
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
OUT OF THE REFINER’S FIRE 

+ BONUS 
 
 

 
  
  

There will be three devotionals published per week on Thursdays, meant to be read on Friday, 
Monday, and Wednesday.  They will also be posted on the church website, 

firstchurchgrandhaven.com. 
  



 

Out of the Refiner’s Fire (1) 

 
 

Devotional for Friday by Pastor Tom Pettinga 
 
 

Read: Isaiah 48:8-11 
 
 
It’s been said that trials help us mature, make us stronger, change us for the better. That may be true 
and we’ll consider that later. But before trials change us for the better, they expose what is already true 
about us. Struggle, pain, difficulty, trials of all kinds — these are the hard events in life that tell us who 
we are. 
 
In a number of places in the Bible, we’re told that God is in the regular habit of refining his people. In the 
refiner’s fire, impurities rise to the surface of the molten silver or gold. The metal itself is heavy, so the 
lighter impurity rises and can be seen and dealt with.  
 
In Isaiah 48:10, God says he refines his people in the “furnace of suffering.” Like precious metals are 
refined by the extreme heat of fire, so our Father turns up the heat of adversity. He uses the fire of pain 
to test our level of purity. How do we react to slights, to insults? How do we normally respond to threat 
or danger? What do we do when we hear a rumor or a bit of gossip? What is our automatic reaction to 
news reports about certain people or groups? How do we respond to inconvenience, bother?  
 
Closer to home, how do we respond to having to wear masks, having to sanitize our hands when 
entering every store, having to stay away from each other? All these trials refine us by exposing 
impurities in our thoughts, our attitudes, our hearts. 
 
So with all the events of the past several months, what have you found out about yourself? What has 
come to the surface, been exposed in your life? In the refining process, once the impurity floats to the 
top, it is skimmed off, removed from the metal and disposed of. That’s what repentance is for in our 
lives as believers. We get frustrated and hear ourselves speak. We are forced to change our routine and 
we feel the anger rising. We watch and listen to the news and judge this person or party or news 
source.  
 
That’s when we have to turn to the crucified Savior in repentance and ask for his forgiveness. And then 
we have to give that same grace and forgiveness to others. The cross of our lives has to be brought to 
the cross of Jesus for him to remove. Let’s do that right now. 
 
Dear Jesus, you read my thoughts today, heard my harsh, impatient words, saw the ready condemnation 
of those who differed from me. This whole Spring and summer have refined me and found me alloyed 
and impure. Forgive me, I pray, and fill my heart with grace toward others. Please rescue me and do not 
let my life tarnish your reputation. For your name’s sake, AMEN. 
 
  



 

Out of the Refiner’s Fire (2) 
 

 
Devotional for Monday by Pastor Tom Pettinga 

 
Read: Job 23:8-12 

 
 
My parents hit their retirement years with gusto and great plans. They’d travel and volunteer and get 
more time with their grandkids. But less than two years into their ‘golden’ years, mom had a devastating 
stroke that brought paralysis and personality change. Dad tried to care for her at home but he was 
dealing with heart and hip problems himself. So it was a nursing home for mom . . . for the next eight 
years. As mom slowly slipped away, month after month, dad’s grief was palpable, cyclical, terrible. He 
visited her every day. She died to him in every way — but she did not leave. Her body lingered. 
 
There are times in our lives when we wonder where God is and what he is doing. For my dad, the 
journey of losing my mom was like that. During these months of COVID19 and our chaos as a nation, you 
might be wondering about God’s presence and plans as well. “Lord, when are you going to show up? 
Where are you? We can’t see your work!” 
 
Job had the same experience with his own personal, family and ‘friendship’ crises. Hard as he looked, he 
couldn’t see God. But he knew God could see him. That made all the difference for the patriarch! The 
God who tells us repeatedly in the Bible, “I will be with you,” calls us, right at this difficult time, to trust 
that he is here. And if he is here with us, we can be certain that he is also at his work through all this.  
 
