she was messaging me about prayer for another woman in an ER miles away
that she was worried about.

It's been a rough week... Many people are suffering with their health and Emergency rooms are
struggling to keep up with the need. Tragedy is all around us; the death of a child on the news,
more Middle East fighting, Charlie Kirk assassinated for speaking things that others disagreed
with. The world feels dark... pressed with the turmoil of division and chaos. Fear and
uncertainty rages and yet faith is what can heal our broken world. Faith that Jesus is the answer
and that God is in control.

The hour is dark

And it's hard to see

What You are doin' here in the ruins

And where this will lead

Oh, but | know

That down through the years

I'll look on this moment and see Your hand on it
And know You were here

And I'll testify of the battles You've won



How You were my portion when there wasn't enough
And I'll testify of the seas that we've crossed

The waters You parted, the waves that I've walked
Singing, oh-oh-oh, my God did not fail

Oh-oh-oh, it's the story I'll tell

This is the song Shannon Champ sang in the hallway waiting surgery. This week | watched her
testify to her faith and to His faithfulness to her, as she placed her life in God’s hands. | saw her
the day after both her surgeries and there was pure JOY in the room - gratitude in the face of
fear. Smiles, where there might have otherwise been tears. | saw a woman surrendered to
Jesus, a woman who could face anything and still find joy because she had something so
precious that it meant more than the day’s circumstances. Before | left, she reached for my
hand, making sure | was listening carefully, and said, “Jesus is Enough - Lori... He’s Enough...”

Yah - weh - inhale, exhale.
Oh, what a story it is to tell - My God did not... and will not fail.

One of my first Bible Study teachers said something to me years ago that always stays in my
mind. She had given me a little card (which | now keep in my Bible) that reads:

Declaration: The substance of God’s love and peace overwhelms people everywhere | go”

| laughed and said, “This does not describe me at all’. She smiled and said, “Sometimes we need
to believe it first - and let God show it to be true”. She pointed me to Romans 4:17 where it
says “The God who gives life to the dead and calls things that are not as though they were”. God has
the power to change hearts and change things, but sometimes we need to believe it first.
Sometimes we need to tattoo it on our arm so we see it every day...until it’s true, until we can
see it fulfilled.

When Shannon tattooed Matthew 9:22 on the inside of her arm, she maybe didn’t have the
same faith she has today, she probably didn’t know it was the best verse ever for what she
would face years later. It's as though God had left His promise right there for her to see years
before she would need it. Engraving those words into her mind every day for years, long before
the surgeon even entered the room. “Take Heart daughter...this is already done - your faith has
healed you... because He is the ONE who calls things that are not, as though they were.
Certainly, as she went into surgery the words on my mind were the words | knew were
tattooed on her arm - and | believed it was no coincidence that they were there.

| can’t help but marvel at that. These words on her arm that were exactly what she’d need to
hear in her darkest moment. God is so good, He is more than enough. He cares about those tiny
details that will speak to us years later, revealing to us how He's been in the story all along.

This week, | am convicted by a woman who truly exemplifies the declaration that the substance
of God's love and peace overwhelms people wherever she goes. I've seen it, and it's beautiful.
It's testimony without words spoken... | wonder what our world would look like if we all
showed our testimony without speaking? If the fruit was so beautifully and brilliantly shining
that words didn’t even matter.



The last few years | have had a conviction in my heart to use my voice to speak boldly about
my faith, but this week | wonder if God isn’t trying to teach me to testify, to witness, to reveal
Him without any spoken words.

This week | saw a woman in a time of trouble that had such deep confidence and joy. She
didn’t just wear faith on her arm, she wore it on her face, in her song, in her smile - she wore
Jesus in her heart and her entire being - and it was overwhelming. In a world so desperately
divided in hate, what could it look like if the substance of God’s love and peace, in us as
believers, overwhelmed people everywhere we went? What if our Faith was bold enough to
light the darkness?

Faith can truly heal our broken-ness and our broken world - are we ready to step up and
believe that God can make it so?

Let it be tattooed on our hearts and a prophesy to our nation -
“Take Heart Daughters, your Faith has healed you”

Revival is at hand... Are you ready?

