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Jeremiah 31:25 ~ In this great chapter of the Prophet Jeremiah, 

titled "The Lord Will Turn Mourning to JOY," he says in v. 25: 

For I will satisfy the weary soul, and every languishing soul I will replenish."  

 

 I woke at 2:30 a.m. on Jan. 1, 2021, and as I rolled right back up in my cuddly down comforter, 

I began the most interesting trip "down 2020 Lane." I dream and daydream in color; it can be a curse at 

times. I began to wonder "what one key word" folk would come away from, reflecting on this past full 

round of seasons, 365 very long days indeed? To my surprise, I was standing in a maternity smock, age 

23, at the altar of Peace Lutheran, Salem, Oregon, being confirmed in the Lutheran faith by Pastor 

Rein. Once more, the Holy Spirit was reminding me of how precious my firm faith has been to me, 

carrying me in the sand, with only His footsteps showing.          

 Just as our calendars pivot on B.C./A.D., at the birth of Christ, an event that changed the 

history of the world....each year, we have the choice of turning the corner on our past and facing our 

own future. My life turned a corner at my confirmation and has markedly never been the same since.            

I am so grateful to have found hope in each day and reassurance that my future holds peace of mind. 

Gone are fear, trepidation and insecurity. It may be a hard sell for some these days. Why? B.C. now 

echoes of "before Covid!" Every reader of this HUG can acknowledge their own frailty. On any given 

day of these past 365 days, we’ve each had some degree of experience with: death, loss, illness, doubt, 

fear, confusion, failing health, fatigue, anger, frustration, emptiness, nothingness, quiet, hunger, 

panic...the list goes on. Dare we Hope for more than we are given already?        

  So many of us all have personally experienced  knowing someone within our own faith family 

who has lost a loved one or a friend, commiserated with a friend at their loss, or given or sought solace 

from a person close to us that we trust. However, where do we turn for hope? Reflect for a second 

then, on what a privilege it is to have that transparency and peace and words of assurance, that very 

HOPE in our future and our days that are solely in Jesus’ hands! He will take us through these 

challenging, slightly "off-plumb, off tilt" times. Jesus saved us and He gives us HOPE!        

 As I sifted through the holiday cards we received this year, I noticed how many focused on a 

message of Hope, which would be my mantra, my first choice. Hope, for me is my "Home, our 

Presence Eternally," with Him! WHAT JOY!  That “thrill of Hope (that), the weary world rejoices."     

 In the very first verse of my favorite Christmas hymn, where, just as Luke, it bears out each 

fine detail of the "O' Holy Night," we burst into song with line three: “A thrill of hope, the 

weary world rejoices, For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn;” Chorus:  “Fall on 

your knees! Oh hear the angel voices! O night divine! O night when Christ was born. O night, O holy 

night, O night divine.”   

I leave you all with Proverbs 23:18. Surely there is a future, and your hope will not be cut off. 

      Sincerely Yours, 

      Pat Reck; Leader Development, Servant Resources 


