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Seasons Change 
By DeLunte Lewis 

 
One of my favorite times of the year is spring; the earth appears to come 
alive with vigor and renewal; the seeming revitalization is infectious, as 
human beings are caught in the rapture of the warmth of the sun, the gentle 
and life-giving rains, with vegetation, flowers, and trees reaching toward the 
sky.  
 
Summer follows with its scorching temperatures and sweltering heat; days 
become longer as the accompaniment of the sun lingers; ice-cream, ice-
water, and iced tea are all in vogue. Fall is a precursor to the chill of winter, 
as pools close and windbreakers and sweatpants replace t-shirts and shorts. 

Hues of red, yellow, and orange emanate and color the landscape. The emergence of winter ushers in 
harshness and coldness, lending itself to Langston Hughes’ barren field, frozen with snow. Life comes 
to a halt; vegetation, flowers, and trees reaching for the sky now bury themselves in the ground 
beneath. Growth seems altered for a while… 
 
No matter the reason for these orchestrated and complex changes in the atmosphere, we anticipate the 
refining hand of God being active in the process, and as such, we deem the changes to be good. And, 
yet, we keep wondering why… 
 
For the last four years I’ve been a fixture in at TPCBC, as a teacher on Tuesday nights; serving, 
particularly amongst the young adult population; and lending my insight and opinions to the Council of 
Christian Education, while seeking licensure as a minister. I’ve rendered faithful, dedicated 
ministration to the church, having called TPCBC my home since the days of my youth. And yet I feel 
the refining hand of God pulling me in a different direction, thusly bringing my season here to an end. 
 
The Lord, having turned away from Saul and his reign in anguish and disappointment, sets his sights 
on a new king and a new reign for his people Israel. David is now Yahweh’s chosen monarch; yet, 
Samuel is unable to let go. He is stagnant and stalled, not recognizing the maneuvering and movement 
of the change of season occurring before his very eyes. The Lord decides to disrupt Samuels 
immobility, urging him to pick up the pieces and move on: The Lord said to Samuel, “How long will 
you mourn for Saul, since I have rejected him as king over Israel? Fill your horn with oil and be on 
your way; I am sending you to Jesse of Bethlehem. I have chosen one of his sons to be king” (1 Samuel 
16:1). It is a blatant disregard for God’s design when we attempt to plant seeds in the dead of winter or 
hold on when God is saying let go.  
 
I’ve encountered and experienced, at TPCBC, the rejuvenation and revitalization of renewal with my 
exposure to new relationships and new assignments. I’ve encountered and experienced the sweltering 
heat of challenges, to my faith and ministry, that have stretched the elasticity and tempered the resolve  
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of my spirit. I’ve encountered and experienced being carried away by the soft and gentle hues of love, 
encouragement, and admiration. I have also encountered and experienced the harshness and coldness 
of disappointment, anger, and dreams deferred. And through it all I am stronger, I am wiser, and I am 
better.  
 
Because of TPCBC I am ready to embark on the uncertainty of the unknown of yet a new season, 
confident that the refining hand of God remains on me, as you have taught me so…  
 


