
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

HONEST AND THANKFUL 
 
 
 

In these continued days of isolation and uncertainty, we may still find ourselves overcome by a 
whirlwind of emotion, worry, or simply by the stress of responsibilities crashing down upon us. 
The world has slowed down, and we’re forced to withhold from ourselves the social presence 
of others and much of what we knew as “normal.” Such isolation and distance, perhaps, has 

mirrored a similar rift between us and God.  
  

It is important for us to remember to be honest but also still thankful during this time. No 
matter how angry, sorrowful, or apathetic we may grow while apart, it is crucial to remember 

our lives are still held by the Creator of the universe, and He’s paved a way for us. We pray this 
week’s devotionals help make that clear and that Scripture shows you the strength of our Lord!  

  
  
  

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. 
  



Joyful in Spite of 
 

Devotional for Friday by Pastor Tom Pettinga 
 

 
Read: Habakkuk 3:17,18; 1 Timothy 6:6 

 
 
A song from sixty years ago popped - unbidden - into my mind a few days back. A check on the internet 
told me that I remembered the grade school round very accurately. The song goes: 
 
Hey, ho, nobody home. Meat nor drink nor money have I none. Still I will be merry, very merry. 
 
Even though everybody is home right now, this old song reminded me of the tough decision we believers 
have to make right now. We have to face our circumstances, all the dilemmas and danger the corona 
virus has handed us, face these things honestly, squarely . . . and then be merry, joyful, contented even! 
 
Boy howdy, am I having a struggle with that contrast right now. I want the virus taken out NOW. I want 
to be with my family without a mask, to be with my friends without a government-mandated distance 
between us. I want to be in church with my sisters and brothers. I want to be able to hug people again! I 
want businesses that provide work and income to be restored. And I want this all to happen yesterday. 
And in the meantime, I want to reserve the right to be grumpy because what I want hasn’t happened 
yet. 
 
I have a hard time being joyful in spite of. I’d rather be joyfully contented because of. 
 
Habakkuk had to deal with a terrible ordeal, something much more difficult than covid19. And it hadn’t 
even happened yet! He knew what lay ahead for his people. God had told him that judgment was 
imminent, judgment against the sin of God’s people, judgment through invasion and exile. It was so 
close that he could close his eyes and ears, and yet see and hear the dreaded Babylonian armies 
approaching. It was going to happen. And when it did, the invading horde would steal the grain from 
Judean fields and butcher Judean flocks and herds. And starvation and death would follow.  
 
And still, wrote the prophet, he was committed to joy, to rejoicing in his God and Savior. Habakkuk 
rejoiced despite the coming disaster. He said he could do that, not because Babylon itself would be 
punished in the years to come (it would), and not because things wouldn’t really turn out as hard as God 
had promised. He could rejoice, he wrote, because the Sovereign Lord was his strength. 
 
And the Lord is still sovereign in your life today. He is still your strength today. He is your constant 
companion through this covid19 invasion. Along with Habakkuk, I encourage you to pray and ask God to 
renew his miraculous deeds in our day (Habakkuk 3:2), to make them known now, to remember mercy 
and to soon make us merry, very merry again. But I also encourage you to look for the signs of his 
presence in your life and to practice the discipline - yes, the hard discipline - of being joyfully content 
right where you are today.  
 
And there is surely a person who could use the smile of your voice or the encouragement of your 
presence today, even if it’s through a text, an email or a window - or even if it’s from six feet away. 
                       



Honest with God 
 
 

Devotional for Monday by Art Tuls 
 
 

Read: Psalm 42 
 
 
The Lord is blessing us with Pastor Cory’s focus on the book of Psalms.  As he pointed out in his 
introduction, Psalms are songs, and while many are joyful, filled with praise and thanksgiving, there are 
plenty that are tearful songs of lament.  We can be thankful for these, too, since that’s how life really is, 
even for God’s people:  times of joy and times of sadness.  Only the slightest review of Israel’s history 
confirms this reality. 

Not only are the Psalms songs, they are also prayers.  In fact, Dietrich Bonhoeffer called the book of 
Psalms “the great school of prayer.”  In this school we learn that when we communicate with God, we 
may be,  and should be,  honest!  We bring to him both our joys and our sorrows; both our faith and our 
doubts; both satisfaction and frustration.  We say, “Bless the Lord, oh my soul!” (Ps. 103) and we 
complain, “How long, oh Lord? 

Will you forget me forever? (Ps. 13) We confess with thanksgiving,  “even if I settle on the far side of the 
sea, even there your hand will guide me…” (Ps. 139)   And we complain with near despair,  “the darkness 
is my closest friend”  (Ps. 88). 

In these unusual days of pandemic quarantines, lockdowns, protests, forced unemployment, and an 
unclear future for our country, what songs are we singing, and what prayers are we bringing?  I find 
myself full of gratitude for the promises of God, 

which are not shaken by these uncertain times; I am also grateful for solid relationships with family and 
friends that are not weakened by social distance.  We can all count our blessings and rejoice in the 
goodness of God.  Our songs of praise and thanksgiving are honest and appropriate!  “I sing for joy at 
the work of His hands…”  (Ps. 92). 

