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Dedication

To the hundreds of house guests and others God has sent into our lives who have ministered to
us as “angels,”1 and to whom we have had the privilege to minister.
To our children, Kathryn, Bill III, Gary and Jane, who set extra places at our table, gave up their
beds and in many other ways lovingly and warmly received these “angels,” many of them strangers.
And last, but not least, to my husband Bill who encouraged me to open my heart, and our
home — often at the last minute — even when, “We didn’t know they were angels!”

The Greig Family
Christmas 1966

Billy (8), Doris (39), Bill (41), Gary (7), Jane (4) and Kathy (12)

1. “Do not forget to entertain strangers, for by so doing some people have entertained angels without knowing it” (Hebrews 13:2).
This was the essence of Doris Greig’s life.
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Forward

Doris Greig’s book really touched my heart. She is a gifted author who is not afraid to expose
her own weaknesses and inner struggles. As I read her manuscript, I found myself becoming excited
about what can be accomplished by simply opening one’s heart and home to others. What an example of Christ-likeness she sets!
As well as challenging her readers spiritually, Doris offers very practical suggestions for effective hospitality. These hints, which come from years of experience, are supported by Scripture,
which she presents with refreshing insights.
This book challenges the contemporary Christian woman to practice what Doris calls “relaxed
availability,” to redeem the time that she has been given wherever she might be — in her own home,
in her community or in a crowded airline terminal.
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Doris and Bill Greig II
Wedding Day
June 23, 1951
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Preface

Dear Reader,
It is my prayer that this book, which contains many stories about our family and the guests God
has sent our way, will be a blessing and a help to all who read it.
Each chapter provides a Scriptural basis for the “whys” of Christian hospitality, encouraging all
Christians to extend the love of God to others, no matter what their situation.
This is not a how-to book for successful dinner parties, church socials and other such functions.
Opening your heart and home does not always involve food and drink, but those elements do add to
the enjoyment. I have offered some suggested menus and favorite recipes gathered over a period of
35 years, simply because I love good and easy food. Adapt them to your needs, and enjoy them!
God may be sending some “angels”1 your way. Will they be a blessing or a burden to you? May
God give you the eyes to see not only the benefits in the giving of yourself to these angels, but also
the inexpressible joy of receiving from them, too!
Doris W. Greig

1.

“Do not forget to entertain strangers, for by so doing some people have entertained angels without knowing it” (Hebrews 13:2).
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Jane & Doris
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Wieners and Beans or Pride!

It was a Monday afternoon; I had been washing and ironing clothes for our family all day long.
As I worked, I prayed for myself, my husband Bill,1 and our four children. I removed the sheets from
each bed, washed and dried them and returned them to each of the children’s rooms and to our own
bedroom. And as I did, I prayed for each family member, smoothing the sheets on their bed and fluffing each pillow. I lifted that person’s needs to the Lord, giving Him thanksgiving and praise for each
one.
I talked to God about my dreams for our family and for each child in it. I prayed that our family
would be so filled with the love of Christ that it would “ooze” out of the doors of our house to fill the
neighborhood, the school, the community and the world with the sweet fragrance of Christ. “Follow
God’s example in everything you do, because you are his dear children. Live a life filled with love
for others, following the example of Christ, who loved you and gave himself as a sacrifice to take
away your sins. And God was pleased, because that sacrifice was like sweet perfume to him” (Ephesians 5:1-2, NLT).
As I ironed shirts, blouses and dresses, I prayed again for each person in our family. I prayed
that God would shape and form them into the people He wanted them to be, that they would walk
faithfully with the Lord all the days of their lives, and that they would reach out to others with the
love of Jesus Christ.
By now, the children, ages 5, 6 and 10 years, had arrived home from school one by one; they
walked the two blocks to our home. They knew this was laundry day; if possible mother was not to
be disturbed. My 10-year-old daughter Kathy was caring for her two brothers, Billy and Gary, and
our active 2-year-old Jane, who had followed me about the house all that day while I worked. It was
a welcomed breather that I had looked forward to all day.
1

Doris’ husband, William T. Greig II, was a partner in the family business, Gospel Light.
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I was particularly thankful because there seemed to be a greater spirit of peace and cooperation
than usual, and I knew I would manage to get my laundry completed in time to cook the wieners and
beans for dinner.
I had planned to fix carrot sticks, open a large can of applesauce and serve the dinner at our
usual hour of 6 p.m. It was not a fancy dinner, but I knew the children especially would enjoy the hot
dogs. My husband was always appreciative of any meal I served him.
The phone rang at about 4:30. It seemed an uncalled for interruption in my hectic schedule. I
wanted to get the ironing done before I prepared the meal, Kathy answered the phone and told me
her daddy wanted to speak to me. As I walked to the phone, I wondered what on earth he could want
at this hour. After Bill told me the reason he had called, I felt like a bomb had exploded in the kitchen and hit me!
Bill, in an excited voice, told me he was sitting in his office with a woman from South Africa.
“Will it be all right if I bring her home for dinner?” he asked. “She has not been in an American
home yet, and would really enjoy seeing our home. She wants to get acquainted with you and the
children,” he said.
My first reaction was to scream or cry! How could he do this to me, I wanted to shout. It was at
that moment all my spirituality went down the drain. As calmly as possible, I tried to explain to Bill
that this was my “laundry day,” and I had wieners and beans planned for dinner. I told him I didn’t
have the time or the energy to go to the store for anything else, nor did I have any other food to
supplement or make any change in this “slapped together” meal.
He on the other hand was so enthusiastic when he heard that we were having wieners and
beans; I couldn’t believe it! He’s got to be kidding, I thought, He told me Yvonne would be thrilled
to have wieners and beans because they were typically American and she probably had never tasted
them. He was a super salesman — he guaranteed she would love my dinner! I had my doubts.
I frantically fished for another excuse to get out of this dinner visit. I told Bill that the house was
a horrible mess, that I wasn’t exactly neatly dressed and that the kids were dirty from playing in the
backyard. Again, he tried to encourage me. He told me that families around the world, even in South
Africa, are like this, and Yvonne would feel right at home with us. He said, “Not to worry, Doris.”
Well, as you may have gathered by now, I have a husband with a God given gift for extending
hospitality to anyone, anytime. He personifies the members of the Body of Christ who are given special ability to provide a warm welcome and an open house for those in need of food or lodging. I was
a new Christian, and wasn’t so sure God had called me to this ministry however! Yet, if my husband
had the gift, wasn’t I, his partner, to support him in exercising it? Thus, I began to send up “arrow
prayers” to God after agreeing to have this stranger from South Africa into my home for an “exotic
American dinner” of wieners and beans.
“You’ve come a long way, baby,” I said to myself, as I ran the bath water for the children and
laid out clean pajamas for the smaller children to climb into after their baths. They all pitched in
before dinner to help pick up the house and re-establish a measure of decency and order. Actually “a
14

measure of decency and order” was all we ever had at our house. Can anyone ever have everything
sterile and pristine with four children, two cats, one dog and numerous smaller animals, like rodents
and snakes in cages and jars, plus playmates of all ages romping through the house?
I was too tired to even think of setting the dining room table. Some of the children were still
in the milk-spilling stage anyway, so I decided I would be asking for a disaster on a Monday night
when everyone, including Mother, was tired. So I chose not to eat in the dining room. Thus, our
“committee” of five decided to set the kitchen table with our prettiest plastic mats, plastic dishes and
our everyday stainless flatware.
When I had explained to the children where our dinner guest lived, they wanted to know if she
was black. I honestly said I didn’t know, I hadn’t asked, and that it really didn’t matter. She was one
of God’s people, far from home, and would enjoy being with an American family for an evening.
The children enjoyed setting the table. They picked a few flowers from the yard and arranged them
in a small vase for a centerpiece.
As I scurried about, I refused to allow myself to dwell on the fact that the kitchen floor should
be swept, and that all of the furniture in the house needed dusting. There wasn’t time! I decided,
“Why spoil the whole evening by getting grumpy over details that really won’t count through time
and eternity anyway?” I really sensed the Holy Spirit guiding my mind into right thought patterns
and bringing everything into a proper perspective as far as this evening was concerned.
I thought of God’s promise in Zechariah 4:6, “‘Not by might nor by power, but by my Spirit,’
says the Lord Almighty” (NASB). God was letting me know that this evening was in His hands. I
didn’t have to fret that I did not have the might nor the power to have a model home, model children
or a model meal for this guest. God was allowing me the privilege of experiencing His power and
might to make the evening pleasant and memorable not only for Yvonne, but also for our entire family.
My Pacesetter
The Lord is my pacesetter,
I shall not rush.
He makes me to stop
for quiet intervals.
He provides me with images of stillness
which restore my serenity.
He leads me in ways of efficiency
through calmness of mind,
		and His guidance
			
is peace.
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Even though I have a great many things
to accomplish each day,
I will not fret
for His presence is here.
His timelessness, His all-importance
will keep me in balance.
He prepares refreshment in the midst
of my activity by anointing my mind
		with His oil of tranquility.
My cup of joyous energy overflows.
Surely harmony and effectiveness
		shall be the fruit of my hours,
And I shall walk in the pace
of the Lord
And dwell in His house
forever.
Author Unknown2
True hospitality, no matter what form it takes, is always a gift from the Holy Spirit. I sensed
God’s supernatural help in overcoming my insecurities and fears of what Yvonne — this unknown
person, unknown entity — would think of me, my children, my house and the meal I served.
“Who gave me that fear and insecurity in the first place?” I asked myself. It certainly wasn’t
God. This fear is a “trap of the devil” (2 Timothy 2:26). I recognized that I had been under attack,
but as I relied on the Holy Spirit and remembered that “the one who is in you is greater than the one
who is in the world” (1 John 4:4), I felt a peaceful calm filling my mind and body. I knew the Lord
was at work within me. Actually, I began to look forward to the dinner hour!
As I look back on this experience, I can see the hand of God on my life — shaping and forming
me into His image. He worked in my life through this growing experience of trusting Him in the circumstances of that Monday laundry day so long ago. “And we know that God causes everything to
work together for the good of those who love God and are called according to his purpose for them.
For God knew his people in advance, and he chose them to become like his Son, so that his Son
would be the firstborn, with many brothers and sisters” (Romans 8:28-29, NLT).
Just as God does not make His spiritual children all alike physically, He formed us differently
for various uses in the Kingdom of God. Your call may not be to allow your furniture to get worn
2. Author unknown. From The Hurrier I Go by Bonnie Wheeler (Ventura, CA: Regal Books, 1985), p. 40.
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and your dishes broken by hosting a lot of people for dinner. But remember hospitality comes in
many forms.
Sometimes hospitality means weeping with a friend or a neighbor, or staying up extra late just
to listen to the story of the pain in someone’s life. It may be watching the neighbor’s children when
their mother is ill, or taking food to the home of a new neighbor. Hospitality can take many shapes
and forms. We need to pray, “God, please make me willing to see, and then grasp, the opportunities
You send my way. I trust Your Holy Spirit to give me the wisdom and strength I need from You for
each opportunity You call me to participate in this day and this week. By the power of Jesus’ name, I
commit my life to You as Your servant.”
Would you like to hear the outcome of the Monday laundry day opportunity the Lord gave me?
Yvonne came! She was young and full of fun, and the children liked her immediately. As I dished
up the beans and stuffed the hot dogs into their buns, put the applesauce and carrot sticks into pretty
serving bowls, Yvonne showed the children pictures of Johannesburg, South Africa. She told them
about the climate, people, plants, animals and churches there.
What a blessing it was for my children to be exposed to another country and culture through
her sharing that evening. In the few brief moments before I called them to dinner, my children were
given a larger view of the world through Yvonne’s pictures and conversation.

“Don’t forget to show hospitality to strangers, for some who
have done this have entertained angels without realizing it!”
— Hebrews 13:2, NLT

I called to them in the living room, “Dinner is served!” The children joyously led Yvonne to
the kitchen and we all sat down to the table. It looked quite pretty with the flowers the children had
arranged, and the soft glow of the candles I had added at the last moment. The hot dogs on a platter
and the beans in the casserole actually looked and smelled pretty good.
Yvonne immediately admired the applesauce bowl, an antique I enjoyed using. She was so excited about her “American dinner.” Imagine she had never had hot dogs and baked beans before! She
exclaimed over them; she actually “oohed and aahed.”
“These are so wonderful,” she said. “I love your American food!” The children were impressed
by her enthusiasm and ate with greater appreciation their standard Monday night fare. They were
pleased to have been my helpers in hospitality that night.
Whenever I have seen Yvonne in years since, she has always reminded me of that “delightful
evening” when she was introduced to our family. Yvonne never fails to mention how good the wie17

ners and beans tasted, and what fun it was to be counted as worthy to be treated “just like family.” As
she reminds me of this, I realize that my pride almost kept me from this “choice experience,” as she
defines it.
I am also reminded that my pride almost kept me from enjoying that evening too. It was a growing experience for my children as their world view was enlarged. And for me, it was a growing experience in letting go of non-essentials and trusting God to meet me where I was and enable me by His
power to enjoy that evening. I almost missed the joy of getting to know Yvonne, sharing my family
with her and giving her a little glimpse of our American home and culture. It was either wieners and
beans or pride. I am so glad that with God’s guidance, I was able to set aside my pride and instead
chose to serve wieners and beans!
Earlier that day I had prayed for my children. I had asked God to mold them into His image.
What I now realized was that He not only molded them that evening, but He also was in the process
of molding me into a usable vessel for His glory. To think I almost missed the Potter’s touch on my
life that day because of foolish pride!
Yes, Yvonne was like an angel sent to us by God. And because of her our family was able to put
hospitality into God’s perspective.
		Have Thine Own Way, Lord!
Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
Thou art the Potter, I am the clay.
Mold me and make me after Thy will,
While I am waiting, yielded and still.
Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!
Search me and try me, Master, today!
Whiter than snow, Lord, wash me just now,
As in Thy presence humbly I bow.
Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!
Wounded and weary, help me, I pray!
Power, all power, surely is Thine!
Touch me and heal me, Savior divine.
Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!
Hold o’er my being absolute sway!
Fill with Thy Spirit ‘till all shall see
Christ only, always, living in me.
–George C. Stebbins3
3. George C. Stebbins, “Have Thine Own Way, Lord!” ©1935, Hope Publishing. Public domain.
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God Is Calling You
1. How do you currently turn everyday household duties into opportunities to think about and pray
for members of your family?

2. List a specific need for each family member. Lift those needs to the Lord when you are scurrying
about your busy day.

3. Think of a situation where you were called upon at the last minute to either have someone into
your home for dinner or extend hospitality in some other manner, such as drive someone to the
doctor or keep someone’s child. How did you react?

4. Can you think of a time when pride stood (or nearly stood) in the way of your extending warm
and generous hospitality to someone you know or to a stranger, thereby removing the blessing of
giving and receiving God’s love through ministering to someone else?
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The Greig Family
Gary, Doris, Kathy, Bill II, Billy
1958
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Hospitality: A God-given Opportunity

Recently, while waiting to board a plane in Chicago for Los Angeles, I observed a tall, thin, sophisticated-looking woman enter the terminal with a very handsome, well-dressed man who looked
very much like her.
I wondered who they were, why they had been in Chicago and what their destination would
be. They stood in line together, and as they approached the ticket agent, he instructed the woman to
move three desks down into another rather long line. Her companion seemed a little upset at their
separation, and I wondered why. As soon as he had completed his own ticketing details, he rushed
over to the willowy brunette, took her bag and waited in line with her until her business was completed. I never expected to see them again, but enjoyed pondering what their reasons were for being
at O’Hare Airport in Chicago.
I find it helps to pass the time while waiting in airports to observe people and wonder about
their everyday lives. I often find myself sending up “arrow prayers” for those who seem to have immediate needs.
Since our plane was almost an hour late, Bill and I walked to a restaurant at the center of the
terminal and had a quick lunch. When we walked to the gate and waited in the very crowded lobby
area for the call to board our plane, the two people I had observed earlier were nowhere to be seen.
Thus I slotted the “unfinished story” in my mind and gave it no further thought.
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After quite a long wait, we finally were allowed to board our flight to Denver. We stowed our
carry-on luggage, then found our assigned seats at the back of the plane. We sat down, fastened our
seat belts and began to watch the passengers as they came down the aisle to find their seats. It was
enjoyable to observe their various responses to locations and seat mates.
Imagine my surprise as I saw the sophisticated-looking couple walk down the aisle. There certainly is a strong resemblance, I thought as I saw them approach. The most delightful surprise was
that they sat down in the only other two seats in our row. This lovely lady was seated next to me, and
the man had an aisle seat. He made sure his companion was comfortably seated; they both seemed to
collapse in their seats.
From their conversation, I gathered that they had come from separate cities to Chicago to be by
the bedside of their dying mother. They spoke of going to the hospital daily with their father in his
car, and pondered what they would do when he became ill. Would they rent a car or take a taxi back
and forth to the hospital? I sat there wondering to myself, Where is your father now? How is he doing? No mention was made of where he was living, or how he was coping with the loss of his wife.
With a vivid imagination, I wondered if they had closed the family home and put their father in a
small apartment or home for the aged. No mention was made of other family members. There appeared to be only two children and here they were seated at my left en route from Chicago to Denver!
I’m telling this story because I heard some of the saddest words I have ever heard spoken during the conversation between this brother and sister. She said to him, with such pain in her voice, “I
really feel badly about the timing of this. I had planned to bring Mother to San Francisco to hear the
symphony rehearse.” I wasn’t surprised at what she said, as she looked very much like a musician or
an art patron. “I wanted to take her to see those lovely old Victorian houses there in the city, because
she would have enjoyed it so much.” She stopped with these few words and breathed a long, sad sigh
and the conversation concerning their mother’s death ended.
There was no more talk about their mother and no more discussion of their father. It was as if
they had dismissed the topic from their minds for all eternity. They now commented on the food
served, down to the smallest detail. They compared flight numbers and departure times of the planes
they would be boarding in Denver.
I wanted to shout, “But, what about your dad? Don’t miss another opportunity! Is he able to
travel? What would he like to see in San Francisco? What would he like to do with you, his precious
children, before he leaves this earth? And if he cannot travel, will you go to him while he is alive and
share your lives with him?”
Of course I did not say these things aloud. It seemed their priority was to communicate about
the life and death of their mother and complete that chapter of their lives.
They did not discuss their spouses, although each wore wedding bands, their occupations,
their finances, their health, their children (if there were any), their hobbies or any other topic. It was
almost as if two strangers had looked into each other’s eyes for the first time in many years, as they
stood by the bedside of their dying mother in that Chicago hospital.
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Unfortunately there seemed to be no joy at simply being together again, nor did I sense any
anticipation of another meeting. This sister and brother did not discuss the desire to visit one another
soon. Before they ended their conversation about their father they only talked about how to handle
the details “when Dad gets sick, is hospitalized and then dies.”
My heart ached for these two, a brother and a sister, who might not see each other again until
their eyes meet across the bed of their dying father in a nursing home or a hospital. This time together could have been such an opportunity for a new beginning of family fellowship. Instead, as
our plane made its stop in Denver these two bounded out of their seats, grabbed their luggage and
headed for different gates to catch their planes: She to San Francisco, he to Phoenix.
They were like ships passing in the night — hardly aware of each other’s lives, and not really
caring very much about each other’s needs, heartaches or dreams. They didn’t even appear to recognize their insensitivity to each other. It seemed they didn’t know what they were missing.
This story basically deals with opportunities that this brother and sister managed to ignore — the
opportunity to show love and fellowship to their father while he was alive, and the opportunity to
share anew their lives with each other. Their mother’s death had brought them together after what
seemed to be many years of little or no communication. Here was a God-given opportunity, and it
appeared to pass by unobserved by either one of them.

We often face tremendous opportunities that are cleverly
disguised as impossible circumstances.

Missed opportunities! We all have them in our lives. We need to learn to grab them. Opportunities to share our home, our friendship, our money, our time, our love with family, friends and a hurting world. We need to pray that God will open our eyes to the opportunities He puts in our pathway,
often through adverse circumstances, and then ask Him to make us joyfully willing to use these
circumstances to bring glory and honor to our heavenly Father. And at the same time bring love and
joy to others.
When I think of hospitality, I am reminded of Jesus’ words in Matthew 25:31‑40:
“When the Son of Man comes in his glory, and all the angels with him, he will sit
on his throne in heavenly glory. All the nations will be gathered before him, and he
will separate the people one from another as a shepherd separates the sheep from
the goats. He will put the sheep on his right and the goats on his left. Then the King
will say to those on his right, ‘Come, you who are blessed by my Father, take your
23

inheritance, the kingdom prepared for you since the creation of the world. For I was
hungry and you gave me something to eat, I was thirsty and you gave me something
to drink, I was a stranger and you invited me in, I needed clothes and you clothed me,
I was sick and you looked after me, I was in prison and you came to visit me.’ Then
the righteous will answer him, ‘Lord, when did we see you hungry and feed you, or
thirsty and give you something to drink? When did we see you a stranger and invite
you in, or needing clothes and clothe you? When did we see you sick or in prison and
go to visit you?’ The King will reply, ‘I tell you the truth, whatever you did for one of
the least of these brothers of mine, you did for me.”
Hospitality is not just giving dinner parties and having house guests! Jesus Christ not only describes feeding the hungry, quenching the thirst of the thirsty and inviting the stranger in, but He also
includes servanthood acts of hospitality such as clothing the needy, looking after the sick and visiting
the prisoners.
The Encyclopedia Britannica Dictionary defines hospitality in this way: “To be hospitable is to
behave in a warm way and manner, and to entertain with generous kindness.” My mind went back to
the airport where we sat waiting for our plane. I was observing the people who were to be my fellow
passengers.
An older woman with her very elderly mother was brought by an electric cart to our crowded
gate. The man who drove the cart got down and practically lifted the little old lady down the stairs
and carefully led her over to our seating area. He shouted as he came, “Will some kindhearted young
person please give up their seat for this frail little lady who needs to sit down?” A young woman
seemed to eject from her seat immediately, and waved the man over to her chair. Slowly, the little
lady shuffled through the crowd as the man gently supported her.
This young woman exhibited exactly what my dictionary defined as hospitality right there in the
crowded airport terminal. She behaved in a “warm way” immediately and responded without hesitation to the opportunity when it was presented. She gave up her seat without complaining, and with
“generous kindness,” not even pondering any inconvenience it might bring her way. I observed her
as she stood visiting with the daughter of the elderly lady, and it was obvious that she was enjoying
the experience of giving her seat to this very fragile old woman. She must have looked like an angel
of mercy to the woman in need.
I wondered, is she a Christian? Certainly she was exhibiting the kind of hospitality every Christian is called to give. She may not have a home where she can entertain house guests or have lovely
dinner parties, but she was exhibiting a form of hospitality that all Christians are called by Christ to
practice by the power of the Holy Spirit within us. She gave of herself immediately as the opportunity presented itself. I could see it brought joy to her to do this.
Christians have this promise: “For it is God who works in you to will and to act according to
his good purpose” (Philippians 2:13). Verses 14-15 instruct us in this way, “Do everything without
complaining or arguing, so that you may become blameless and pure, children of God without fault
in a crooked and depraved generation, in which you shine like stars in the universe.”
24

The young woman in the airport shone like a “star” of hospitality to the whole lobby full of
people. She did not complain about being inconvenienced by giving up her right to sit down in that
hot, crowded waiting room until her late plane arrived and was ready for her to board.
We need to ask ourselves what kind of light we are as Christians in our homes, our neighborhoods, our communities or wherever we find ourselves. Are we as quick to see and then respond to
human need as this girl was? And if we are, do we do it to bring glory to ourselves, or to our Lord?
Are we sensitive and available to Christ when He provides an opportunity to be hospitable?
Jesus said in Luke 14:12-14, “When you give a luncheon or dinner, do not invite your friends,
your brothers or relatives, or your rich neighbors; if you do, they may invite you back and so you
will be repaid. But when you give a banquet, invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, the blind, and
you will be blessed. Although they cannot repay you, you will be repaid at the resurrection of the
righteous.” He was telling us to extend hospitality without any thought of a return or a reward here
on earth.
Will Christ be able to say to us the words He spoke in Matthew 25:34: “Come, you who are
blessed by My Father”? Are we anxious to be His light to a world of people whose hearts are restless
and who are strangers to God? Will we view the world through the eyes of Christ and allow Him to
use our hands, our feet, our hearts, our homes and our resources to feed the hungry and quench the
thirst of those who physically and spiritually are so needy?
Will we eagerly welcome the strangers and invite them not only into our homes, but into our
hearts? Called and empowered by the Spirit of God, will we make conscious choices so that we may
have a part in clothing the poor and visiting and ministering to those who are sick and imprisoned?
God calls each one of us as Christians to be hospitable in some way. How will you respond?
The choice is up to you!
Dear Lord,
It’s Christmas Eve.
I’ve just finished wrapping Mom’s gift.
It’s a color TV and it was expensive!
She lives alone on a small Social Security allotment
It will help her “while away” the lonely hours.
But, Lord, this year
I have decided to give Mom another gift
A more important gift!
The gift of myself!
Lord, I will be available
To drive Mom to the supermarket,
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To the doctor and the dentist.
I will take her to the art gallery
she has longed to visit
I will invite her for dinner more often,
And not just on holidays or other
special occasions!
Lord, by your Spirit
Help me to overlook her forgetfulness
And questions repeated over and over again.
Let me turn my schedule over to you
So that by your plan, I’ll have time for Mom!
Also, Lord, please
Remind me to tell Mom that I love her!
Help me to hug her often
To touch her hand
And kiss her cheek
While I still have her here to love.
				

