
Daily Devotions

Devotions – April 3-9, 2022
By Melzee Jacobson

Ironwood, MI

Sunday, April 3, 2022

Text:  Philippians 3:12-14 (NIV) 

“Not that I have already obtained all this, or have already arrived at my goal, but I press 
on to take hold of that for which Christ Jesus took hold of me. Brothers and sisters, I do 
not consider myself yet to have taken hold of it. But one thing I do: Forgetting what is 
behind and straining toward what is ahead, I press on toward the goal to win the prize for 
which God has called me heavenward in Christ Jesus.”

I have memories of the past, the love of those who helped to shape me into who I am today; the 
moments in the valleys and on the mountain tops in which my Jesus pruned me helping me to 
fine tune the gifts that have been given to me.  I remember the deep hurts that Jesus walked 
through with me, how he taught me to see the light on the path he will lead me into.  I continue 
to be amazed at the times he shows me the glory that can be done in his name when I am there to
respond to others in a way that Jesus through me, his vessel, touches them so that they can see 
light shine through the darkness of their struggles. I am in awe when he uses me to reach out and 
touch the heart of another in an instant of time that we are together.  

God never calls the prepared, he prepares those he calls for specific tasks at specific times with 
specific sisters and brothers.  Sometimes we never even realize that he is working through us to 
touch another. Forgetting what is behind as to specifics, remembering how it has shaped us 
should be the foundation on which we stand to move ahead to what God/Jesus are calling us to 
do.  We need to walk in faith knowing that God goes with us and with love in our hearts for him 
we will follow wherever he leads us.

I am a sinner, I am imperfect, but in God’s eyes he sees me as his vessel and calls me in faith to 
follow him.  I will follow him wherever he leads me, and my labors will only be finished when I 
take my last breath.

Prayer: Come, Holy Spirit, fill the hearts of your faithful and kindle in us the fire of your love.  
Send forth your Spirit and we shall be created. And you shall renew the face of the earth. O God,
who by the light of the Holy Spirit, instructs the hearts of the faithful, grant, that by the same 
Holy Spirit, we may be truly wise and every rejoice in his consolations. Through Christ our 
Lord, Amen. 

___________________________________________



Monday, April 4, 2022

Text:  Micah 6:8 (NIV) 

“He has shown you, O mortal, what is good. And what does the Lord require of you? To act
justly and to love mercy and to walk humbly with your God.”

JC (Jeff Cottingham) comes to mind every time I hear or read this passage.  What a wonderful 
memory and when I think of JC, I am also reminded of Jesus Christ.  JC left this world at the age
of 35 after battling with cancer. I only knew JC for a short time but what an impact he made 
upon my life, Thank you Jesus.  His career was in the Juvenile Court System helping young 
people.  He loved Jesus with his whole heart.  He was a devout husband, father, brother, son, 
son-in-law, friend, Catholic and one of the most significant servants of our Lord Jesus Christ that
continues to influence me always.  When my sister, Janice, went home after a two-year battle 
with cancer I looked for a book of comfort to help me.  I was at the Christian Book Store one day
and found a book titled Words of Comfort and Cheer written by Mrs. Charles Cowman.  It was a 
devotional with something for each day of the year. My sister made her journey a few years 
before JC. I thought about JC’s wife, Rhea, who was left to care for her children. She had the 
support of her family, but my heart said that she should receive something encouraging every day
in the mail. So, I took each day, transferred it to a word document and made sure that she got 
mail every day (even when on vacation).  Yes, I gave credit where credit was due on each 
document. I also sent it anonymously. As it turned out, Rhea shared the devotions with her grief 
support group.

I did try to find another copy of the book before I sent the daily letters. However, I was unable to 
find one. Years later I discovered that the actual book had gone out of print but had been 
reprinted as Streams in the Desert Volume 5.

