June Advocate article

 I write this article from Denver, counting the many blessings of this Memorial day weekend. This has been a time to reconnect with family on my Godchild’s and nephew’s graduation. As I left, Murdochs, a cowboy-style Fleet Farm, I stopped at the Veteran’s booth and received a poppy. The red poppy is a symbol of the veteran’s sacrifice originating from the poem about Flanders Fields by Major John McCrane. I give God praise and thanksgiving for the sacrifice of our Veterans and their families who loved and supported them. 


     The red poppy has an additional meaning for me. It reminds me of my Nanu, Samuel, who served in the Navy. Nanu embodied the beatitudes and taught me how to honor God, my country, and to respect my neighbors. I would observe my Nanu lighting a votive candle and setting it on the credenza before prayer. Anytime he saw a Veteran’s booth, we would stop and donate for a poppy. On Memorial weekend, we would place flags and flowers on the gravesites of loved ones to show respect. Nanu’s life embodied the love of Jesus.


    It’s amazing how God works. The other day, before my vacation, I found an old keychain on the floor of my vehicle. It was broken and stained with gum. A priceless treasure to me. Many, many years ago, I went with my Nanu and little cousins to the nature center. They insisted on getting souvenirs, and I didn’t want one. My Nanu came out of the gift shop and handed me that key chain. That was a God moment! So, I brought it along to Denver. In a way, God brought me full circle-- remembering the importance of family, respect for those who sacrificed for our country, and the Godly man who taught me so much. 


    So, I thank God for God’s many gifts, the teachings of my Nanu and for you, dear members of Christ the King. I thank you for the gift of Sabbath time enabling me to reconnect with family and with the saints that have gone before me. I am thankful for the gift of technology and our tech team enabling me to watch the Sunday service as Pr. Gary reminded us there is enough love. Love that comes from Christ alone and claims us as his own. Love that undergirded the sacrifice of our Veterans. Love that reconnects a family in the present and back to the past. A love that is everlasting in our Holy Triune God. 


Shalom.
Pr. Jackie