— Doris W. Greig

Stan and Blanche Walters
Doris’ Parents
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God Is Calling You

1. When was the last time you found yourself waiting in an airline terminal, doctor’s waiting room or
parking lot outside your child’s school? Did you use that opportunity to send up “arrow prayers”
for those seated around you and those passing by?

2. As we look back upon the sister and brother in this chapter, can you think of opportunities you
have missed in your family relationships? Are there opportunities in your life right now that you
could take hold of to mend a broken relationship or see to the need of an elderly family member?

3. What kind of “light” are you in your home, your community, your workplace, the world? What
steps could you take to make your “light” more visible to those around you?

4. God calls each one of us to be hospitable in some way. How will you respond to that call in the
next week to not only those God has placed in your immediate surroundings, but also to those
strangers He will bring into your midst?
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The Greig Family
Billy, Bill II, Kathy, Doris, Gary
About 1960
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3

Mary, Martha and Me

Erma Bombeck once said that a mother has to make a decision early in her life. She either goes
down as the world’s greatest cook, or she sets an example of sharing for her children by accommodating every surprise guest they bring home for a meal. Erma made her decision. That’s why she
says there is an entire generation out there who believes Mrs. Bombeck serves half-macaroni and
half-spaghetti with a sauce so pale it won’t stain a tablecloth — and chicken parts that aren’t identifiable even to another chicken!
She goes on to talk about the company who drops in while dinner is cooking. They won’t go
and they “won’t stay.” She pleads, “I’ve got plenty.” They accept. She then goes to the kitchen where
she drops on her knees in front of the oven containing two stuffed peppers and prays, “Lord, I know
you haven’t done it for a long time, but I’m begging.”
Certainly many of us have sent up similar arrow prayers at just such times, and though Erma’s
example is an extreme one, we’ve all been there from time to time. Yet, we need to keep in mind
that people who just drop in really are much more hungry for fellowship in a home where hospitality
reigns, rather than for a large meal.
Bonnie Wheeler, in her book The Hurrier I Go, summarizes what true Christian hospitality is:
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		Hospitality
Sure, I believe in hospitality, Lord.
Just not my house.
We can’t afford the fancy foods,
My dishes don’t all match.
The living room sofa needs repairs
And what would I do with the kids?
You just don’t understand, Lord.
But, my child, I do understand.
I never had a house, but I turned no one away;
When I fed the multitudes, it was with the plainest fare —
Borrowed fish and bread.
We had no dishes and no place to sit, but the ground.
It’s you that don’t understand, child.
Hospitality is not giving the fanciest food,
On your finest plates,
In an immaculate, childless home.
My kind of hospitality is a special kind:
Not things, not possessions, not treasures.
My kind of hospitality is sharing —
Yourself,
As I did.1
Often we think of hospitality and simply link it up with dinners and parties, yet as the Encyclopedia Britannica Dictionary said, “To be hospitable is to behave in a warm way and manner,”
and second, “To entertain with generous kindness.” So, to behave in a warm way and manner is just
as important as to entertain with generosity! And then, a third thing that I would add for the Christian — not found in the dictionary — is that hospitality involves sensitivity and availability. If we are
not sensitive to opportunities, then we are not available to them.
There is an old Chinese proverb that says, “Time is a river in which no man steps twice.” In
today’s fast-paced world, an opportunity can rush by very fast; we must reach out and touch it and
use it to bring glory to God, for “no man steps twice” in the river of opportunity either.
1. Bonnie Wheeler, The Hurrier I Go (Ventura, CA: Regal Books, 1985), p. 118. Used by permission.
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At Christmas we celebrate the birth of our Savior Jesus Christ, who came to give Himself as a
sacrifice. This showed His love for us, and we are told in God’s Word to be full of this same love for
others. God was well pleased with Christ, and His sacrificial offering of His life upon the cross was
sweet perfume to the Father. We are to be His sweet perfume to a hurting world around us today:
“Live a life filled with love for others, following the example of Christ, who loved
you and gave himself as a sacrifice to take away your sins. And God was pleased,
because that sacrifice was like sweet perfume to him” (Ephesians 5:2, NLT).
From time to time we all hurt. Every person who is honest enough to admit this will tell you
that there are hurts that need the ministry of the Lord through God’s people. Those who are not yet in
the family of Christ need us to be His hands, His feet, His eyes, His ears and His voice to help them
receive God’s love.
We are challenged to minister hospitably to a needy and hurting world in James 1:22-25,
“Do not merely listen to the word, and so deceive yourselves. Do what it says. Anyone who listens to the word but does not do what it says is like a man who looks at
his face in a mirror and, after looking at himself, goes away and immediately forgets
what he looks like. But the man who looks intently into the perfect law that gives
freedom, and continues to do this, not forgetting what he has heard, but doing it — he
will be blessed in what he does.”
Verse 27 continues, “Religion that God our Father accepts as pure and faultless is this: to look
after orphans and widows in their distress and to keep oneself from being polluted by the world.”
Those who do what God’s Word says, as this passage promises, will be blessed by God; we can
count on it!
Hospitality is a two-way street. At times we give hospitality, and other times we receive it. Perhaps after cooking a Thanksgiving dinner for family and friends you decide it was a privilege, and
at the same time an exhausting experience. There are times when we all think, “I don’t want to be
sweet perfume; I am too tired.”
There have been times when I have had the same emotions. I’ve thought, I’m too tired to behave in a warm manner to anyone who comes to my door today and needs to talk. I am too tired to
entertain in a generous, kind way.
Yes, through the years I have felt these emotions from time to time. I’m too tired to listen to
her, I thought when she came to my kitchen door and wanted to have a cup of coffee and cry over
something she needed to share. Or I’m too tired to make a nice meal when my husband asked me to
entertain his business guests. I have felt too tired to be available and sensitive. On those days it was
only by the strength God gave me that I could serve, pray and weep with the hurting. The promise
found in Philippians 4:13, “I can do everything through him who gives me strength,” has proven
God’s faithfulness to me over and over again.
The story is told of a husband describing his wife in this way, “Oh, I call her an angel, because
she’s always up in the air about something and harping!” You know, I have been guilty of that. I’ve
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been guilty of missing God’s blessing because I’ve been “up in the air” about inconsequential things,
and “harping” about them! God needs to remind me again and again to trust in Him, His promises
and His power to keep them.
This little verse expresses how we can trust God — one day at a time — to supply our emotional
and physical strength to grasp the opportunities He sends our way:
Yesterday is a cancelled check.
Tomorrow is a promissory note.
Today is ready cash.
Use it!
We each have different goals, energy levels, personal needs and priorities, so we must pray and
ask God to organize our thoughts and daily activities.
I am reminded of how differently Mary and Martha responded when Jesus came to visit their
home (see Luke 10:38-42). Mary calmly and joyously sat at Jesus’ feet as she absorbed all of His
wonderful words. Martha was dashing about with a very high energy level, and perhaps a quick
temper.
It was Martha who had welcomed Jesus into her home. As the hours passed by, she began to
feel that Mary was not doing her share of the work in serving the Lord Jesus. So she lost her cool
and said to the Lord, “Lord, don’t you care that my sister has left me to do the work by myself? Tell
her to help me!” (Luke 10:40). This seemed a strange request to make of a house guest, especially
our Lord! Mary must have been very stressed to speak to a guest like that, rather than go quietly to
her sister and ask for some help in the kitchen.
We must not compare ourselves to others, we Marys or Marthas, as we measure our own Christian hospitality. This was a mistake Martha made: Martha wanted Jesus to make her sister, Mary,
just like herself. God does not make us like cookie-cutter gingerbread people, all looking and acting
alike. We need to affirm each other — whether we are Marys or Marthas! In God’s economy we are
all useful in the different forms of Christian hospitality.
For instance, listening is behaving “in a warm way,” which is a part of godly hospitality that
Mary was called to do. Serving actively is also godly hospitality in action; Martha was called to do
this. Martha demonstrated hospitality in service, while Mary showed her hospitality by listening to
the Lord.
I am reminded of the story of the man walking in the desert when a voice said to him, “Pick up
some pebbles and put them in your pocket, and tomorrow you will be both glad and sorry.” The man
obeyed. He stooped down and picked up a handful of pebbles and put them in his pocket. The next
morning he reached into his pocket and found diamonds, rubies and emeralds. He was both glad and
sorry. Glad that he had taken some — sorry that he had not taken more.
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And so it is with the truths from Christ that Mary received as she sat at her Lord’s feet. They
were far better than diamonds, rubies or emeralds! As Mary undoubtedly shared some of the “gems”
the Lord had spoken as she sat at His feet, I am sure Martha wished that she had stopped to listen
awhile and hear some of these treasures firsthand.
Perhaps she thought, Oh, I wish I had brought the apples in a bowl and sat at Jesus’ feet peeling and slicing them while He spoke. And often I have wondered if Mary had hurried to help Martha
in the preparation and serving, if there would not have been plenty of time for both of them to sit at
Jesus’ feet and drink in His rich words of life. Certainly, cooperation is necessary in any family if all
are to enjoy the rich blessings of giving and receiving hospitality.
Mary was glad she sat and heard the Lord Jesus’ treasured words that day. And like her, we
need to take time to listen to the Lord — in prayer, through reading His Word and through the words
of others. As we do, we will be prepared to serve, as Martha served. In whatever area of Christian
hospitality God has planned for us to serve, He has promised to equip us with His Spirit. We need to
rely on the promises from His Word for our daily lives in order to have the strength and wisdom for
every opportunity God sends our way.
Growing a Friendship
Friendship is like a garden
It needs my tender, loving care.
Help me to plant it,
water it,
		cultivate it,
			
weed it.
				
Watch it grow!
But if you begin to neglect it,
One day you look up and see—
barren spots
		dry spots
			
hard ground
				
dry weeds
and all the glorious colors gone.
It seems the same with you, Lord.
Fellowship with you
needs tender loving care
if our love is to grow!
My heart is the garden.
Plant your Word in it, Lord;
Water it with your Holy Spirit
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Cultivate it daily…
but that’s my part isn’t it, Lord?
Weed out my garden, Lord.
I want to watch it grow
and bloom in friendship,
first with you,
then with others.
				

— Doris W. Greig

There’s a humorous story of a lady who invited guests to her home on a blistering hot summer
day. Her little 4-year-old son was in the kitchen with her as she was getting ready, and when they sat
down to dinner, she turned to her little boy and said, “Would you like to say the blessing, Dear?” He
said, “Mommy, I don’t know what to say.” She said, “Just say what I would say.”
And so he said, “Oh, Lord, why did I have to invite these people here on a hot day like this?”
That’s what he heard his mother say! Hospitality, however we display it, is catching too, isn’t it? Our
children, spouses and friends begin to realize whether we have a hospitable household, no matter
how we exhibit our hospitality.
Many times I have said to God, “You know I am too frail. I am not a good vessel. Can’t you
give me another assignment?” And the Lord, not always in audible ways, answers, “Don’t you realize you are the only material I’ve got to work with in this situation? I made you for this situation!
My sweet perfume through Jesus Christ won’t go out to this lonely world unless you make yourself
available to me, today, in this situation.”
And I say, “But I’m too frail! I’m just too tired!” Or “I’ve got too many little kids tugging at my
skirts.” Or, “You know I have a bad heart, and not a lot of energy. I’m growing older, Lord.” At every stage of life we have different excuses. But, I want to tell you that God is not looking for superstars. He’s looking for empty vessels. Empty vessels to fill with the love of Jesus Christ.
God never fails to remind me of two of my favorite verses when I think of the empty vessel.
“Christ in you, the hope of glory” (Colossians 1:27), and “I can do everything through him who
gives me strength” (Philippians 4:13). These are God’s promises that enable us to be used in whatever He calls us to do.
Now, He isn’t going to ask you to do anything He won’t give you the strength for. But we do
have to offer ourselves, and I haven’t always offered myself willingly. I haven’t always yielded my
poverty, my frailness, my weakness to God’s power. You know, God’s power has gotten trapped
inside me sometimes. He hasn’t always been able to use me. I’ve not always behaved warmly in the
situation; I’ve not always entertained with kindness.

34

The following “Prayer of Welcome,” seen inside the doorway of The Old Rectory at Crowhurst,
Sussex, England, never ceases to challenge me to look to the Lord for His empowerment for all who
come through the door of my life:
O God, Make the door of this house wide enough to receive all who need human love
and fellowship, narrow enough to shut out all envy, pride and strife. Make its threshold smooth enough to be no stumbling block, but rugged and strong enough to turn
back the tempter’s power. God, make the door of this house the gateway to Thine
eternal Kingdom, through Jesus Christ, our Lord, Amen.
When we offer ourselves to Jesus Christ as an empty vessel to be used by Him, He tells us, “My
gracious favor is all you need. My power works best in your weakness” (2 Corinthians 12:9, NLT).
Weak people, that’s what we are. And the apostle Paul went on to write in the same verse, “So now I
am glad to boast about my weaknesses, so that the power of Christ may work through me” (NLT).
So, we are called to be hospitable in Christ’s strength, by His power and not by our own. As we
give ourselves to God, we discover that He gives back to us a wonderful gift of His power and the
ability to demonstrate Christ’s love to those He sends our way.
A side benefit of being hospitable was described by Robert Lewis Stevenson, when he said,
“A friend is a present you give yourself.” God has given many friends to those who will open their
hearts and their homes. He has some friends all wrapped up just for you. By sharing your life with
others in an open and inviting manner, you will be discovering the treasures of friendships God has
planned for you to enjoy!

Those who make the worst use of their time are the first to
complain of its shortness.
— Jean de La Bruyere
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God Is Calling You
1. Have you ever had company stop by just as your family was about to sit down to the dinner table?
How did you respond to that situation?

2. We know that God desires us to be a combination of both Mary and Martha in our daily walk with
Him. If you are a Mary, how can you become a little more like a Martha? Arid if you are a Martha, how can you become a little more like a Mary?

3. Can you think of a time when God wanted to open a door for you to be hospitable to someone, but
you didn’t allow His power to work through you? If the opportunity arose again, how could you
handle it differently, remembering that God will never call you to do anything He has not already
equipped you to do?

4. Reread the “Prayer of Welcome” in this chapter. Now write your own prayer of welcome, adapting
and personalizing it to reflect your heart and home.
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The Princess and Her Siamese Cats
The doorbell rang early one Saturday morning. I was busy ladling out the pancake batter for our
traditional leisurely Saturday morning breakfast with the children, now 3, 6, 7 and 11 years old. My
husband went to the door and came back with a puzzled look on his face. He was holding a yellow
envelope in his hand; I saw it was a telegram.
As I set a platter of fresh blueberry pancakes on the table, he sat down and opened the telegram
saying, “I wonder who would be sending us a telegram?” I leaned over his shoulder thinking it could
be an emergency message from some family member.
The telegram read as follows: “Shushila Uberoi arriving Sunday morning, 10 a.m., Los Angeles
International Airport, via Indian Airways. Please meet her. stop. Needs shelter for a short time. stop.
Letter follows. Signed, Roy and Coral Baker.”
My husband and I looked at each other, amazed! At once, we realized that we had been sent an
unexpected gift from India by our long-time missionary friends. Apparently there was a good reason
for this journey, but we had no idea why she was being sent to us.
She was a stranger; what did she look like? Was she an angel sent by God? I immediately wondered if she liked children, since we had four in our home. Three or four weeks with a stranger who
did not like children could be difficult.
Fortunately, by this time we had added a guest room off our garage, so I had a place where I
could put this stranger being sent our way. In other years when we had house guests, I had to bunk
the children together in one or two bedrooms in sleeping bags while we gave their bedrooms to our
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visitors. It was a relief to know that I did not have to upset the family routine with this sudden appearance of yet another house guest!
Somehow I knew this was not going to be a short visit, a quick prayer or an hour of listening to
someone. It turned out that God called us to share our home and our hearts with Shushila for nearly
six months. Looking back, we see the blessings this brought to all of us. She was certainly like an
angel to us.

Never let your brotherly love fail, nor refuse to extend your
hospitality to strangers — sometimes men have entertained
angels unawares.
— Hebrews 13:1-2, Phillips

