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Midwesterners are fans of the Fall season and there’s a 
variety of reasons as to why that is so.  Some of the 
classic reasons are the football games, bon fires, 
sweatshirts, and foliage.  My wife and I have tried for 
many years to take a trip to Galena during this season to 
enjoy the changing colors of the leaves.  However, we’ve 
never done it perfectly.  We’re always too early or too 
late.  One year during our drive we saw a singular tree 
with fiery orange leaves and we pointed to it and said, 
“That’s the one...that’s why we did the trip.”  Other 
years, the trees are bare after a storm has blown through 
causing all of the trees to shed their leaves leaving bare 
limbs to admire.   

During these trips, I’m often reminded of what my friend 
Lewis Knudsen once remarked during church when he 
was leading worship.  He said, “I love fall, but it occurred 
to me that the leaves have to die in order for the beauty 
to appear.”  This reminds me of Paul’s words “I have 
been crucified with Christ and I no longer live, but Christ 

lives in me.  The life I live in the body I live by faith in the Son of God who loved me and gave 
himself for me.”  (Galatians 2:20).   

The act of dying to self is where Christ is able to shine His goodness and life through us.  When 
we get out of the way then he is magnified.  There are many things to love about this season, but 
I hope that you’ll be encouraged and reminded that Christ is at work.  Although being living 
sacrifices is not always pleasant, it is the most beautiful way to live this life.   

CHURCH PLANTING UPDATE 

I was remiss that I wasn’t able to be in person at the NCCBA National Conference, but I was greatly 
encouraged from those I’ve heard from that were able to be introduced to our church plant via 
video.  For those who missed it or would like to watch again click here.   
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https://safeyoutube.net/w/L6zw

