
September 1
The Lord is not slow about His promise, as some count slowness, 

but is patient toward you, not wishing for any to perish 
but for all to come to repentance.

2  P e t e r  3 : 9

Sometimes I think it is because  most families are smaller these days that we micro-
manage little children. When a mom has numerous children who are constantly in 
need of food, clothing, and being trained to do chores and accomplish their responsi-
bilities, she is much more gradual about the training of her little babies, and each just 
lives and grows naturally in the warp and woof of family life.

My children tended to learn together what the Clarkson values, manners, and 
expectations were. With asthmatic and  ear-  infected siblings, they often had to wait 
their turn. Life itself gave them ways to learn to be unselfish and to learn to serve, 
because I needed their help!

And eventually, they all grew up. None of them now need a pacifier, wear a diaper, 
or want to sleep with me every night! God has put maturity into children’s very DNA 
and brain cells. It is ours to be patient with the process, to enjoy it and to learn from it.

If we learn to walk with our children patiently and look to God for guidance while 
training them little by little, the mysterious life of God begins to work in and through 
their hearts and lives. We must remember to lean into the maturing process patiently 
and not fight it, and to cultivate joy along the way.

QQQQQR q SQQQQQ
Do you realize that God is patient toward you and wants you to come to 
 repentance—  that He is not in heaven just waiting for a chance to whack 

you over the head, but longing to see you come to Him and be changed? 
He is not in a hurry or frustrated with your immaturity. Ask Him to reveal 

His heart and help you pass that grace along to your children.
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September 2
If I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and 

receive you to Myself, that where I am, there you may be also.
J o h n  1 4 : 3

At 5 o’clock on a Friday morning  several years ago, Sarah crept into our darkened 
bedroom and said, “There was a call on your cell phone in the living room a few 
minutes ago.”

My brother was on the other end of the line. “Mom just passed away, and I wanted 
you to know.”

We had anticipated this moment for a long time, as she had been ill. Now, it was 
final. There would be no more opportunities for words of life between us, no sweet 
caresses against warm cheeks, no putting to rest any unsettled issues, no more moments 
to bless or take away curses. Her opportunity to live a story was now over.

I wondered then if the One who said He was going to “prepare a place” for me in 
heaven had prepared a welcome committee that morning for my mom. Perhaps my 
dad would be there, my oldest brother, my mom’s parents, and maybe even her grand-
parents. It made me smile, to imagine her feeling well again, laughing, hugging those 
who had shared in her life.

Memories began to flood my heart: birthday celebrations, candles lit and music 
playing as she put on bright red lipstick each evening to welcome my dad home after 
work, the ways she served me as an asthmatic child, singing songs in the dark nights 
of difficult breathing, the way she gently played finger games with me in church to 
pass away the long minutes of the sermons, her willingness to listen to me for many 
hours throughout the passages of childhood, the little welcome signs that greeted me 
every time I came home from college or for holidays. I will always be grateful for the 
gracious ways she mothered.

QQQQQR q SQQQQQ
What beautiful, lifegiving memories will you 

make with your own children today?
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September 3
When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; and through 

the rivers, they will not overflow you. When you walk through the fire, 
you will not be scorched, nor will the flame burn you.

I s a i a h  4 3 : 2

Storms of culture and life are common,  and they wreak havoc with us as we are 
tossed about from without and within. As we look at the wild waves threatening to 
overcome us, panic is a natural response. Fear paralyzes.

There are three things I am learning to do in the midst of my own storms, which 
I encourage you to try:

1. Remember and list all of the ways you have seen God’s faithfulness and 
answers to prayer. This is why our family celebrates family day. Even in the 
most difficult years, we could look back and see His handprints in our  lives— 
 He was always there, He was always providing.