We read of Abraham’s hospitality in Genesis 18:1‑14:
The LORD appeared to Abraham near the great trees of Mamre while he was sitting
at the entrance to his tent in the heat of the day. Abraham looked up and saw three
men standing nearby. When he saw them, he hurried from the entrance of his tent to
meet them and bowed low to the ground. He said, “If I have found favour in your
eyes, my lord, do not pass your servant by. Let a little water be brought, and then you
may all wash your feet and rest under this tree. Let me get you something to eat, so
you can be refreshed and then go on your way — now that you have come to your
servant.” “Very well,” they answered, “do as you say.” So Abraham hurried into the
tent to Sarah. “Quick,” he said, “get three seahs of fine flour and knead it and bake
some bread.” Then he ran to the herd and selected a choice, tender calf and gave it to
a servant, who hurried to prepare it. He then brought some curds and milk and the calf
that had been prepared, and set these before them. While they ate, he stood near them
under a tree.
“Where is your wife Sarah?” they asked him. “There, in the tent,” he said. Then the
LORD said, “I will surely return to you about this time next year, and Sarah your wife
will have a son.” Now Sarah was listening at the entrance to the tent, which was behind him. Abraham and Sarah were already old and well advanced in years, and Sarah
was past the age of childbearing. So Sarah laughed to herself as she thought, “After
I am worn out and my master is old, will I now have this pleasure?” Then the Lord
said to Abraham, “Why did Sarah laugh and say, ‘Will I really have a child, now that I
am old?’ Is anything too hard for the LORD? I will return to you at the appointed time
next year and Sarah will have a son.”
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I could relate to Sarah as she laughed about having a baby at her advanced age. Even at my
much younger age I wondered how I could handle a guest from the Indian culture for an extended
visit. As I went on making blueberry pancakes for the family, I thought a lot about Abraham and
Sarah, and the three men who were unexpectedly sent from God. Abraham had opened his heart and
his tent to these men — just as I should do for Shushila.
Abraham had a servant heart, as he asked them to rest in the shade of a tree and got water to
bathe their feet. He was sensitive to their weariness, and urged them to stay awhile before continuing
on their journey. I compared this to Shushila’s circumstances, and decided that indeed she probably
would need a period of rest before she continued on her journey. Little did I realize that her period of
rest would be many months. Had God sent someone to announce this visitation to me I might have
laughed like Sarah, or cried!
After clearing up the breakfast dishes, I took a look at the Scriptures and realized that not only
had Abraham invited the men in to stay and rest before continuing their journey, but this old man had
quickly run back to the tent to encourage Sarah to prepare the best food for them while he hurried to
the herd and selected a fat calf for the meal. It appears that he served the best he had to these strangers.
If God could enable Abraham, who was nearly 100 years old, and his wife Sarah to be so gracious as to provide their very best food and restful, comfortable surroundings for the three strangers,
I decided that He could enable me to be gracious to my stranger too. I chose a Scripture verse that I
would use over and over again in the next six months: “Is anything too hard for the Lord?” (Genesis
18:14).
Bill and I decided that he would drive to the airport on Sunday morning to meet Shushila while
I took the children to Sunday School and church. The children were really excited at the prospect of
a house guest from India.
By now they realized God had given us the gift of hospitality to the peoples of the world, and
they had enjoyed visits from people from many different continents. Never before, however, had we
had a house guest from India.
After church, we hurriedly piled ourselves into the car and drove home to see if Father had
returned with Shushila. When I parked in the driveway, it was as though the car exploded as the
children tumbled out and ran to the front door, calling to me to hurry with the key so they could see
if Shushila was there. She had not arrived yet, so we began final dinner preparations and waited for
them to return from the airport
Then we heard the front door open and voices. All of us ran to the front door to greet our guest,
and were impressed to see her in a beautiful silk sari, long dangling earrings, with her hair pulled up
into the traditional Indian bun, many rings on her fingers and Indian glass and gold bracelets tinkling
on her arms. As she greeted us, she had the traditional Indian accent and looked so much like an
Indian that I found it hard to believe she had been born and raised in Texas! While she appeared to
have ample means, she really only had what she was wearing and what little money and belongings
she was able to bring with her.
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Slowly, after she had time to eat and relax, she shared her story with us of how God had led
her back to the United States. She spun a fascinating story that afternoon while the younger children
napped.
She had been raised in a home where her stepfather beat her, until finally she had been sent to
live in a foster home for the last years of her high school education. In this home, her foster parents
encouraged her to attend college. So Shushila went on to the University of Chicago, then worked in
New York before going to India.
She told us that she had been hired as a reporter for a newspaper in India, and had written for
Nehru when he was head of India’s government. She apparently lived in the jet set of the upper strata
of society in India and through this group of people met a handsome young prince. She had been in
India only a short time when she married the prince, a Hindu and head of a princely state of India.
The main palace was in Cooch Behar and had over 300 rooms! As I looked at our simple, rather
frayed household, I wondered how she was going to cope with us here. I thought of the very small
guest room she would occupy.
Shushila went on to tell us that the prince also had a palace in the woodlands of Calcutta, and a
palace in Darjeeling with 42 other houses on the property where friends and servants lived. It became very obvious as she talked that she had lived like a princess (and that all of her jewelry was
real). She also mentioned the fact they had traveled to Europe frequently for weekends, or during the
monsoon time to escape bad weather. They shopped for clothing in Paris and enjoyed health spas in
Germany. It was nothing to fly to Vienna for a concert or to spend a weekend!
However, one day the prince’s elder brother tried to get him to sell a large plot of private land in
Calcutta that had been left jointly to them by their grandfather. Both brothers needed to give consent
for the sale of this property. Since the prince would not consent, his brother, who was heavily in
debt due to drugs, women and gambling, had the prince killed while Shushila was in London on a
shopping expedition. He was hit on the head, and the palace was set afire. His death had been called
accidental, by fire. The older brother sold the land in Calcutta not long after and was able to pay off
some pressing debts.
Shushila also shared with us the interesting fact that the prince’s family destroyed the will,
which the prince had made after their marriage, that provided for Shushila’s welfare with much
wealth in the event of her husband’s death. The family brought out the old will that gave her nothing
as the wife of the prince. She had lived as a princess in India; now she was not given a penny and
was practically a pauper.
For seven long years Shushila was a widow receiving only a little help from some of the
prince’s relatives, as well as from friends in India. She lived in a Bombay hotel most of the time.
Then she met her second husband, Mr. Uberoi, a very wealthy manufacturer of pharmaceutical
drugs. He was widowed, had several children and was a great deal older than Shushila. It was more
a marriage of convenience for them both. They lived luxuriously in the whole top floor of an apartment building that Mr. Uberoi owned. Again Shushila’s life-style reverted to the elegance and wealth
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she had known with the prince. She flew to Europe for her perfume, designer clothes and concerts.
However, there was a hunger in her heart for “something more.”
One night she had a dream in which Christ was beckoning to her; she responded in faith to Him.
Shushila’s mother had been a Christian, and she had planted in Shushila the seeds of the gospel message. Shushila had attended a church during her childhood. Even though her home was an unhappy
arena, she had the teachings of Christ from the very beginning, from her mother and her Sunday
School teachers. Now, at the age of 50, she turned to the Lord in simple, childlike faith. I was reminded of Proverbs 22:6, “Train a child in the way he should go, and when he is old he will not turn
from it.”
She longed to read a Bible, but none was available. Shushila told her Sikh husband about the
vision, and he was very sympathetic to her faith. He urged her to call the missionaries who recently
had rented one of his flats. She called the flat and that is when she came in contact with Roy and
Coral Baker. They arranged to take her to a Bible-teaching church, and brought her a Bible. This was
a miracle in itself, since Bombay is a very large city with very few Christian churches in it. Part of
the miracle was the fact that these missionaries had rented the flat about one month before Shushila
had her dream.
Shushila’s husband had a very serious heart condition and knew he did not have many years
left. He urged her to return to the United States. He could not predict how she would be treated after
his death, so he wanted to be assured that she was settled back in her own country before he died. He
did die not long after she returned to this country. Since he knew all about her vision of Christ, it is
possible that he came in faith to the Lord Jesus. We do know that he was happy for Shushila’s faith
and encouraged her in it.
The story Shushila shared with us that Sunday afternoon would have been blessing enough
from God for opening our home to her for any length of time. For indeed we were hearing the wonders God was performing in our generation!
Eventually Shushila found work at my husband’s office. When it became evident she would
stay on in Glendale, we began to collect furniture from friends and thrift shops for an apartment for
her. After six months, she was able to rent an apartment and be on her own. We became her family in
Christ, and she was an “auntie” to our children, spending Sundays and holidays with us.
In the meantime, our children learned much about Indian culture, and I learned how to wear a
sari and do a little Indian cooking. We all learned much about the Indian life-style and thought patterns (which were very different from ours).
We also learned a new tolerance — Shushila was a heavy smoker when she first arrived. I was
very thankful for the separate guest-room where she did most of her smoking. In time she was able
to quit smoking for her health’s sake, but we learned patience and acceptance as the Lord made our
hearts tender toward this new Christian.
One thing I neglected to mention is that when Shushila came from India, she brought with her
two Siamese cats. They were her “children” since she had never had any children by either of her
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husbands. She said she could not leave them behind in India. Since these Siamese cats had never
lived outside, she decided they would live in the guest room with her!
Now, these cats were not calm by nature, and we had grasscloth on the walls of the guest room.
Can you guess what happened to our walls? When the cats got lonely for Shushlia, they would chase
each other around the room and climb up and down the grasscloth walls! It was obvious, as I cleaned
the room, that the grasscloth was going to have to be a casualty of our call to Christian hospitality.
But really, when we weighed the blessings that God brought our way through Shushila, the grasscloth was not an important commodity.

God often comforts us, not by changing the circumstances of
our lives, but by changing our attitudes toward them.

Whenever I think of Shushila, I think of Matthew 25:35, “For I was hungry and you gave me
something to eat, I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I was a stranger and you invited
me in.” Yes, Shushila was hungry, to know more of Jesus Christ; and thirsty, to drink in His Word
and learn to pray and trust God. She was the stranger whom God sent to us to invite in, and because
we were allowed that privilege, we were indeed blessed by the Father (see Matthew 25:34). Many
hours were spent with Shushila around our kitchen table pouring over God’s Word, and then praying
together that God would do His work in all of our lives.
Abraham had his tent, and we had our guest room! Not everyone is called to share their tent, or
their guest room, for six months. But God will enable us to enjoy the time, and bless us in the service
that He calls our families to.
Your call to hospitality may be symbolized by something entirely different than a guest room
occupied for any length of time by a house guest. Maybe you have a symbol, such as a coffeepot
always ready to “perk up” a discouraged neighbor. If you have younger children, the symbol of your
hospitality may be a cookie jar around which your children’s friends can gather or a cupboard of
puzzles and games to enjoy together.
You may have a popcorn popper that calls the neighbors to gather around a common bowl and
visit. Another symbol of hospitality could be a ping-pong table or a basketball hoop in the driveway
where people can laugh, shout, jump and play. And, of course, the dining room table — where people
can look into each other’s eyes and listen as they eat together — is a familiar symbol of hospitality in
any home.
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Your home may have a fireplace or an outdoor fire pit where friends and neighbors can gather
on a cool evening to dream dreams and feel cozy and secure in revealing inner thoughts to one
another. Each person, and family, needs to ask God to show them the kind of hospitality they are to
share with others, the “strangers” God sends their way.
Karen Mains, author of Open Heart, Open Home, a book about hospitality, says: “True hospitality is a gift of the Spirit.” She goes on to explain that, when needed, she has received supernatural
help for “creating heart to heart human bonds.” 1
C. Peter Wagner, in Your Spiritual Gifts Can Help Your Church Grow, states that while all
Christians do not have the gift of hospitality, they are responsible to have a role in entertaining
guests. “Having people over for dinner, occasionally putting a person up for the night, taking a
visitor out, hosting church parties, loaning our car, making sure that new people are oriented to the
community, are all included in our Christian role. None of these things come easily, and we never
feel that we do as much of it, or do it as well as we should. But we do make an effort.” 2 Wagner is
clarifying the point that there is a spiritual gift of hospitality given by the Holy Spirit to some Christians, but every Christian has a God-given role in the area of hospitality.
He points out the way Christian roles operate alongside spiritual gifts. This is vividly illustrated
by the gift of giving. There is no question that every Christian is to give part of his or her income to
the Lord. According to the Bible, every person should set definite giving goals and give with cheerfulness (see 2 Corinthians 9:7). Wagner says that this is a Christian role, and there are no exceptions.
“Rich Christians should give, and poor Christians should give. Young marrieds who have low income and high expenses should give alongside more mature people who are financially secure.” He
goes on to state, “The gift of giving is the special ability God gives to certain members of the Body
of Christ to contribute their material resources to the work of the Lord with liberality and cheerfulness.”
The same definition could be given for hospitality. The gift of hospitality is the special God-given ability of certain members of the Body of Christ to open their hearts, homes and other resources
with liberality and cheerfulness to all people in need. Alongside the gift is the Christian role of sharing your life and home as much as God enables you to share, thus exercising some form of hospitality to which God calls you.
Our family has never regretted the role we played In Shushila’s life and spiritual development.
It was truly a privilege and a blessing to be able to sit at the table and read and discuss the Bible with
her for many hours during those six months. It is not often that an opportunity to nurture a “new
babe in Christ” comes along in such a way. We felt that God gave us the time to feed her from His
Word before she was launched out into the world from the little nest she had in our guest room.
It has been some 20 years since Shushila’s visit. She is still walking with the Lord, growing up
in Christ and trusting Him by faith. We thank God for the time He allowed us to invest ourselves, our
home and our hearts in her life!
1.
2.

Karen Mains, Open Heart, Open Home (Elgin, IL: David C. Cook Publishing Co., 1980)
C. Peter Wagner, Your Spiritual Gifts Can Help Your Church Grow (Ventura, CA: Regal Books, 1979)
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God Is Calling You
1. Have you ever had a Shushila in your life, that is, someone who came into your home for a short
time, but ended up staying much longer than you had expected? Thinking back over the experience, was it a time of nurturing for both you and your guest? Was it a time used to share the love
of God, as well as your home and food? If you could relive the experience, would you do things
differently?

2. Have you ever had the opportunity to share your life with someone from another culture? You
may not ever have the experience of having someone from another country live in your home for
a time, but there are many ways to share cultures with others such as inviting someone who may
be visiting your church from another country to your home for dinner. Or you could go to the
local college and invite a foreign student to spend an evening with your family. Can you think of
other ways?

3. You may not be called to have an extended house guest. There are other symbols of hospitality
you may have in your home, such as a coffeepot, popcorn popper, cupboard of games and puzzles
or a fireplace. What symbols of hospitality do you feel God has called you to use in this type of
ministry?

4. Can you think of someone God has brought into your home to whom you were able to witness
or encourage in his or her Christian walk? Perhaps someone you opened your heart and home to
came at just the time you needed an extra dose of God’s love and healing!
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Caring for Caterpillars
There is a saying: “If you ever want to love a butterfly, you have to first care for a lot of little
caterpillars.” Caterpillars here applies to other people’s children, your own children and their friends.
Even after 33 years, I find myself being hospitable to my children’s friends. My son calls periodically from Glendale and asks, “Mom, is it OK if I bring my girlfriend home this weekend?” And I
always say, “Sure, that’s fine.”
Recently, we had our two granddaughters, Shelley, 5, and Kimmie, 3, spending a few days with
us. At the same time, a young seminarian working at the church was staying in one of our upstairs
bedrooms; an out-of-state board member from my husband’s business was staying in another. My
son gave me one of those calls nearing the weekend, and I said, “Of course, come on along.” It was
obvious that we had run out of beds, so when they arrived I told our son Bill that he would have to
sleep on the davenport in the living room. I put his girlfriend in the last guest room upstairs.
As I was bustling about in the kitchen the next morning getting breakfast for the little girls, the
first ones up, Shelley said, “Grandma, there is someone asleep in the living room on the davenport.
Is it your minister, or is it Uncle Billy?” I chuckled. They do look somewhat alike and are about the
same age. I was able to assure her that it was her Uncle Billy. She responded, “Well, if it’s Uncle
Billy, I’ll go and kiss him. But I didn’t want to go and kiss the minister!”
You may be thinking, “My word, a commitment of over 33 years to caterpillars! I don’t know if
I am willing to make this.” But you know, if you signed up to be a mother, it goes with the territory.
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Christ calls you to this kind of commitment as a Christian mother, and I’ll tell you why. Remember what I said, “If you ever want to love a butterfly, you have to first care for a lot of little
caterpillars,” and that means wiping their noses and running to the bathroom when they need help.
And they aren’t all your children you will be helping either, for mothers in the neighborhood will be
delighted for you to care for their little caterpillars if you are willing. These mothers are glad to send
their children with muddy feet, sticky fingers and high-pitched voices into your home. And you have
the privilege of treating these children with a respect and dignity they may never receive in their own
homes!
In addition, because these youngsters have become comfortable in your home, you will be able
to establish a great communication with them as they become teenagers, and believe me, God will
never let any of your loving acts or words go to waste. Your life may be the only Christian witness
these children will ever see. What a privilege and, at the same time, a wonderful God-given “responsibility-opportunity”!
A mother once wrote about her frustration concerning all the caterpillars she had around her
house:
Is it defeat?
The endless spatters on the wall —
Crumbs and paper cups —
Half empty coffee cups —
Litter of living —
Why can’t my house be
Spic and span and shining?
A testimony to organization
And order and efficiency?
There must be an answer.
Is it love?
— Linda Metzke1
If God calls you to nurture young children, teens or collegians, He will provide the power of the
Holy Spirit to help you be a creative Christian friend and counselor. Some mothers of young children
have Bible clubs, as I did, for their children after school.
The first thing we would do at our Bible club is have punch and a treat, and then we would take
15 or 20 minutes at the most in the Bible. I had inexpensive little pocket Bibles for each child. I kept
them in a special drawer where they knew they could always find “their” Bible. Most of the children
who came into my home didn’t have a Bible, or weren’t allowed to underline verses in their Bible at
home. As we sat around the kitchen table, we would underline verses and talk about them. If there
were some special problems during the week, I would choose appropriate Scriptures. Every child
1.

Linda Kuzan Metzke, “Is It Defeat?” Used by permission.
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was told how precious he was to God. Then after our little Bible lesson we would make cookies or a
cake, and sometimes popsicles for a treat later in the week. I always had a “hook”! Later the children
would take their cake or cookies home to share.
At Christmas time we would make special items, string popcorn and make popcorn balls. We
made Christmas cards and decorations from the previous year’s cards. While doing all these things
we would talk about the real meaning of Christmas.
The Lord will give you creative ideas for this kind of hospitality in your neighborhood. But
remember, the “hook” needs to be there to get them to come to the Bible club. After they participated
in the “hook,” they would play and at 5:00, or earlier if their mothers wanted them home, the little
caterpillars would go “crawling” off to their individual homes.

When opportunity knocks at the door, some people are out in
the yard looking for four-leaf clovers.

You may be sitting there thinking, This is too giant a commitment for me. I took it one day at a
time. And that’s all God asks you to do too! He says, “You’re an empty vessel, you’re weak, you’re
frail, but I’ll give you enough strength for each day.”
He gives strength to the weary. “He gives strength to the weary and increases the power of the
weak. Even youths grow tired and weary, and young men stumble and fall; but those who hope in
the Lord will renew their strength. They will soar on wings like eagles; they will run and not grow
weary, they will walk and not be faint” (Isaiah 40:29-31).
I am still able to say that after 33 years God has been faithful — and it works! It really works
when you depend upon God one day at a time. By depending on the Lord one day at a time, there
will be no regrets for missed opportunities with the children in our lives.
		To My Grown-Up Sons
My hands were busy through the day
I didn’t have much time to play
The little games you asked me to
I didn’t have much time for you.
I’d wash your clothes, I’d sew and cook
But when you’d bring your picture book
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And ask me please to share your fun
I’d say, “A little later, son.”
I’d tuck you in all safe at night
And hear your prayers, turn out the light
Then tiptoe softly to the door
I wish I’d stayed a minute more.
For life is short, the years rush past
A little boy grows up so fast
No longer is he at your side
His precious secrets to confide.
The picture book is put away
There are no more games to play
No good night kiss, no prayers to hear —
That all belongs to yesteryear.
My hands once busy now lie still
The days are long and hard to fill
I wish I might go back and do
The little things you asked me to.
		

—Anonymous2

Being a hospitable parent, grandparent, aunt, cousin or friend of a child means never being so
busy that you can’t take time to spend a few moments reading a storybook or listening to a long rendition of a sports event. Later on you will be privileged to hear bigger and more important things, if
you are willing to take time with these children and their friends when they are young. That’s hospitality! For an investment in the kingdom of God, take the moments that God gives you with young
people and make the most of them.
In Mark 10:14, Jesus said, “Let the little children come to me, and do not hinder them, for the
kingdom of God belongs to such as these.” Mark 10:16 tells us that Christ took the children up in
His arms and put His hands upon them and blessed them. Today we are the Lord Jesus’ hands in our
neighborhoods and communities. Many lives will never be blessed with the touch of Christ unless
Christians are willing to use their hands to bless in various ways the many children whose parents
are just too busy for them. What an opportunity to extend hospitality to children such as these!
There will be many humorous moments as we minister to these little ones. Once I remember
opening the bathroom door after Bible club and finding two ducks swimming in my bathtub. The
girls had decided to bring our pet ducks inside and let them swim.
2. Anonymous. From The Hurrier I Go by Bonnie Wheeler (Ventura, CA: Regal Books, 1985), p. 88
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Another friend of mine tells about one particularly hectic birthday party. As she waved goodbye with great relief to the boys and girls, she went back inside and headed for the bathroom. She
thought, What a relief all the children have gone home! She opened the door of her bathroom, and
there stood little Jimmy, one of the neighborhood boys, vigorously brushing his teeth with her toothbrush.
Shocked, she said, “Jimmy, what are you doing?”
He looked at her calmly and said, “It’s all right Mrs. Williams. I brush my teeth with this toothbrush every time I come over here.” Now this really didn’t seem too funny to my friend then, but by
the time she bought her new toothbrush, she had recovered from the shock and decided it was downright funny!
She hid her new toothbrush and left the old one for Jimmy to use every time he came to their
house. It has become a family joke and a source of wonderful laughter for the whole family through
the years.
You will have things like that happen to you too. Be prepared! But it’s OK. It all adds to your
memories.
A real home is a hospitable playground. If God is calling you to this kind of hospitality and
ministry, be careful to have a house or yard where children can play. If your home is going to be hospitable to children of all ages, you have to have a home where anything can get broken. If you have
inherited china, beautiful vases and antiques, don’t get them out until the children are older — or put
them on high shelves where they will be safe. You want the children to be able to play in your house
and yard, and not have to worry about them. Yes, children must learn respect for others’ property, but
accidents will still happen. If a dish does get broken, you must decide what is more important, the
child or the dish.
You know, it’s usually easy to pick out the children whose mothers are perfect housekeepers and
who value their furniture, houses and yards more than they do children. Do you know how? They’re
always being sent to play in your yard or to the school playground. What a privilege to extend hospitality to children like that who aren’t comfortable in their own homes. They may never experience
that kind of Christian hospitality anywhere else.
This is a cute little poem; you will know why I share it with you. In fact, one of these things I
left undone many times. I’ll let you guess which one!
The beds are all made and the dishes are done.
The kids are all shiny and ready for fun;
The clothes are all ironed, no dirt on this floor.
No doubt you’ve guessed I’m calling next door.
— M. M. Fay3
3.

M. M. Fay, “Neatness,” from Sourcebook for Mothers by Eleanor Doan (Grand Rapids, MI: Zondervan Publishing House, 1969)
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You know, the floor used to get so bad in my house that one of my sons would walk barefoot
across the floor in the morning and say, “Mom, my feet are sticking to the floor.” This was probably
the day after one of the Bible clubs had been there baking cookies or making popsicles. I would say,
“Oh, I guess today is the day I am going to have to scrub that floor!” I operated on the principle that
I put down one time in this little poem:
Come in! Sit down!
My home is clean enough!
No, it’s not perfect!
But I have time for friends!
Now, you may not be called to do all we have talked about. Remember, God calls and gifts each
one of us differently. I am just sharing with you some of the “funnies” out of my life, as well as some
of the creative ways God has allowed me to minister hospitably to children in my neighborhood.
Remember, one day at a time He will empower you with the ability to cope and to enjoy, and
then to look back — as I now look back. I think about those years as some of the best years of my
life, and yet I think of what Corrie ten Boom said, “The best is yet to come.” There will be a grand
reunion in heaven one day with all of the little caterpillars who came to faith in Christ and became
beautiful butterflies to the glory of God!
With each year, your ministry of hospitality will change. Perhaps you have already gone beyond
a ministry to small children, into another ministry to your neighbors and other adults in the community. But if you are a grandparent, aunt, cousin or friend, your ministry to young children may begin
again.
Increasingly, with the growing number of divorces, many children are living in single-parent
homes. And since more and more mothers are working full time, children may not receive the closelevel attention they need. Grandparents, and other Christian adults can fill in for absentee parents.
When grandchildren visit, there is the beautiful challenge of how to grow close to them, understand their feelings and build them up. A grandfather plays an especially vital role with grandchildren when there is no father. Why not use a notebook to record the story of a child’s visit, making
him feel very welcome and worthwhile. Before the child can write, ask him what he has been doing
all day, and put down a few sentences in his own words, dating each story. Grandma can keep a diary, too.
Some pages may tell of making cookies with Grandma, learning to sew or other fun things that
Grandma taught. Other pages may record sadness over the death of a pet, or loneliness. This will be
an honest record of what happened on visits to grandparents, and years later the story will have rich
meaning for the grandchild.
Long-distance grandparents can use letters, phone calls, e-mail or a tape recorder for communication. Visit them as often as you can, and invite them to visit you in return. As grandparents keep
50

in touch with their grandchildren, I believe these overtures of love and interest show real hospitality
and will pay off in years to come.
A letter, at least once every two weeks, is especially meaningful as children love to get mail.
One grandmother I know, Maureen Murphy, chooses a book and records it on the tape recorder, ringing a bell each time the page should be turned. She sends the book and tape at the same time, thus
having a private story hour with her grandchild.
One day while visiting with my daughter Kathy and her three little girls, who were all under six
years of age, the doorbell rang. I ran to answer it and there stood the lady mail carrier with a package. As I signed for it she said, “You must be the grandmother who writes all the cards and letters
these little girls love to get.”
I told her that both grandmothers send mail to them. She obviously enjoyed delivering that mail
as she realized what joy it brought to the children.
If you don’t have grandchildren of your own, why not “adopt” one and begin to make some
happy memories for that child.
One little girl wrote these words, “Grandmas don’t have to do anything, except be there.
They’re old, so they shouldn’t play hard or run. It is enough if they drive us to the market where the
pretend horse is, and have lots of dimes ready. Or, if they take us for walks, they should slow down
past things like leaves or caterpillars. They should never say: ‘Hurry up.’ Everybody should try to
have one, especially if you don’t have television, because grandmas are the only grown ups who
have got time.” 4
This little girl knew that her grandma always had time for her, often devoting her days during
those special visits to just being together — never mind the dishes and the housework for awhile.
What a legacy of memories we can leave to our grandchildren as we open our hearts and homes to
them. Wouldn’t it be nice to someday get a letter like this:
Dear Grandma,
I want to thank you for the love you’ve given me through all these years, from toddler
to teenager. Thanks, too, for the time you gave so that Mom and Dad could have time
alone together. What fun I’ve had with you on those visits to your home, and on the
weekends you’ve come to my home to care for us.
Thank you for letting me bake cookies in your kitchen and never complaining about
the mess I made. Thank you for always having time to read me a story, or tell me one
about when you were little. And for the fun things you shared with me about Mom
when she was a little girl.

