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 For behold, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone. The flowers ap-

pear on the earth, the time of singing has come, and the voice of the 

turtledove is heard in our land. 

Song of Solomon 2:11-12 

 I can relate to the joy that the writer of these verses is express-

ing. I feel much the same the first time I hear the meadowlarks or when 

I stumble upon the ever elusive crocus. Beautiful signs of spring. A re-

minder of God’s promise of new life! 

 This spring feels particularly special for me. It feels like as the 

snow thaws, some of the sorrow and pain of the last 3 years is seeping 

away with it. I am reminded of God’s plan for my life and for the lives of 

those around me. And I wait expectantly. 

 Through these tough times, I have been trying to remember 

where the source of true joy is. Also, I have been trying to focus on the 

fact that I can be joyful even when my circumstances are not happy and 

I certainly do not feel happy. I have not learned how to do this perfectly 

and I am in need of an awful lot of reminders. The writing of this is just 

such a reminder for me. 

 Psalm 16:11b: In Your presence is fullness of joy. When I forget 

Who the source of my joy is, this makes it abundantly clear. 

Psalm 30:5b Weeping may endure for a night, but joy comes in 

the morning.  

 Sometimes bad times come. It’s inevitable. We live in a fallen world. 

And sometimes, it just sucks, plain and simple. There is no way around 

it.  But believe me when I say, joy comes in the morning. It’s His prom-

ise. He will give beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for mourning. (Isaiah 

61:3) 



 Through the hardest times, if we can just remember His love 

for us, it will carry us. I think this was the hardest thing for me to 

grasp. When it seemed that God may have forgotten me or that He 

just simply didn’t hear me or seemed silent, I wasn’t sure how to 

pray or if He even cared if I did. But, oh friends, He cares. He cares 

so much. I learned to be honest with Him and bare my whole soul. 

The good, the bad and the ugly. And He listened. He sent the right 

people at the right times. He sat with me while I wept in the form of 

family and friends and sometime people I didn’t even expect. I am 

slowly learning to trust in His love again and it’s a beautiful thing. 

 As the Father loved Me, I also have loved you; abide in My 

love. These things I have spoken to you, that My joy may remain in 

you, and that your joy may be full. John 15:9 and 11 

His love is a sure thing. Even when we forget. Even when He seems 

far away. He is right there. 

 So let us acknowledge the Lord; let us press on to 

acknowledge Him. As surely as the sun rises, He will appear; He will 

come to us like the winter rains, like the spring rains that water the 

earth. Hosea 6:3 

 Your love is amazing. Steady and unchanging. Your love is a 

mountain, firm beneath my feet. Your love is a mystery. How You 

gently lift me. When I am surrounded, Your love makes me sing. 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Your love makes me sing! Lyrics- 

Brenton Brown 

 This spring may you be warmed by the assurance of His in-

credible love and faithfulness. 

 Our Lord has written the promise of resurrection, not in 

books alone, but in every leaf in springtime.   Martin Luther  

     Ashley Stamnes  



 

 

 

One-Tired 

Preacher 

“Easter” 

(A story by unknown author adapted by Pastor Dave) 

Edith, a wonderful Christian was the favorite patient of Doctor 

Phillips. One morning when Dr. Phillips walked into the hospital 

waiting room, there sat Edith with her big black Bible in her lap ear-

nestly talking to a young mother.  Edith introduced herself in this way: 

"Hello, my name is Edith do you believe in Easter?" Then she would 

explain the meaning of Easter, and many times people were saved. 

Dr. Phillips watched as Edith moved onto nurse, Beverly. Edith began 

by saying, "My name is Edith, do you believe in Easter?"   

Beverly said, "Why yes I do." 

Edith said, "Well, what do you believe about Easter?" 

Beverly said, "Well, it's about egg hunts, going to church, and 

dressing up."  

 Edith kept pressing her about the real meaning of Easter, and 

finally led her to a saving faith in Jesus. 

Dr. Phillips called Edith into his office, Edith took a look at the 

doctor and said, "Dr. why are you so sad? Are you reading your Bible? 

Are you praying?" 

Dr. Phillips with a cracking voice said gently, "Edith, I have 

some bad news, you're not going to live very long." 

