Fall 

by Sherry Shoemaker

Fall is probably my favorite time of year.  The rhythm of school brings order to our family’s erratic summer schedule.  Red apples, orange pumpkins, and yellow and rust mums brighten up our home and lawn décor.  Soccer and football provide us with moments of elation and camaraderie.  Cups of hot cocoa and cider satisfy my sweet tooth.  And, of course, the leaves begin their brilliant transformation.  Sometimes their colorful hues suddenly fill my ordinary day with extraordinary wonder.

However, lest you think I’m too much of a “rose-colored glasses” person, let me assure you I’m aware of autumn’s pitfalls too.  As of this writing, I am practically voiceless and have been for several days, probably due to loads of allergens in the air and the fluctuating temperatures. I’ve been caught off guard several times and found myself without a jacket and in my flip-flops, shivering on the sidelines of those aforementioned games.  And, of course, the chilly evenings bring the reminder that the coming of fall moves us ever closer to the coming of winter (a season I would be willing to skip—my husband says I’m a “thermal wimp”).

I am aware of both the positive and negative attributes of autumn.  Life is like that; one often must take the bad with the good.  Somewhere I’ve been taught that “a person can’t control his circumstances, only his attitude while in them.”

This month at the Esquire we are examining some Biblical “characters” who exhibited “character” in their good and not so good circumstances.  The first definition my dictionary gives for “character” is “one who is in a story.”  And these people (Esther, Philip, Peter, and Paul) are indeed part of great stories, true stories which occurred hundreds of years ago.  But another definition given of “character” is “moral strength.”  And that will be our primary focus at the Esquire: how each person mentioned was aware of God’s presence in the midst of life.  They understood that circumstances change, but God does not.  Psalm 31:14 & 15 states it this way, “But I trust in you, O Lord; I say, ‘You are my God.’ My times are in your hands.”

As temperatures drop and leaves begin to fall, look up, and remember the One who never changes, the One who ordained the seasons, the One who created time, the One who can walk us through its inevitable changes!
(Sherry Shoemaker is the wife of Drew Shoemaker and the mother of Elise, Kyle, and Christi.  She serves on the leadership team of the Esquire ministry and would love to meet you there on Wednesday nights, one block north of the square, at 7 pm.)

