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This book is dedicated to the memory of my son,
Gregory Lloyd Hardison,
who helped teach me that
Jesus is the key to life’
and to my wonderful wife,
Ruth,
who with the Lords help has stood

by me when I had no right to expect it!






CONTENTS

Acknowledgements ... ix
Introduction ... Xi
Lonely. ... . 1
TheRide ... ... .. 3
ABreath of Fresh Air ........................................... 6
Whose Will Be Done? ... 8
“ThereIsNo God!"............................................... 10
Howdy, Partner................................................. 12
Learning to Be a Christian Is Like Learning to Ski .......... 14
My Favorite Bible Translation ................................ 17
Dealing with Depression ....................................... 19
Promises Made, Promises Kept .............................. 23
Ordinary People Do Extraordinary Work..................... 27
Wimpy—AParable ... 30
Do You Sing in the Morning? .................................. 33
[tWasntMyTime ... 35
My Bucket Hasa Holein It! .................................. 39
Christian Love Makes All the Difference ..................... a1
The Example ... 44
The Connection ... 46

What Will Mommy Say? ... 49



Hell Roaring Canyon—An Allegory about Faith .......... ... 52

One Day Closerto Home ...................................... 56
Just at That Blinking of an Eyelash ........................... 58
Truthand Purity ... 65
Mission Work, Our Work! ... 68
Lostand Found............................. 70
OnAgingand Death ........................................... 74
[ve Gotthe Restof My Lifel................................... . 77
Make Your House Your Home.................................. 79
Bible Studies Make a Difference

in More Ways ThanOne ................................... 81
Special Reason to Be Thankful ............................ ... 83
SchoolsInl ... 86
The DebtlIs PaidinFull....................................... 88
Working for Your Lord Can Make Your Day .................. 90
ANote about Marriage. ... 92
The Little Church ThatCan................................... 95
Keep Focused on Christ ... ... ... ... 98
Feed My Quail—AParable ................................ ... 101
Church? .. .. 103
Keeping Our Batteries Charged for the Lord!.......... ... 106
Dealingwith Worry........................................... 108
WitnessingIsEasy. ... 110
Theres Nothing to It!........................................... 112
Where Are the Role Models? ................................. 115



Sunday: A Day of Opportunities.............................. 121

The Word Will Not Return Empty............................ 124
Our Children Learn from Us.................................. 126
Hurrah for the Movies!....................................... 128
If You Are Not Happy with Your Work, Read This........... 130
Dad. ... 133
The Graduation Gift.......................................... 136
One Worried Robin ........................................... 138
I Remember the Rainbows Promise......................... 140
The Blessings of Christian Support .......................... 142
Priorities—Rural Kansas—1926 .............................. 145
Christmas Eve—1922. ... 147
The ChristmasTree ... 151
My Grandfather’s Spirit of Christmas’...................... 153
The GIft ... 155
Mayonnaise and Ketchup ................................ 159
Surely NOCI? .o 162
Warm Family Memories of Easters LongAgo............... 165
Polished White Shoes.......................................... 167
ForThose Left Behind ........................................ 169
The Kiy (Key) to Life ........................................... 171

Response to a Letter fromJim .............................. 173






ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

Ruth Hardison—My wife of 27 years, Ruth carefully
read each rough draft, revision, and revised version of this
manuscript. Her help and suggestions were more impor-
tant to me than [ can put into words. I also wish to thank
her for letting me feel free to work on these materials, even
when there were other things to be done.

Shirley Hansen—Words are her specialty—oh, how she
can put them together! Patience, I believe, should have
been her name, for she was willing to take on my ugliest
attempts at writing and mold them into something
beautiful and meaningful. After she edits and proofreads
my work, [ always want to go back and read it again and
again. I thank her for countless hours spent proofreading
and editing, and for her helpful suggestions that showed
me how to proceed. Without her help this book would
never have seen the light of day.

Pastor Kevin Westra—Pastor of Redeemer Lutheran
Church of Yakima, Washington. He read my material, allowed
me to bounce ideas off of him, and gave me valued counsel
and encouragement.

Farrel Romig—A close friend for over 30 years. One
evening while we were resting in our elk-hunting camp, he
helped me work out the wording for three of the stories I
consider among my very best.



Carol Romig—An elementary school teacher for 30
years, she gave of her time to proofread and suggest changes
for a number of devotions.

Members of Redeemer Lutheran Church—With their
wonderful Christian attitude, their willingness to be
involved, and their positive comments, they have encour-
aged me, over the past five years, to keep on writing.

Maxine Merry—She probably didn’t know what she
was getting into when she said she would proofread my
book, but her help and advice proved quite valuable.