Edith said, "Shame on you for being sad about that! Do you think God 

makes mistakes? You have just told me I'm going to see my precious 

Lord Jesus, my husband, and my friends. You have just told me that I 

am going to celebrate Easter forever, and here you are having difficul-

ty giving me my ticket!"  



 

  

 Dr. Phillips thought to himself, "What a magnificent woman 

this is!"  Edith then said, "Dr. Phillips, make sure that they put women 

next to me in my hospital room that need to know about Easter."  So 

many women were saved by this remarkable lady that everybody started 

calling her, Edith Easter; that is everyone except Phyllis Cross, the head 

nurse.  Phyllis made it plain that she thought Edith was a "religious nut". 

Phyllis had been a nurse in the army. She was hard, cold, and did every-

thing by the book. 

 One morning Phyllis Cross had to check on Edith as no one 

else was available.  When she walked in, Edith had a big smile on her face 

and said, "Phyllis, God loves you and I love you, and I have been praying 

for you."  

 Phyllis abruptly replied, "Well, you can quit praying for me, it 

won't work. I'm not interested." 

Edith said, "Well, I will pray and I have asked God not to let me go home 

until you come into the family." 

Phyllis said, "Then you will never die because that will never hap-

pen."  

Every time Phyllis came Edith would say, "God loves you Phyllis 

and I love you, and I'm praying for you." 

 Phyllis avoided Edith, but one day she was literally drawn 

to Edith's room. She sat down on the bed and Edith said, "I'm so glad 

you’ve come, because God told me that today is your special day" 

Phyllis Cross softly said, "Edith, you have asked everybody here the 

question, "Do you believe in Easter, but you have never asked me." 

Edith said, "Phyllis, I wanted too many times, but God told me to 

wait until you asked, and now  you have asked." Edith took her Bible and 

shared with Phyllis Cross the Easter Story of Jesus’ death for her sins, and 

His victory over death by His resurrection.  



Edith then said, "Phyllis, do you believe in Easter? Do you be-

lieve that Jesus is alive and that He wants to live in your heart?"  Phyl-

lis said, "Oh I want to believe that with all of my heart, and I do want 

Jesus in my life." Edith led Phyllis in a prayer that invited Jesus into 

her heart. For the first time Phyllis did not quickly stomp out of 

Edith’s room, but softly and slowly left with her face glowing like an 

angel!  

Two days later, Phyllis returned to Edith’s room. Edith said, 

"Do you know what day it is?" Phyllis said, "Yes its Good Friday."  

Edith said, "Oh, no, now that you’re a Christian, every day is Easter. 

Happy Easter Phyllis!"   

On Sunday, Phyllis brought Easter lilies for Edith. When she 

walked into Edith's room, her big black Bible was open on her lap, 

and there was a sweet smile on her face. When Phyllis went to pick 

up Edith's hand, she realized Edith was dead. Her left hand was on 

John 14:2, "In my Father's house are many mansions. I am going 

there to prepare a place for you, and if I go and prepare a place for 

you, I will come back and get you so that you may be where I am.” 

Her right hand was on Revelation 21:4, "And God will wipe away eve-

ry tear from their eyes, there shall be no more death nor sorrow, nor 

crying; and there shall be no more pain, for the former things have 

passed away."  Phyllis looked up to heaven, and with tears streaming 

down her cheeks, said, "I do believe in Easter, Happy Easter Edith - 

Happy Easter!" 

 Phyllis left Edith’s room and walked straight up to two student 

nurses and said, "Hello my name is Phyllis Cross. Do you believe in 

Easter?"  

 

   In His Grip Pastor Dave Hesje  
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April Birthdays  and Anniversaries 

                 Birthdays  
 

 3    Ashley Stamnes 

 4    Kelley Stamnes 

 5    Larry Hundeby 

 7    Riley Scrimbitt 

 7    Nikolas Maclean 

 10   Dana Adams 

 10   Marie Bush 

 11   Sandra Bartel 

  

                    Anniversaries 

 2      Brian & Judy Brown  

 10    Larry & Val Hundeby  

 18   Owen & Marilyn Akre 

14   Anne Dyck  

17   Hollis Scheller 

17   Janet Hundeby 

18   Graeme Norrish 

22   Doug Wankel 

24   Meryl Joel 

28   Owen Akre 

28   Corry Downie 
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