Yet, in all honesty, there are also reasons for tears. Covid 19 has put a lot of people in the hospital, and 
too many in the grave.  The whole world is scrambling to find a vaccine and a cure.  Political strife 
deepens.  Isolation stresses us and sometimes depresses us.  So our songs of lament are also honest and 
appropriate.  We must remember that Jesus wept, too.  He felt isolated, too.  He prayed in agony from 
Psalm 22: “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?”  He was honest with God.  So we, too, may be 
honest with God.  And that’s for our own good, for we should never think we can hide the truth from 
Him, or that he only wants us to pray when we are happy.  In prayer, as in all of life, honesty is the best 
policy. 

For this I am deeply grateful.  We serve a majestic, powerful, and tender God of grace. He can handle 
whatever we bring to him, no matter how desperate we may be.  There is no situation that is beyond his 
blessing or beyond his promises.  His unconditional love is our hope and comfort, always.  And when his 
ways are beyond our understanding, it’s no surprise to Him: “my ways are higher than yours, and my 
thoughts higher than yours, says the Lord” (Isaiah 55:8,9).        

Now I know that scripture says, “Rejoice in the Lord, always” (Phil. 4).  Who would argue with that 
encouragement?  However, Jesus himself said, “Blessed are those who mourn” (Matthew 5).  Yes, there 
is a time to weep and a time to laugh.  And there is no time we cannot share with our Lord and Savior.  



What a comfort He is!  “What a friend we have in Jesus.”  In our songs and in our prayers we may be 
honest with God. 

Amy Grant is a well-known Christian singer, known for many songs, like “Thy Word is a lamp unto my 
feet.” But more recently she sang another memorable song: “Better than a Hallelujah.” Part of the 
chorus says, “The honest cries of breaking hearts are better than a hallelujah! sometimes.” God knows 
that at times any wise and faithful person who loves others will have reasons for tears.  These griefs and 
sorrows we may bring to him, just as the ancient poets of Israel did, and he rejoices when we do.  His 
love deepens when we open ourselves to him, whether in joy or sorrow.  As the prophet Zephaniah 
foresaw the days after Judah’s exile, “The Lord will take great delight in you;  he will quiet you with his 
love; he will rejoice over you with singing”  Zeph. 3:17)  Maybe that’s what Jesus was thinking when he 
said,  “ Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted.” 

My friends, let us not apologize or feel guilty when we are frustrated, sad, or feel overwhelmed by 
circumstances.  Let us simply cry out to God, in all honesty.  And let us be grateful for his steady, faithful 
presence and for his strong reliable promises,  Even when our faith is as shaky as an oak leaf in icy 
November winds,  barely hanging on,  His hold on us is firm, unshakeable.   

 

Psalm 42 teaches us to pray this way, honest to God:  

 

My tears have been my food 
    day and night, 
while people say to me all day long, 
    “Where is your God?”… 
Why, my soul, are you downcast? 
    Why so disturbed within me? 
Put your hope in God, 
    for I will yet praise him, 
    my Savior and my God. 
 
  



Planned Ahead 
 
 

Devotional for Wednesday by Pastor Tom Pettinga 
 
 

Read: Genesis 15 
 

 
It’s right along the three-mile path Dar and I walk, sitting at the base of a power pole support wire. It’s a 
clutch of beautiful yellow tulips. We’ve seen it each of the past six Springs. And each time we see it we 
smile. You have to smile at yellow tulips!  
 
But you also have to wonder how they got there. Besides the Great Creator, who should we thank for 
the beauty we pass on our walks? Did a farm family plant the bulbs? It doesn’t appear that a farmhouse 
has been located anywhere near those tulips in many decades, but the interstate highway just yards 
away might have taken that farm house out. Or did a bird consume the seed of a tulip and 
unintentionally deposit that undigested seed? It would take years for the seed to grow into a bulb and 
then for that bulb to hive off others. Whatever happened many years ago, the perfect yellow blooms are 
there for Dar and me to be thankful for and enjoy. 
 
That reminds me that so many parts of our lives are impacted by deeds done, actions taken, decisions 
made, all way before we were born. That was the covenant message Abram received from God in 
Genesis 15. The patriarch was put in a deep slumber, unable to move or speak, yet able to hear God’s 
spoken promises and see the LORD walk the path of covenant promise alone. And one of the promises 
he heard was that Abram’s family would inhabit the land of Canaan more than four hundred years in the 
future. Four hundred years of protection, persecution, and preparation in Egypt. Four hundred years of 
patience with the current pagan inhabitants of the land. All to produce the right time and environment 
for Abram’s race to receive the land of promise. 
 
And God prefaced those promises with these words: “Know for certain . . .” God was in charge of 
Abram’s present and the patriarch could trust him to keep His promises for the future. God planned far 
in advance for the care of Abram’s family.  
 
Covid19 is awful, devastating and tragic. But our covenant-keeping God has his hand on all that is 
happening right now. None of what we are experiencing is outside of his view and control. Our part in 
this pandemic is our response, our attitude, and our actions of care and generosity. It’s no stretch to 
smile with gratitude at yellow tulips planted decades ago. It is more difficult to give thanks to the God 
who has allowed this virus to enter our lives. 
 
Are your eyes open to what our Sovereign God is accomplishing in these difficult weeks? All things must 
work together for his purposes. And are you doing your part - praying, giving, serving, calling those who 
are alone or shut in? He knew the corona virus was coming. He also knows it will pass. So, if you’re able, 
go look for and look at a tulip. And give thanks with a smile. 
 


