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Foreword 

Again this year, it is with great joy that I introduce to you our Holy 
Week Devotion Guide. You will be blessed by the daily devotions 
written by our church family. As you will discover, our writers bring 
to this project their individuality and, in some cases, allow us to 
read pages of their own life stories. We come to realize that through 
the sharing of our stories, we are connected to one another and to 
God. During our journey through Holy Week, may we allow these 
devotions to draw us closer to the cross and to our Savior, Jesus 
Christ, who calls us to live in hope as Resurrection people! 

With sincere gratitude, I offer thanks to Mr. Jerry Hechler for 
artistically designing the front cover, to our gifted writers who have 
written from their hearts, to Sylvia Greene for editing, and to Cathy 
Faust and Bobbie Huff for publishing.  To God be the glory! 

Pastor Allison Farrah 
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Palm Sunday, April 14, 2019 

“We know that all things work together for the good of those who love God, 

who are called according to his purpose.”          

Romans 8:28 

Anyone who knows me, knows that I’ve been playing softball my whole life 

and have always planned to play softball in college. This time last year, I was 

committed to play softball at Morehead State University in Kentucky. I was 

ecstatic to be able to play at a Division One college regardless of it being six 

hours away. 

But in May of last year, my coach at Morehead State lost his job. I was 

heartbroken, because my scholarship was not certain, and there was a 

possibility that I wouldn’t get to play softball in college anymore. 

About a month later, the coach called me and said that he got the job at 
Presbyterian College (Division One and only three hours away) in Clinton, 

South Carolina and wanted to honor my scholarship. I visited the college and 
immediately felt at home. I felt like this was where I was meant to be all 
along, and I knew that this was all in God’s plan for me. 

Jeremiah 29:11 says,  
“For I know the plans I have for you declares the Lord, Plans to prosper you 

and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.” 

Although we may not realize it at the time, God has a reason for everything 

that happens, the good and the bad. He always has your best interest in mind 
whether it is what you had planned to happen or not. Trust that God will lead 
you every step of the way to the plan that He has for you. 

                                                                                Jenna  Greene 
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Monday, April 15, 2019 

“You see, at just the right time, when we were still powerless, Christ died 
for the ungodly.” 

Romans 5:6 

My family and friends will quickly tell you that I am a planner. I am the go-to 
person to plan vacations, birthday parties and anything involving a good 

meal. Most of the time, my plans work out. We go on the trip.  We have the 
party. We eat the good food. But sometimes the plans fall apart. 

Almost two summers ago, my husband quit his job as a teacher to pursue a 
career in ministry. Our plan seemed fail proof. While he had the summer off, 
he would find a new job. Summer ended (as did his paychecks) with no job. 

A promise of a possible job came but no timeframe. Nothing concrete. 
Savings went down, bills piled up. I was frustrated. What was taking God so 
long? Why didn’t our plans work out? 

In late September, my aunt went into the hospital. She was on life support for 
twelve days. Twelve days I could have carried the grief alone in the hospital if 

my husband had to be at work. Instead, he was with me as we listened to the 
grim doctor reports. He was with us in the waiting room and with us when 
we said goodbye to Lynn on October 3rd. The following day, October 4th, he 

received an email inviting him to coffee with our pastor. Two weeks later, he 
started his dream job.  

For much longer than a few months, the people of the Bible waited for the 
promised Messiah. At just the right time, he came, and he died. A Divine 
appointment to rescue us all. The perfect plan from a perfect Savior.  

Hollie Huff Baldwin 
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Tuesday, April 16, 2019 

“For I can do everything through Christ, who gives me strength.”  
  Philippians 4:13  

One day during the summer, my son and I were at a beach here in 
North Carolina. He was excited to be there. So much so, that he went a 
little too far out in the water. As I started to see the panic on his face, I 
reached out for him. I remember him looking to me for strength. I kept 
telling him to look at me and we were going to be okay. Slowly we 
started to make our way back to the shore. 