4.

“Grandparents Are for Hugging,” U.S. Catholic, August, 1982.
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Thank you for the nights spent in your big bed when I was afraid. And for not being
cross when I threw up on your comforter! Thank you for telling me about that special
room Jesus had all ready for Grandpa when he went to heaven.
Yes, thank you for all the wonderful years of love and endless hugs. Thank you for
always having time for me and just being there to listen to my dreams.
I love you!
As older people ministering to young children, we also have the tremendous opportunity to
reveal the love of Jesus Christ. “All your sons [and daughters] will be taught by the Lord, and great
will be your children’s peace” (Isaiah 54:13). If you have felt the call to minister to children, remember that prayer undergirds all that you do. “Do not be anxious about anything, but in everything, by
prayer and petition, with thanksgiving, present your requests to God. And the peace of God, which
transcends all understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus” (Philippians
4:6-7).
A particular request in these prayers for children would be that they come to faith in God. We
know that life is hopeless without faith in Jesus Christ, and we want our grandchildren — and other
children we minister to — to be covered with the righteousness of Jesus Christ.
Henrietta Mears, authority on teaching young people, once noted, “It’s easier to teach the facts
of Genesis than to help a youth discover why he is here and what Christ’s will is for him.” As adults
ministering to children, we need to make a habit of talking about answers to prayer, of God’s plan for
the life of each person in this world, and we must be willing to share our own faith. More valuable
than money in the bank, securities, jewelry or real estate are the intangible spiritual assets we can
share with children at every stage of their lives.
Henri Nouwen writes in his book Reaching Out5 about the relationship between parents and
children in terms of hospitality. He focuses in on the Bible’s teaching that children are a precious
gift from God to be loved and cared for, not something to own, rule and dominate. He further states
that children are like strangers coming into our lives, with their own uniqueness of style, rhythm and
idiosyncrasies. He states that it requires time, patience and energy to make them feel at home. Thus,
the Scriptures call us to give to our children what every stranger needs — acceptance, love, time,
safety, friendship, space and freedom.
By providing for these needs, we are allowing our little caterpillars to develop, and one day
they will break forth and fly away as beautiful butterflies. One of the most powerful posters illustrating this fact has a picture of a child with the caption, “A child is someone who comes into your life
for a brief time and then disappears into an adult.”
		
5.

Henri J.M. Nouwen, Reaching Out: The Three Movements of Spiritual Life (New York: Doubleday, 1975).
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Molding Life
I took a piece of plastic clay
And idly fashioned it one day;
And, as my fingers pressed it still,
It moved, and yielded to my will.
I came again when days were past;
The bit of clay was hard at last;
The form I gave it still it bore,
But I could change that form no more.
I took a piece of living clay,
And gently formed it day by day,
And molded with my power and art
A young child’s soft and yielding heart.
I came again when years were gone,
It was a man I looked upon;
He still that early impress wore
And I could change him nevermore.
					— Anonymous6
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The caterpillar grows within the cocoon, and breaks forth into a beautiful butterfly. Remember
if you want to love a butterfly, you must be willing to care for a lot of little caterpillars.
6. Author unknown. From A Mother’s Sourcebook of Inspiration by Eleanor Doan. (Grand Rapids, MI: Zondervan, 1972)
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So we are privileged to minister to children who will emerge one day as beautiful butterflies
gently formed by the Holy Spirit. Have you touched a caterpillar for Christ lately?
			

The New Generation

Is it any wonder, Lord,
that the new generation
		is rebelling against
			
their parents’ double standard
				
of morals
			
and their parents’ worship of
				
money and material things.
Most of them have never been shown
real love
		real concern
			
real honesty
				
real morality
					
real worship of the true God
						
Jesus Christ Lord and Savior.
Dear Lord, I pray that
in their rebellion
		in their struggle
			
in their search
				
for real meaning in life
May this new generation find
		by your Holy Spirit’s leading
			
the Truth
				
In Jesus Christ
And, Lord, somehow involve me
in sharing you
		with this new generation.
						— Doris W. Greig
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God Is Calling You
1. Do you feel your home is inviting to the children and young people in your neighborhood? What
steps could you take to make it even more inviting?

2. Have you ever opened up your home for a gathering of children such as a Bible club? What kinds
of activities did you plan? Would you be willing to have a neighborhood Bible study for children
or for adults in your neighborhood or community?

3. Is there a young person in your life right now, perhaps one of your own, a neighbor child or a Sunday School student, who could use a little of your time? How could you arrange time from your
busy day to accommodate that need?

4. Lots of memorable things happen when you open your heart and home to youngsters. What are
some of the most amusing times you can remember?
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Kathy and friend
July 1958
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6

Some Became Butterflies — But Not Without Risk

I’ll never forget preparing peanut butter and jelly sandwiches for my four-year-old Kathy and
her five-year-old friend Louisa. My 15-month-old son was sitting in his high chair, banging his
spoon against the tray to capture my attention.
Louisa was looking at me very seriously as I spread the peanut butter on one slice of bread and
jelly on the other. She seemed a little worried; I wondered if her mother did it differently.
Then Louisa asked, “Mrs. Greig, are you going to have a baby?”
“Well,” I said as I looked down at my greatly expanded waistline, “I certainly look pregnant,
don’t I. I must be pregnant.”
Before Louisa could ask how babies were made, I decided I’d better call her mother and let her
share with Louisa what she wants shared at this point in her life. I thought of different customs in
different lands, and knew that Louisa’s mother, a war bride, might want to handle the situation totally
differently than I would in our home.
In the meantime, Louisa continued to peer at me inquisitively, leaning forward.
“Yes, Louisa, I am going to have a baby in about one week.”
Still in a serious mood, she looked at me and said, “Do you know that your baby will be Chinese?”
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What did she say? I wondered if I had heard her correctly. I had been so involved in making
sandwiches that I had lost the trend of conversation.
“Why is that?”
And Louisa said, “Because every third baby born into the world is Chinese, Mrs. Greig! Didn’t
you know that?”
“Well,” I said, “I didn’t know that. But Louisa, I think that means that one out of every three
babies in the whole wide world are Chinese, but in our family we will probably have another little
girl just like Kathy, or a little boy just like Billy.”
“Are you sure, Mrs. Greig?” And I could see the wheels turning in her head. I knew that she
would go home to her mother and ask for an explanation, so I served the sandwiches and ignored
the topic of conversation, feeling that we had covered enough of it in my kitchen! Later, I called her
mother and we both had a good laugh over Louisa’s theory. I’m sure mother and daughter had a good
talk that day.
Our children and their friends can really bring a lot of life and laughter, as well as fingerprints
and scattered toys, into our lives. But their candid comments make it all worthwhile.
We Christians have the privilege of treating children, our own and our neighbors’, with respect
and dignity, no matter what the topic of conversation may be. So I’m glad I didn’t laugh at Louisa
and say, “You’re so foolish, Dear.” I could have gone into a long technical explanation of why we
would not have a Chinese baby. But Louisa was one of my little caterpillars and to her I was a reflection of Jesus Christ, His dignity and His love.
When Louisa attended school in the fall with my daughter, she came to our home every morning one half hour early just to sit at our breakfast table and have family devotions with us. If she
hadn’t had breakfast, she would eat with us; sometimes she’d have a second breakfast. We would
read a little Scripture from Little Visits with God1, and discuss what the Lord had in mind for our day.
We would pray together as a family.
			

Make Us Hungry

Breakfast as usual
at seven-thirty
And then our family time
with you, Lord.
But what went wrong this morning?
seven personalities were involved
		bumping together
			
two adults
five children.
1. Allan H. Jahsmann and Martin P. Simon, Little Visits with God (St Louis, MO: Concordia Publishing House, 1957)
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Attitudes were crackling!
with:
		indignation
			
jealousy
				
resentment
					impatience.
There was cereal spilled all over the floor!
one boy wanted only cranberry juice
one girl wanted his glass, too
		No one wanted to share
			
not even a grapefruit!
The telephone jingled
Just as we began to read your message
		I should have taken it off the hook!
And then the doorbell rang
Just as we joined hands to pray.
Lord, I guess there are mornings like this in every family,
but please help me not to get discouraged
		and help us all to love one another more!
Lord, make us all hungry for you in the morning.
— Doris W. Greig
Louisa participated in our family devotions and joined in discussion and prayer all the way
through sixth grade. We had a chance to introduce wonderful biblical concepts to her, this precious
child sent to us by God. Yes, she strayed a bit in her teen years, but when she married and had her
own little one, she and her husband began bringing her to Sunday School, just as she had come to
Sunday School and church with our family. Those teen years had been painful for me, as well as for
her mother. I feel that God has privileged me to be her spiritual mother, and with this privilege came
many joys as well as pain.
I am reminded of the Lord Jesus’ words from Matthew 25:45, “He will reply, ‘I tell you the
truth, whatever you did not do for one of the least of these, you did not do for me.’” Also, His words
in Matthew 25:40 challenge every Christian to minister to the children: “I tell you the truth, whatever
you did for one of the least of these brothers of mine, you did for me.”
As a young mother, I was tremendously blessed by a book called Bless This Mess and Other
Prayers, by Jo Carr and Imogene Sorley, from which the following poem is taken:
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Thank you Lord,
For these other people’s children —
With whom my son plays baseball,
With whom my daughter shares confidences,
With whom my small ones play
And squabble
And learn that life is composed of relationships.
The things they learn at the hands of their peers
I could never teach them.
The joys — and the heartaches —
Dished out by their friends
Add color and life to their childhood.
And — much more.
Now is their training ground.
Now is their time of becoming.
What they become, Lord, is deeply affected
By these other people’s children.
So they, too, become my responsibility.
And — may it be so — my blessing.
They are mine to instruct
And chasten
And love, while they are at my house.
They are mine to befriend,
And mine to act responsible before.
Bless them, Lord,
And my own.
And me.

Amen2

Throughout the years, we have had several foster children in our home. Most of them came as
very scraggly little caterpillars. And not always did we get to see the finished product.
Both junior–high–aged brothers who lived with us for some time were returned to their mother
before we could see if they developed into beautiful butterflies. However, we felt privileged to sow
the seed of God’s Word in their hearts. We had done as much as we could with the opportunity God
2. From Bless This Mess and Other Prayers by Jo Carr and Imogene Sorley. Copyright © 1969 by Abingdon Press. Used by permission.
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gave us. We then had to learn to release these boys to the Lord, praying for them, as they returned to
their mother.
They were 13 and 14 years old when they came to us, and there were many times when we had
frustrations, as their cultural background was very different from ours. One thing the Lord showed us
through this experience was that each person is created in God’s image, and deserves His love, given
in dignity and warmth.
The Lord Jesus Christ gives us the Good Samaritan story as a model of hospitality. As we read
this passage in Luke 10:25-37, He guides us to visualize loving hospitality. Jesus portrays the Samaritan disrupting his schedule to carefully treat the wounds and take the injured man from a totally
different culture and race to the inn. Christ’s description of the Good Samaritan is a beautiful expression of hospitality.
There are thousands of children in our world today who need to have their “wounds” ministered
to by Christians. Some of us will be called to provide a home for foster children. Some of us may be
privileged to adopt a child; God blessed our family with a fourth child in this way. Others of us will
minister to wounded neighborhood children in various ways.
There are many children who are abused at home, neglected spiritually and very lonely. They
are in need of Good Samaritans today. Whenever I read this passage in Luke, the words almost jump
off the page as I read Jesus’ admonition: “Go and do likewise” (Luke 10:37). This is a call in our
day, just as it was in the day when Christ walked this earth!
When our little Kathy was three and a half, we took a foster daughter into our home. She was
a great help to me since I was five months pregnant with our second child and had been ordered by
my doctor to stay off my feet most of the time. At the same time, Dick and George Kraft, sons of
missionary friends in Taiwan, China, were spending the summer with us. Attending high school at
Wheaton Academy, they needed a summer home. Not knowing that I would be expecting a baby and
threatening to miscarry that summer, we had promised to take them.
Ray Netherly, a Campus Crusade for Christ worker, was also staying with us and driving into
Minneapolis from Mound, Minnesota, almost daily. He was forming the first chapter of Campus Crusade for Christ at the University of Minnesota. Unknowingly, we had also invited Ray to stay with
us. Needless to say, we had a very large old home to house everyone in.
Our foster daughter Mary was almost 16 years old when she came to us. I began to instruct her,
discipline her and love her with the love of Christ. That summer she attended Sunday School and
church with us, and sat in every morning for our family devotions with our “family at large.”
At suppertime and when we did the dishes, we had many discussions and were able to sow
the seed of God’s Word in her. We felt that God wanted us to keep Mary in our home as one of our
children, but suddenly one day her mother appeared out of nowhere. She was a carnival worker,
and wanted Mary to go with her. The Welfare Department agreed to this, and just that quickly Mary
packed her bags and left us. That was the last time I ever saw my little caterpillar, and I can tell you
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that I shed many tears that day and in the weeks ahead. We have never seen Mary again. Yet, I feel
the time we invested in her was not wasted. And only in eternity will we find what became of Mary.
When God calls us to this kind of ministry, we have to be willing to risk a broken heart. Christ
Himself had a broken heart over those who would not listen and believe He was the Messiah, and
surely, if our Savior had a broken heart, He will enable us to carry that same broken heart to the
throne of the Father for His healing touch. “I want to know Christ and the power of his resurrection
and the fellowship of sharing in his sufferings” (Philippians 3:10).
Years ago my husband had a junior-high-age boy in Sunday School in our little church in
Mound, Minnesota. The boy’s parents, who were not Christians, moved to Minneapolis from our
small town of Mound on Lake Minnetonka. This was some 20 miles from the city.
We would often invite this young man to spend weekends with us so that we could encourage
him in the Lord, take him to church and Sunday School and show him what a Christian home was
like. This boy was one of the caterpillars we asked the Lord to help us develop into a beautiful butterfly; this ministry went on for approximately three years.
Then, one day my diamond engagement ring disappeared on the weekend he had been visiting
us. We hated to think that our guest might have taken it. In fact, it was a very painful thought, and
yet we had to report the loss to the police. As they questioned us about the people who had been in
our home during the time the diamond had disappeared, we had to be honest and tell them about this
young man. My ring was gone for a period of about six months, and I had resigned myself to the fact
that I would never see it again. It was difficult, but I had to think about what was really important in
life. I told myself, “Rings do not have eternal value!”
This story does not have a happy ending. The young man was found in Minneapolis, wearing
my ring; the police later returned it to me. Unfortunately, he was not repentant, and was unwilling to
return to our home. So we have not seen him to know if he later developed into a butterfly or not. It’s
not possible to know if everyone you invite into your home is going to develop into a butterfly. You
have to deal with a lot of caterpillars! And, some of them are going to break your heart. Yet some,
through your nurturing, will break through that cocoon and you will be rewarded by seeing a beautiful butterfly fly out, a new creature in Jesus Christ
Another person God sent our way was a burned-out missionary from India. He came back from
his third term in India with some strange delusions about himself. I can remember his coming to our
house with briefcase in hand.
My three little ones gathered around him at the table by our poolside as he opened his briefcase.
He proceeded to tell them that he was a private detective now and wanted to show them his gun. He
removed a water gun from his briefcase and proudly displayed it to them. I immediately went into
the house to hide all the knives in our kitchen! At the same time, knowing he was hungry, I prepared
him a meal from the best of what I had in the refrigerator and took it out to him.
I did not feel free to ask him to spend the night in our home, since my husband was away on a
business trip. He assured me that he had a motel in downtown Hollywood.
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Not long after, he returned. This time Bill was home. We invited him to stay in one of our
bedrooms, and arranged for him to have a complete physical with our Christian family doctor. It was
diagnosed that he needed psychiatric care, and since he was from another country, where he could
get free treatment, a group of Christian businessmen agreed to collect money for a return ticket to his
homeland.
While he was packing to go home, I walked down the hail and glanced into the bedroom. He
was folding my children’s Mickey Mouse sheets and pillowcases. I thanked him for stripping the
bed, and then noticed that he had all of the Mickey Mouse sheets from the linen closets already in his
suitcase! He explained to me that they did not have Mickey Mouse sheets where he was from and so
he was taking them all home with him.
This is one of the “strange strangers” I have entertained. Here again, I didn’t argue with him for
I felt that the issue of the sheets was not that important. We continue to pray for our friend and hope
that he received the psychiatric help he needed. Until heaven, we leave him at the foot of the cross
with Christ, who is his Savior, and entrust him into His care.

The most important thing in child training is love.

God is a gracious host, and we see a model of His hospitality in Psalm 23. In this psalm He
graciously extends generous hospitality to all believers and treats them as His royal guests. With
a generous love and open heart, God spreads a table before us to eat until we are full! He protects
us against our enemies, physically and emotionally. He provides refreshing and cleansing with oil.
He quenches our thirst with a cup of water so full that it overflows as we bring it to our thirsty lips.
Thus, we see the qualities of the perfect host. As we look at these qualities of God, the gracious Host,
we know that we can take our emotional wounds to Him and He will refresh and renew us.
That summer with Mary, God’s words in Psalm 62 meant a lot to me: “My soul finds rest in
God alone; my salvation comes from him. He alone is my rock and my salvation; he is my fortress, I
shall never be shaken” (Psalm 62:1-2). “God, my gracious host, help me to endure the pain of seeing
Mary return to the carnival life with her mother,” was my heart’s cry that next fall and winter.
Another passage of Scripture in which God is the perfect Host ministered to my life at this time.
It gave rest for my weary soul. “Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give
you rest. Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you
will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy and my burden is light” (Matthew 11:28-30). As I
have read these Scriptures over and over throughout my lifetime, I recognize that I am not alone in
any situation, circumstance, place, time or experience. I am never apart from the Lord. “For you are
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with me” (Psalm 23:4) and within me! Every Christian has the privilege to claim these promises for
themselves. God has promised, “Never will I leave you; never will I forsake you” (Hebrews 13:5).
We as Christians have the Holy Spirit within us. We are simply His outer garments. We need
to pray each new morning, “Jesus, here I am reporting for duty. Thank you for this new day and for
promising to be with me in it. I want to be your clothes today. Just walk around in me, dear Lord. Let
your light shine through me as love in action today.”
Some wonderful caterpillars came into our home during their sophomore, junior and senior
years of high school, and developed into beautiful butterflies! We had friends who were missionaries
in Guatemala who wanted their daughters to re-enter the public school system in California before
going on to college here. They had attended a Christian mission school in Guatemala most of their
lives. Phyllis Shackelford came to live with us for two years, and after she went on to college, her
sister Janet arrived. Following Janet came Charlotte. They were close to the age of our oldest daughter Kathy and became a tremendous blessing in our household as the girls fellowshipped with one
another. They could stand together as Christians, and not feel lonely during their high school years.
These girls were like ministering angels to our household. To this day, we do not fully realize the
blessings they brought to all of us!
Providentially, God knew my future and realized that I would be put to bed with a very irregular
heartbeat for nine months the year Janet was with us. Janet and Kathy ran the household during the
time I was bedridden. Not only did they learn how to market, wash, iron and cook, but they learned
to serve the Lord in this way. They did it with “heartiness to the Lord” and it was a good year in our
family.
Even my junior-high-age boys learned to cook, bake cakes and cookies and take care of their
own clothing. God never wastes anything. He took our trials and turned them into triumph! The
caterpillars in our household that year blossomed and became beautiful butterflies serving the Lord
together. This poem expresses some of my emotions as I lay bedridden with heart problems that year
			

Patience! Courage! Fortitude!

Dear Lord, give me
patience
courage
and fortitude.
Gary’s in the kitchen again
whipping up his favorite recipe
		or some cookie or cake.
Oh, he’s such a flamboyant cook, Lord!
the kitchen will soon be covered
with a mosaic of
		sugar
flour
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		shortening
		and maybe eggs!
And after he’s cleaned it all up, Lord,
the kitchen will still be slightly covered
		with his mosaic of
			
sugar
flour
shortening
			
			
and maybe eggs!!!
Lord, help me to be glad
for this boy who loves his home
		who feels free to create in my kitchen
			
some delicacy that
				
his boyish stomach desires.
Dear Lord, one day he will grow up
and the mosaic will no longer be there.
Thank you, Lord, for my flamboyant cook
			
and the mosaics he creates!!!
— Doris W. Greig
If you are in difficult times and wonder why God, your hospitable Savior, has allowed this problem in your life, trust Him to bring comfort in your life and sustain you. He can bring triumph out of
your tragedy. In Psalm 23 God, the ultimate Host, promises that He will restore your soul and guide
you in righteousness. As you trust God the Father, you can echo the words of the psalmist, “Even
though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for you are with me;…
You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies. You anoint my head with oil; my cup
overflows. Surely goodness and love will follow me all the days of my life, and I will dwell in the
house of the Lord forever” (Psalm 23:4-6). Trust God, the perfect Host!
God may be calling you to minister to the type of caterpillars I have described in this chapter.
You will not know whether He is calling you or not unless you are willing to invest time in fellowship, prayer and in listening to God. Invite the Holy Spirit to show you God’s direction for your life.
Be a good listener, and He will reveal to you through circumstances and conversations if this is to be
your kind of ministry. Remember that risk is a part of this ministry. If He calls you to this task, God
will enable you and you will see the wonderful miracle of His hand forming little caterpillars into
beautiful, mature butterflies!
Looking back over the years when we have been privileged to have many, many little caterpillars in our home, God has shown me that I need never feel unimportant or non-essential. Little souls,
so precious in His sight, so ready to copy us and so eager to learn, are set before us as a gift from
God. What we do, how we act and what we say is so important.
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It is only through Christ’s wonderful guidance and the Holy Spirit’s power that we can be the
kind of reflection of His love that is worthy of imitation. Little eyes are watching, little ears are listening and little minds are constantly absorbing.
We need to ask ourselves if our caterpillars are growing in wisdom and understanding of God
from what they see and hear from us. God has chosen some of us to be His hospitable hosts — molders of men and women. What a responsibility! What a privilege! “Be imitators of God, therefore, as
dearly loved children and live a life of love, just as Christ loved us and gave himself up for us as a
fragrant offering and sacrifice to God” (Ephesians 5:1-2).
“I have been reminded of your sincere faith, which first lived in your grandmother Lois and in
your mother Eunice and, I am persuaded, now lives in you also” (2 Timothy 1:5). The apostle Paul
wrote these words to Timothy. At times we may feel that we have very little influence and worth.
This Scripture reminds us that although we may have moments of doubt concerning our influence
and worth, with God’s hand on our lives our ministry can be a significant one to all of the little caterpillars He puts into our lives.
Many days seem difficult and tedious, but thank God for the tedium! Remember that trying moments, sleepless nights, the long, seemingly endless hours of work that never seems to diminish in a
household are just a part of spinning a cocoon that will produce a beautiful butterfly or two or three
or more!
There will be times when you will wonder how you will ever live through it all. And yet, there
is the undergirding peace and incomparable bliss in nurturing caterpillars.
“But you, keep your head in all situations, endure hardship, do the work of an evangelist, discharge all the duties of your ministry” (2 Timothy 4:5).