Thus began my path of following the words of Micah 6:8. “To act justly and to love mercy and to
walk humbly with your God.” To act justly, be fair and treat others as Jesus would treat them, to 
educate myself on justice issues, to take action to change the situations created by generations 
before us. To love mercy, to love others as Jesus loves us unconditionally and for who they are 
when I am with them, to develop relationships. To walk humbly; to always remember that I am 
God’s representative and all the glory for anything that I do is attributed to him, not me.

JC’s favorite hymn was:  All Things Bright and Beautiful (Author: Cecil Alexander 1848)

Refrain: Sing at the beginning, between each verse and at the end.

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful:
The Lord God made them all.



Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colors,
He made their tiny wings.

The rich man in his castle,
The poor man at his gate,
He made them, high or lowly,
And ordered their estate.

The purple headed mountains,
The river running by,
The sunset and the morning
That brightens up the sky.

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them everyone.

The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows where we play,
The rushes by the water,
To gather every day.

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well.

___________________________________________

Tuesday, April 5, 2022

Text:  Psalm 139:17  

“How precious to me are your thoughts, God!  How vast is the sum of them!”

Thank you for all the blessings that you gave me early in my journey.  A wonderful set of 
grandparents, one set very attentive and the other who I learned through my parents love to 
become a caretaker.  For wonderful parents who though unchurched provided a superb example 
of how to love others, be a servant to others and to believe in a God who blessed them through 
grief, loss and living a simplistic life.  For siblings who though they were well into adulthood 
when I was born, tolerated me and blessed me by being close while being distant, who provided 
understanding and insight to our relationships as I matured in faith and the acceptance of my 
faith journey.  



Over 30+ years ago thank you for others who cared for me, who led me, kicking, and screaming 
inside, to an event that changed my life, putting a permanent hole in the leaky cup/bucket that 
just never had enough left for me after I was done doing for others.  My cup continually runs 
over now.  During that time, three women whom I do not know and will probably never meet, 
gave a card that ended up in my hands and has been in my wallet ever since.  I have shared it 
numerous times with others.  It says, “God of Details – When I look back at who I was before 
and what you have made of me now, I marvel at how You fit together people, chance remarks, 
opportunities to bring me to where I am right now. Truly I can trust You with my life. – Abbie 
Teh.”

I am content with the emotion of fulfilment that comes when I listen to what you are calling me 
to do.  I am delighted at the surprise and awe of others when I respond to your calling like that 
day in the snowstorm coming back from camp with three other ladies.  It was a nasty spring 
snowstorm and we saw an individual looking for a ride.  I said, look should we give them a ride? 
Tell you what if they turn around as we get closer, let’s do it.  The individual did just that and off
to the side of the road I drove.  It was a wonderful ride the rest of the way home; we shared faith 
stories and your love with one another.  We still comment to each other from time to time about 
that adventure.  Thank you for sharing it with us and thank you for making me listen.

Prayer: Lord God, you have called your servants to ventures of which we cannot see the ending 
by paths yet untrodden, through perils unknown. Give us faith to go out with good courage, not 
knowing where we go, but only that your hand is leading us and your love supporting us; through
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen

___________________________________________

Wednesday, April 6, 2022

Text:  Matthew 25:21 

“His master replied, ‘Well done, good and faithful servant! You have been faithful with a 
few things; I will put you in charge of many things. Come and share your master’s 
happiness!’

Remember Gumby?  I remember him from my childhood.  He was the little fella that you could
stretch his arms and legs and body and when you let go, they would snap back to their original
size (or did they really).

Gumby was my go-to guy when I set off on my faith journey.  I would think of him when I 
realized that God would call on me to stretch out of my safety (comfort) zone and try something 
new that he offered.  It might have been working on a relationship with a seasoned believer once 
I started participating in a Church community.  Perhaps it was joining a Bible study with other 
women who would spark a deep struggle I had buried within.  It could be something that 
someone had said that made me question what this life was all about and what was my purpose. 
We all tend to stay in that inner comfort zone that we have created as being a safe place. I soon 



came to learn that Jesus did not want me there, He had plans and I could not complete those tasks
that He had set out for me while I was hiding away.