My soul finds rest in God alone;
my salvation comes from Him.
He alone is my rock and my
salvation; He is my fortress,
| will never be shaken.

Psalm 62: 1-2
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	REVIVE
	devotional
	SPRINGVALE WOMEN'S MINISTRY


	Welcome to Revive
	It’s Fall. As I am driving through town, the trees that line the street look different today than they did yesterday. The quiet transformation that speaks of a new season happens so swiftly in front of us we almost miss it. We almost forget to notice the beauty of this moment as God changes the colours and creation shifts; the air becomes colder, the rhythms of our days change and the splendour of a changing season fades… I don’t want to miss it. I don’t want to rush through things and forget to look around and witness the change.  I don’t want to miss the cues as God calls us to something new.
	I feel more than ever our season is changing, and it’s time. It’s time for us to let go of the things we’ve been holding on to, like the leaves falling in Autumn, and make room for new growth. It’s time to look different. It’s time to become the new creation we are meant to be. It’s time to know, believe and live like God is Enough. Because HE IS. He is so much more than Enough.  It’s time for a change.
	It’s time for REVIVAL.
	Lori Doner Jones
	We got dust on our Bibles, brand-new iPhones No wonder why we feel this way Hey, how you been? It's been a while, and I'm just checking in I miss the way things used to be back in 2017 And I just miss my friend Hey, I've been fine I've been struggling to find some peace of mind It's the problem of our nation and in our generation We're too busy and can't find the time Are we busy, or is it all a lie? We got dust on our Bibles, brand-new iPhones No wonder why we feel this way We walk with our eyes closed, blind leading blind folks And I'm done with those idols and dusty Bibles You only get this one life I don't wanna sit and watch it pass me by I'm so done being complacent, there ain't no replacement For a life in the light of your way Oh, I'm done, had enough of my way With dust on our Bibles, brand-new iPhones No wonder why we feel this way We walk with our eyes closed, blind leading blind folks And I'm done with those idols and dusty Bibles We walk with our eyes closed, blind leading blind folks I'm done with those idols and dusty Bibles

	Aunt Marilyn
	The Living God isn’t afraid to come down, get in the middle of the ruins of this world, and put His hands all over them to restore us. -Kristi McLelland
	God's plan is like a beautiful tapestry and the tragedy of being human is that we only get to see it from the back with all the ragged threads and muddy colours. We only get a hint of the true beauty that would be revealed if we could see the whole pattern on the other side, as God does.
	- spoken by Matt Murdock in the Netflix series "Daredevil"
	Enough in the Wilderness
	I Forget the former things; do not dwell on the past. See, I am doing a new thing! Now it springs up; do you not perceive it? I am making a way in the wilderness and streams in the wasteland. The wild animals honour me, the jackals and the owls, because I provide water in the wilderness and streams in the wasteland, to give drink to my people, my chosen, the people I formed for myself that they may proclaim my praise.                         - Isaiah 43:18-21
	God is making a way in the wilderness, and while we might not see the destination—and the footing may be challenging as we traverse difficult terrain—God is there. What I love about this passage is that the focus is not on being called out of the wilderness or the wasteland, but on how God is providing in the midst of them.
	Lately, I have felt a bit lost. I feel as though I am lacking direction and have been trying to figure out which paths to take in the various areas of my life. Perhaps the restlessness I feel is that familiar call I have known for so many years—the call to leave the pathway and explore the deep, unknown territory before me. Perhaps I feel this way because God is asking me to meet Him in the wilderness, to let myself get a little lost in Him, and to forget about the perfectly manicured and carefully planned pathways of my life.
	So today, as I walked through the woods, I ventured off the path. I wandered into the forest until there was no path in sight. I put my phone away and allowed myself to lose track of time. I looked around, and what I discovered in the wildness of the woods was life—vibrant, untamed, and full of God’s presence.  Sometimes, it is only when we pause and let go of control that we truly see the life around us.
	As I wrap up my thoughts, I cannot help but wonder if this is a call for the Church today as well. Are we, as a body, willing to allow ourselves to get lost together in the untouched, sacred places of God’s presence? Or are we more concerned with effectively navigating a manmade path than with dwelling in the presence of the Lord in places we might not fully know?
	Perhaps it is time for me, for you, and for the Church to step off the well-worn trail and trust that God might be leading us into something new—knowing that in that new place, He will always be enough.
	Nashville Spoilers
	By: Lori Doner Jones
	I wonder if I could go into the Google of life and see the big moments ahead of time, the ones that change the story, if it would change me today?  If I’d be a little kinder, a little more gentle, a little more aware of the ripples caused when the story shifts. I wonder what I would do differently today, if I could see tomorrow.  I hope I’d put down my phone and listen to my children, I hope I’d take the time to check in on my friends, I hope I would put the important things first, and shrug off the things that just don’t matter.
	Often life does feel like a country song - a little damaged, a little sad... sometimes wild, a little like a long winding road ahead. A little like fighting all that is me, to hang on to something that means maybe less than I think it means. A lot of smoke, a lot less clarity…

