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HMis Hands Puppets  Reaping What You Sow
—— We are finally reaping what we have sown. The much-
Devotional, needed rain came 00 late to benefit our wheat crop and
delayed our meager harvest a couple of weeks. We
would normally be finished with harvest by July 4th,
but we will be in the field as we watch the area fireworks tomorrow evening. My "one-
good-eye" farmer husband believes that what you sow you should also reap - good or
bad - profit or loss. It's also called being a "good steward" of the land God has given us
to care for.

Reaping what you sow. Even when the wheat is only yielding 8-10 bushels per acre
instead of the usual 30-50 bushels? Even when the price of wheat at 8-10 bushels will
barely pay for the cost of fuel for the combine and trucks required to harvest it? Yes,
even then. "You don't walk away from what you've sown," according to my "one-good-
eye" farmer husband.

‘We are third generation farmers. We live in the hundred-year-old home that his
grandparents lived in, worked in, and raised their family. My father-in-law was born in
this house I call home. My husband worked alongside his father since childhood and
remembers walking in the footsteps of his grandfather. There are memories of many lean
years that have been retold and taken their place in my husband's heart. Lean years that
were a total loss, but you reaped the harvest anyway because it was all you had. There
was no crop insurance to fall back on. Leaving the crop in the field and just walking
away was never an option for a "good steward of the land" Because these ancestors were
"good stewards of the land" we, their descendants, still have the same acres of fertile soil
to till, plant, and harvest. We, in turn have had our lean years along with years of
abundance. We sow and reap and practice being "good stewards of the land" like those
‘who have gone before us. And like those ancestors before us who understood that
sometimes what was sown may not be reaped until the next generation, we also hope that
our family land will still be tilled, planted, and harvested by future generations.

Just as the practice of being good stewards of the land trickles down through the
generations and provides stability for our descendants, so it is with the practice of faith.
The seeds of faith can be sown in our hearts, and sometimes we reap the benefits in our
present lives. But others, both in the present and in the future man also benefit from what
we've sown in faith. They see evidence of faith in the life we've lived and develop a
desire to replicate and multiply what they see.

That's what the "hall of fame" in Hebrews is all about. That's what the Bible is all about.
A history of the faith of believers who have gone before us. Real people with real faith,
real struggles, and real triumphs, whom we can emulate. Some sowed the seeds of faith
for their own purposes, for their own hearts, and in the process sowed seeds for the
future. Others, like the apostles, sowed seeds especifically for future generations when
they witnessed and believed in the resurrection of Christ. Many suffered physical harm
and even death, never denying the resurrection of Christ. This resurrection of Christ
remains the basis for our Christian faith.

I'm grateful for those who have sown before me, both those who have sown the land and
those who have sown the seeds of faith. I am in their debt for my life and for my soul.

P.S. I wrote the above devotional in 2023 after a devastating wheat harvest. We
received more rain in 2026 than we did then but not necessarily at the right time.
Before harvest, we let our cows graze off some of the more severely drought stricken
wheat in anticipation of grassless pastures throughout the summer. Then harvest came
and so did the rain. Waiting for fields to dry out between the rains lengthened the days
of our harvest. But, July 4th found my "one-good-eye" farmer husband and I sitting in
lawn chairs watching the neighboring fireworks displays. Harvest was officially
finished. The pastures are green and so is my lawn that needs mowed every week again.
My prayers for rain were answered as were my prayers for that same rain to cease. If
you ever doubted that God was listening to your prayers, I can vouch that He definitely
is listening. He does care about our everyday lives.
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This is what the Lord says, he who appoints the sun to
shin by day, who decrees the moon and starsto shine
by night, whostirs up the sea so that ts waves roar— the
Lord Almighty i his name. Jeremiah 31:35

The Lord is God, and He has mad His light shine on us.
With boughs in hand,jin i th
the horns of the altar. Psalm 1
From Zion, perfect beauty, God shines forth. Psalm 50:2
What you decide on will be done, and ight will shine on
your ways. Job22:28

The Glory of Zion. Arise, shine, for your light has come,
and the glory ofthe Lord rises upon you. Isaiah 60:1
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Not only o' like to eat lemon meringue pie, | yo Ihateto
cookyou that revelation. C are two t " i
baking bread and pie is an art form. A skill that takes practice and finesse. Cooking a meal s just work. So, four years
ago when | saw this plant's tag that said Decadence® ‘Lemon Meringue’ | bought t. It's also called Baptisia and
more commonly known as false indigo. | planted it in early spring on the northeast corner of the front porch. That
fall, | decided the front porch needed new cement and scheduled a contractor.| relocated my lemon meringue to @
temporary place in my raised stock tank garden. The contractor was delayed - for two years! Lemon Meringue Pie
did fairly well neighboring with potatoes that first year but never bloomed. The second year | forgot about Lemon
Meringue Pie until cut through its roots when It dic't dowll hat s ag
survive. That fll, after new cement was poured, | transplanted Lemon Meringue to the sunny south side of that new
e T e
with sunny lemony bloorms.

Patience through hardships, temporary though they may be. We may struggle finding where we belong. We may feel
Iike our hearts have been torn in two and our souls cut deep. We may have it in common with our closest friends
and at times may feel forgotten or abandoned. When we persevere. When we put our fath in God who knows our
future there will come a day when He who appoints the sun to shine by day, who decrees the moon and stars to shine
by night, will make us beautifull perfect when He shines His light upon our path and tells us we are where we belong
in the arms of the Lord Almighty. 4262026
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sometimes what was sown may not be reaped until the next generation, we also hope that
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present lives. But others, both in the present and in the future man also benefit from what
we've sown in faith. They see evidence of faith in the life we've lived and develop a
desire to replicate and multiply what they see.
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A history of the faith of believers who have gone before us. Real people with real faith,
real struggles, and real triumphs, whom we can emulate. Some sowed the seeds of faith
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of our harvest. But, July 4th found my "one-good-eye" farmer husband and I sitting in
lawn chairs watching the neighboring fireworks displays. Harvest was officially
finished. The pastures are green and so is my lawn that needs mowed every week again.
My prayers for rain were answered as were my prayers for that same rain to cease. If
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is listening. He does care about our everyday lives.
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