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Senior Moments & Seniors Active In Life with Jay

New life and passing life is the message of Easter. Our Lord spoke a lot about the brevity of life and about eternity
during His ministry on earth, but displayed the power of Resurrection and conquering the grave on that first Easter
morning. Because of that, we can be encouraged in our daily walk and devotion to the Lord. Everyone needs encour-
aging from time to time. When he was 16 years old, Edward Steichen bought his first camera. He was so excited
about his purchase that he went out that afternoon and used up every single one of the 50 exposures in the film. The
next day, Steichen took the film to get developed. Upon receiving his photos, he began to notice that for every one of
them, the camera had malfunctioned and the photo didn't turn out correctly. His father told him it was a poor showing.
Young Edward was so discouraged and was ready to give up on his dream of being a photographer. Discouragement
can be devastating. And if you're like many people I know, one of the biggest challenges you face is staying encour-
aged in your day-to-day life. With family challenges, health problems, financial obligations, and outright loneliness
facing us every day, many are left wondering where the joy is that God has promised them. That's probably just how
the prophet Elijah felt in 1 Kings 19 when Israel was ruled by the evil king Ahab and Jezebel. Many in Israel had
turned from God and began to worship the false god, Baal. But Elijah stayed faithful and Jezebel sent a messenger to
Elijah to tell him she planned to kill him. Elijah was terrified and ran for his life. As he fled, Elijah spoke to God, say-
ing, "It is enough; now, O Lord, take away my life, for [ am no better than my father." Elijah wanted to die! He final-
ly reached a cave where he spoke to God again, saying, "I have been very zealous for the LORD, the God of hosts. For
the people of Israel have forsaken your covenant, thrown down your altars, and killed your prophets with the sword,
and [, even I only, am left, and they seek my life, to take it away." He thought he was totally alone. But then God said
something that completely changed Elijah's situation. "Yet I will leave seven thousand in Israel, all the knees that have
not bowed to Baal, and every mouth that has not kissed him." In other words, God told Elijah, 'Get up and get go-
ing...things are really 7,000 times better than you think they are!' This is so often true in our lives as well, isn't it? We
too often become discouraged and distraught by our circumstances...only to find that they aren't as bad as our imagina-
tions have led us to believe. People care about us more than we think they do. And most importantly, we have a God
who loves us, and we'll be with Him forever no matter what happens with our health! As young Edward Steichen's
mother flipped through photo after distorted photo, she came across a beautiful picture of Edward's sister. She insisted
it was such a good photo that it compensated for the 49 failures. Edward was so encouraged by his mother that he
stuck with his hobby and became one of the world's most renowned photographers. Don't let your thoughts lead you
down the path of perpetual discouragement. Find encouragement every day by remembering people really do care
about you and... most importantly, your true identity is in Christ who loves you and will be with you forever! For
years I owned an elegant suit complete with coat, trousers, even a hat. I considered myself quite dapper in the outfit
and was confident others agreed. The pants were cut from the cloth of my good works, sturdy fabric of deeds done and
projects completed. Some studies here, some sermons there. Many people complimented my trousers, and I confess, I
tended to hitch them up in public so people would notice them. The coat was equally impressive. It was woven togeth-
er from my convictions. Each day I dressed myself in deep feelings of religious fervor. My emotions were quite strong.
So strong, in fact, that I was often asked to model my cloak of zeal in public gatherings to inspire others. Of course, |
was happy to comply. While there I'd also display my hat, a feathered cap of knowledge. Formed with my own hands
from the fabric of personal opinion, I wore it proudly. Surely God is impressed with my garments, I often thought.
Occasionally I strutted into his presence so he could compliment the self-tailored wear. He never spoke. His silence
must mean admiration, I convinced myself. But then my wardrobe began to suffer. The fabric of my trousers grew
thin. My best works started coming unstitched. I began leaving more undone than done, and what little I did was noth-
ing to boast about. No problem, I thought. I'll work harder. But working harder was a problem. There was a hole in my
coat of convictions. My resolve was threadbare. A cold wind cut into my chest. I reached up to pull my hat down firm-
ly, and the brim ripped off in my hands. Over a period of a few months, my wardrobe of self-righteousness completely
unraveled. I went from tailored gentlemen's apparel to beggars' rags. Fearful that God might be angry at my tattered
suit, I did my best to stitch it together and cover my mistakes. But the cloth was so worn. And the wind was so icy. [
gave up. I went back to God. (Where else could I go?) On a wintry Thursday afternoon, I stepped into his presence, not
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