As Christians we believe our strength comes from God. The most 
important way we can help our children have courage is to be an 
example of strength for them. We do this by facing our fears with 
confidence and peace, and with the graceful strength that only comes 
from God. 

Dear Lord, please continue to give us the strength to share your love and 
your word. 

                                                                                Doug Smith 
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Wednesday, April 17, 2019 

“Be shepherds of God’s flock that is under your care, serving as over 
seers—not because you must, but because you are willing”  

1 Peter 5:2 

Years ago, video games were just coming into popularity and my husband, Mark, 
and his friends would play The Legend of Zelda during their frequent visits. My 
mother-in-law, Celeste, constantly heard the chatter of Mark, his friends, and the 
music from the game. When my husband went into the military, all of this stopped, 
and Celeste was left to a quiet house. She began to miss the liveliness of the music 
and talk from the boys. She began to miss her son, but instead of sitting around a 
quiet house, she picked up the controller and began to play the game herself.  This 
allowed her to occupy her mind and draw close to her son at the same time. Many 
years later, her grandson, Trey, started playing the same video game. Celeste loved 
that she knew about the game and was able to share this same joy with her 
grandson. Year after year, new games in the series would be released, and each 
time Celeste and Trey would play and talk of the newer versions. This became 
something that bonded them together.   

When my mother-in-law was coming to the end of her illness, she was bedridden 
and had very little strength. She could hardly sit up on her own and slept 
frequently. We lived about two hours away and came to visit with her as much as 
possible. On one of the last trips before her passing, Trey brought the newest 
Legend of Zelda incarnation with him. He set up the game console in her room and 
sat by her bed playing the game they both loved and shared. He wanted Celeste to 
be able to share in this experience with him, even though she was too weak to play 
along. They sat together for hours, Celeste fighting sleep, just spending time 
together.  Later, after Trey left the room, Celeste asked my husband if he or I had 
made our son sit in the room and spend time with her. My husband answered her 
with a resounding “no” and that our son had spent this time with her because he 
wanted to. He spent this time because he loved her with everything he had and 
expected nothing in return for this love.  

Once Celeste heard this, she became teary eyed and smiled. This simple act from 
our son, Trey, meant the world to her. Our son loved her wholeheartedly and never 
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wavered in her. Because of this, he also received the greatest gift possible that day. 
He created lasting and loving memories of his grandmother that will carry him 
through this life until he meets her again. They will not fade into obscurity but live 
on in his mind and heart forever. 

God also wants this kind of devotion and wholeheartedness when we spend time in 
service and devotion to Him. Our bibles are full of examples of God seeking our 
“whole” hearts and the gift that we will receive when we meet Him one day. One 
passage that I feel is a good example of giving wholeheartedly is: 

“Be shepherds of God’s flock that is under your care, serving as overseers—not 
because you must, but because you are willing, as God wants you to be; not greedy 
for money but eager to serve; not lording it over those entrusted to you, but being 
examples to the flock. And when the Chief Shepherd appears, you will receive the 
crown of glory that will never fade away.” (1Peter 5:2-4) 

It is important for all of us to serve the Lord and His flock with willingness and 
wholeheartedness. This is one of the greatest gifts we can give our Redeemer. This is 
something that pales in comparison to the sacrifices that Jesus made on our behalf 
so that we can rejoice in the light and love of our Lord today, tomorrow and for the 
rest of eternity. All we must do is commit ourselves wholeheartedly to Him and 
those He places in our path. 

                                                                            Loren Chavis-Waldrop  
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Maundy Thursday, April 18, 2019  

“The name of the Lord is a strong tower; the righteous run into it  
and are safe.” 

