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Lately I’ve felt a skip in my step and a song in my heart.  Why?  Because I suspect Spring is at long last here!  Perhaps it’s finally time to put away those sweaters and gloves and snow shovels and bags of salt.  Perhaps the seemingly endless winter has made its final assault!
What is it about Spring that lightens our steps and lifts our spirits?  Is it because we’ve tired of our winter clothes and related paraphernalia?  Is it being able to step outside and take a deep breath (as opposed to gasping as an icy blast hits our nose)?  Both of those things are cause for celebration for me.  But, I think there is something deeper that we associate with Spring.  I think the growing grass, budding trees, and prancing calves symbolize something else:  Hope.  No matter how long winter has seemed to thrive, Spring will triumph again.

About 9 ½ yrs ago I lost my father due to congestive heart failure.  He was a great dad.  He was a faithful husband, father, and follower of Jesus Christ. And even though he left us in the fall of the year, I believe I think of him more in the Spring.  Why?  Because Spring with its elements of rebirth and its celebration of Easter, remind me that I have the Hope of seeing him again.   In the Bible, I Thessalonians 4:13-14 says, “My friends, we want you to understand how it will be for those followers who have already died.  Then you won’t grieve over them and be like people who don’t have any hope.  We believe that Jesus died and was raised to life.  We also believe that when God brings Jesus back again, he will bring with him all who had faith in Jesus before they died.”  Of course I still grieve.  Certain melodies, humorous moments, and activities bring a bittersweet mixture of joy and sadness as I miss my dad.   However, I don’t grieve as “those who have no hope.”  In this and several other areas of my life, winter has come… but, I believe an incredible Spring is just around the corner!  I serve a risen Lord who has conquered death and injustices and fear and sin itself.  Romans 7: 21 says that someday “creation will be set free from decay.”  Even as glorious as Spring on earth is, there is coming a day when it will pale in comparison to what lies ahead for those who know Him.  
Our mission statement at the Esquire is “Sharing Faith, Offering Hope, and Showing Love.”  My prayer this Spring is that you may know the One who embodies all three.
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