2. Find a promise, and hold fast to His Word. Have you ever been in the car 
with your children and all of them start speaking to you at once, as though 
you can hear their voices above the roar? The voices of the world, fear of 
 what-  ifs, all speaking at once, drown out His voice. We must still our lives 
and sit quietly, that He may speak to us.

3. Determine to hold fast and to be a courageous warrior in your battles. Your 
children are looking to your story to give them courage in the stories they will 
yet live. Hold fast, find a friend to pray with, and stand strong. You only have 
the promise of this moment to proclaim His faithfulness in your own life for 
all generations to see.

QQQQQR q SQQQQQ
Find a way to stay strong in your own storms. Pray every day 

with a friend. Fill your mind with beauty, songs that bring 
courage, stories of those who have gone before. Rest deep 

and watch for evidence of His love for you.
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September 4
In the beginning God created the heavens and the earth.

G e n e s i s  1 : 1

I love fall the best,  I think. Chilly air begins to fill the nights so we must close our 
windows and snuggle under covers. Warm, simmering, pungent soups bubble on the 
stove while scents of  herb-  crusted bread waft from the oven. Fireplaces and candles 
dance with flames, and music floats into our subconscious to please and soothe the 
rough places of our souls.

The spirit of home stands at the doorway, to compel those outside to enter into a 
place of life, comfort, rest, beauty. As women made in God’s image, we are designed 
to  create—  to cultivate, to subdue, and to take all of the raw materials of our lives and 
craft them into something beautiful.

When God laid the foundations of the earth, the splendor and magnificence of 
vibrant color,  eye-  captivating beauty, and melodious sounds, the spontaneous response 
of the sparkling morning stars was to celebrate with heavenly choruses, singing His 
praises and worth, while the sons of God shouted and celebrated wildly with joy 
( Job 38:4-7). What an overwhelming display of vibrant,  heart-  filling celebration of 
His glory it must have been!

If we want to display just a small bit of the divine through the beauty of our home, 
we must rule over our domains with order, rhythms, traditions, and anchors in our 
schedule that work together to reflect the divine.

QQQQQR q SQQQQQ
You may say, “My life is already so busy, I don’t have time to add 

one more ideal.” The dilemma, then, is how to weave beauty, 
color, celebration into an already busy life. Where is the space 
in your schedule for such effort? If you can find none, consider 

what may need to be removed in order to make room.
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September 5
He summoned the crowd with His disciples, and said to them, 

“If anyone wishes to come after Me, he must deny himself, 
and take up his cross and follow Me. For whoever wishes 
to save his life will lose it, but whoever loses his life for 

My sake and the gospel’s will save it.”
M a r k  8 : 3 4 - 3 5

Rousing tales of heroes saving  damsels in distress, romantic accounts of valor and 
sacrifice in history, or heartwarming tales of family, home,  children—  I just love a good 
story. All of my life, I have been able to lose myself in captivating tales.

Scripture is full of dramatic stories of bravery (David and Goliath), romance (Ruth 
and Boaz), courage (Moses stepping into the Red Sea with a couple of million children, 
animals, and adults screaming behind him, being chased by the strongest army ever 
known), and so many more. And of course, each of us is also living a story.

Maybe yours doesn’t feel exciting at this moment or strategic in light of history. But 
most people who are considered heroes of the faith were normal people amid normal 
life circumstances who trusted God even when the others surrounding them were 
naysayers and could not see Him.

The story told about you in the future depends on the story you are living today.
In other words, the situation you find yourself in today, whether it requires excel-

lence in morality, courageous endurance, faithful belief, or overcoming love, is the basis 
of your integrity or lack of integrity tomorrow. You cannot leave a story of faithfulness 
in the minds and hearts of your children, grandchildren, and others unless you actu-
ally live your story with faith, courage, moral excellence,  self-  discipline, and sacrificial 
love today.

QQQQQR q SQQQQQ
All of us love to hear great stories, and your children long 
to see you as their hero. How might the way you want to 

be remembered affect the way you live this day?
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