     Proverbs 18:10                       

                                      
I was recently doing some online shopping and I ordered several items. 
I noticed after I paid for them that one item was listed as “in stock at my local 
store, ready for pick up”. Not exactly what I had in mind with online 
shopping, but nevertheless I took off to our local Walmart. I walked to the 
back of the store and a gentleman told me to go to the orange tower at the 
front of the store. I walked to the front of the store and went into the customer 
service area, assuming that’s what he was talking about. The lady there said 
go to the orange tower and pointed away from herself. I turned around, 
walked a few feet and saw a giant orange tower that I had probably passed 
several times. (When DID they build that thing?) Anyway, I walked up, and it 
came alive! I scanned my phone and a little tray floated down inside, the 
door opened and there was my item. I felt like Jane Jetson! 

Proverbs 18:10 says, “The name of the Lord is a strong tower; the righteous 
run into it and are safe.” 

The name of the Lord is a strong tower!?! How often do we neglect to call out 
the name of the Lord when we need direction, hope and safety? And there He 
is...like a giant tower in the middle of the store that we keep passing by over 
and over. We look for other things to fill the void. We try to depend on 
ourselves. We grow weary and tired, exhausted in the pursuits of life. And yet 
there He is, a giant tower...offering safety and hope. Don’t get me wrong. I 
know the world is a dangerous place and bad things happen to us and to 
those that we love. But God still offers refuge, hope for a new day and 
strength to see us through whatever turmoil or hardships we face.  

                                                                                  Ruth Ann Harris 
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Good Friday, April 19, 2019 

“Is anyone thirsty? Come and drink- even if you have no money! Come, take your 
choice of wine or milk-it’s all free! Why spend your money on food that does not 

give you strength? Why pay for food that does you no good? Listen to me, and you 
will eat what is good. You will enjoy the finest food. Come to me with your ears 

wide open. Listen and you will find life. I will make an everlasting  
covenant with you.”  

 Isaiah 55:1-5 

                                                                                      
Throughout the Lenten season, I have reflected on my personal life, focusing on 
how I am living in the present. Most days, if not every day, is a hustle and grind. I 
find myself living a busy life during the day and only leaving little time to sleep at 
night. As much as I love all the things I do, I am often tired and drained, longing for 
nourishment to get me through the day. Don’t we all feel this way sometimes?   

My days are filled with classes, school work, tutoring, extracurricular events, 
meetings, cheer practice, gym time, etc. It seems as if I am living by a scheduled 
agenda and can so easily lose sight of what is most important. I can lose sight of the 
ONE who has brought me thus far and has graciously given me the very blessings 
that I find myself complaining about.  

One day, my spirit was convicted because I realized I was complaining about the 
very things for which I need to be grateful. I need to be thankful for an education, 
thankful to be able to cheer, thankful for being able to meet with my friends and 
professors, thankful to have the ability to do these things.  Sometimes, I think God 
speaks to us and convicts our spirit when we lose sight of what is most important, 
because we are so wrapped up in worldly duties and responsibilities. May we 
remember who deserves all the glory for bringing us thus far, and who will 
continue to lead us along the journey planned for you and me. 

During this period of reflection, I longed for nourishment that I wasn’t getting. I 
think so many of us find ourselves in the same boat. We find ourselves asking, “Will 
nourishment ever come?” My friends, the nourishment is already here. We must 
stop putting our energy into things that will not nourish us. We must turn our 
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attention to the things that will provide eternal nourishment. We cannot focus on 
the busy day-to-day schedule of what must be done and accomplished. We need to 
be thankful for the ability to accomplish those tasks. We need to seek eternal 
nourishment, because ultimately that will be the only true fulfillment in life. If our 
everyday schedule is turning us away from the nourishment Christ alone can give, 
we need to redirect and  reprioritize.  

We need to spend more time praying, rather than complaining. We need to spend 
more time in church, and in ministry groups, and we need to spend more time 
doing the Lord’s work, rather than our own work. I invite us all to find that eternal 
nourishment and stop putting our energy elsewhere.  

Jesus tells us in Isaiah 55: 1-5, “Is anyone thirsty? Come and drink- even if you have 
no money! Come, take your choice of wine or milk-it’s all free! Why spend your 
money on food that does not give you strength? Why pay for food that does you no 
good? Listen to me, and you will eat what is good. You will enjoy the finest food. 
Come to me with your ears wide open. Listen and you will find life. I will make an 
everlasting covenant with you.”  

