Hope
Let your steadfast love,
O L ORD , be upon us,
even as we hope in you.
Psalm 33:22
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HOPE
My favorite verses on
hope are 1 John 3:1-3. They read
“See what kind of love the Father has
given to us, that we should be called
children of God; and so we are. The
reason why the world does not know
us is that it did not know
Him. Beloved, we are God's children
now, and what we will be has not yet
appeared; but we know that when He
appears we shall be like Him, because
we shall see Him as He is. And
everyone who thus hopes in Him
purifies himself as He is pure.”

and we will finally be in our
truest form, as we were meant
to be.
The hope that I will one
day be perfected, sinless,
whole, different is staggering,
encouraging, and thrilling. But
what I find even more exciting
and fascinating in this passage
is the cause of this longed-for
change. In the same way that
the Israelites lifted their eyes to
a bronze serpent and were
spared death, I will gaze on
Him who was lifted up and will
be forever unchained from
brokenness and death. His very
being, the essence of His
presence, can complete the
good work He has begun in me.

The definition of hope is,
“a feeling of expectation and
desire for a certain thing to
happen.” It contains the idea
that the one who is hoping for
something is strongly feeling
and believing that it will come
to pass. Hope is an intense
emotion that looks forward to a
future that is different than the
present. If hope is fulfilled,
something has happened.
When hope is realized, change
has occurred. In 1 John 3 the
change that is hoped for is total
and instantaneous. When we
see Christ, we shall be like
Him. Any part of ourselves that
differs from Him will be gone

How can this be? By the
very nature of God Himself,
revealed in the Son. It is
Christ’s immutability that
powers our transformation,
calling us out of darkness and
reshaping us into beloved
children of light. It is His
perfect purity, His wholeness
of holiness that is our anchor of
hope. The God who breathed
life into Adam in the beginning
will once again dwell in
harmony with His children,
those whom He has redeemed
and called to be holy as He is
holy, to be pure as He is pure.
H ow do we li v e
considering this glorious

by Ashley
Holland

expectation? With hope. With
the knowledge that every day,
every moment, we are being
drawn closer to the day when
we will see Christ as He is and
be remade. With such future
hope we will never be
overcome by any present
circumstance. With Paul we
can say that we “have this
treasure in jars of clay, to show that
the surpassing power belongs to God
and not to us. We are afflicted in
every way, but not crushed;
perplexed, but not driven to
despair; persecuted, but not forsaken;
struck down, but not destroyed”
(2 Cor. 4:7-9). No matter the
trials we face we remember
that we are fellow heirs with
Christ, looking for His glorious
appearing with a sure and glad
hope, trusting His faithfulness
as we live in light of His
promises.

It is Christ’s
immutability
that powers our
transformation.

Meet an
Elder’s Wife:
Sheila Lee
“I will sing to the LORD,
because He has dealt
bountifully with me.”
Ps.13:6

What are the names and ages
of your children?
God graciously granted us five
children in the first seven years of our
marriage: Isaac (22), Phoebe (in
heaven), Tabitha (20), Seth (18), and
Joel (16).
How long have you been a
member at FBC?
We have been joyfully serving as
members since 2004.
How long has Jim served as
an elder?
Jim was called to the eldership in
2013 and is so thankful to serve
alongside humble, godly men whom
he loves and respects.

How did you meet Jim?
Jim and I met in late summer of 1992
in the College & Career Ministry at
Community Bible Church in Vallejo,
CA. Jim was a new believer and the
Lord had recently graciously drawn
me back to Himself and granted me
repentance after a time of rebellious
wandering. So, on one providential
C&C night, this small, brown
Filipina girl met this tall, handsome
white guy from NY for the first time.
How long have you been
married?
Lord willing, on 09.05.18 we will
celebrate 25 years of the gift of each
other, something so undeserved and
not taken for granted.

Do you work outside the
home?
I have recently joined the KONOS
Academy in teaching the 1st-3rd grade
co-op class, starting this Fall.
Are you involved in ministry
at FBC?
I serve in the nursery every 5th
Sunday. For many years our family
has enjoyed hosting K-group. I have
also enjoyed helping with many
special events, from showers and
weddings to conferences, and in
recent years have been involved in
mentoring and Biblical counseling.
What are some favorite Bible
verses that have been helpful
and meaningful to you?
First, Psalm 16 means to me that