	“Life is not a straight line leading from one blessing to the next and then finally to heaven. Life is a winding and troubled road. Switchback after switchback. And the point of biblical stories like Joseph and Job and Esther and Ruth is to help us feel in our bones (not just know in our heads) that God is for us in all these strange turns. God is not just showing up after the trouble and cleaning it up. He is plotting the course and managing the troubles with far-reaching purposes for our good and for the glory of Jesus Christ.” ― John Piper, A Sweet and Bitter Providence: Sex, Race, and the Sovereignty of God
	So, I Surrender
	By: Julia Lofthouse

	Therefore, I urge you, brothers and sisters, in view of God’s mercy, to offer your bodies as a living sacrifice, holy and pleasing to God—this is your true and proper worship. 2 Do not conform to the pattern of this world, but be transformed by the renewing of your mind. Then you will be able to test and approve what God’s will is—his good, pleasing and perfect will. Romans 12:1-2
	Enough is Enough
	By: Linda Marr

	He who dwells in the shadow of the Most High will rest in the shadow of the Almighty. I will say of the LORD, “He is my refuge and my fortress,  my God, in whom I trust.” -Psalm 91:1-2
	Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation; the old has gone,  the new has come! 2 Corinthians 5:17

	Now... But Not Yet
	By: Lori Doner Jones
	My daughters are both musicians, so in my house there are many instruments. There’s a wall with a variety of a guitars and as these beautiful things have found a home with us, I have become interested in the features and the craftsmanship of how they are made. Recently, I stumbled across a YouTube channel created by a man who makes stunning, handcrafted guitars - one of a kind works of art. Such an individual is called a Luthier, and I went down a rabbit-hole for a while listening to his process and learning about the craft and then the Luthier said this: “The act of building a guitar is basically taking something that used to be alive – the tree, and taking its carcass and turning it into something that is alive again via the instrument.” And there is was… my aha moment, as I saw that this is entirely our process as Christians!
	When a Luthier picks up a piece of raw wood, I imagine He looks at it with excitement anticipating what it will be.  I imagine he thinks “Now…but not yet…”. I imagine he envisions the instrument as he turns the rough pieces of wood in his hands and feels it shape and hears its voice that has yet to be created.  I listened to him describe how he handles each piece of wood individually. How he crafts and shaves it into the exact thickness perfect for that unique, single piece in order to create the best sound, how He builds it to withstand its environment, how he braces the back of the top piece, to add strength and shape its voice. How the guitar’s soundboard (the top), is made from two pieces cut from the center of the tree and then split open so that each side is the mirror image of the other side.  I am struck by how it echo’s of God’s creativity.
	Like that tree, we have an existence, even a function, before we are saved, but once we give our lives to Jesus, The Father becomes the Luthier, transforming us into a new instrument, one which is now truly alive.  We are the same flesh – but a have a new look and a new purpose.  The carcass of who we were is left behind for the instrument we are becoming. We don’t just become a better tree – or a better person – but rather, we become something NEW. It takes the father’s workmanship as he cuts away, or shaves down, the parts that are no longer needed and braces us to reveal His voice. It’s a process… but it’s building a beautiful song.
	While we wait in anticipation for what God is doing and revealing to us on a larger level, we are meant for personal transformation. As we grow in our faith and we learn to walk with Jesus and be filled with the Spirit, as we learn to abide, we are transformed into His instrument…but it requires us being available.  It requires us being willing.
	As he whispers over you now, “Daughter, I am shaping you, I am bracing you, I am giving you a new voice, and I am going create in you some new and something magnificient…” Are you ready? Are you willing ?
	I don’t know about you, but I want to be a complete finished instrument living in the purpose God has for me… I think that often the process of sanctification and becoming what God wants me to be takes so long because I drag my feet on my obedience -  because I’m the one saying to Him – “Now… but not yet”

