
Devotional Article for The Greybull Standard

and The Republican Rustler

Thoughts in Between Seasons about Seasons in Between
Where I come from, we have all the four seasons. I suppose, technically speaking,
that we do here in  the Basin;  usually,  though,  the transition from summer to
winter is so swift and sudden, as is the transition from winter to summer, that I
find it difficult to perceive of the times in between as seasons in their own right;
they seem more as mere interludes between the real seasons!  

Days these days still  seem much like summer days, mostly warm and sunny,
although a bit less so than just a few weeks ago; the mornings are cold, warning us
that soon the days will be, also. The leaves are beginning to turn, and although the
colours of autumn have a beauty of their own, they are nevertheless harbingers
of death, signs that soon the leaves will fade and fall. Still, as summer drags on
and slowly dies away, we enjoy the fading remainders and reminders of its gifts. 

Life is a season between seasons. While death is always drawing nearer, we
enjoy the remainders and reminders of the life we were meant to have, and made
to have, with God in the fullness of His goodness and His glory; although we have
turned  away  from  His  goodness  to  seek  our  own,  apart  from  Him  and  His
goodness, and have fallen from His glory, He nevertheless still allows us to enjoy
quite a few reminders of His glory and His goodness in life.

Nevertheless, we do live in the shadow of death. Gradually we die away from all
things good we find in life. People precious to us die. We ourselves grow older,
weaker, not as full of life as we once were. Eventually we will die – unless the Lord
will come in glory before we do, to judge the living and the dead.

Although none of us knows for certain that we will make it through yet another
winter, we do know, also, whether or not we will be around to see it, that winter
will again give way to summer, as it happens every year – unless, again, the Lord
will come in glory before the upcoming winter is over.

Similarly, His Christians know, that all things good we enjoyed in life, while we
watched  them  withering  away,  they  shall  be  restored  to  us  in  even  greater
goodness, or replaced with something far greater. This we know, because the Son
of God has come to us as the Dayspring from on High to give light to those who
dwell in the shadow of death, with His promise of greater things to come than we
have ever known, eternal life in the fullness of His goodness and His glory, given
to us out of the greatest love of all, His love, who has suffered so much more
than we have ever known to make us His own. 
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