God preserves me in all of life and
death, and because I am nothing
apart from Him, I must continually
turn to Him and depend on Him.
Second, Psalm 19 reminds me of how
creation incessantly shouts out to the
world of the glorious knowledge of
God and the precious word of Christ.
I especially love the last verse,
addressing my speech and the
meditations of my heart, which I
often find myself returning to Him in
prayer.
The theme of this issue is
Hope. How does having hope
in God affect your daily life?
Do you have a favorite verse
on hope?
BLESSED HOPE! I shudder to think
where I would be today without it.
I’ve spent enough years in my past
walking in darkness as a rebel to
God’s will. Having hope in God gives
me every reason to live for Him
today. This blessed hope to which He
has called me (Eph. 1:18) is my only
confident expectation, which draws
me near to Christ and gives me every
resource to live for Him daily. My
favorite verses on hope include
Lam 3:21-24 and Rom 5:1-5; 15:4, 13.

hope
in Illness

When I was asked to share my thoughts
on how I have had hope in my cancer journey,
the first thought that came to my mind was:
“How can I put into words all that the Lord
has brought me through these past 11 months?”
The first challenge I encountered was for
God to change the “Why me Lord, why me?” to
“Why not me?” Once I was able to say that out
loud, it was then that I could go forward. The
verses that God used to effect this change are
2 Corinthians 4:16-18 “So we do not lose heart.
Though our outer self is wasting away, our inner self is
being renewed day by day. For this light momentary
affliction is preparing me for the eternal weight of glory
beyond all comparison, as we look not to the things that
are seen but to the things that are unseen. For the things
that are seen are transient, but the things that are
unseen are eternal.” These were my verses! I cried
over them and I struggled to understand them,
but God was faithful and He helped me grasp
the temporary nature of my affliction.
I was given three tools of hope as I
endured the hardships of the treatment
process: God’s Word, my husband and
daughters, and a book by Veneetha Rendall
Risner: The Scars that have Shaped me: How God
Meets Us in Suffering. God would use each one to
carry me.

So
we
do not lose
heart.

by Jenny
Christiansen

These are the “hope” tools I was given:
•

Remember, God loves you, nothing can
separate you from God.

•

Talk to God, even when He has given you
this hard thing.

•

Open the Bible and start reading it. In it you
will find His comfort, His promises, His
GRACE.

•

Remind myself that I am never alone in my
suffering; I am surrounded by a glorious
cloud of witnesses (Hebrews 12:1).

•

Recite God’s faithfulness through
journaling (ladies, I encourage you to do
this!).

•

Set my mind on heaven. Life with no more
tears, pain or death, cancer, [fill in the
blank].

•

Remember that this life is all about God.
God is doing something bigger with my life
than I can possibly see. My suffering is
never senseless; it will not be wasted. He
will ultimately use every struggle for my
good and His glory.

We all have scars. Some are seen and
some are only seen by Him. My hope for those
who read this is that you trust Him, let Him
have whatever He has given to you, and let
Him use it for His Glory.

hope
in Grief

by Ashley Wauhop

“But this I call to mind, and therefore I have hope: the steadfast love of the Lord never ceases; his mercies never
come to an end; they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness. ‘The Lord is my portion,’ says my soul, ‘therefore
I will hope in him.’ The Lord is good to those who wait for him, to the soul who seeks him.”
Jeremiah, the weeping prophet, describes himself here, in Lamentations 3, as one in “heavy
chains,” “enveloped with bitterness and tribulation,” “bereft of peace” and having “forgotten what
happiness is…” He is mourning the fall of the nation of Israel. He is truly grieved to his core.
Yet, amidst such horror and sorrow, the author of Lamentations pens some of the most hopefilled words found in Scripture. In essence, long before the cross would even take place, Jeremiah is
preaching the gospel to himself as he looks to the Author of salvation for hope!
Jeremiah meditates on and calls out the attributes of a good and sovereign God who has not
just allowed all of the tragedies around him, but has ordained them; and he takes hold of the sure
promises found in the character of God, himself. Jeremiah has hope – not just a feeling of desire – but
a sure hope. Just like faith, our hope is only as strong as the object in which we place it. Hope that is
placed on circumstances or relationships will disappoint, but hope that is placed on the Solid Rock,
that is Christ, is certain.

Just like faith, our hope
is only as strong...

as the object in which we place it.