	I think of the story in the Matthew 8:22 when one of his students comes to Jesus intending to follow Him but says, “Lord, Let me first go and bury my father” And Jesus said to him: “Follow me and leave the dead to bury their own dead”. That seems like a strange thing to say right?
	I have heard this scripture taught different ways, but I think it’s the perfect example of how we say “Now, but not yet” to God. In this story, the man is not asking for a few days to go bury his father and deal with an immediate need - Chuck Swindoll notes this: “Contrary to what most readers assume, the father was not dead yet. If the man’s father had already died and was awaiting burial, it’s highly doubtful the son would have been out among the crowd of Jesus’ followers, especially since burial generally took place the same day death occurred. The expression “bury my father” thus likely referred to staying at home the remainder of his parents life so that he could settle the family estate. The man hoped he could indefinitely defer enlistment among the ranks of Jesus’ close disciples until after his father died and he received his inheritance.” He’s essentially saying “Now, but not yet Lord – I believe in you – I am just not ready to go now. YOU, wait for me…”
	Jesus’ response is that to follow Him means there’s no delay in obedience and identifies what the man’s true motivations are. The online blog called the bibleref says “Jesus' remark is meant to challenge assumptions—forcing someone to confront their own sincerity. If this man is not willing to "follow" Jesus until it's convenient, he's not really willing to follow, at all.”
	If I’m honest I do this all the time. I make excuses, I delay what I know I should do because it’s not convenient or comfortable. I say, “Lord, I will serve you, I will be your disciple, I will go to church every week, I’ll even show up on time, I’ll lead a Bible Study, I will lead in Women’s Ministry, I will make a video, I will get up on a stage and I’ll tell people that I love you….
	But don’t ask me to forgive that person who hurt me.  Don’t ask me to let go of my bitterness… Don’t ask me to give up the thing I’ve been using as a crutch or an idol  Don’t ask me to surrender the people I love to you… Don’t ask for “that”.
	In 1993, the Singer MeatLoaf wrote a song, “I will do anything for love… but I won’t do that… Now I know this is a weird example to use in this context, but stay with me with here for minute… I wonder sometimes it that’s not the soundtrack of my story with Jesus? Like the disciple that says “just let me go bury my father first…” I also say, I love you Jesus and will do anything – but not that… I’m not ready for that - not yet.
	As I wrote this, I realized this particular verse hits a nerve for me. My father passed away in February 2021. Time has passed, but I will confess to you that I have really struggled with anger since then. My patience for people is threadbare, at best. I realized I have been saying “just let me go bury my father first… let me just be angry God! I’m in the middle of this other thing… I coming with you – I am right behind you – but I am going to sit here at this grave for a bit…and let it hold me.
	Just a bit longer…. Not yet.
	Maybe that’s why so many of the things He has to give me stay in the “not yet”… Because I am holding so tight to my NOW. There’s a tension in letting go of my will. How much of what He wants for me do I willingly sacrifice because I am not ready and I am focused on the wrong things or hanging on to control of the way I want things to be? How much of me still looks like a tree, rather than the instrument that God wants to create with this carcass of the old me?
	When a Luthier puts the finishing touches on his creation, he marks it as his own. He puts a seal inside it labeling and signing it. He strings it under constant tension. It can’t produce sound otherwise. But he’s already created the wood masterfully to withstand the tension on the strings, and when a string breaks, he’s able to repair and replace it, and if it’s been well crafted, even if that instrument has been dormant in a basement for years and years, his hands can revive it, He can repair it, retune it to play again. He can take it apart and glue back together. It’s not too late - and that applies to us too.  Because we’ve had the ultimate Luthier, it's never too late…you can start again – You can say “Now Lord – I am ready”. He’s already built you to withstand whatever your tension is, He’s built you, knowing where your bracing needs to be strong and where it will need to be carved down, and what your backstory will be. He’s built you to endure the NOW, until you’re ready for the not yet that HE has planned….and He’s built you already with a song that you’re made to sing for His glory….even if you don’t hear it now…. Even when the song seems so quiet within you.
	We aren’t meant to stay trees! We are not meant for a casual experience of Jesus, but rather one that transforms us into something totally new – we are meant to be UNDONE by what we learn and experience, so that nothing is ever the same again.