Bill III, Kathy, Jane, Gary
Bill II, Doris
1998
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God Is Calling You
1. Have you had children in your life, your own or others, whom you have been privileged to see
blossom into beautiful butterflies? Can you recall specific examples where you were uncertain as
to the outcome of someone’s life only to find that God, in His infinite love and wisdom, guided
the process of his or her life from a funny little caterpillar to a beautiful and glorifying butterfly?

2. Have you ever been privileged to provide a home for a foster child? Have you ever considered
taking in a foster child, or perhaps adopting a child? What would be the first step you would need
to take if you feel God calling you in this way?

3. What qualities listed in this chapter make up the “Perfect Host”? How can you apply these qualities to your life in a way that will in turn allow you to effectively reach out to others with the same
love of our Perfect Host?

4. Whenever you reach out to others and involve yourself in their lives, there will be risk involved.
Can you think of experiences you have had that did not work out as you would have hoped? If
given the opportunity to do it over, would you handle those particular situations any differently?
Were you able to hand those unpleasant situations over to the Lord and say, “Thank you, at least,
for what part I could play in that person’s life”?
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Billy & Kathy 1958

Greig Kids
1965

Gary, Doris, Bill II
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Kathy, Doris & Bill III
1957
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7

The Canon Came to Dinner
Late one Friday afternoon, the telephone rang. It was my husband asking me if he could bring a
Canon home for dinner! A cannon? I thought to myself — picturing a large, black cannon with a pile
of big black cannonballs sitting beside it.
I said, “Cannon?” Bill realized that I had a different interpretation of what he was bringing
home for dinner. So he said, “I’d like to bring the Canon Harry Sutton home for dinner.” I said,
“Oh… oh!” when I realized that this was not the cannon I had imagined. This Canon was a Church
of England Rector from London who was visiting the United States studying the Jesus People movement.
My husband went on to say, “After dinner we are going to go out to Chuck Smith’s Calvary
Chapel.” It was the 1960s and I knew great things were happening there. A lot of hippies were coming to know the Lord, and were being baptized in the ocean. They were coming to church in their
jeans and T-shirts. Some wore tennies; others were barefooted. I had seen pictures and read about the
revival in Life magazine.
Well, the Canon came in full regalia! His black suit and collar “turned backwards” really impressed our children. They noticed his English accent too. He looked so proper, I wondered how he
would respond to tennies, jeans and T-shirts and maybe even barefooted kids at the Calvary Chapel
service.
The children were very surprised when the Canon began to tell jokes at the dinner table. He was
fun! He laughed a hearty belly laugh that rolled out so joyfully. Even though he wore a black suit
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with the white collar “turned backwards,” they decided this Englishman really had a great sense of
humor. I don’t even remember what I served for dinner, but I do remember that we had a good time
at the table, and I guess that’s the most significant part of a meal, isn’t it?
Often we had guests that came and went like this, and I was getting accustomed to serving
them whatever family fare I had planned, not feeling guilty that I didn’t have a fancy meal for them.
Ruth Graham made a comment once about her home that has really helped me to feel comfortable
entertaining guests, even when my house isn’t perfect and my meal doesn’t look like it has been
catered by the best restaurant in town. Ruth told my friend Jean Wilson, “1 decorate my house with
cobwebs.” In other words, she was saying she never was ashamed of a cobweb here and there, a little
clutter now and then. These are not the things people are really looking for when they come to your
home.
I have to break
My shell
Not only to reach out
To you,
But to let you
Enter my world
To share me
My life
My risks
My assets
My liabilities.
If I do, it may be easier
For you to let me
Enter your world.
It takes courage to reach out.
It takes courage
To let me enter.
It is like
A leap in the dark.
Familiar landmarks
Are not at hand.
Each reaching out,
Each entering
Is unique.
— Albert J. Nimeth1
1. Albert J. Nimeth, from Tenderly I Care (Chicago: Franciscan Herald Press, 1977). Used by permission.
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As I read these words, I realized that it was only by the mercy of God that I had been able to
“break my shell” and allow people to enter my world, “to share me, my life, my risks, my assets, my
liabilities.” And it has been worth it!
While reading the Bible from the standpoint of hospitality, I realized that there have been other
people who have broken out of their shells and opened their hearts and homes to strangers. As a
result they have experienced God’s blessing upon their lives.
Job is an example of this. He states in Job 31:32, “But no stranger had to spend the night in the
street, for my door was always open to the traveler.”
In Acts 16, Lydia, a woman from the city of Thyatira who was a dealer in purple cloth, opened
her heart to the Lord and responded to Paul’s message. In verse 15, we read these words: “When she
and the members of her household were baptized, she invited us to her home. ‘If you consider me a
believer in the Lord,’ she said, ‘come and stay at my house.’ And she persuaded us.” These passages
from both the Old and New Testaments illustrate how the Lord gave courage to reach out to strangers.
And so, our family’s opportunity had come to open our world to the Canon. We had our dinner
and quickly stacked the dishes. Later, we all piled into the car and headed down the freeway toward
Calvary Chapel in Orange County. In the car we discovered that the Canon liked to sing; and he
asked the children for their favorite songs. We had a great time singing all the way down to Calvary
Chapel. We sang some secular songs and some hymns. The long journey seemed to slip by all too
quickly.
Think of how unhappy I would have been if I had withdrawn to my tower, filled the moat and
pulled up the draw-bridge around my home! I would have limited God in all that He did that evening
at Calvary Chapel.
We arrived at the church and the Canon wasn’t at all shocked by what he saw. In fact, he was
tremendously enthused and excited by the number of young people holding their Bibles and waiting
in line to get in. During the service he sang the Christian folk music with wonderful zest. He hadn’t
even seemed to notice how these young people dressed or wore their hair.
Our children caught the spirit from him too. By now they were junior high and senior high age,
and the experience was a tremendous blessing to them. This was the beginning of many trips with
our children to Calvary Chapel to enjoy worshipping with the Body of Christ there.
Yes, the Canon from the Church of England loved this worship experience. He raved about it all
the way home, and told us how he was going to put a chapter in his book about this very special evening. He was traveling around the country, observing what God was doing in the different churches
of the United States.
It turned out to be a marvelous evening for our entire family. We all tumbled into bed, blessed
from the evening, ready for a sound night’s sleep. When Saturday morning came, the Canon appeared at the breakfast table, still full of enthusiasm and humor. Our children were blessed to know
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this man of God. Truly the Canon was like an angel to us as he helped us see and experience what
God was doing in the Body of Christ at Calvary Chapel.
Through this experience, they caught a small glimpse of how Christians around the world are
“rooted and established” in the love of Christ (Ephesians 3:17). I thought about this after the children
had gone off to school, and my husband and the Canon had gone off to the office. I had just been
reading an article about the huge redwood trees of California, which still amaze people. The article
said the redwoods are the largest living things on earth, the tallest trees in the world. Some of them
are 300 feet high and over 2,500 years old.
I had always thought that trees so large must have a tremendous root system that reaches down
hundreds of feet into the earth. I found out that isn’t so. They have a very shallow root system; the
redwoods’ root systems all intertwine; they are locked to each other. When the storms come, the
winds blow and the lightning flashes, the redwoods still stand because they are locked to each other.
They are not alone, for all the trees support and protect each other. Each tree is important to all the
other trees in the forest.
As I pondered this truth about the redwoods, I decided that, through the Canon’s visit, God had
given me and my family a spiritual glimpse of the root system of Christians all around the world.
In the Church-at-large our root systems are intertwined on the solid foundation of Jesus Christ. My
family had experienced this in Christian fellowship with the Canon, and at Calvary Chapel.
Our fellowship with the Canon was possible through the bond of Christ. It seemed to me that
the evening had been a perfect illustration of 1 John 3:23, “And this is his command: to believe in
the name of his Son, Jesus Christ, and to love one another as he commanded us.” We had sensed a
bond of love with this brother in Christ whom we had never met before. Without Christ as the foundation, the Church is powerless. By our love, we must show the world the difference Jesus makes!
Undoubtedly the Christian believers who gathered in Lydia’s home for dinner and to stay at
her house sensed this same fellowship because of their common faith in the Lord Jesus Christ. Their
roots were intertwining within the soil of God’s marvelous love. The Holy Spirit later gave Paul
these words in Ephesians 3:17-19, “And I pray that Christ will be more and more at home in your
hearts as you trust in him. May your roots go down deep into the soil of God’s marvelous love. And
may you have the power to understand, as all God’s people should, how wide, how long, how high,
and how deep his love really is. May you experience the love of Christ, though it is so great you will
never fully understand it. Then you will be filled with the fullness of life and power that comes from
God” (NLT).
Later the next day, as I was working around the house, I stopped to read an article someone
had written about keeping entertaining simple, which certainly applied to that quick dinner before we went to Calvary Chapel. The article suggested that if you are busy, as most families are, a
simple menu is best. Plan to serve food that can be prepared ahead. A roast placed in the oven at low
temperature before Sunday School is done when church is over, ready to set on the table. I usually
include potatoes and carrots with the roast. Along with a salad and dessert, the meal is complete. I
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have heard of people who put in a large casserole before church, and if there are visitors they meet
on Sunday morning, they invite them to come for dinner. This is hospitality in action!
Other suggestions are to stay away from last minute preparations as much as possible. Do ahead
all that you possibly can. I cut up my salad ingredients the night before, put them in a serving bowl
and wrap it in plastic. The salad is as fresh as if you had just tossed it. There is also an easy-to-prepare Layered Salad with the dressing layered over the top which can be prepared a day ahead (see
page 125).
Entertaining guests should really become a family affair, and early on I involved my whole family in this process. Even as preschoolers, they learned to put the napkins next to the fork and knew
where the salt and pepper were to be put on the table. By performing these simple tasks, they were
learning that they had a part in our home’s hospitality. As the family grew older they helped put the
dinner on the table and cleaned up afterwards. How I miss that help now! Their help made entertaining a joy for the whole family, because they felt involved and important. And Mom should never
be left alone in the kitchen, because it means she spends all of her time preparing and doesn’t get to
share in the visiting.

“Don’t forget to show hospitality to strangers, for some who
have done this have entertained angels without realizing it!”
— Hebrews 13:2 (NLT)

When you start entertaining company, don’t get discouraged if you are a nervous wreck at first.
One of these days you will “break out of your shell” and find that when people just drop in it doesn’t
bother you as much. In fact, I like it when I don’t have much notice, because there can’t be any
complaints about the food or the situation of the house! It is truly potluck. Spaghetti with sauce from
a jar and a nice canned or frozen vegetable and applesauce is always a good meal to fix in a hurry,
without a lot of fuss. Keep these, or other such items, on an “emergency shelf” in your kitchen at all
times. The Girl Scout motto “Be Prepared” really is a good one to follow.
Ken Taylor and his wife had ten children. Ten children! That’s why he wrote The Living Bible;
he got so tired of reading the King James Version and having them squirm and wiggle and not understand it.
Mrs. Taylor said she was never ashamed to serve just homemade soup and biscuits to her
guests. She keeps the soup and biscuits in the freezer. Do you know what I’ve got in my freezer
now? Homemade soup and homemade muffins. And if someone comes unexpectedly, I can always
heat the soup on the stove and warm the muffins in the oven or microwave. Remember, it’s the fel73

lowship that counts. Another good reason to have something fixed and frozen is that if you hear of a
sick friend or neighbor, you have a meal already prepared to take to them. That’s hospitality!
So if God calls you, don’t feel like you have to serve an elegant seven-course dinner to be hospitable.
Of course, you may have some catastrophes. I’m going to tell you about one I had. It was a
Sunday dinner, and there were 12 people coming. My daughter was home from college with her
roommate. Her fiancé was also with us. In fact, he was staying in the room Shushila had recently
moved out of. One of my little neighborhood caterpillars was coming to church with her fiancé and
they were going to come to dinner also. I had a house guest from England who would be with us.
We had “adopted” Auntie Kay Coppleman from our church, and she always came for Sunday dinner.
And there were five of us still at home.
I always counted on my oven for Sunday dinner. It had a great timer on it — set it and forget it.
And I had this wonderful recipe for an oven-baked chicken dish — rice, water, canned mushroom
soup and dry onion soup. (See Baked Chicken and Rice, page 124.) You put the chicken on top, bake
it, and it’s delicious! Gelatin salad and a tossed salad made the day before completed the meal. So,
with 12 people for dinner, I thought, This will be a good menu, easy to fix, and it will be all ready
when we get home.
So, after serving the family breakfast I hurriedly cut up the chicken, arranged the rice, soups
and water in the roaster and put the chicken on top. Then in perfect confidence I set my wonderful
oven timer and went off to Sunday School and church. I hurried home before the rest of the family
with Jean Wilson, my guest from England. As I unlocked the front door, my heart sank to my feet
when I walked in and I could not smell the chicken cooking. For some reason, the timer had not
worked that Sunday.
OK, here’s the catastrophe — 12 hungry people and raw chicken. The table was not set either. I
had expected to assign that task to some of the children while I put the finishing touches on the dinner. Now what?
First of all, I prayed, “Lord, help me.” And then I organized my guests.
You know, that was one of the most fun dinners I can remember; my children often remind me
of it too. I don’t remember all of the other Sunday dinners, because they were so much like a lot of
other Sunday dinners. But that particular Sunday when the timer didn’t work was one of the most
memorable, fun Sundays we have ever had!
I remember Jean, with her lovely English accent, saying, “Oh, Doris, we’ll just wash the rice off
the chicken, then fry up the chicken.” And I said to her, “Oh, sure, and we’ll boil up the rice with the
mushroom soup and water” — and we did.
We giggled like schoolgirls and had a great time getting dinner together. My senior high boys
arrived home and set the tables. In fact, everyone pitched in. Auntie Kay put the “serviettes” on the
table. She was from Canada and always called the napkins “serviettes.”
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So you see, catastrophes aren’t always bad; they truly can unite the family. The guests can enjoy
them too. Expect catastrophes, and then make them fun. It’s our attitude that counts, isn’t it? We can
either fly around in the air and harp about it, or we can admit that we have a flop on our hands, then
make the best of it.
Ruth Harms Calkin has written about just this sort of thing in Lord, It Keeps Happening and
Happening:
		The One Fixed Pole
Dear Lord, forgive me
For my foolish, desperate attempt
To win Heaven’s blue ribbon
For the management
Of my own small world —
When deep in my bewildered heart
I know, I do know
That the one fixed pole
In all my hectic confusion
Is the faithfulness
Of the living God.2
I have found God is faithful to provide the strength and wisdom we need to deal with our
catastrophes, as well as the smoothly organized dinners. God works miracles today in our catastrophes even as He did for the widow of Zarephath in 1 Kings 17. Our problem is that we don’t always
recognize the miracles that God works, and the wisdom and strength that He gives us.
Ponder these words from 1 Kings 17:13‑16: “But Elijah said to her, “Don’t be afraid! Go ahead
and cook that ‘last meal,’ but bake me a little loaf of bread first. Afterward there will still be enough
food for you and your son. For this is what the Lord, the God of Israel, says: There will always be
plenty of flour and oil left in your containers until the time when the Lord sends rain and the crops
grow again!” So she did as Elijah said, and she and Elijah and her son continued to eat from her supply of flour and oil for many days. For no matter how much they used, there was always enough left
in the containers, just as the Lord had promised through Elijah.”
As I have read these words many times over, I believe the message God has given me is: Don’t
be afraid! And, through this story He has illustrated how He will meet our needs to feed anyone He
may send into our homes.
You may ask, “How can I afford this? Food costs so much!” This is true, but the Lord has promised to give back to us more than we give to Him. We can never out-give the Lord! He will give us
creative ways of entertaining without straining our budgets.
2. From: Lord, It Keeps Happening and Happening by Ruth Harms Calkin. Published by Tyndale House Publishers © 1984. Used by
permission.
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We can start by asking a couple of families over for a picnic, and ask them to bring a dish to
pass. Our family has discovered that people just like getting together and enjoy furnishing part of
the meal. Everybody loves to taste someone else’s cooking from time to time, and exchange favorite
recipes.
The Bible has much to say about hospitality. In Romans 12:13, Paul talks of practicing hospitality. Titus 1:8 suggests that we should be hospitable. Jesus commanded us to serve if we wanted
to become great (see Matthew 20:26). And Paul spoke in Philippians 4:15 of the church becoming
partners with Him in giving and receiving.
So much can be shared over a sandwich or a dessert and a cup of coffee. It is a way we can
share our love and concern for others. In 1 Peter 4:9 we are told to share our homes, without grumbling, with those who need a meal or a place to stay overnight
I heard the story not long ago of a stingy rich man who sat at his dresser for his meals, and ate
his tasty and expensive foods from his dresser drawer so that if a visitor came in he could shut the
drawer and not have to share his food. Can you imagine such a lack of hospitality? Yet, aren’t we
guilty of this sometimes? If we have a nice home, but we hate to have company because it means too
much work — the house will get dirty and messed up — we are doing the same sort of thing. Or, we
may feel our home is not as nice as someone else’s, so let them have the company.
Some of us intend to practice hospitality, but time slips by and we just don’t get around to it.
With busy lives, it’s easy to neglect entertaining.
It’s a good idea to sit down at the beginning of each month and plan to entertain at least once
during that time, if not more often, someone the Lord has placed on your heart. Don’t keep putting it
off or you never will use adequately the time or the dwelling place God has given you. Since everything we have belongs to Him, we need to use it to His glory!
Over the years, I’ve heard so many people say, “I just don’t enjoy having company. I must
not have the gift of hospitality.” This could be true of both statements. Change is hard to make for
everyone, but if you really want to be used by God you will make the effort. You may find it difficult
at first. In fact, I used to have the jitters for days before entertaining guests. Don’t get discouraged if
you are nervous for a while and uncomfortable about sharing your dinner table. Try it. You may find
that you’ll like it! And people are really starving for this kind of love.
And remember that God has promised to answer our prayers for His help in any situation. “If
you believe, you will receive whatever you ask for in prayer” (Matthew 21:22).
If we make the effort to share our lives with others, and if we ask the Lord for His empowerment through the Holy Spirit, then we are guaranteed to receive all of the resources we need for
every situation. Our God is faithful! “The one who calls you is faithful and he will do it” (1 Thessalonians 5:24).
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God Is Calling You
1. It is not always easy to open up our world and allow others to enter. Maybe this has been difficult
for you to do. Have you called upon God to help you open up more and more in order for Him to
show His blessings not only to those He will bring into your midst, but also to you, His very precious child?

2. Sometimes we get caught up only in what is happening in our little corner of the world. We do not
always see how God is doing His mighty work in other areas of the world. How can you and your
family find out what God is doing in the Body of Christ as a whole?

3. It’s always easier to readily open our homes to others if we have foods and menus fixed ahead.
What are some of the little helps you have found over the years to help make last-minute entertaining more enjoyable and hassle-free? What are some of the things you could begin to do to
become more hospitable?

4. There will be catastrophes when you entertain. But they can be turned into enjoyable moments.
Can you recall times when circumstances were less than desirable, but eventually turned into
blessings for all?
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Life Is but a Weaving
Reaching out to the elderly and handicapped is taught by Jesus as an act of true hospitality in
Luke chapter 14. Christ challenges us to invite the poor, the crippled, the lame and the blind to our
party — not just our friends, relatives and the influential people from our neighborhoods and communities, people who will probably repay us with an invitation in return. He challenges us to see the
overlooked people in our communities and reach out to them with loving hospitality.
The poor, crippled, lame and blind, old or young, often see life only from the wrong side of the
tapestry. From the underside, their lives appear to be in constant chaos. God wants to use His people
to help them get the perspective from His side, the top side, which is a beautiful picture of what God
has planned for each and every one of us. If we take this challenge from Luke 14, we will be used to
bring that beautiful picture on the top side of the tapestry in view for those who are feeling discouraged, lonely and unloved.
This poem expresses what God wants every human being to see in the midst of sorrow:
My life is but a weaving, between my God and me,
I do not choose the colors, He worketh steadily,
Oft times He weaveth sorrow, and I in foolish pride,
Forget He sees the upper, and I the underside.
Not ‘til the loom is silent, and shuttles cease to fly,
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Will God unroll the canvas and explain the reason why.
The dark threads are as needful in the skillful Weaver’s Hand,
As the threads of gold and silver in the pattern He has planned.
— Anonymous1
We can help those who see only the “wrong side” of their lives realize that God sees His side
all the time! One day they will see the beautiful embroidery work from His side, and thank Him for
it. Those of us who can see His pattern in the great lines of the Bible need to share with those who
feel hopeless. We need to bolster their faith, for faith is like radar that sees straight through the foggy
areas of our lives. Faith is the reality of seeing spiritual things the human eye cannot see. We can be
enablers to help those without Christ come in faith and know His love and direction for their lives.
Then they can find the blessings of Christian fellowship and the meaning of God’s grace in times of
need.
Sometimes we are afraid of ministering to the people God names in Luke 14. It is so easy to
plead a multitude of demands on our time. Yet, friendships cannot survive and needs will not be met
if we are not willing to be God’s servants, available to take the initiative. We need to be willing to
write that letter, make that phone call and stop for a visit even if it isn’t “our turn.”
Being available means altering plans to accommodate someone else’s need. Being available
means listening, not only to what your friend is saying, but to what she is not saying. Or to hear what
she is trying to say and cannot.
Sometimes we are unavailable because we are afraid of getting hurt. So we withdraw. Sometimes we fear the handicapped and elderly, not knowing how they will respond to our overtures of
friendship. We have to be willing to let down the drawbridge and open the gate of our lives to them.
We have to risk it! We must see ourselves and our love as a gift from God to the other person. The
old saying, “Nothing risked, nothing gained” applies here.
Accepting a friend
As he is
Is not to give him
A license
To be ugly,
Mean and
Despicable.
Acceptance
Gives a friend
Support
But it also challenges him
To become
1.