The refiner’s fire experience that exposes our sins and shortcomings, the dross of our lives, also has a 
second purpose. And that is to produce good in and through the pain and suffering. Job says it’s “coming 
out as pure as gold.” The heat hurts, hurts more the longer we’re in it. But the goal of the refining is 
purity, a better me, a more useful you.  
 
Perhaps it’s time to stop looking at the fire and ask if I’m being changed, purified. “Purify my heart, 
touch me with your cleansing fire. Breathe new life in me, deliver me from my own way.” Those lyrics 
are a good covid prayer! 
 
After five long, excruciating years of grief, my dad’s church asked if he would be the visitation pastor. 
They said he knew what it was like to suffer physical pain and the rigors of surgery and recovery. He 
knew what people went through with weakness as shut-ins and what it was like to visit the nursing 
home. Would he use that ‘refining’ and serve others in pain and weakness? Dad became, if I say so 
myself, a great visiting pastor. He used touch. He sang hymns. He read scripture and prayed prayers. 
And those he cared for knew that he knew what they were going through. He’d been there. Now he was 
there. He was gold. 
 
That’s the Sovereign LORD’s goal for you, for me: that we’ll be people of purity and people powerful to 
change the world around us . . . because of the refiner’s fire. 
 
All-wise Father, you know what you’re about. You know what you are doing in my life, in my church, in 
my world. Fill me with patient expectation for your work. Open my eyes to your ways. Keep me faithful. 
Purify my heart, my life. Use me, use us, for your purposes. AMEN. 



Do Not Let Your Hands Hang Limp 
 
 

Devotional for Friday by Art Tuls 
 
 

Read: Zephaniah 3:16-20; Isaiah 53:4-6 
 
 
Take a look at your hands and think of how they can communicate: pointing hands; outstretched hands-- 
to welcome;  outstretched hands to receive a gift  handshakes or high-fives;  a clenched fist; hands 
raised in worship;  hands raised in blessing; questioning hands;  hands that say “I have no idea;” 
trembling hands;  hands that hold us.  We use our hands to communicate a lot.   
      
In today’s text, Zephaniah says, “Do not let your hands hang limp.” Hands are limp when people are 
giving up, hopeless, drained of energy or at least drained of spiritual energy.  The people of Israel felt 
intensely their weakness as a nation.  They also felt like the Lord has gone off somewhere.  So their 
hands hang limp. 
      
It does not take much thought to think of our own examples of things that make us feel hopeless: 
 

1. So many examples of calculated injustice in the history of our country and in current 
events.  The monster called Racism seems impossible to eradicate. 

       2.   The onslaughts of Covid 19. 
       3.   The loss of a loved one to suicide. 
 
You get to the point where you have no energy left-- hardly enough even to pray, as I heard once from 
my own father and another time from a respected colleague. Sometimes our hands hang limp, too. 
      
The prophet encourages the people of God to not give up:  “Do not let your hands hang limp.” Here are 
reasons Zephaniah gives for the people of God to be hopeful: 
 

1. The Lord is with you -- Emmanuel!  and he is mighty to save.   This is a 
    recurring theme in scripture:   think of Joshua, Gideon, David/ Esther, Mary, Peter,   
    and Jesus himself. 
2. He will take great delight in you, like loving parents doting over a young child. 
3. He will quiet you with his love, like a mother invites her child with a bleeding knee to her 

arms, or like when the child afraid of the dark finds safety and comfort nestling in between mom 
and dad. This is a tender picture of how God loves you and me. 

       4. He will rejoice over you with singing!  Here Zephaniah echoes Isaiah: 
          “Can a mother forget the baby at her breast and have no compassion on the child 
           she has borne?  Though she may forget, I will not forget you!   See, I have  
            engraved you on the palms of my hands... (ISAIAH 49:15-16).   Just so, Jesus  
            placed his hands on many small or weak ones: the children, the blind,  the sick,   
            the lepers,  the outcasts).  With voice and hands he invited them, 
                  Come to me-- all you who are weak and heavy laden, and I will give you rest- 
                  Come to me-- all you whose hands hang limp. I will give you rest! 
 
