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Seeing then 

that we have a great High Priest

Who has passed through the heavens,

Jesus the Son of God,

Let us hold fast our confession.

Hebrews 4:14

In a world where so many things are mocked, it is indeed hard to hold fast our confession.

Our confession involves a profession of those things we believe to be true about God – a basic
testimony of what we believe about God based on His Word. God does not intend for us to
keep what we profess to believe to ourselves.

Bill and I have been attempting to walk several days a week in a mall where we can bask in
their air conditioning while we exercise. Last week we walked in an almost deserted mall
which they are trying to rejuvenate. Bill was able to share with 3 different men while we were
there, while Deb prayed. He was indeed holding fast his confession.

At church, our pastor has been leading us through a class on what our church’s confession is.
We have been indeed blessed by seeing the historicity of the confession, as well as its content.
It behooves us to truly consider what our own personal confession entails.

We are in the midst of our Monsoon Season which is often a Nonsoon Season, but this year is
providing the “sound of abundance of rain.” Because we live in central Phoenix, a heat island
rises off of the hot cement and asphalt and settles over the city. Usually, this pushes any rain
clouds to the out-skirts of Phoenix, and we miss out. However, twice last week we have gotten
to experience the reality of rain. When this happens, people up and down our street come out
on their porches to experience the coolness, the lightning, the thunder, and the sound of the
rain.  One storm was quite violent this week with lots of heavy wind. It drove most people
inside, but later in the week, we had a beautiful rain without the wind, and it was glorious. This
week, it has rained a few more times during the night. One night, the storm broke a limb off of
a tree. We are thankful that limb did no destruction though it landed on our roof.

Meteorologists on our local news stations are familiar with the term, virga, which refers to
water particles or ice which obviously fall from clouds, often creating a shaft appearance, but
no rain ever hits the ground, because it evaporates. Often, as I sit here in the house, I detect
the distinct smell of rain, and run to look, only to be disappointed by virga.

To many people the claims of Christianity are like virga – enticing, but of no real
substance. That is why it is so important for us to hold fast our confession without wavering,
without apologizing, without watering down our beliefs which are based on God Himself and
His Word. We also must allow His Word to fill us with love and activate our works.

We enjoy, so much, our time each week doing our nursing home service ministry, as well as
doing one-on-one visits, and see God’s Word making a difference in people’s lives. One sweet
one, who usually doesn’t say much, said to me this week, “You don’t know how much it
means to us to have you here each week.” She also surprised me by singing all the way
through a couple of songs this week. One of our ladies was hospitalized with pneumonia, and
we were a pleasant surprise to her as we showed up at her hospital room. These precious ones
also appreciate the notes and postcards we send during the week.

It is such a blessing when old friends come from afar to renew friendships. Our foreign
exchange daughter from Sweden did come for a day in early April, but just to get to hug her,
as well as meet her godly husband and children was miraculous. Melody, Leroy, and Joy all
got to have that time too. We crammed a lot into a small amount of time. Thank-you, Jesus!
Cissi came to America to celebrate her 50th birthday and said she might be back for her 75th. 
We could possibly still be around.

We also had an overnight visit with dear friends in mid April. Carol and Ken winter every year



at Davis Montham Air Force Base in Tucson. They were beginning their trek back to upper
state New York, so stayed overnight. We have a fifty year plus friendship.

In May, we had the thrill of attending our niece Vicki’s marriage to Glenn. They have been
together for 23 years so finally tied their knot. It was a fun family time.

We also participated in the graduation from high school of Leroy’s two girls, Destiny and
Synthia. They graduated at 2 different places at the exact same date and time. We split up the
family, with part attending each, but enjoyed a nice reception that evening with both girls.

On the 27th of May, we met up with two of Deb’s roommates/friends from ASU at a restaurant
– in celebration of 50 years since graduation. Ginni has lived in California since 1967, and
we’ve seen her but a few times since then. Sue lives locally, but we haven’t seen each other
often either. Anyway, it was a great time of catching up and rejoicing in our friendship. Bill
and I reminded Sue of a special way she had intervened in our lives – 

When Bill and I were in our second year of marriage, Bill’s brother’s family came to stay
with us. About that same time, Bill lost his job, and was trying to feed a family of 7, with
another soon to born, on no income.  We laid all of our bills out on the table, and told God,
“If we do not pay these bills, it is a reflection on you God. Please show yourself
strong.”  That day, we got a check in the mail from Sue with a note that said only,
“Thought you might need this.” The check was written for some odd amount like
$263.39. It was the exact total of the bills we had laid out on the table. It was a good lesson
for us to cling to through other seemingly impossible times to come.

While living in Oregon from 1977 to 1984, Deb’s best friend was a wonderful neighbor,
Marcia. We were so ecstatic when Marcia and her husband, Bill, came to visit us in June.
Though we always stay at their home when we visit Portland, they have never visited us here.
Just another very special gift from God.

Thank you, Jesus for the wonderful rain showers and love showers you have bestowed on
us in these spring months.

All of you are part of those “love blessings” that God has poured out on us. We are indeed
thankful for your faithfulness, love, encouragement, sharing, prayers and financial investment,
which have kept us “keeping on.” 

Our daughter, Billi Joy, has had several outstanding opportunities to share her story with large
numbers of people, and fight for those experiencing abuse trauma, who are in need of healing. 
Please pray for her.

We do pray for God to continue His work in and through you as you seek His face, and for Him to pour
out His “love blessings” on you.

“Showers of blessing,

“Showers of blessing we need:

“Mercy-drops round us are falling,

“But for the showers we plead.”
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