Anonymous. Source unknown.
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What he can become —
A noble,
Fine person.
— Albert J. Nimeth2
This should be our objective as a friend of any handicapped or elderly person: “You, my brothers, were called to be free. But do not use your freedom to indulge the sinful nature; rather, serve one
another in love. The entire law is summed up in a single command: ‘Love your neighbor as yourself’” (Galatians 5:13-14).
Biblical hospitality is illustrated in the Old Testament through King David as he rescues Mephibosheth — the son of his beloved friend Jonathan — who was crippled while being rescued by his
nurse at the height of battle (see 2 Samuel 4:4). In 2 Samuel 9:1-3 we read, “David asked, ‘Is there
anyone still left of the house of Saul to whom I can show kindness for Jonathan’s sake?’… Ziba answered the king, ‘There is still a son of Jonathan; he is crippled in both feet.’”
King David sent for Mephibosheth and encouraged him not to be afraid: “For I will surely show
you kindness for the sake of your father Jonathan. I will restore to you all the land that belonged to
your grandfather Saul, and you will always eat at my table” (2 Samuel 9:7). Thus, the grandson of
Saul — the man who had tried to kill David — had become like one of David’s sons (see 2 Samuel
9:11).
Here was the ultimate example of hospitality to the son of Jonathan, who could have been
sentenced to prison or death because of his lineage through King Saul. This young crippled man was
shown the love of God through David. “And Mephibosheth lived in Jerusalem, because he always
ate at the king’s table, and he was crippled in both feet” (2 Samuel 9:13). What an example for us to
reach out to the lame, whether they are lame physically, emotionally or spiritually.
The fruit of the Holy Spirit is listed as love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness and self-control (see Galatians 5:22-23). We are challenged by the last verses in
Galatians 5, “Those who belong to Christ Jesus have crucified the sinful nature with its passions and
desires. Since we live by the Spirit, let us keep in step with the Spirit” (Galatians 5:24-25).
The Spirit’s fruit can be seen in the Christian, but only when we are in contact with the Vine.
Jesus said, “No branch can bear fruit by itself; it must remain in the vine. Neither can you bear fruit
unless you remain in me” (John 15:4). As Corrie ten Boom always said, “You are not good if detached.” She called us to remain in Christ always.
Cowardly, wayward, and weak,
I change with the changing sky
Today so eager and strong,
2. Albert J. Nimeth from I Like You Just Because: Thoughts on Friendship (Chicago: Franciscan Herald Press, 1970). Used by
permission.
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Tomorrow not caring to try.
But He never gives in,
And we two shall win,
Jesus and I.3
Corrie said in her book entitled Not Good if Detached, “Instantly I see it! Indeed I am not worthy at all. The branch without The Vine cannot produce fruit, but I can do all things through Christ
who gives me strength. The strongest and the weakest branches are worth nothing without The Vine;
but connected to it they have the same nature.”4 She always pointed people to the Lord Jesus Christ.
This should be our ultimate goal too as we reach out in friendship to the handicapped and elderly.
In John 5 we read of the sick man near the healing pool at Bethesda who waited for decades for
someone to help him get into the pool. He waited and waited and waited! Nobody cared. Until one
day, unexpectedly, Christ appeared. Now, the sick man, who represents all people before they come
to Christ, could tell someone his greatest need — ”I have no one.” This hurt more than his ailment.
He seemed to have no reproach or bitterness in his words, just futility and helplessness.
Christ cared! He cared by the expression on His face, the tone of His voice and the touch of His
hand. There was no mistaking His genuine concern. If we allow the Spirit of God to use us, there
will be no mistaking our genuine concern for others. We will move among people as Christ did, truly
caring by the expression on our faces, the tone of our voices and the touch of our hands.
There are many people in this world who have no one. They need understanding, help and
encouragement. When we have won the friendship and trust of those who are old and lonely, poor,
crippled, lame or blind, we will, in time, win the right to share the love of our Savior with them. We
will seem like angels to them.
When those to whom God calls us to be hospitable see genuine concern in us, they will be
willing to open up their bruised hearts and reach out, as the sick man did so long ago, to tell us their
greatest need. It is at this point that we not only offer ourselves as hospitable friends, but also share
the living Lord Jesus. “I tell you the truth, whoever hears my word and believes him who sent me
has eternal life and will not be condemned; he has crossed over from death to life” (John 5:24).
By Jesus’ words: “Go in peace,” “Be of good cheer” and “Have no fear,” we can bring Christ’s
love, comfort and genuine concern to the needy. We can trust God to give us understanding and the
knowledge of how to help and encourage all individuals He sends our way by the power of the Holy
Spirit.
Chesterton says of St Francis of Assisi: “To him a man was always a man, an individual, who
did not disappear in a crowd. There never was a man who looked into those brown, burning eyes
without being certain that Francis of Assisi was really interested in him — in his whole inner life as
an individual, from the cradle to the grave, that he himself was being valued and taken seriously.”5
3. Corrie ten Boom, Not Good If Detached (Ft. Washington, PA: Christian Literature Crusade, 1957. Used by permission. All rights
reserved.
4. Ibid.
5. Albert J. Nimeth, Tenderly I Care (Chicago: Franciscan Herald Press,
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Here is caring that is more than casual contact Here is the pouring of one soul into another.
Here is tact, sympathy, understanding, gentleness, humility and love. We, too, can ask for these gifts
of the Holy Spirit and know that God will empower us to be as sensitive. “Christ in you, the hope of
glory” (Colossians 1:27).
If we are to care for the hurting, we need to identify with them, share their pain, touch their
wounds, stand by them in their bereavement and allow them the dignity of their emotions. We care
when we do not want anyone to waste their suffering, or wallow in self-pity.
Clown Faces
Dear Lord,
My little Janie cuddles in my arms
and says,
		“Let me paint a clown face on you, Mommy.”
It was her own idea
no one taught her this little game
		but we play it often together.
She paints my face
in imaginary colors
		and I paint hers in turn.
We play this pointless little game
over and over again.
Lord, grown up people play this
in their game of life, too.
They paint on a smiling face
so that the world can’t see their
		fear
			
sadness
				
defeat
					misery
						bitterness
							and emptiness
in their hearts.
Please, dear Lord, help me
to see behind these grown-up clown faces
		show me the need of each heart
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that you send across my path
				
by your Holy Spirit
And, Lord, I ask you to show me
how to help them
		drop their clown faces
			
and reach out to you.
— Doris W. Greig
We care when we ask those who are hurting to unite their aching hands with Christ’s pierced
hands. We care when we ask them to unite their broken hearts to Christ’s heart. We care when we
give some meaning to their suffering. We care not only by words and deeds, but also through prayer.
Ruth Bell Graham wrote these words that express the heart cry of many who suffer:
I cannot look you in the face
God  —
these eyes  —
bloodshot
bleary
blurred
shoulders slumped,
soul slumped,
heart too blank to care;
fears
worn out by fearing,
life
worn bare by living;
— living?
too old to live,
too young to die.
Who am I?
God  —
Why?6
Many of us are afraid to listen to the fears of others. One of the most terrible aspects of the
world today is that nobody wants to listen to anybody. When we are bereaved, alone, bewildered or
frightened, nobody really wants to listen. Nobody has time to listen. Even those who love you don’t
seem to have the time. That is sad, isn’t it? Perhaps we are guilty of the same action, shutting off
6. From Sitting by My Laughing Fire, by Ruth Bell Graham, Copyright © 1977. Used by permission of Word Books, Publisher,
Waco, Texas.
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hospitality to those who really need to come into our kitchen and sit over a cup of coffee and share
their lives with us.
Sometimes we are afraid to listen because it may mean getting involved. It may mean re-evaluating our own priorities. It may mean sacrificing our own self-interests. Listening demands time and
an abundance of patience. The demand seems even greater when we have no ready solution to the
problems we hear, but we must ask God for the patience, because to listen is to care. We need to ask
God to give us ears to hear what others want to say, what they are trying to say, and the reason why
they need to say it. We need to listen to their silent cries. And we need to listen with attention. We
need to be careful not to sound off with inane clichés. There are lonely, isolated people who need to
share themselves with us. Will you open your heart and your home for this kind of sharing?

The deepest problems of our society are loneliness, isolation,
and the inability to feel self-esteem.
–Harry Stack Sullivan

Recently, I heard a story that illustrates the terrible loneliness of many of the aged in our land
today. There was a little old woman who lived alone in a dark, lonely room. It seems the neighbors
paid little attention to her. She bothered no one until one day the newspapers were piled up outside
her door. Curiosity prompted the neighbors to call the police. The woman was dead. “Dead for three
days,” the doctor said.
On her table was an open diary. For the past three weeks she had written in her diary: “Nobody
came today.” Next to the diary, a paper clipping was found. It said, “Six elderly people living alone
found dead this year.”
Many of the elderly in our land are forced to live alone because there is no one to care for them.
They have no one to help them get institutional care. Many of them choose to live alone. Regardless
of the reason, they are lonely. Loneliness is the ultimate poverty.
Science prolongs life, but science does not remove the anguish of loneliness. Now, in your
church, in your neighborhood, in your community, there are people just like this little old woman
who need your love. Not everyone is called to this ministry of hospitality, but some of you are feeling a tug in your hearts right now, thinking of a grandma, or a little old man down the street who
may be newly widowed. Many times it is the man who is left behind that is more helpless and in
need. He needs to hear from your family.
If the Lord is tugging at your heartstrings, you know He is calling you to this kind of hospitality — friendship. Give your time, which is a gift from God, to invite the lonely into your home. Use
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your car to provide transportation for the elderly and handicapped. Thus, you will be given an open
door to eventually share your Savior with those who do not know Christ. And by allowing others to
share more feelings than fact, you will brighten someone’s day.
Share a bit of hospitality with pen, paper and a stamp. Writing takes time, but there are some
ways to organize and do it painlessly. Stack your letters in two piles: one pile contains letters you
want to answer when it is convenient; the other holds those that need immediate attention. Next,
watch for small segments of time, such as waiting in a dentist’s office, sitting and watching the news
or waiting for the vegetables to cook at dinner time. Have your stationery handy in a small box you
can carry with you. Pull it out when you find a segment of time, and answer one letter at a time. You
can also take advantage of other spare moments by carrying addressed, stamped envelopes and cards
in your purse. In that way you can write a note and drop it in the mail immediately. And remember,
people just need to hear from you; you don’t have to write a book!
Writing is easier if you can think of it as a form of conversation. Don’t just share facts and
weather data, share your feelings to brighten someone’s day. As you think of using letters as a form
of hospitality, write them to encourage, praise, counsel and to give consolation. When distance separates you from a person, hospitality does not need to cease. Long-distance concern can be far-reaching through creative correspondence. Notes to those shut-ins and elderly people to whom God has
called you to minister in your own community are always welcomed.

Handwritten hugs go where arms can’t reach!

The telephone is another way of reaching out in hospitality to the lonely shut-in or the elderly
person. Just the sound of a friendly, warm voice brings delight and healing into the days of many
people. I have read of ministries where people volunteer their time to call the elderly and shut-ins
once a day just to let them know they care about them, to check on them and to encourage them.
This could be a ministry that God is calling you to. People need to know that someone is thinking
about them, and cares for them. You can be Christ’s representative as you pick up that telephone
today. Telephone hospitality is a creative outlet for those who are called to such a ministry.
When Bill’s Aunt Kay became very ill one summer in Minnesota, I was given the privilege of
going back to the farm near Lowry, Minnesota to care for her, her husband and their home. She was
suffering from heart failure, and needed careful watching and medication. What a blessing those
three months were in my own life. I saw this dear woman of God at peace with her Lord, enjoying
life, and with a sense of humor. At the same time, she knew that she would soon be going home.
Home to be with her Savior! Yet, what a victorious Christian she was as she awaited her “home go86

ing,” always triumphant in Christ She never spoke a cross word to me, although I knew that most of
the time she was feeling very ill. I had to return to California in September; it was the next December that she went home to be with the Lord.
As I was allowed the privilege to cook, clean, wash and iron and shop for this dear couple, I
was tremendously blessed. We never give out more than what God gives back to us in blessings!
Sometimes we don’t always see that immediately. And sometimes the elderly aren’t as kind and
gentle spirited as Auntie Kay was.
Auntie Kay’s motto, framed and hung above the kitchen sink, was always an inspiration for me
to trust God for His strength, day by day, moment by moment, as I helped her that summer. It read,
“Not Somehow, But Triumphantly.” Now her motto hangs in my own kitchen, reminding me of Auntie Kay’s triumph and peace in her last days on earth, and challenging me to trust Him daily.
I used to ponder which Scripture this motto was taken from. There are several verses from
which it could have been inspired. First Corinthians 15:57 says, “But thanks be to God! He gives us
the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.” Or 2 Corinthians 2:14 could have been the inspiration:
“But thanks be to God, who always leads us in triumphal procession in Christ and through us spreads
everywhere the fragrance of the knowledge of him.”
Certainly we are privileged if God calls us to be hospitable either in our own homes or in the
homes of elderly or infirm people, to spread “everywhere the fragrance of the knowledge of him.” As
we look to Jesus Christ, His life will flow through us. I realize that no one is adequate in their own
strength and wisdom, but the following verses from this challenging hymn can be our prayer of commitment that the Lord will use us:
Is your life a channel of blessing?
Is the love of God flowing through you?
Are you telling the lost of the Savior?
Are you ready His service to do?
Make me a channel of blessing today,
Make me a channel of blessing, I pray;
My life possessing, my service blessing,
Make me a channel of blessing today.

— H.G. Smyth7

I had one other blessed experience of caring for my elderly aunt, Lila, my mother’s sister. Not
able to drive a car, she was completely dependent upon me for her groceries, medicines, doctor visits
and for the trips back and forth to the hospital to see her husband, Mack, before he died of lung cancer and emphysema. I had the privilege of leading Mack to the Lord in the hospital. He had resisted
the gospel message for years, but now that he knew his time was drawing near, he, like the thief on
7.

H.G. Smyth, “Make Me a Channel of Blessing.” © Copyright 1903. Public domain.
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the cross, turned to Christ in faith. It was beautiful to experience such childlike, simple faith, which
he expressed.
When Mack grew so weak that he was moved to intensive care and could no longer speak, I
would take Auntie Lila to his bedside. I would ask him if he still knew that Jesus was right there with
him and caring for him; he would squeeze my hand to let me know, “Yes, I am still trusting Jesus!”
I would ask him if he knew Christ had forgiven him and was right now preparing a place for him in
heaven. Again, he would squeeze my hand so tight that it almost hurt me. What a joy it was to see
this man, who had been an agnostic for years and years come to faith in Jesus Christ!
After Mack died, I helped Auntie Lila with all of the funeral arrangements and got our pastor
to preach at his service. The message was how Mack had come to know and love Christ. The family
who gathered for the service, many of whom did not know the Lord, heard the “Good News” that
day.
Afterwards, Auntie Lila kept saying to me, “Where do you think Mack is now, Doris? Where
do you think he is now?” What an opportunity God gave me! I opened my Bible and showed her the
Scriptures I had read to Mack over and over again, and shared my faith with her as well. I asked her
if she would like to come in faith to Christ and receive Him as her Savior, and she responded immediately. From that day forward, Auntie Lila began to go to our Sunday School class with us, and gave
her first testimony of faith shortly thereafter in that class. She attended church and Sunday School
with us faithfully until she fell one day and broke her hip.
Once again, I was privileged to care for her while she was in the hospital recovering from the
broken hip. I arranged for 24-hour nursing care for her when she came home from the hospital since
I still had a family at home to care for. However, I called her each day and frequently went to see her.
I also brought groceries and other essentials in to the nurses, as well as took this dear aunt of mine
to the doctor for her return visits. We had good fellowship together, and grew even closer because of
this experience. Her pain turned into a blessing for both of us. We used to sing hymns together as we
rode in the car back and forth to the doctor’s office, and as we took scenic drives around the area, so
that she could enjoy a bit of the outdoors.
In the last few months that she lived, Auntie Lila kept saying, “Why is the Lord keeping me?”
She was so very limited and was in a retirement home. She did not feel strong or well, and God had
made her ready for heaven. I told her I didn’t know why God was keeping her, but I knew He had a
purpose, and one of the purposes was so I could enjoy her love and her sweetness a bit longer. This
always pleased her, and she felt more at peace when I shared that Christ’s timetable was perfect.
Auntie Lila went to be with the Lord on Thanksgiving Day, 1984. Bill and I had the privilege of
conducting her funeral service, since she had no pastor in our area. We now lived in Ventura, California, where we had moved from Glendale three years earlier. Bill and I shared Auntie Lila’s faith with
the small group of family gathered at the grave side, just as our pastor had shared Uncle Mack’s faith
at his service in Glendale. Many wept gently as we shared Lila’s favorite Scriptures and told of her
faith in Christ. We shared how much she had longed to go home to be with Christ, and now she was
in the home He had prepared for her in heaven!
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Who knows how the seed of God was sown in hearts that day? The Bible tells us that some sow,
others cultivate and the Lord harvests. Do not be discouraged if you have sown and see no immediate results. Remember that God is working in a life even when you can see nothing happening in the
situation. Both Mack and Lila had parents or grandparents who were praying people. Bill and I were
privileged to see the harvest of their prayers. We are told to “pray continually” (1 Thessalonians
5:17). Never give up hope; just keep on praying for that one God has placed on your heart
We read in John 4:34-38:
“My food,” said Jesus, “is to do the will of him who sent me and to finish his work.
Do you not say, ‘Four months more and then the harvest’? I tell you, open your
eyes and look at the fields! They are ripe for harvest. Even now the reaper draws his
wages, even now he harvests the crop for eternal life, so that the sower and the reaper
may be glad together. Thus the saying ‘One sows and another reaps’ is true. I sent you
to reap what you have not worked for. Others have done the hard work, and you have
reaped the benefits of their labor.”

Doris with some of her grandchildren
1989
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God Is Calling You
1. Is there someone you know who tends to see his or her life from the underside of the tapestry?
What steps can you take to help this person see God’s beautiful plan for his or her life?

2. King David restored Mephibosheth’s proper inheritance to him, just as God has restored to us our
inheritance through His Son Jesus Christ. Mephibosheth was seated at the king’s table. Have you
taken your rightful place at God’s table? If not, what do you need to do to claim the treasures that
God has in store for you? Many times all we have to do is accept and enjoy what He has already
given us. Does this apply to you?

3. Listening is an art and a most important part of conversation. How would you rate your listening
skills? What could you do to improve upon those skills in order to be more open and sensitive to
those around you?

4. Have you been challenged to start praying for someone or continue on in your prayers, even when
the situation seems hopeless from a human view? Have you ever experienced the joy of reaping a
soul for Christ that someone else has prayed many years for?

5. How can you reach out to someone who is elderly or handicapped, lonely or needy? Can you think
of anyone in your church, your neighborhood or your community that needs a listening ear, or
tangible help with daily needs?
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Reach Out and Touch Someone Today
Yes, there are many kinds of hospitality. And we can be assured that God always leads us to
those opportunities He has equipped and empowered us to take hold of! He promises to give us the
love to reach out and touch someone with Christ’s love and compassion: “God has poured out his
love into our hearts by the Holy Spirit, whom he has given us” (Romans 5:5). We do not have to feel
inadequate or unprepared when God sends opportunities our way for sharing His loving hospitality.
Through the years, your gifts of hospitality will change. So don’t get yourself set into one pattern and say, “This is all I will ever do, because this is what I know how to do!” I have seen God
change my direction, and other women’s direction, in the patterns of hospitality we have practiced.
Do you know that if you give just one cup of cold water to a workman who is thirsty, that is hospitality? The Lord wrote about this in Matthew 25. We studied this passage earlier, but it bears repeating:
“Then the King will say to those on his right, ‘Come, you who are blessed by my
Father; take your inheritance, the kingdom prepared for you since the creation of the
world. For I was hungry and you gave me something to eat, I was thirsty and you
gave me something to drink, I was a stranger and you invited me in, I needed clothes
and you clothed me, I was sick and you looked after me, I was in prison and you
came to visit me.’
“Then the righteous will answer him, ‘Lord, when did we see you hungry and feed
you, or thirsty and give you something to drink? When did we see you a stranger
and invite you in, or needing clothes and clothe you? When did we see you sick or in
prison and go to visit you?’
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“The King will reply, ‘I tell you the truth, whatever you did for one of the least of
these brothers of mine, you did for me’” (Matthew 25:34-40).
So you see, if we give a cup of cold water in the name of Jesus Christ, that is being hospitable,
and we are doing it unto the Lord Jesus Christ.
I also picked up on the word hungry in this passage. Those of us who watch today’s news
turn away in pain as we realize that much of our world is starving to death. But you know, we have
countless opportunities to feed the hungry in our own communities and around the world. We can
give of our food, serve it in our local mission kitchen or church kitchen, and that is hospitality in the
name of Jesus Christ.
We can also respond in a warm way to the needs of the world by giving of our resources to mission agencies who supply food and clothing to the strangers of the world, as well as sharing the love
of Jesus Christ with them.
In many places in the Old Testament, God teaches that we are to be generous and love strangers
as ourselves (see Leviticus 19:34). Deuteronomy 10:18-19 says, “He defends the cause of the fatherless and the widow, and loves the alien, giving him food and clothing. And you are to love those who
are aliens, for you yourselves were aliens in Egypt.” God warns His people that they cannot know
His blessing unless they are loving, generous and kind to the fatherless, widows and strangers. Deuteronomy 27:19 puts it this way, “Cursed is the man who withholds justice from the alien, the fatherless or the widow.”
God taught from the very beginning that the fields were not to be so thoroughly harvested that
the poor could not gather the small amounts that had been left behind for their food. Leviticus 19:10
says, “Do not go over your vineyard a second time or pick up the grapes that have fallen. Leave them
for the poor and the alien. I am the Lord your God.”
This principle still stands today. If we are hospitable in the name of Jesus Christ, God will provide for our needs, as well as for the needs of strangers He calls us to minister to.
There is an organization in Ventura County, California, called Project Understanding, which in
1978 developed a program to collect unharvested or unsalable produce from local fields, their first
step in meeting the food needs of hungry people in this area. From this first step, many other opportunities to help the poor and homeless have developed. Bakeries, grocery stores and warehouses give
their excess products to this organization.
This all started when God nudged one man, Virgil Nelson. What difference has Project Understanding made in Ventura County in this short span of years? Let’s take a look. The following report
from Project Understanding will give you a picture of the type of program they have:
“Since 1978, Project Understanding has created or helped to establish many programs: Food Share (food bank), Brown Bag (groceries for seniors), Emergency Food
Pantry (serving an average of 300 people per month), Family to Family Hot Meals,
Summer Food Program for Kids, Hunger Coalition (hunger education and sponsorship of six Crop Walks Against Hunger), Emergency Housing Task Force, Habitat for
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Humanity Ventura, Ventura Avenue Tutoring Station, The Coalition for the Homeless
of Ventura County, and Ventura Avenue Neighborhood Improvement Program.”
This kind of thing can happen anywhere. If you are called by God to help care for the hungry,
the homeless and those without Christ, God can use you to reach out in just such a way. You may
want to cooperate with an already established program in your area, or He could use you to begin a
program just as He used Virgil Nelson in Ventura County. The Lord may call you to reach out and
touch someone for Him In this way.

If effort is organized, accomplishment follows.