Gail Thornton—The rancher in many of the stories, he
and his wife, Dona, gave a lot of encouragement along the
way. Gail is a dedicated Christian, who receives his inspira-
tion from Christ and who stands as a model of inspiration
for the rest of us. May he continue to “sing in the morning”
for years to come.

Jan Hardison Brown—to whom I am very grateful.
Although she is extremely busy, she took time to read and
offer suggestions for several key articles.

Many others—friends, pastors, and relatives, who pro-
vided ideas, comments, corrections, and encouragement.

To all of these, I am very grateful.



X

INTRODUCTION

The following pages offer a variety of thought-provoking
anecdotes about life as a Christian in today’s world. If you
are looking for a book on theology, you have the wrong
book. However, if you are seeking a full meal of food for
Christian thought, you will find it included in these pages.
Some of the stories were fun to relive and write about.
Others were emotionally draining. Even now, I have diffi-
culty reading some sections without choking up because
they stir up memories of emotionally charged events from
my past and they speak of people who are special to me. All
the events I've included in these pages really happened,
either to me or to those I have known during my 60-plus
years on earth. And all point to insights [ have gained about
my relationship with God.

These pages were written at all hours of the day and
night over a period of about five years. Sometimes the
thoughts came so easily I almost felt as if I were merely an
instrument writing down words and phrases. At other times
the page remained stubbornly empty Only after hours
of blood, sweat, tears, and prayer would someone do or say
something that sparked an idea. To those people who helped
get me started again, I am grateful.

While most of the material in this book is new, several
of the stories appeared in another version in my first book,
The President’s Corner. Even if you have read that book, I
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believe you will find those selections worth another look.
While my first book was written primarily for members of
my home church, Redeemer Evangelical Lutheran Church
in Yakima, Washington, this book is aimed at a much
broader audience. In this new collection, I have tried to
reach out to Christians everywhere with positive, practical
anecdotes that might give them reason to meditate on their
daily lives under Christ. I pray that you will join this
former school teacher and part-time cowboy for a short
trail ride through the mountains of life and that God will
bless us as we reflect on his handiwork in our lives.

If this book causes you to rethink or reexamine your
life as a follower of Christ, then I have accomplished my
purpose. If, in fact, the Holy Spirit uses this book to draw
you closer to himself so that your life may bear the imprint
of Christ, my prayers have been answered in full.

John R. Hardison



LONELY

The fog ebbed and flowed along the ridges in front of
me, while a cold wind soughed through the scrub trees
behind my makeshift bench. I leaned against an old, dead
snag and glassed the ridges for signs of elk. From the val-
ley below, the forlorn howl of a lone coyote rose until it
seemed that there were ten coyotes rather than one. On
the hill across from me, an elk cow moved out into the
open, browsing on buck brush. Standing out clearly against
the early morning’s skiff of snow, she regularly checked for
danger as she pursued her quest for food. An occasional
falling rock punctuated the sounds of the wild. Loosened
by the action of freezing water and released by the warmth
of the morning sun, these pieces of shale found a resting
place farther down a talus slope.

It was a cool fall morning in the William O. Douglas
Wilderness Area. Snow-covered mountain peaks towered
above the blankets of fog. The morning sun gave them a
surrealistic glow, which I knew from experience would
fade as the morning became midday. Though I had dressed
for the weather, my body was chilled after sitting still for
a couple of hours. My toes and fingers were beginning to
stiffen, and my face was cold. But it wasn't the cold that
occupied my thoughts.

On this particular morning [ was thinking, Lonely.
Intellectually I knew that my hunting partner would soon
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be coming back from his morning hunt. I knew that the
horses were only a half-mile away, and our camp, only a
couple of miles farther. I also knew that my wife and home
were not all that far away. But I began to think, Lonely.

A question about God came to my mind: Is he here
with me? I looked around at his handiwork: the majesty of
the snow-capped mountains, the gentleness of the feeding
elk, the beauty of the fresh snow, and the wonder of the
drifting fog. I was struck by the irony. God’s handiwork is
everywhere, yet so often we forget his presence. He is seen,
but unseen; heard, but unheard.

Then it came to me. God was there when I started
thinking, Lonely. He had been there all the time. My question
should not have been, Is God here? but rather, Why don’t 1
recognize God’s presence?

Next time you find yourself thinking lonely, remember
the words of the psalmist, “In my anguish 1 cried to the
Lorp, and he answered by setting me free. The LORD is
with me; I will not be afraid” (Psalm 118:5,6). What a
wonderful reassuring promise.