The hands of Jesus hung limp when they took his dead body off the cross.  Those hands were bloody. 
Some of that blood comes from our names engraved on his palms, ensuring he will never forget that we 



are his.  And “he was wounded for our transgressions.”  Remember the hands of God pierced and 
bleeding, holy hands, wounded hands with holes. 
      
The hands of Jesus have never hung limp since then.  Those hands he showed to Thomas, who could 
only bow and worship when he saw them.  The wounded hands of Jesus are outstretched and reaching 
out to me, too, especially during days when my hands hang limp. 
      
Makes me want to bow and worship.  Makes me want to raise my hands toward heaven and worship! 
 

 
  



Honor One Another 
 

Bonus Devotional for Friday by Art Tuls 
 

Read: Romans 12:10; James 1:19 
 
It is painfully obvious that the political arena in our culture is full of strife and rancor.  I’m afraid this 
discord is spreading beyond politics so that healthy civil discourse is rare, even in the church.   It seems 
like the preferred way these days is to promote your own agenda and to convince others to think like 
you by demonizing the “other side,” and speaking condescendingly about those who think differently 
than we do.  Some have even descended to name-calling. 
      
Of course, serious Christians are called to “take the high road,” following our Savior. Yet, even in the 
church these days, is there more divisiveness than acceptance? More suspicion than mutual 
respect?  More fear than trust?  Could we have healthy conversations about controversial topics like 
politics, gender identity, racism, and social justice? With brothers and sisters who disagree?  Why? 
      
I recently heard a story about a pastor who received a visit from a member of his congregation.  This 
member simply wanted to tell his pastor that he (the pastor) was doing a terrible job!  It was a good way 
to hurt rather than honor the pastor, and to hurt his church, too.  It is easy and natural to be accepting 
and gracious to those we like, and those who agree with us.  But what about those who don’t agree with 
us?  How do we interact with “the other side?”  Can we respect brothers and sisters in Christ who don’t 
think like we do? 
      
Today’s texts call us go even further than that!  Paul urges us to honor them. Here is a counter-cultural 
calling if there ever was one!  Here is the beginning of a church culture which could cause our neighbors 
to say in wonder: “see how they love one another.”  Because that’s the bottom line, isn’t it?  “Love your 
neighbor as yourself.” 
 
Do you prefer conversations in which your feel honored?  Do you want others to respect your opinions 
and your perspective?  Then, says scripture, make sure you listen to others respectfully.  More than that, 
honor them!  That means looking up to them instead of looking down on them.  That means listening 
first, listening a lot!  That means being open to the possibility that by listening you could learn from 
them and grow.  
      
My mom used to say, “If you can’t say anything nice, don’t say anything at all!”  In such cases silence is 
golden.  But not always.  Maybe certain things are not discussed in church because we fear people might 
be upset or offended.  So silence rules.  But if we honor others, including the ones who think differently, 
then what’s to fear?  Can we not have dialogue shaped by mutual respect? And mutual honor?  Can you 
imagine a politician seriously listening to someone across the aisle in a spirit of honor and respect? What 
if the aisle is a church aisle, where Christians seek to honor one another in service to the Savior? 
Disagreement can be okay, even good! But the Lord calls us to disagree honorably, lovingly. 
      
In the church at least, honor others above yourself, and be quick to listen, slow to speak.  This is a way 
to create a community of mutual respect.  Of course, we will not all agree on complex issues.  But 
honoring each other and respectfully listening is one way to follow Jesus. This is a way to witness for 
Him.  Sometimes following Jesus is difficult, because it often runs counter to human nature as well as 
counter to popular cultural. But with the Holy Spirit breathing His Life into and through our hearts and 
our church, mutual honoring is possible.  And so is growth of wisdom and understanding, as we listen to 
each other in a family that values mutual respect. 