The New Testament teaches that we are to store up our treasures in heaven, and some of those
treasures are the thirsty, hungry, imprisoned and unclothed people to whom God calls us to minister
physically and spiritually, that they may come to know Jesus Christ as their Lord and Savior. The
treasures that we store up in heaven are those who come to know Jesus Christ through our ministry,
and the ministry of other Christians. “Do not store up for yourselves treasures on earth, where moth
and rust destroy, and where thieves break in and steal. But store up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where moth and rust do not destroy, and where thieves do not break in and steal. For where your
treasure is, there your heart will be also” (Matthew 6:19-21).
I am reminded of people who say, “I can’t afford to have people over for dinner,” and offer
other excuses for not extending hospitality in giving food and lodging to those in need. A story illustrating of this type of thinking is told about a toddler, Emma Rivers, who got her hand stuck in
a roadside grate trying to retrieve her lucky coin. It took a team of firemen to free her! Neighbors
in Torquay, England, tried butter, grease and laundry detergent to no avail. The tot’s hand remained
inside the grate. When firemen finally freed her, they discovered the five-year-old could have easily
slipped her hand through the grill if she had merely released her grip on the coin. Many a Christian’s
spiritual vision is impaired by the desire to hoard their money, just as this little girl’s judgment was
impaired by her desire to keep her lost coin! We need to take God’s Word to heart. In 2 Corinthians 3:5 we read, “It is not that we think we can do anything of lasting value by ourselves. Our only
power and success come from God” (NLT).
We are told by the Lord to visit the sick. This is a ministry that any Christian can have, although
it does take some effort. We need to be willing to sacrifice our own personal time and resources if we
are to minister to the sick. Hot dishes taken to the family of a sick mother are much appreciated. It
helps to keep some homemade soup or casseroles and muffins in your freezer for times such as these.
Caring for their children and doing simple basic housework for them until they recuperate is another
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way that one family can minister to another. Simply getting behind the wheel of your car and driving
someone to the doctor or the hospital is a service of hospitality. God will give you all sorts of creative ideas!
These are just a few of the things that you might do for your neighbors. Hospitality, in this way,
is a two-way street You will reap a harvest of goodwill, respect and love from your neighbors. This
was one of the ministries God equipped me for. If your neighbors are like mine, they will in turn extend hospitality in a similar manner to you. It is then that you are able to build bridges to share your
faith in Jesus Christ
We need to reach out to that hurting neighbor: the widowed, the recently divorced, those out of
work, those suffering the loss of a baby or child, the person experiencing physical or emotional pain.
Whatever the cause, they need us there to stand by them and to pray for them.
When you are younger, you have ready-made bridge builders! Did you know that? No, bridge
builders are not necessarily big diesel tractors and trucks that make lots of noise and lift dirt. If you
are a young parent, your bridge builders are your children! My bridge builders are all grown, and I
miss them terribly. I have to build bridges in other ways now. But children are the most wonderful
bridge builders; they provide opportunities for meeting your neighbors and finding out their needs.
I remember one day when my next-door neighbor Anna called me on the phone. My bridge
builders had brought her to my yard with her child and we had become close friends as we sat
around the swimming pool, life-guarding our children. On this afternoon she called, sobbing uncontrollably; she asked me to come to her home immediately. I told her I would be right over. In this
case, she couldn’t even make it to my kitchen door for me to offer her a cup of coffee. I had to take
my hospitality to her house this time.
Anna was 40 and had prayed to have another baby. It was her last chance, and she was now
pregnant. The doctor had just informed her that the cord had wrapped around the baby’s neck and
she would have to carry that dead baby until natural labor came. I could never understand her doctor’s decision; the emotional pain for her was almost unbearable. All I knew was that I was allowed
to put my arms around my neighbor and give her a warm hug and kiss, and let her cry on my shoulder. What a privilege of hospitality it was, to minister to her in her kitchen. Although she was of an
entirely different faith, Anna asked me to pray for her, and I was allowed to pray in the name of my
Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.
Ruth Graham’s poem expresses wise advise to us:
Never turn your back
on tears,
do not stem the flow;
put your arms about her
gently,
let her go.
Knowing why
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is not important,
weeping
sometimes is.
Let her cry —
but kindly —
with a kiss.1
It was interesting to me that Anna called me and in her tears requested I come and pray with
her, rather than calling a member of the religious group to which she belonged. I thank God that
I was the first one she called and that I had taken time to build a bridge of friendship earlier on. It
would have been so easy to plead a multitude of demands upon my time. It would have been so easy
to say in those earlier days, “I have too many things to do; I don’t have time to sit around the pool
with my neighbors.” Yet, how important are these demands? Being available means to take the initiative, to be there to listen when the conversation is light, so that you will have the opportunity when
the crisis comes to listen and pray with that one whom God sends your way.
Someone has written, “Oh, the comfort, the inexpressible comfort of feeling safe with a person.” May it be each Christian’s prayer that those whom our lives touch will feel safe with us at all
times, so that they can open up their hearts to us, in joy and in sadness.
Robert Lewis Stevenson said, “A friend is a present you give yourself.” I have taken the word
friendship and made it into an acrostic of characteristics that make one the kind of friend others want
to have as a present for themselves.
F — Fun loving; Feeling of acceptance; Faithful in all circumstances
R — Risk being real; Risk being understood or misunderstood
I — Interested in the welfare of others; Impartial
E — Expect the best of others; Empathetic
N — Natural relationship (a wholesome acceptance of the person); Nonexclusive
D — Diplomatic; Delightful to be with; Durable in hard times
S — Sympathetic; Supportive with prayer and help; Stable and
loyal
H — Helpful; Hopeful; Healing; Happy
I — Interdependent by helping each other (not a one-way
friendship); Interested in the best for the person
P — Patient; Protective of reputation and confidences; Pleasant
to be with; Personable (neat and clean)
1. From Sitting by My Laughing Fire, by Ruth Bell Graham, copyright © 1977; used by permission of Word Books, Publisher, Waco,
Texas.
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As I think about friendship, I wonder, If I had my life to live over, how differently would I live
it? Would I have invited more friends over for dinner, even if it was just for a hamburger fry or macaroni and cheese? Would I have sat on the lawn more often with my neighbors and visited while we
watched the children play? Would I have cried more often with them when appropriate, and laughed
more when that was in order? Would I have said, “I’m sorry” more often?
If I were given another opportunity at life, I would seize every minute of it! I would look at it
and really see it and live it for Jesus Christ. I realize I will never live this day again.
Someone has written these words entitled “God’s Day”:
There are two days in the week upon which, and about which I never worry — two
carefree days kept sacredly free from fear and apprehension. One of these days is
Yesterday. Yesterday, with its cares and frets and pains and aches, all its faults, its
mistakes and blunders, has passed forever beyond my recall. It was mine; it is God’s.
The other day that I do not worry about is Tomorrow. Tomorrow, with all its possible adversities, its burdens, its perils, its large promise and performance, its failures
and mistakes, is as far beyond my mastery as its dead sister, Yesterday. Tomorrow is
God’s Day; it will be mine.
There is left, then, for myself but one day in the week — Today. Any person can fight
the battles of today. Any woman can carry the burdens of just one day; any man can
resist the temptations of today. It is only when we willfully add the burdens of these
two awful eternities — Yesterday and Tomorrow — such burdens as only the Mighty
God can sustain — that we break down.
It isn’t the experience of Today that drives people mad. It is the remorse of what
happened Yesterday and fear of what Tomorrow might bring. These are God’s
Days — Leave them to Him.2
Ian Thomas put it this way, “God has plans — no problems. There is no panic in heaven.” We
just need to look to Jesus and pray, “Teach me your way, O Lord” (Psalm 27:11).
The day is long
and all that I must do
too much for my small strength.
When at length
the day is through,
shall I find
2. Author unknown.
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I failed to tap
the Infinite Resources
forever open to the weak
who seek?
Shall I die
regretting
not getting?
Shall joy
weep
for my sake
— who would not
take?

— Ruth Bell Graham3

There are restless millions awaiting the coming of the light of Jesus Christ, who makes all
things new. Christ also waits, but we, as His workers, are slow and few. Have we done all we can?
Have I? Have you? The Scriptures challenge us: “The harvest is plentiful, but the workers are few.
Ask the Lord of the harvest, therefore, to send out workers into his harvest field” (Luke 10:2).
Ask the Lord what He would have you do on this, “His day.” “Let us not become weary in doing good, for at the proper time we will reap a harvest if we do not give up” (Galatians 6:9). Draw
upon the resources from the Spring of Life, the Lord Jesus Christ, and you will not grow weary in
doing good. You will be like the person described in Psalm 1:3, “Like a tree planted by streams of
water, which yields its fruit in season and whose leaf does not wither. Whatever he does prospers.”
So reach out and touch someone with the love of Christ today! Trust God, for His promises are
true. “The Lord will guide you always; he will satisfy your needs in a sun-scorched land and will
strengthen your frame. You will be like a well-watered garden, like a spring whose waters never
fail… You will be called Repairer of Broken Walls, Restorer of Streets with Dwellings” (Isaiah
58:11-12).
God will use you to repair and restore the broken walls and streets in your neighborhood, community and world, as you trust the Lord Jesus Christ to be your guide and your strength. People will
be drawn to you, seeing you as a well-watered garden, like a spring whose waters never fail, because
of Christ’s inner power and strength in your life in the person of the Holy Spirit. You will seem like a
ministering angel to those to whom God calls you. So reach out and touch someone for Jesus today!

3.

From Sitting by My Laughing Fire, by Ruth Bell Graham.
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God Is Calling You

1. Does your area have programs such as Project Understanding? If so, have you investigated what
is being offered through this organization, and how you and your family can get involved? If not,
would you care to get one started?

2. This chapter discussed children as being bridge builders. Do you have ready-made bridge builders in your family? Do you have an example in your life that illustrates how through your children you were able to develop a relationship with a neighbor or parent of one of your children’s
friends? Through this experience have you been able to share God’s love and concern for this
person?

3. When my neighbor Anna was in serious need, she turned to her Christian friend instead of going
to someone from her own religious group. Have you had the privilege and great joy to be able to
pray in the name of Jesus Christ for someone like Anna?

4. What kind of a friend are you? Do you have several of the qualities and characteristics named
in the acrostic appearing in this chapter? Which qualities are your strong qualities and which of
those do you need to work on?
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Relaxed Availability
“Two are better than one, because they have a good return for their work” (Ecclesiastes 4:9).
Often it is easier to be hospitable when you can share the responsibilities with someone else.
We find an example of this type of hospitality when the apostle Paul left Athens and went to Corinth.
Here, “He met a Jew named Aquila, a native of Pontus, who had recently come from Italy with his
wife Priscilla” (Acts 18:2). Priscilla could have missed the blessing of having Paul stay in her home
if she had said, “We can’t have company; we’re not settled into our new home in Corinth yet.” But,
both Priscilla and Aqulia opened their home and their hearts to Paul the tentmaker who stayed and
worked with this couple.
Every Sabbath Paul reasoned in the synagogue, trying to persuade the Jews and Greeks through
his preaching that Jesus was the Christ. We see relaxed availability in the hospitable teamwork of
Priscilla and Aquila to one God had sent their way. They were “enablers,” allowing Paul to work
making tents with them during the week and preach in the synagogue on the Sabbath.
Remember how I told you in chapter 6 that my husband and I were given the opportunity to be
enablers for Ray Netherly, who worked with Campus Crusade for Christ. He had come to Minnesota
in the early days of this organization to open the first chapter of Campus Crusade at the University of
Minnesota. Bill and I invited him to stay in our home that June, despite the fact that I was expecting
a baby on July 3, and, as I was threatening to miscarry, had to be off my feet most of the time. This
was also the summer we had George and Dick Kraft, sons of missionaries from Taiwan, with us as
well as Mary, a foster daughter who was a great help with the household chores.
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The household ran amazingly smoothly that summer because my husband was a tremendous
help. He has continued to be my helpmate for over 35 years! We have found out that indeed, “Two
are better than one.”
We so enjoyed hearing Ray tell how things were going at the university. The Lord was really
opening doors for the new ministry, which continues to this day. We thank God that He allowed us to
play an active part in His work that first summer.
We still have “a good return” for our work of love in opening our home to Ray. Hundreds and
hundreds of students at the university have come to know Christ personally, and Christians have
been encouraged in their faith as better witnesses through the Bible studies given by Ray and other
Campus Crusade leaders through the years. Ray’s wife Eunie came to Minnesota in the fall; they
rented a home near the campus.
One funny little side note (and there will always be some when you open your hearts and homes
to others) was the day I came home from the hospital with our first son, Bill III. Ray and Eunie had
no children. Ray, along with the Kraft boys, Mary and our nearly four-year-old daughter Kathy came
rushing into the living room to see the baby.
I shall never forget Ray’s first comment! He looked at my beautiful baby, my miracle child, and
said, “Why, he looks just like a little red monkey.”
I didn’t know whether to be hurt, insulted or disappointed. So, I chose none of the above emotions. I laughed and told Ray that when Eunie has her first baby, I might see a little red monkey too;
he might not be so excited about my first impressions of his child. Ray and Eunie had four daughters
in the years to come, and they were all tiny, rather red babies I thought. I managed to restrain my
thoughts as I viewed them though, remembering that I thought my baby boy was one of the most
beautiful babies in the nursery. They undoubtedly felt the same about their babies, so why should I
say anything different.
So you see, when you make yourself available, you are opening yourself up to some little hurts,
and sometimes big hurts. Yet, God still calls us to be hospitable in some way or another, and we are
to respond faithfully when He calls.
We see loving and obedient availability in the home of Mary and Joseph, where the Lord Jesus
Christ was welcomed and nurtured from birth. Joseph obeyed God after hearing an angel of the Lord
reveal to him that, “‘The virgin will be with child and will give birth to a son, and they will call Him
Immanuel’ — which means, ‘God with us’” (Matthew 1:23). As we read on in chapter one, we discover that Joseph did as the Lord commanded him — he did not divorce her — and when Mary gave
birth to a son, he gave Him the name Jesus. Mary, in the same way, was obedient to the Lord when
the angel told her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, you have found favor with God. You will be with child
and give birth to a son, and you are to give him the name Jesus. He will be great and will be called
the Son of the Most High. The Lord God will give him the throne of his father David, and he will
reign over the house of Jacob forever, his kingdom will never end” (Luke 1:30‑33).
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Mary’s response to the angel’s message was, “I am the Lord’s servant … May it be to me as you
have said” (Luke 1:38). Here we see the hospitality of Mary and Joseph as they opened their hearts
and their home to the Lord Jesus Christ. The early years in the life of Christ as a child are still not
known to us today. Yet, we can imagine the loving home that Mary and Joseph provided for the Lord
Jesus.
We read of Joseph’s loving care when he set aside his own plans in order to escape with his
family to Egypt because the wicked King Herod plotted to kill Jesus (see Matthew 2:13). Joseph and
Mary were instantly available to leave at a moment’s notice for Egypt, and they stayed there until the
death of King Herod.
Obedience to the Lord’s leading continues, as we see in Matthew 2:20. An angel of the Lord
again appeared in a dream to Joseph, instructing him to take the child and his mother and go back to
the land of Israel, “For those who were trying to take the child’s life are dead.” Again we see Mary
and Joseph’s availability to be obedient to God and return to the land of Israel where they settled in
Galilee, in a town called Nazareth. Thus, the prophecy was fulfilled: “He will be called a Nazarene”
(Matthew 2:23). Certainly Mary and Joseph exhibited “relaxed availability” to the Lord in their life
responses to His call. It wasn’t always easy or pleasant either.
Quite the opposite attitude was seen in the innkeeper’s response to them in Bethlehem where
Joseph and Mary had gone to register for the census that was required by Caesar Augustus. The
innkeeper found no room for the young couple. Mary and Joseph were sent to the stable, where the
Christ child was born and laid in a manger (see Luke 2:7). What a blessing the innkeeper and his
family missed that night. Surely somehow they could have found a space for this dear, young pregnant Mary, and the Lord Jesus’ stepfather Joseph. Looking at it from a human standpoint, it seems
like a very heartless act to send a young woman in labor to a stable to have her baby.
Yet, how often are we just as unavailable when God sends someone in need our way? It is so
easy to rationalize, “There will come a day when I can do this and this, and this; but right now I am
not able to.” Or, “This is too much of a risk. I don’t want to be hurt.” Or, “This is too hard for me to
do.” We may say, “My house is too small,” or we may even use the same excuse the innkeeper used:
“My house is too crowded.”
We are not all called to the same kind of hospitality, but I want to share this next story to show
that if we keep entertaining simple it is not so threatening.
One summer, we had visited in many churches in Mexico, and everywhere we went my husband would say, “If you are ever up our way, do come and see us.” Well, one summer day at about
3:30 in the afternoon, the doorbell rang. It was very hot that day, and I had been life-guarding by the
pool. I ran to the door and opened it to a group of five teachers and a pastor I vaguely remembered
meeting in Mexico. Beyond them across the street I saw two buses, each packed with about 20 junior
and senior-high school students. They were on a singing tour for the Lord, and their next stop was
Glendale. So, they had all come to see us!
Remember the K.I.S.S. motto, “Keep it simple, stupid!” Well, everyone came in, changed into
bathing suits and went for a swim. While I got wieners and hot dog buns out of the freezer, someone
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went to the store for fruit and ice cream. We used paper plates and fed everyone while sitting around
the pool. We all had such a good time. It was fun to watch their joy.
Now, had I known earlier about this gang coming, I would have really panicked! Looking back,
I’m glad I did the meal simply, so I too could enjoy the teachers and young people. God provided the
energy just when I needed it.
If you have faith — God’s got the power!
If you make the commitment — God opens the way!
If you make the pledge — God gives you the winning edge!1
How quickly time passes by. Opportunities are missed simply by putting off until tomorrow
what we could do today. It is not too late! As the Lord calls us, we need to immediately follow Him
with relaxed availability. This means that we do not worry about what others think of us or our
homes when God calls us to minister to them. We need to put aside our pride, humble ourselves and
open our hearts and homes to those whom God sends our way. We need never apologize for dust or
slight clutter in our home. After all, we all belong to the same human race, and this is part of it!
One evening we had five dinner guests, and they were to stay overnight. As we were having
dinner, I looked up at the dining room chandelier and saw cobwebs trailing to the ceiling! I laughed
and said, “We have busy spiders in this house.” I didn’t let it bother me. There was a day when I
would have been embarrassed to even mention the fact, and would hope that they’d never notice. I
think we can put our guests more at ease by letting them know we are not perfect. This enables them
to have relaxed availability in their homes also.
There is a little trick I have learned, and that is to turn the lights down low and use candlelight.
Your house will look so nice and clean in this type of light. Even the dirty windows don’t show up at
night; that’s a wonderful side benefit!
When we are feeling the pressure from a world that tries to conform us to perfection in our
homes and personal appearances — through TV, newspapers, magazines, etc. — we need to remember the principles from God’s Word. He has told us not to be conformed to this world: “Don’t copy
the behavior and customs of this world, but let God transform you into a new person by changing
the way you think. Then you will know what God wants you to do, and you will know how good
and pleasing and perfect his will really is” (Romans 12:2, NLT). In Romans 12:3 we are told, “Don’t
cherish exaggerated ideas of yourself or your importance, but try to have a sane estimate of your
capabilities by the light of the faith that God has given to you all” (Phillips).
Pride interferes with relaxed availability and with making a sane estimate of our capabilities.
We need to keep our priorities straight! Paul expressed it in Galatians 6:14: “As for me, God forbid
that I should boast about anything except the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ. Because of that cross,
my interest in this world died long ago, and the world’s interest in me is also long dead” (NLT).
1. Author unknown.

102

What we are to do and be, and the power given to us by the Holy Spirit for that, is described in
John 15:11-14: “I have told you this so that you will be filled with my joy. Yes, your joy will overflow! I command you to love each other in the same way that I love you. And here is how to measure
it — the greatest love is shown when people lay down their lives for their friends. You are my friends
if you obey me” (NLT).
The Lord Jesus goes on to say, “You didn’t choose me. I chose you. I appointed you to go and
produce fruit that will last, so that the Father will give you whatever you ask for, using my name”
(John 15:16, NLT). Here the Lord Jesus deals with us as our friend from eternity, preparing us to be
a friend to those He calls us to with His unconditional love: “The greatest love is shown when people
lay down their lives for their friends” (John 15:13, NLT).
The living Lord Jesus wants to give us a ministry that is relaxed and available to the “unlovely”
as well as the “lovely,” in order to shower His blessings on all people. When our great friend of eternity, the Lord Jesus, deals with us and empowers us with the Holy Spirit, we can be a friend, even to
those who have hurt us. We can relax in the will of God, and minister His love to the people He calls
us to be hospitable to.
Jesus Christ wants to make us the kind of friend who becomes involved in the needs of others,
even when we are not invited to do so. He wants us to be willing to give ourselves away, whether
people deserve it or not. Christ calls us to dare to be to others all that He has been to us. He gave His
all, laid down His life for us and He asks us who are indwelled by the Holy Spirit to give ourselves
in hospitable love.
The Lord has built into our nature the longing for deep, intimate associations in which we can
care, and be cared for. He longs to bind us together in mutual support in a relaxed hospitable atmosphere. None of us can make it alone. We need the Lord and each other.
Some of the people to whom God calls us to minister may be the most difficult people in our
lives. They are people who have hurt us, frustrated us and disturbed us by their actions or attitudes.
There are those who have disappointed us or brought great heartache into our lives, and here is
Jesus Christ speaking to us through this passage in John telling us that He has laid down His life for
just these sorts of people. He challenges us to lay down our lives for such people too. It is when we
minister in the name of Jesus that He comes to us and says, “Whatever you did for one of the least of
these brothers of mine, you did for me” (Matthew 25:40).
Christ always matches perfectly what is needed in the life of another with that which He has
given to us, or has allowed us to experience. God enables us to grow through trials and tests, and
this, in turn, enables us to minister to others in their trials. We are privileged to be the channel of
Christ’s grace to another, by the power of the Holy Spirit.
We are only asked to open our lives for His living water (see John 7:38) to flow through us. We
are to empty ourselves of foolish pride and selfishness so that He can fill us with the refreshing water
from His springs, high in the mountains. “And if you spend yourselves on behalf of the hungry and
satisfy the needs of the oppressed, then your light will rise in the darkness, and your night will become like the noonday. The Lord will guide you always; he will satisfy your needs in a sun-scorched
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land and will strengthen your frame. You will be like a well-watered garden, like a spring whose
waters never fail” (Isaiah 58:10-11).
We often feel inadequate and weak, but these words of the apostle Paul should encourage us:
“But he [God] said to me, ‘My grace is sufficient for you, for my power is made perfect in weakness.’ Therefore I will boast all the more gladly about my weaknesses, so that Christ’s power may
rest on me” (2 Corinthians 12:9).
Later Paul wrote, “Now to him who is able to do immeasurably more than all we ask or imagine, according to his power that is at work within us, to him be glory in the church and in Christ
Jesus throughout all generations, for ever and ever! Amen” (Ephesians 3:20-21).
Only as we, in our weakness, rely upon the grace of God and His power that works within us
can we hope to see glory brought to Christ, and see the revelation of His glory to all generations
forever and ever.
This following poem by Jo Carr and Imogene Sorley seems to sum up the call of God to every
Christian to relaxed availability in His service of hospitality:
Dear Lord,
My faith contains such splendid, glowing nouns:
		holiness
		benediction
		peace
		heaven.
They are words rich in meaning, and just saying them over
brings an image of dimly lighted sanctuaries and stained-glass
windows. And I bask in this feeling of goodwill. But somehow
the verbs don’t give the same comfortable warmth:
come
go
do
be
help
console
forgive
work
pardon
understand
love.
They require of me.
They require not just a feeling, but an action.
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They require involvement
and straining my mind
and getting my hands dirty.
They require more than the self-fulfillment, the receiving of the
nouns.
They require an expenditure of self for the good of all mankind.
They require of me.
You require of me.
I go.
				