	I think of the apostle Paul, who was once feared as a ruthless persecutor of Christians, who is described in Acts 9:1 as “breathing threats and murder against the disciples of the Lord”, encounters Jesus on the road to Damascus, and he is never the same. Everything he stands for is entirely altered and obliterated by that experience. The Lord says in Acts 9:15 “he (Paul) is a chosen instrument of mine to carry my name before Gentiles and kings and the children of Israel. For I will show him how much he must suffer for the sake of my name”.
	Think about the power of his experience here – Saul didn’t just become a better person, he became something totally NEW. He was transformed… even got a new name, because he met Jesus. When the Truth was revealed to him there was no going back! There was no more “not yet” and there was no more acting like the man he was before. It was so powerful that Paul was ready to follow Him regardless of a future cost to himself, and the cost was great.
	I’d like to be changed like that – and yet – honestly, I am more than a little afraid to be changed like that…
	When I started Revive – the mission statement I wrote said this “Revive is a ministry that challenges women to seek God with determined purpose; to awaken a generation of women who authentically believe what we say we believe and are ready to live transformed for His Glory.” I wonder… do we believe what we say we believe? Do we know what that is? Because you know – if we really believe what the bible says it should shake us to our very core.
	Though we know the Truth…why is the Church so filled with trees?
	I often hear people say, “I believe in Jesus, I believe in God, but I don’t want to go to church”. And then they list all the reasons (lots that are just excuses) but they always say it’s because Christians don’t practice what they preach. David Kinnaman in his book, You Lost Me, says “Millions of young Christians represented by those in our survey, admit that they have been frustrated with their faith because ‘God seems missing from my experience at church’ (p126).” God... Seems... Missing.
	I wonder if that’s because we think we are guitars, but we are fooling ourselves and we’re still trees. It’s NOT the message that’s the problem – it’s us. Let me say that clearer, because I want to get it right – Let me take it direct from the source: Matthew 7:21-23 (and it’s in red) “Not everyone who says to me Lord, Lord, will enter the kingdom of heaven, but only the one who does the will of my Father who is in heaven. Many will say to me on that day Lord, Lord, did we not prophesy in your name in your name, drive out demons in your name, perform many miracles? Then I will tell them plainly, I never knew you. Away from me evildoers!  I never knew you…” If we think it’s enough just say a sinner’s prayer but then go about your life with no change – I think we’ve been misled. If that were true – why would He say I never knew you ?
	Jesus says “FOLLOW ME...” it’s a continuous act of submission, that will put us under constant tension between Jesus and the world, and our will vs His.  Grace is not an excuse for our complacency. There is no one foot in and one foot out acceptable scenario, which is what Jesus said to that student when He asked for time to bury his father. Either you’re in, or you’re out – which is it?
	If you know what the Bible says, and you believe it, it ought to have a great weight on your heart and a desire like Paul to look nothing like the dead tree, that you WERE, and only like the instrument God intends.
	I have a prayer for the women of Springvale, that we will be so on fire and so transformed by His word, and have such big prayers and hunger for God that these walls can’t contain us. That we will look and sound so different, so bold, so full of light that people will see Jesus. I believe He wants to use us for that and that the complete fulfillment of that prayer may happen long after I am gone, but I already know that each tiny act of obedience has great power in the hands of our Father and our NOW may be the genesis moment of a Revival in this church.
	Let that be our prayer, that God will use us as His instruments. That we will stop saying not yet, and respond with Yes, Lord – I am ready … Let US be the NOW that is in preparation for the NOT YET that He has planned.
	Father, I thank you for the song you’ve given us to sing, the gifts you’ve equipped us with and the promises that you have made to us - some that we’ve seen now, and some we are still yet to see. I pray for you to keep us from having hearts that are hard that want to  remain trees - and show us where we can say Yes Lord, Now… I am ready NOW.  Help us to walk worthy of our calling. Help us to follow you…
	Surrendered, and Filled by the One Who is Enough
	By: Raschelle Smith-Clare
	Dear brothers and sisters, Jesus says:
	“You are the light of the world. A town built on a hill cannot be hidden. Neither do people light a lamp and put it under a bowl. Instead, they put it on its stand, and it gives light to everyone in the house. In the same way, let your light shine before others, that they may see your good deeds and glorify your Father in heaven.” (Matthew 5:14–16)
	May we all shine brightly for Him, so the world may see and glorify our Father in heaven.