Almost two years ago we welcomed our sweet daughter, Lucy, into the world. During the
same time my husband Robert lost his wonderful father. These two significant events in our lives
happened almost simultaneously. The details surrounding all of that are many and difficult. Yet, the
Lord was so obviously orchestrating every element. We would have chosen for almost nothing to
happen the way it did, yet, praise God, during one of the most tumultuous times in our lives we were
filled to the brim with hope and peace.
Throughout that whole process I clung to the promise from one of my most favorite verses. I
recited it to myself again and again throughout our weeks in Northern Virginia. “What then shall we say
to these things? IF GOD IS FOR US, WHO CAN BE AGAINST US? He who did not spare his own Son but gave him
up for us all, how will he not also with him graciously give us all things?” (Romans 8:31-32 emphasis mine). Every
time I thought that having my baby in another state with a doctor I was yet to meet was a bad idea, I
could confidently say, God is for me. God sees me. This is really hard. But, God is for me.
No better thing could be said of you, than that God is for you! The One whose steadfast love
never ceases is for you today, sister. The One whose mercies never come to an end is for you today,
friend. The One whose faithfulness is great is for you today, daughter. He is your portion and your
soul can hope in him. Wait for him, trusting that his sovereign wisdom and kindness will act for
your good and his glory. Seek him, every day in his Word and in prayer.
Wait for and seek the God who is for you.

hthrough
o p eJobinLoss
God
by Marcy Mutter

“Brian lost his job today.”
This was my hand-written entry in an inexpensive spiral-bound notebook on January 29,
2003. It wasn’t the first time that my husband’s position at work had been eliminated, and
unbeknownst to me then, it would not be the last. (We’ve experienced this six times now in our
thirty-seven year marriage!) But, it was the first time that I decided to keep a journal about it.
“Brian lost his job today. Lord, we praise You and thank You. Your word tells us ‘in everything give thanks’ so we
thank you for the grace you’ve given us to obey by thanking You in this job loss because we know You and Your
character. We know that nothing reaches us that isn’t first lovingly sifted through Your good, wise, perfect, and right
hands. The trials You cause and allow are for our ultimate good to conform us to Christ and they are mixed with
mercy drops. ‘Mercy drops round us are falling, But for the showers we plead.’ We thank You that ‘Your mercies are
new every morning, Great is Your faithfulness.’ I look forward to seeing the new mercies you have for us each new day.”
My goal in keeping this journal was to
glorify God. That job could never be taken away
from me or Brian! I remembered that Job started
out well in his massive trial but as time went on
he began to wane some.
In my lesser trial than Job,
I thought writing things
down would help me
persevere rightly through
the whole trial, however
long God deemed it to be.
If I started to get discouraged, I could just look in
my journal and remember how God was providing for us physically, emotionally and spiritually.
I could then share that encouragement with
other believers and I could also proclaim God’s
excellencies to unbelievers. I asked God to help
me see all His new mercies each day, whether
big or small, so I could record them and thank
Him and praise Him and share them with others.

For example, when a neighbor gave me two
tomatoes from their garden, I wrote it down.
When we received a large check from our church
family, I wrote it down. When God brought
scriptures to my mind, I
wrote them down. I
wrote down my prayers
and I wrote down how
God answered my
prayers. I saved cards
from others who were
praying for us and put
them in my journal.

In

everything
give thanks.

On December 1, 2003 and 100 pages of
hope in God later I recorded this last entry in my
journal: “Brian has his first day of work in ten months!
Praise the Lord!“
I am very thankful God gave me that idea
to keep a journal. He used it greatly to fill me
with His hope!