Amen2
Any love that we have for another human being stems from the fact that God loved us before
we loved Him (see 1 John 4:19). His commandment to love others as He loves us (see John 15:12) is
impossible apart from the fact that He loves us! Thus, He calls us to be a hospitable friend to sinners,
to failures and a friend to all those in spiritual, emotional or physical need.
Christ went about doing good, and He was always interruptible and available. He had eyes to
see, and was always sensitive to the one in the crowd who needed Him most. He wants to give us
eyes that see the needs of those around us. Christ was drawn like a magnet wherever people needed
Him. He also wants us to open our hearts and homes that people may be drawn like magnets into the
territory of God where they can come to know His grace and love. Figuratively, let us put on God’s
eyeglasses as we listen and look at the people around us today.
We are called to lay down our lives for others. This is not laying down our lives in atonement
as Christ did. It is a voluntary sacrifice of self, the expenditure of self, time, energy and resources for
the good of another. We do not repeat the atonement, but we live by its power! We live by the love
that was exposed on the Cross, and lay down our lives for others in Christ’s resurrection power. On
the basis of Christ’s death and resurrection, we are to lay down our schedules, lay down our time,
lay down our possessions, lay down our unforgiving spirit, lay down our selfish attitudes, and our
laziness, and reach out with the reconciling love of Jesus Christ in hospitable ways. To lay down our
lives in such a manner is to become vulnerable. We dare to risk and to take the first step, regardless
of what another person has said or done. The question is, “Are we willing to be a channel of God’s
love?” That is relaxed availability!
We need to remember to pray and invite the Lord to be our guide and guest whenever we open
our hearts and homes. In this way, the Holy Spirit will be in charge of our hospitality and it will be
warm and relaxed because of the Lord. Whether we have guests for 15 minutes, an evening, overnight or for a longer stay, we need to ask Christ to bring His peace into our household so that it will
be evident to all. May it be our goal, as well as our prayer, to be relaxed, available and good listeners. If so, He will enable us to enjoy our guests. They in turn will know God’s blessing through our
relaxed, available hospitality, whatever the occasion or length of time.
2. From Bless This Mess and Other Prayers by Jo Carr and Imogene Sorley. Copyright © 1969 by Abingdon Press. Used by permission.
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Always Thinking
Thinking, always thinking …
Again today, dear Lord
I think of my friend
And the miserable quarrel
That shattered our friendship
After years of beautiful closeness …
I think of the soloist
I refuse to acknowledge
On a worshipful Sunday morning
Because of envy and pride …
I think of the young mother
Down the street
Deserted and divorced
Picking up bits and pieces …
The wrinkled old woman
Languishing in a rest home
For many faithful years
Taught me from God’s Word …
Thinking, always thinking …
Lord, if suddenly You said,
“This is your last week
On the planet called Earth”
How quickly, how spontaneously
My thoughts would convert to action.
How eagerly I would do
In seven short days
What You persistently pressed upon me
For the past several months.
Lord, is it too late?
“And they immediately … followed Him” (Matthew 4:20,
NASB).
—Ruth Harms Calkins3
3.

Ruth Harms Calkins, Lord It Keeps Happening and Happening (Wheaton, IL: Tyndale, 1984).
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God Is Calling You
1. Generally, how would you rate yourself in the area of “relaxed availability”? Are you quick to
respond positively to opportunities to be hospitable even when the occasions don’t seem to fit in
with your plans?

2. In the past, have you let opportunities slip by, thinking you would be better prepared at a later
date to accommodate someone’s need? Think of the times when you didn’t put off until tomorrow
what God was calling you to do today in the way of reaching out to others. Compare the blessings
or lack of blessings evidenced in both cases.

3. Have you come up with any little hints along the way that allow you to be more relaxed about
having guests in for dinner or for an evening of fellowship?

4. Oftentimes we feel inadequate and weak when it comes to opening our hearts and homes to others.
God tells us His power is made perfect in our weakness. What areas of your life do you consider
to be weak spots? Have you called upon God for His grace and power in these particular areas?
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Plenty of Help!
Sometimes we feel like the prophet Elijah who ran 90 miles for his life! He collapsed beneath
a broom tree; overwhelmed with self-pity, he declared, “I have had enough, Lord … Take my life”
(1 Kings 19:4). These were truly human emotions that Elijah experienced as he sat under the broom
tree and prayed to God. Then he slept!
While he was sleeping, an angel touched him and told him to get up and eat. “He looked around
and saw some bread baked on hot stones and a jar of water! So he ate and drank and lay down again.
Then the angel of the Lord came again and touched him and said, ‘Get up and eat some more, for
there is a long journey ahead of you’” (1 Kings 19:6-7, NLT).
Elijah wisely chose to act in obedience to God, and ate and drank the food given to him, which
in turn gave him the strength to travel 40 days and 40 nights to Mount Sinai, the mountain of God.
Here the Lord spoke to him and asked, ““What are you doing here, Elijah?’ Elijah replied, ‘I have
zealously served the Lord God Almighty. But the people of Israel have broken their covenant with
you, torn down your altars, and killed every one of your prophets. I alone am left, and now they are
trying to kill me, too’” (1 Kings 19:9-10).
God dealt with Elijah’s self-pity by telling him to go stand on the mountain and experience the
Lord reveal His power to him! “The Lord passed by, and a mighty windstorm hit the mountain. It
was such a terrible blast that the rocks were torn loose, but the Lord was not in the wind. After the
wind there was an earthquake, but the Lord was not in the earthquake. And after the earthquake
there was a fire, but the Lord was not in the fire. And after the fire there was the sound of a gentle
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whisper. When Elijah heard it, he wrapped his face in his cloak and went out and stood at the entrance of the cave. And a voice said, ‘What are you doing here, Elijah?’” (1 Kings 19:11-13, NLT).
God proceeded to give instructions to Elijah and encouraged him by giving him Elisha to replace him as a prophet.
Here we see what self-pity can do to us. Elijah had such fear that — forgetting that God was in
control — he saw only enemies. He felt unloved, deserted and trapped. He felt that there was no one
else who loved God, and that only he was left as faithful. God told him, “Yet I reserve seven thousand in Israel — all whose knees have not bowed down to Baal [the false god of Elijah’s enemies]
and all whose mouths have not kissed him” (1 Kings 19:18).
Haven’t we all felt like this at one time or another? The smog that pollutes the air and hides the
glory of the sun and all creation is an illustration of self-pity — which pollutes the soul and obscures
the light of the Son of God. As air pollution hurts our eyes and does untold damage to our bodies, so
self-pity causes pain, tears in the eyes, doubt of God’s power in the soul and brings about the great
sting of loneliness, just as Elijah experienced.
God knows us because He created us. Just as He did not rebuke His prophet, Elijah, but ministered to him, He longs to minister to us. If we will just stop running long enough to listen to Him, He
will supply our rest and our nourishment, both physical and spiritual, to refresh us. As He encouraged Elijah to take a long rest and to eat well, He helped Elijah, through this simple technique, to get
his eyes off himself and his situation.
He gently prodded the prophet to focus anew on the Lord God who is always there, and always
available to give strength to those who will trust in Him. “I can do everything through him who gives
me strength” (Philippians 4:13).
We feel sorry for ourselves today, don’t we? We feel trapped into hospitality, be it a meal, an
overnight guest or ministering to someone over a cup of coffee. We can become as easily caught up
in self-pity as Elijah was! But why not try God’s remedy: a decent, well-balanced diet and plenty of
rest to renew us mentally and physically.
As God called Elijah to stop and listen to Him on the mountain, He calls to us today to take a
well-needed look at our Savior through His Word, the Bible. If we follow this perfect pattern that
God has created for us, and we see illustrated in 1 Kings 19, we will be amazed at the outcome. We
will discover that God has plenty of help available to us for any form of hospitality He calls us to.
God longs for Christians to develop spiritual insight rather than to dwell in the realm of the obvious, the expected, the ordinary. Many refuse to go deeper, to depend on God’s strength to embrace
the opportunities that He offers to us for service to Him through hospitality. We allow ourselves to be
overwhelmed with self-pity, when we should look to the Lord for wisdom and strength. I have been
caught in this “trap of the devil” (see 2 Timothy 2:26) from time to time.
Even the disciples were guilty of this “nearsightedness.” We read in Mark chapter 6 of the disciples whom Jesus sent away in a boat after He had miraculously fed thousands of people with only
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five loaves and two fish. Jesus slipped off to a quiet place on a mountain to pray, while the disciples
were crossing the Sea of Galilee.
When evening came, Jesus stood on shore and saw the disciples out in the middle of the lake
straining at the oars, because the wind was against them. He went out to them, walking on the lake,
and when they saw Him they were terrified! He assured them there was no reason to be afraid. When
He climbed into the boat with them, the wind died down, and they were able to row on across the
lake.
Mark commented: “They were completely amazed, for they had not understood about the
loaves; their hearts were hardened” (Mark 6:51-52). The disciples were insensitive to God’s power,
even after seeing Jesus multiply the loaves and fish to feed the crowd.
We say, “What a tragedy! They knew the Lord, they saw Him face to face, and yet they did not
believe in His power to help them.” Had they applied what they had observed earlier that day, when
the thousands were fed, their response to the high winds would have been trust in the Lord Jesus.
They would have called immediately to their Savior for help.

You will never find time for anything. If you want time, you
must make it.
Charles Buxton

And yet, how many of us, when feeling overloaded and fearing the circumstances in our own
lives, forget to cry out to Jesus Christ for His help? We are like the believers described in Hebrews 5.
It says that some were “slow to learn” (verse 11), lacking insight and maturity. We find God challenging our hearts through these words from Hebrews 6:1, “Let us stop going over the basics of
Christianity again and again. Let us go on instead and become mature in our understanding” (NLT).
Just as Christ prepared a feast for the crowd on the shores of Galilee, He may call us to prepare
in some small manner a feast for needy people. It may not necessarily be food He asks us to provide
for them. Instead it may be time, energy or space in our home. We need to put our trust and faith in
Jesus Christ’s abundant supply of resources, recognizing that He will never leave us or forsake us
(see Hebrews 13:5) and that by His Spirit, He will provide all that we need. “Be very careful, then,
how you live — not as unwise but as wise, making the most of every opportunity, because the days
are evil. Therefore do not be foolish, but understand what the Lord’s will is” (Ephesians 5:15‑17).
As we ponder these things, we realize that leisure time is a rare treasure, a gift from God to restore us. It is important to read God’s Word, and to seek His will for each day, treasuring it as a new
gift from God.
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Analyze what relaxation means to you. Then choose to spend a portion of each day relaxing in
the presence of the Lord. Enjoy some form of relaxation that restores you physically as well. Your
choice may be to read, walk, work puzzles, sew, bowl, play tennis, work in the yard, bake or something entirely different. Choose to use your leisure time wisely; do not squander it!
Sometimes relaxation comes in big chunks, but most often I find that small breaks in my day
are times for refreshment from the Lord. Often, leisure time can come in the form of an overdue
phone call to a friend, a letter to someone in need, a walk or a cup of tea with a friend or neighbor.
Take time to rest and enjoy God and His wonderful creation, just as He rested and enjoyed His creation after forming the world and all that is in it.
Whether our home is a mansion, a cottage or a small room, God wants it to be a place where joy
is shared and sorrow is eased. Billy Graham said, “The first essential in a happy Christian home is
that love must be practiced.”
			

Recipe for a Home

Half a cup of friendship
And a cup of thoughtfulness,
Creamed together with a pinch
Of powdered tenderness.
Very lightly beaten
In a bowl of loyalty,
With a cup of faith, and one of hope,
And one of charity.
Be sure to add a spoonful each
Of gaiety-that-sings
And also the ability
To-laugh-at-little-things.
Moisten with the sudden tears
Of heart-felt sympathy;
Bake in a good-natured pan
And serve repeatedly.
— Author Unknown1
Another recipe for a hospitable Christian home is this one written by Pauline and Leonard
Miller:
1. Author unknown. From A Mother’s Sourcebook of Inspiration by Eleanor Doan. (Grand Rapids, MI: Zondervan, 1972).
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To three cups of love and two cups of understanding add four teaspoons of courtesy
and two teaspoons each of thoughtfulness and helpfulness. Sift together thoroughly,
then stir in an equal amount of work and play. Add three teaspoons of responsibility. Season to taste with study and culture, then fold in a generous amount of worship. Place in a pan well greased with security and lined with respect for personality.
Sprinkle lightly with a sense of humor. Allow to set in an atmosphere of democratic
planning, and of mutual sharing. Bake in a moderate oven. When well done, remove
and top with a thick coating of Christian teaching. Serve on a platter of friendliness
garnished with smiles.2
The power of a hospitable home is shown through these words. It influences not only those who
live in it, but those who live around it and visit within its walls. Such a home is a haven of refuge to
family, friends and strangers. It makes people hungry for the Lord Jesus Christ! Home is the place
where character is built, and where sacrifices contribute to the happiness of others. Thus, the love of
Christ shines forth like a lighthouse, a beacon of Christ from such a place.
There is joy in sharing our homes with others. Unfortunately, having people in is one of the first
things that flies out the window when we feel rushed and tired. Here are some practical ideas on how
to be hospitable and bring glory to God without feeling frazzled:
1. Accept God-given “interruptions” as a part of His plan, and rejoice in opportunities to serve Him
through these interruptions.
2. To buy time for needed planning, rest, devotions, etc., make a “do not disturb” sign for your front
door and bedroom door.
3. Try to keep your house “picked up” by training the whole family to put away the things they use.
Many times it’s the clutter that discourages us from extending hospitality to others. Find a system
that works for you and other members of your family, encouraging all to pitch in.
4. Communicate your needs to everyone you live with, so that they may realize your pressures and
be encouraged to help according to their capabilities.
5. Don’t compare yourself to other homemakers. Find your comfortable place in God’s economy,
and seek His will concerning the standards for the upkeep of your home.
6 Try to clean a couple of drawers or a cupboard each day during a few spare moments. Don’t wait
to do a whole room at one time! It is too discouraging.
7. As you clean drawers and closets, be sure to give unused items away either to Christian thrift
shops, or sell them in a garage sale. Eliminating clutter will free your cupboards, as well as your
mind!
2.

Pauline and Leonard Miller. From A Mother’s Sourcebook of Inspiration.
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8. Remember that perfection is unattainable, so don’t be frustrated by such a goal.
9. Use separate filing boxes for addresses, guarantees, recipes, finances, health records, birthdays and
other records.
10. Keep a list of major chores that need to be done in the house, and when you find time to do one,
enjoy checking it off your list.
11. Buy time for mending, embroidery or some other craft while watching the news on TV or talking
on the phone. You can even write letters if you use the advertising breaks for the important items
you want to write in your letters!
12. Get a cordless telephone so you can accomplish a variety of chores and still talk with someone
who needs you. I have managed to polish silver, mend, iron clothes, clean the kitchen cupboards
and refrigerator and even exercise while talking on the telephone! Be creative with such ideas in
your own household.

Ninety percent of failure is due to lack of organization.
— Henrietta Mears

13. Keep a record for a week of how you use your time, and analyze it. You will be amazed at some
of the ways you spend your time, and you’ll be able to analyze what could be done while waiting
for someone, etc. Experts estimate that we spend approximately 10 percent of our lives waiting.
Use the time wisely as our Lord Jesus did. He talked to the Samaritan woman while getting a
drink at the well. He took a nap while crossing the water on a boat. He went up to the mountain to
pray while the disciples crossed the Sea of Galilee.
14. Establish a place for family messages in a central location where you can count on them being
read.
15. If you have children, plan ahead by laying out everyone’s clothes and setting the breakfast table
before you go to bed. You can even prepare some of the breakfast and refrigerate it for morning.
16. Company meals can be cooked in advance and refrigerated, or frozen for a few weeks.
17. Don’t procrastinate! You’ll feel better if you accomplish at least some of what you plan to do
each day.
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18. Simplify your household as much as possible by adding storage shelves and other conveniences
as needed.
19. Buy inexpensive plastic boxes or baskets for folded, clean laundry. Write each family member’s
name on a basket Make them responsible for taking the clean laundry to their room and putting
it away. Also, place an attractive covered basket in each bathroom or bedroom to collect dirty
laundry.
20. Child proof your household by storing medicines, cleaning supplies and other dangerous items
in a high cupboard, so that if you have small guests who are inquisitive, you need not worry about
their getting into something poisonous.
21. There are many books in the library with helps for busy mothers and suggestions on how to get
kids to help. If you have children in your household, go to the library and find resources on this
topic. Read and make notes of helpful information for your home.
22. Remember you are the emotional pacemaker, the glue that holds everyone together in the household. Make it a priority to pray the first thing each morning, reporting to duty to the Lord, and
asking for His guidance, strength and blessing on your day. Search His Word for encouragement
and direction.
Here is a list of helpful hints for those times when you are entertaining:
1. Pray before guests arrive, and ask God to bless them in your home. It is more important to pray
than to worry about cleaning your house or cooking. As you pray, the Lord will prepare your heart
as well as prepare your guests for the blessing He wants to give them. Remember, most people
don’t come to see your home, they come to see you! It is Christ Himself who brings beauty to the
home.
2. When you find a menu that is easy to prepare, and that can be made ahead, put it down on a recipe
card. Keep a note of the guests you serve the menu to. Have a separate file for this type of menu
planning, and your entertaining will be much simpler to plan, leaving you more relaxed.
Note: A friend of mine, Nancy Vukovich, reminded me that I had shown her that she could extend
hospitality in simple ways by keeping my own entertaining simple. She said she had appreciated
the fact that I had used creative, inexpensive recipes and kept my dinner parties simple. She noted
that I didn’t buy florist flowers for my table (I used what I had in my garden) or serve expensive
nuts and mints, etc. She said this was a pattern she could manage financially as a young homemaker and this made her feel comfortable about her own dinner parties.
3. Don’t apologize for how your house looks, drawing attention to problem areas. Welcome your
guests with joy, and they will not see all of the flaws! Don’t forget, they have come to see you.
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4. This may seem a simple, logical suggestion, but a lot of people don’t do it! Turn off your TV or
radio when your guests arrive. Enjoy listening to them. Learn to be a good listener.
5. Concentrate on enjoying your guests. You do not need to serve a gourmet meal. Sometimes you
may just want to invite people for coffee, tea and some sweets, and afterwards have a time for
talking, playing games, working puzzles, etc.
6. A fire pit in the yard is easy to build and will bring a return far beyond your investment. Many
good talks were shared around the flickering fire after we roasted wieners and marshmallows. We
had many a family dinner here, and the children were always free to invite their friends, for the
menu was so simple: wieners, buns, potato chips, fresh fruit and milk.
7. Think of inviting families to join you at a park for a picnic breakfast or barbecue. Here is a relaxed
atmosphere where the food can be kept simple, and you don’t have to worry about your house.
Some of my fondest family memories are of breakfasts or barbecues with neighbors and friends in
a nearby park. I’m sure our children enjoyed those relaxed times as much as we parents did!
8. If you live in a small apartment, or a single room, you can entertain by preparing a meal and taking it to the house of your friends. They will enjoy this “love gift” of hospitality to them.
9. If you do not have a home in which to entertain, you can always invite someone to a restaurant for
a piece of pie and a cup of coffee, and practice hospitality in this way.
Again, remember that you are the emotional pacesetter in your home! You are the smoother of
nerves, calmer of confusion and the keeper of schedules and sanity. Your mood sets the atmosphere.
If you lose control, your entire household suffers. Most home crises that cause quarrels or chaos
result from our looking too much at the circumstances, rather than to Christ. Let God begin with you,
as you begin your day! Look well to the ways of your household (see Proverbs 31:10-31), and God
will prepare your heart and your household for loving hospitality. “So whether you eat or drink or
whatever you do, do it all for the glory of God” (1 Corinthians 10:31).
To build a hospitable home takes courage, planning and Christ’s power. Now is the time to take
your stand and let God, through the power of His Holy Spirit, work in you. He will transform you,
and your home! “Unless the Lord builds the house, its builders labor in vain” (Psalm 127:1).

116

There Is Nothing …
… No circumstance, no trouble, no testing —
that can ever touch me until, first of all,
it has gone past God, and past Christ right through me.
If it has come that far,
it has come with great purpose,
which I may not understand at the moment.
But as I refuse to become panicky —
as I lift up my eyes to Him
to accept it as coming from the throne of God
for some great purpose of blessing to my own heart —
no sorrow will ever disturb me,
no circumstance will cause me to fret,
for I shall rest
in the joy of what my Lord is …
… that is the rest of victory!
— Alan Redpath3
So, let us look at every opportunity to be hospitable that God sends our way as coming from the
heart of the Lord for some great purpose of blessing to our own hearts, as well as to others! Let us
not fret over circumstances, but rather rest in the joy of victory that Christ is waiting to give us!
And remember, we have a great God who is ready and willing to give us plenty of help!
I am only one,
But still I am one.
I cannot do everything,
But still I can do something;
And because I cannot do everything
I will not refuse to do something that I can do.

3. Alan Redpath. Source unknown.
4. Edward Everett Hale, 1822-1909. Public Domain.
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— Edward Hale4

God Is Calling You
1. Have you ever felt like Elijah felt — deserted, overworked, fearful and just plain overwhelmed
by a situation? Were you able to turn that situation over to the Lord and lean upon Him for His
strength, power and wisdom?

2. Many times all we need to do when we are feeling out of control in certain matters is to get a good
rest and proper nourishment. What steps are you taking, or should you begin to take, to ensure
that you are getting the proper rest and nutrition?

3. Relaxation is an important part of our busy lives. What are some of your favorite ways to relax?
Are there others you would like to pursue?

4. We have listed several practical ideas on how you can extend hospitality to others without feeling
hassled. Can you think of others?
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Epilogue
Bless me and my family forever!… for you, Lord God, have promised it.
When you grant a blessing, Lord, it is an eternal blessing! The Lord’s blessing is our greatest
wealth. All our work adds nothing to it!
I remember the words of the Lord Jesus, “It is more blessed to give than to receive.” When you
put on a dinner … invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, and the blind. Then at the resurrection of the
godly, God will reward you for inviting those who can’t repay you. Come, blessed of my Father, into
the Kingdom prepared for you from the founding of the world. For I was hungry and you fed me; I
was thirsty and you gave me water; I was a stranger and you invited me into your homes; naked and
you clothed me; sick and in prison, and you visited me.
Feed the hungry! Help those in trouble! Then your light will shine out from the darkness, and
the darkness around you shall be as bright as day. And the Lord will guide you continually, and satisfy you with all good things.
For Jehovah God is our Light and our protector.
(See 2 Samuel 7:29; 1 Chronicles 17:27; Proverbs 10:22; Acts 20:35; Luke 14:12‑14; Matthew
25:34‑36; Isaiah 58:10-11; Psalm 84:11.)
— From Living Light (Wheaton, IL: Tyndale House Publishers, 1972).

119