When God has something for us to do, he continues to return to that discussion with us over and 
over and over.  I used to say (and still do at times) that sometimes he needed to hit me upside the 
head with a two-by-four before he had my full attention.  He has brought me to places and 
people who I could help to stretch.  I could let them know that it was safe to do it because God is 
with us when it happens.  Once we stretch, we do return to our original size (or do we?).  In my 
case, as in yours you will find, our comfort zone is always a little bit larger each time it retracts 
itself.  As we grow and our faith continues to carry us through and we do believe that God is 
guiding us to where we need to be at a specific time in a specific place with a specific task, we 
learn that we are content and usually we are with people who trust us to not lead them astray but 
to challenge them to listen to what God is calling them to do.

It is as he says, “Well done, good and faithful servant! You have been faithful with a few 
things; I will put you in charge of many things. Come and share your master’s happiness!”

Prayer: Dear Heavenly Father, help me to stay on the path you wish me to walk, giving me the 
courage to stretch when needed and to know that I will grow stronger enabling me to take on 
other things you wish me to do for you.  I pray that I will become a better listener so that I may 
hear what others are really sharing and that you will guide me in the direction to provide the 
answer that will be most helpful in their future walk with you.   Amen

___________________________________________

Thursday, April 7, 2022

Text:  Matthew 28:19 (NIV) 

“Therefore go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father 
and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit,”

Baptism is seen as the sacrament of admission to the faith, bringing sanctifying grace to the 
person being baptized.  The entry into the church community as a child of God and part of the 
community.  Some individuals are baptized as infants, children, young adults, older adults.  

As community, when infants are baptized parents and sponsors commit to bringing the child to 
church, to teach them The Lord’s Prayer, to educate them about the life of Jesus and the parables 
he used to teach others.  The church community commits to help with the church upbringing.  
When the world was not so busy and did not offer numerous outside activities, the church was 
the community gathering place.  In those days, faith was a priority and commitments were 
important to be accomplished. 

Today, many find reasons why church involvement is less a priority.  They claim to be able to 
find God in other meaningful places.  The point is if you have a best friend, did not that person 
become a best friend because you spent time with them, you developed a relationship with them, 
you got to know them?



What about those that are unchurched?  Those that have not had the opportunity to build 
relationships within church communities.  What about transplants into your church communities,
have they had the opportunities offered to them to develop relationships?  Are our churches as 
hospitable as we would like to believe they are?

My struggle with baptism.  My mother was born out of wedlock, lived with her grandmother 
mostly for the first 11-years of her life.  She was baptized as an infant in the Methodist Church.  
When she rejoined with her mother and stepfather, they did not belong or attend church on a 
regular basis.  She decided that she would let her children decide when and in what faith they 
wanted to be baptized.  My father was from a family of 12.  He was taken out of school in the 
early years of his education to work and help with finances to raise his younger siblings (he was 
#6.)  He was never baptized, and the family did not attend church.  He avoided large groups of 
people as he was self-conscious of the fact that he was not a good reader. We met with a local 
Methodist minister to set up a time for he and I to be baptized, but God called him home before it
could be accomplished.

However, my parents lived a life of service to others, especially family.  I grew up with one set 
of grandparents living west of our house and the other set living east of our house.  Our home 
was grand central station if there was any crisis with any family members.  My struggle was: Did
I really have to decide who I wanted to spend eternity with?  Because you know some church 
folk said that if you weren’t baptized you would never make it to heaven.  

Thanks be to God, he sent me in the direction of a God-loving, God-knowing husband who 
shared his faith with me and my daughter and to a loving, faithful pastor that told me that God 
was a God of Grace and invited those who lived loving others to enter the Kingdom of Heaven.  
Remember the thief on the cross when Jesus was crucified?

Prayer:  Thank you, Jesus, for loving us with your grace.  Thank you for loving us all 
unconditionally despite our earthly opportunities and experiences.  Thank you for helping us to 
love one another and care for one another, for who we are when we are with each other.  Thank 
you for listening to our prayers and thank you for all that you call to be pastors and teachers to 
help us along the way. Amen.

