
CHRISTIAN LIFE NOTES 

 
 
 
 

      Living Water 
 

We are beyond June, 2020 and about 3 ½ months into a global 
pandemic. We have been living for weeks with a multitude of 
questions.  “Will I get sick? Will someone I love get sick? People can’t 
work – what about our finances? What about attending Church, when 
will I be able to do that again? Going to the store is scary – when will it 
not be scary? What does the future hold? Certainly, there will be a 
future, right?”  I am sure that many of us grapple with some, if not all 
of these questions.  I know I have. And at the same time, the 
quarantine has been a time of reflection; a time of assessment; a time 
of examination; and a time of grieving, as we lose parts of our lives 
that we have grown to expect. What happens when our internal 
“bucket” begins to run dry? 

In looking back, I have especially felt empathy for all of the LWML 
leaders and committee members who worked tirelessly over the last 
year in preparation of a convention that never took place. All the 
planning meetings, the preparation of programs, the development of 
documents, the scheduling of events – all put on hold. What happens 
when weeks of hard work and creative planning gets postponed and 
then cancelled.  

Is that water I hear, draining out of our buckets?  

This period of pandemic has changed things. There have been 
graduations that couldn’t take place as normal, weddings with no or 
few attendees, milestone birthdays missed, businesses closing, 
churches closing, and on and on. The very worst, of course, is the loss 
of lives to the virus. Loss after loss after loss; and more and more 
water from our buckets! Things as we have known them are no longer 
like they were.  We know what it used to look like, but now we can’t 
discern the future. It is disorienting. It is uncomfortable and at times, 
kind of scary.  

As Christians we have a model about what to do in tough situations.  
Remember what Jesus did just prior to his worst hour? He isolated 
himself to a place of solitude and He prayed.  And so heavy was this 
burden on his heart that He didn’t just pray, He wept also. And so 
great were His feelings that He sweat blood. Have you allowed yourself 
to do this?   

This is a time to mourn and lament and to experience the draining (or 
emptying) of our buckets to the fullest.  It is a time to realize just how 
thirsty we can get.  

 

 

 

And how do we quench this thirst? 
We also have a model for this.   

It comes when Jesus is sitting 
beside a well, and He says to a 
Samaritan woman who comes to 
draw water, “Give me a drink”, 
(John 4:7).  

Oh, and this isn’t just any water, 
Jesus says… “If you knew the gift of 
God, and who it is that is saying to 
you, ‘Give me a drink’, you would 
ask Him, and He would have given 
you living water.” (John 4: 10).  

And it gets even better, when Jesus 
says: “Everyone who drinks of this 
water will be thirsty again, but 
whoever drinks of the water that I 
will give him will never be thirsty 
again. The water that I will give him 
will become in him a spring of 
water welling up to eternal life.”  

It sounds so refreshing, doesn’t it? 
Cool, clear “living” water. And we 
have seen it all around us in the 
many acts of kindness. Neighbors 
are helping neighbors. We see 
caring people calling the elderly 
and/or helping other people who 
are isolated. We see chef’s and 
restaurant owners feeding 
essential responders.  I know one 
person who simply took bouquets 
of flowers to all of her neighbors. 
By television we got to see people 
living in apartments, all over the 
world, playing concerts together; 
toasting one another; and even 
playing tennis together.  

All signs of “living water”.  
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I bet if I were to ask any of you reading this what you did to help 
others during this time, the list would be endless.  

And that’s what I think “living water” is all about, something so great 
that it keeps going forward. It really works:  Sing!Tell!Declare!  

 
“I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say” Hymn 699    

I heard the voice of Jesus say,      
“Come unto Me and rest; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon My breast.”       
       
I came to Jesus as I was,  
So weary, worn, and sad;  
I found in Him a resting place,  
And He has made me glad. 
 
I heard the voice of Jesus say,  
“Behold, I freely give 
The living water; thirsty one  
Stoop down and drink and live.” 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived  
And now I live in Him. 
 
I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“I am this dark world’s light. 
Look unto Me; thy morn shall rise 
And all thy day be bright.” 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my star, my sun; 
And in that light of life I’ll walk 
Till trav’ling days are done” 
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“They shall hunger no more, 
neither thirst anymore, the sun 
shall not strike them, nor any 
scorching heat.  

For the lamb in the midst of the 
throne will be their shepherd, and 
He will guide them to springs of 
living water, and God will wipe 
away every tear from their eyes. “
 Revelations 7:16-17: 

 

  
 
 