	Lukewarm People think about life on earth much more often than eternity in Heaven. Daily life is mostly focused on today’s to do list, this week’s schedule, and next month’s vacation. Rarely, if ever, do they intently consider the life to come. Regarding this, C.S. Lewis writes, “If you read history you will find that the Christians who did most for the present world were precisely those who thought most of the next.  It is since Christians have largely ceased to think of the other world that they have become so ineffective in this.
	Francis Chan “Crazy Love”
	God Is Enough
	By: Shannon Champ

	Take Heart, Daughter....
	How You were my portion when there wasn't enough And I'll testify of the seas that we've crossed The waters You parted, the waves that I've walked Singing, oh-oh-oh, my God did not fail  Oh-oh-oh, it's the story I'll tell
	This is the song Shannon Champ sang in the hallway waiting surgery. This week I watched her testify to her faith and to His faithfulness to her, as she placed her life in God’s hands. I saw her the day after both her surgeries and there was pure JOY in the room - gratitude in the face of fear. Smiles, where there might have otherwise been tears. I saw a woman surrendered to Jesus, a woman who could face anything and still find joy because she had something so precious that it meant more than the day’s circumstances. Before I left, she reached for my hand, making sure I was listening carefully, and said, “Jesus is Enough – Lori... He’s Enough…”
	Yah – weh – inhale, exhale.
	Oh, what a story it is to tell – My God did not… and will not fail.
	One of my first Bible Study teachers said something to me years ago that always stays in my mind. She had given me a little card (which I now keep in my Bible) that reads:  Declaration: The substance of God’s love and peace overwhelms people everywhere I go”  I laughed and said, “This does not describe me at all”.  She smiled and said, “Sometimes we need to believe it first – and let God show it to be true”. She pointed me to Romans 4:17 where it says “The God who gives life to the dead and calls things that are not as though they were”. God has the power to change hearts and change things, but sometimes we need to believe it first. Sometimes we need to tattoo it on our arm so we see it every day…until it’s true, until we can see it fulfilled.
	When Shannon tattooed Matthew 9:22 on the inside of her arm, she maybe didn’t have the same faith she has today, she probably didn’t know it was the best verse ever for what she would face years later. It’s as though God had left His promise right there for her to see years before she would need it.  Engraving those words into her mind every day for years, long before the surgeon even entered the room. “Take Heart daughter…this is already done – your faith has healed you… because He is the ONE who calls things that are not, as though they were.  Certainly, as she went into surgery the words on my mind were the words I knew were tattooed on her arm - and I believed it was no coincidence that they were there.
	I can’t help but marvel at that. These words on her arm that were exactly what she’d need to hear in her darkest moment. God is so good, He is more than enough. He cares about those tiny details that will speak to us years later, revealing to us how He’s been in the story all along.
	This week, I am convicted by a woman who truly exemplifies the declaration that the substance of God’s love and peace overwhelms people wherever she goes. I’ve seen it, and it’s beautiful. It’s testimony without words spoken… I wonder what our world would look like if we all showed our testimony without speaking? If the fruit was so beautifully and brilliantly shining that words didn’t even matter.
	He cares about those tiny details that will speak to us years later, revealing to us how He’s been in the story all along.
	My soul finds rest in God alone;  my salvation comes from Him.  He alone is my rock and my salvation; He is my fortress,  I will never be shaken.
	Psalm 62: 1-2
	Because you are my help, I sing in the shadow of your Wings. My soul clings to You; Your right hand upholds me.  - Psalm 63:8
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