___________________________________________

Friday, April 8, 2022

Text:  Isaiah 41:13 (NIV) 
“For I the Lord your God, hold your right hand; it is I who say to you, ‘Fear not, I am the 
one who helps you.’”

Viola, my second cousin a few years older than me, and I were walking back to her house one 
evening in Albion, Iowa.  There were no streetlights, and it was really dark.  She could tell that I 
was scared, and she took the time to share with me that she was not scared because she knew that
Jesus was with her all the time.  She told me that even if I did not feel it, that he was also with 



me and that he would protect me if only I would believe.  That night keeps coming back in my 
box of memories that I carry every time life gets a little shaky.  

Years later I received word that my paternal grandmother had passed into eternity.  I found 
myself driving to, that’s right Albion, Iowa, to the cemetery where my maternal grandmother 
was buried.  I sat and visited with Grandma Mary, in the dark, with the wind rustling through the 
trees.  I recalled Viola’s words again and was not afraid because I knew Jesus was with me.

May I share with you this gift of peace that passes all understanding, when fear creeps in.  
Listen; God is standing there with you, feel his touch, feel his presence, and bask in the grace 
that surrounds you.  Face the fear knowing that you do not walk alone.

Prayer: “Dear Heavenly Father, thank you for being with me through all the journeys in my life.
Thank you for placing peace upon my heart in those dark times when I cannot see the future 
ending of a situation.  Remind my mind and heart that you are there and always will be and may 
I be reminded that if I cannot feel you, it was not you that turned away.   Amen

___________________________________________

Saturday April 9, 2022

Text:  Matthew 7:7-8 (NIV) 

“Ask and it will be given to you; seek and you will find; knock and the door will be opened 
to you.  For everyone who asks receives; the one who seeks finds; and to the one who 
knocks, the door will be opened.”

At 15, I visited my maternal grandmother, Mary, in the hospital.  She was losing her battle with 
her second round of cancer.  On my way out I passed the Chapel.  I stepped inside and I was 
alone.  I began to pray, but it turned into a bartering session with me asking to be able to take her
place.  I even promised that whatever God asked me to do, I would do it.  His answer was no.

At 25, I was at the University of Iowa Hospital in Iowa City, Iowa.  My brother, Jim, had a lung 
collapse.  In the biopsy of the fluid in the lung, they found malignant cells, but they could not 
locate a tumor.  We were there for his surgery (they found the tumor outside of the lung, between
the lung and the spine).  While waiting for surgery to be done and for the doctor to talk to the 
family, I located the Chapel again.  This time when I talked with God, I told him that I would not
try to barter, I would not even ask for the ability to understand what this all meant.  I knew that 
my mind was so miniscule that it could not comprehend the act of understanding.  I asked only 
for acceptance of what the results would be and to be able to maneuver through the journey that 
laid ahead.  God answered my prayer with a yes.  

Upon my return to the surgical waiting room, the doctor’s visit occurred a few minutes later.  We
were told that the expectation of life would be possibly two months.  However, the doctor was 



leaving it up to the family to inform my brother.  Family conference time. We chose not to tell 
him.  My brother was with us for four more years, with one whole year of remission.  Needless 
to say, he was very upset with us when he found out that we had not told him.  However, his 
physician said that if we had, he probably would have given up and not fought the cancer.  

God answers all prayers, it’s just that at times the answer is no.  I learned that when the no 
comes, it is best to keep seeking, for as I was led by a faithful husband into my faith journey and 
into a deeper relationship with my Lord, acceptance was what I truly needed to navigate the 
mountain and valley experiences that came.

Prayer: God grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change, courage to change the 
things I can, and the wisdom to know the difference, living one day at a time; enjoying one 
moment at a time; taking this world as it is and not as I would have it; trusting that you will make
all things right if I surrender to you.  Amen 

___________________________________________
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