Jesus offers us eternal nourishment, and we can be truly satisfied in and through 
Christ alone. Our relationship with Christ should be our number one priority and 
focus.  

I am thankful for all my blessings and opportunities, especially the eternal 
nourishment that is mine and yours because of the sacrificial love of Jesus, a love 
that led him to the cross for you and me. 

                                                                         Mary Catherine Coltrane 
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Saturday, April 20, 2019 

“For you have been called for this purpose, since Christ also suffered for you, 
leaving you an example for you to follow in His steps.”  

1 Peter 2:21 

Following in Jesus’ footsteps is a popular saying, but do we really realize 
what we are saying?  To me, it is self-explanatory. It means that we follow 

Jesus, but it does not mean that we walk alongside of Jesus, and we do not 
walk ahead of Jesus.  

There is also a popular saying that Jesus is the first and only true superhero. 
He is the only one throughout history who has walked this earth with the 
power and ability to accomplish whatever he desires. Only Jesus went 

through life knowing absolutely what was right. Only Jesus was completely 
free from sin or pursuit of personal glory. Only Jesus was completely selfless 
and, as a result, only he could truly love unconditionally with no strings 

attached.  

Jesus fully knew the right path to follow. Only Jesus knew the proper way to 

walk the path, the path that leads to God in heaven. As Jesus himself 
proclaimed, the only way to God is through him. Jesus sacrificed his life to 
show us the way. Because of his perfection, Jesus was able to follow that path 

with no hesitation. Because of his love, Jesus was willing to show the way for 
us to follow. However, as humans burdened by sin, guilt, and doubt, we often 
stumble when we try to follow in his footsteps. This causes us to fall behind; 

but during such times, Jesus slows his walk and constantly looks over his 
shoulder, keeping us in view, proving that he will not leave us. Sometimes the 
path gets so rocky and difficult that we have trouble moving at all. This is 

when Jesus comes to us and comforts us until we can continue our journey.  
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Jesus is the light that shows the way, the light that shows the proper path to 
follow and the right turns to make. We cannot do this on our own. Trying to 

do so will leave us confused, scared and completely lost. By following Jesus 
and allowing him to guide us, we find the only way to eternal life and 
happiness. 

Not only is Jesus willing, it makes him very happy and joyful to do this for us. 
All he asks for in return is acceptance of his gift, our love and appreciation, 

and the desire and willingness to do this for others. 

Hew Bryd 
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Easter Sunday, April 21, 2019 

THIS MAN WAS JESUS 

“I find no fault in him,” Pilate said. 
“This man has done no wrong.” 

But still the words, “Crucify him! Crucify him!” 

Poured forth from the angry throng. 

And so, the soldiers took him away. 

Soon everyone had heard the news, 
Of the man who wore the crown of thorns, 

Whom they called King of the Jews. 

This man was Jesus who was beaten and scorned. 
He was given a cross to bear. 

He was led to the place called Golgotha 
To be mocked and crucified there. 

Between two thieves, his cross was hung. 
And one said, “Lord, remember me.” 

Jesus replied to the sinner hanging there, 

“Today in paradise with me you will be.” 

While suffering in agony upon that cross, 

His thoughts were on me and on you. 
His prayer included us when he said, 

“Forgive them, they know not what they do.” 

They gave him no water, only vinegar to drink. 
And at the ninth hour he died. 
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Before his body was taken from the cross, 
With a spear, they pierced his side. 

He died on Calvary to pay the price 
For the sins of all the earth. 

His purpose in life had been fulfilled; 
It was the reason for his birth. 

But the story doesn’t end there, my friend. 
He arose from the grave you see. 

This man was Jesus and because he lives, 

Our place is assured in eternity. 

                                                                             
                                                                                       Carol Ann Smith 
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