h
o
p
e
in Parenting
by Rachel Oliver

Parenting is a challenging job. We pray for wisdom to guide the hearts of our children. We
hope our children will grow up and love the Lord. But, what does it mean to hope? We use the word
often. For example we say, “I hope I get to go on vacation,” or “We hope to go to the movies on Friday.” In these
sentences, we see hope used with uncertainty but with expressed desire for what will happen in the
future. We don’t know if these things will actually take place. We “hope” they will, but we are not
confident. Biblical hope is different. Biblical hope is a confident expectation and desire for
something good in the future. Hebrews 6:11 says, “And we desire each one of you to show the same earnestness
to have the full assurance of hope until the end.”
I am a problem solver. I love jigsaw puzzles. I tend to look at a situation and think, “What
could be changed to improve success?” When I had four young children (five years and under) I
would come up with a plan for success each day and put it into action. A successful day for me was
when I stayed calm, I didn’t get angry and yell, and I was kind and compassionate to the kids all day.
When there was failure, I would immediately evaluate why the plan wasn’t working and begin to
mentally prepare the next plan of action. I needed to repair the situation. It was up to me. Over many
years, the Lord began to gently show me my sinfulness. I distinctly remember a time, leaning over the
sink washing dishes after a burst of anger. I was feeling justifiably guilty and preparing my next
strategic plan. The Holy Spirit softly revealed my sin. It was my sin of self-reliance, my sin of anger, my
selfishness that needed to change. Jesus was the only answer. There was no new plan needed, no
strategy to rework, but I needed to rest in the hope of Jesus. He was what I needed. What a comfort!
So, with confident expectation, I began to hope in the Lord in my parenting. I was hoping in myself
and the future was definitely full of uncertainty. In Psalm 42:3 we are commanded to hope in
God! “Why are you cast down, o my soul, and why are you in turmoil within me? Hope in God.” By God’s grace the
Holy Spirit helped me understand my lack of hope was disobedience.
I have confident hope in the Lord concerning sanctification. I know he is shaping and molding
me into the image of Christ. This is such a beautiful expression of his love. Children are a gift from
the Lord in so many ways. The gift of sanctification is the most glorious! This grace he pours out on
us through our children is loving and for our good and His glory. It makes me love the Lord so!
We can also have hope in the Lord
concerning the salvation of our children. We
Blessed be the God and Father of our
are commanded to diligently teach the
Lord Jesus Christ! According to his
greatest commandment to our children every
day and everywhere. But, salvation belongs to
great mercy, he has caused us to be
the Lord. I cannot save my children! This is
extremely freeing for me. I love the Lord and I
born again to a living hope through
will teach my children to love the Lord, but
the resurrection of Jesus Christ
the Holy Spirit does the saving. I can hope
with confident assurance in the hope I have in the
1 Peter 1:3
from the dead.
Creator of the universe. Our hope in the Lord
is all for His glory. Hope in God!

hope

by Jan Sewall

in Caring for Aging Parents

When I got the call that Dad was in the
emergency room at the Tift County Hospital, I
immediately packed my bag and drove to
Tifton. On arrival I found Dad on morphine,
tethered to various monitors. Mom was
worried. No one seemed to know what had
happened to Dad, or why, and our collective
“job” at this point was to wait.
Waiting…not my strength, but I knew
One Whose strength would be mine if I would
wait, or “hope in” Him. (Ps. 40:31). So
“waiting” became prayer opportunities.
Bringing prayer to the front and center of this
“stage” immediately brought hope and peace
into this sea of unknowns (Phil. 4:6-7).
This was my introduction to the new
phase of life known as “caring for aging
parents.” I had already FELT anxious,
impatient, hurried, tired, confused, out of place,
burdened with responsibility, alone…and it was
the first day! But God met me there, in the
midst of the emotions and unknowns,
demonstrating His faithfulness in
bringing me His peace, His love,
and His “bright hope for
tomorrow.”
Tomorrow came with a
stage 4 cancer diagnosis. Dad’s
care would involve new routines,
endless paperwork, lots of doctors,
medication monitoring and
administration, record keeping, and
radiation treatments. Dad also had new
dietary needs to consider. All these (and
more) were too much for Mom to do, so I
did them.
During this time, my faith walk
was challenged. I had packed for just a
few days, and it was now months. God

had been tutoring me daily…about overlooking
offenses, not returning evil for evil, bearing one
another’s burdens, speaking truth in love,
encouraging others, being thankful, being kind,
praying, praising Him, remembering His
promises, walking in love, walking humbly,
sharing the Gospel, and hoping in God!

Yet I missed my family, my church
family, my dog…MY life! I cried out to God
many times, “How long, Lord”? And GOD
patiently listened, putting all “my tears in His
bottle” (Ps. 56: 8), as He lovingly transformed
my feet into “hinds’ feet” (Ps 18:33) through it
all. God was trying to tell me all along that this
IS your life…it is MY GIFT to you.
Wow! What do you say to that?
Scripture says that “Every GOOD thing
bestowed and every PERFECT GIFT is from
above, coming down from the Father of lights,
with Whom there is no variation, or shifting
shadow.” My conclusion: My good,
perfect and loving Father gave me a
new “mission” for my life-- the
care of aging parents. My
response: Thank You, Lord.
Almost 4 months after
arriving in Tifton, I returned
to Newnan. Many details have
been left out, but each one
contains testimony to our great
God, Whose “lovingkindness is
everlasting, and His faithfulness to
all generations.” (Ps. 100: 5)
I will continue to “praise God
from whom all blessings flow” and
praise Jesus, His Son, the anchor of
my soul, Who has proven to be a
hope both sure and steadfast
(Heb. 6:19). Hallelujah and Amen.

