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Perseverance. If anything, 2020 has been a year of perseverance. Perseverance is persistence in doing something despite
difficulty or delay in achieving success. In his letter to the early church, James introduces perseverance right off the bat,
wisely inviting us to lean into the headwinds in life. He challenges us to allow perseverance to ‘finish its work’ in us. After a
frustrating year like this one, my honest response is pretty simple. How about not?!
My wife is a schoolteacher. As I write this, she is on her second
round of quarantine after working with kids who tested positive for
2 Consider it pure joy, my brothers and
Covid. So she is working from home, using video conferencing to
sisters, whenever you face trials of many
interact with her preschoolers. My older daughter sits alone and sick
kinds, 3 because you know that the
in a dorm room waiting for her test results. My youngest son sits on
testing of your faith produces
the couch as I type, quarantined as well. For most of this year our
perseverance. 4 Let perseverance finish
chaplains were unable to work with kids on campus due to outbreaks
of this virus. Last week I visited a girl’s cottage and spent time giving its work so that you may be mature and
Bibles to the girls only to find out from those girls that their building
complete, not lacking anything.
was under quarantine- they were locked down! So my schedule got
-James 1
real simple for a few weeks. The reach of this thing is pervasive.
Some of my friends on Facebook spend their time shaming people who won’t wear masks, while other friends post about
how you can’t make them wear masks. I think both groups are sick and tired of wearing a mask. We celebrate holidays apart
from older members of the family who sit isolated at home. And Sam’s Club ran out of toilet paper last week. Again!
Life is difficult enough without the never-ending complications this pandemic has imposed. It seems nothing escapes its
effects; holiday plans are wrecked, work is interrupted, the politicians squabble, every part of life is affected. In the middle of
all of this there is some part of me that just wants an escape hatch. I want all of this mess to be done. And as I wallow in my
complaints, I hear James’ admonition cut through my self-pity like a knife. James does not challenge me to ‘endure’
Continued on page 2
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or ‘put up with’ this frustration. James asks me to reframe the
way I interpret these frustrations- to think of the challenges of
Covid as ‘pure joy.’ Pure joy? This is a pain in the neck! (To be
clear, I am aware that there are folks out there suffering much
more than these small inconveniences. Folks are losing their
jobs; people are losing their lives to this virus. So I am reluctant
to give voice to my frustration, but I see all around me a
community of people weary of this life-crippling plague.
Perseverance is definitely needed.)
I have spent more than a decade working with kids in treatment facilities who are living out an example of perseverance
right before my eyes. Waiting and suffering is the name of the
game in residential. Waiting for dad to get out of jail - Waiting for
mom to get out of rehab - Waiting for my next court date Waiting for my social worker to send a clothing voucher - Waiting
for a staff to actually be able to take me out and use that clothing
voucher - Waiting until I am allowed to get a pair of glasses Waiting another ten months for my vision benefit to come around
again because a kid on my unit broke my new glasses - Waiting
for grandma to save up enough money to be able to fix her car
so I can get a home pass - Waiting until I am old enough to be
accepted by an independent living program. I can keep going
here but I think you get the point. It seems that every child I
encounter is persevering, whether they like it or not. For years I
have been on the sidelines, encouraging kids to endure through
weeks and months of pain. Now I am the one who is learning
this lesson, and some days I think the kids are handling it better
than me!
Did you know that ‘long-suffering’ is actually listed in the KJV
as one of the Fruits of the Spirit in Galatians 5? That’s just about
reason enough for me to want to find a new translation! The New
International translates that part of the verse as ‘patience.’ I think
long-suffering is more to the point.
Like any good American, I don’t have much interest in
learning how to suffer well. Let’s talk about prosperity! Let’s talk
about blessing! Let’s talk about anything else! I suppose I am
willing to talk in hypotheticals about someone else’s need for
perseverance. I could explore the relative nature of this suffering; I am not as bad off as many others. I suffer quarantines
while other folks are hospitalized. I strain against interrupted
holidays while others lose their jobs and que up in food lines.

Or perhaps I could unpack the good things I should be thankful for. But James is relentless and direct. He does not exhort
me to ‘consider how I am better off than others in this
moment.’ James is not instructing me to ‘count my blessings.’
If I have the good sense to dig deeper into this passage, I can
see that James is pushing into something more profound.
“Consider it pure joy.” There is a deep part of me that
automatically rejects pain; turns away from difficulty. I am
hardwired to run from suffering. And it is that very part of my
soul that James is coming after in the first chapter of his
epistle. That deep part of me that pitches a fit; that whines
and cries, that strains to escape the discomfort. This present
suffering will go on whether I like it or not. James offers no
advice on how to mitigate or change the uncomfortable
realities I face. Like so many kids locked up in treatment
programs, I seem destined to suffer this season of frustration
whether I like it or not. And it is that very issue- my attitude,
my internal orientation to this stupid mess that James is
pushing into. Perhaps James might suggest that I ‘put up with’
these difficulties. At the very best I might consider ‘dealing
with it.’ But to consider them pure joy? Pure? Why does he
have to use the word pure? Honestly, it is not possible. I
would have to be Jesus to accomplish that feat!
[Now we are getting somewhere]
The writer of Hebrews encourages us to follow the
example of Christ:
And let us run with perseverance the race marked out for
us, 2 fixing our eyes on Jesus, the pioneer and perfecter of
faith. For the joy set before him he endured the cross,
scorning its shame, and sat down at the right hand of the
throne of God. 3 Consider him who endured such opposition
from sinners, so that you will not grow weary and lose heart.
-Hebrews 2
In a stroke of Divine wisdom, James understood that
suffering presents us with an opportunity to develop
something deep in our character. Like a muscle that builds
and grows over time, these crucibles are capable of
producing something profound in us, if we will only let
perseverance finish its work. In this way suffering is an
invitation into Christ. That is, if I follow James’ exhortation,
this process of embracing my suffering grows me into Christ.
Continued on page 3

A Confiscated, Contraband
Christmas Gift
I remember Christmas as a child. After a relaxed
morning unwrapping presents with my brothers, our family
would drive over to visit my dad’s parents. Grandma and
Grandpa Wells were old school. They had a little Christmas
tree in the corner of their living room with a few presents
piled beneath. We always got to open a present from our
grandparents, but we never got too excited. Tube socks or
pajamas were the common gift, although they did often
include a small toy car or something similar. Our
grandparents were thoroughly practical, and their gifts
reflected that sentiment.
These days, Christmas in residential facilities gives me
flashbacks to those old days. Kids living in these programs
often open things like socks, shampoo, and pajamas for
their Christmas gifts. Due to the unpredictable nature of the
kids in these programs, most everything is considered
’contraband.’ Nothing sharp is allowed. No wires, batteries,
strings. Nothing that could be used as a weapon. Electronics are generally forbidden. The rules at our partner facilities
vary somewhat, the end result is the same. Those buildings
are filled with children who are either aggressive towards
others or hurting themselves. In this environment, there is
very little that is allowed to be given as a gift.
I remember one year visiting a group of boys on
Christmas who were opening gifts. To my surprise, there
were remote controlled cars, little electronic video games,
and other really cool items in the pile. At the end of the day,
the boys were instructed to come turn them in so they could
be put in storage– the items were contraband. It is out of
these experiences that we began gifting each child on
campus a Christmas stocking. A lot of thought and work
goes into filling that stocking with really cool and safe items
that the kids will enjoy. Each stocking also includes an ageappropriate book (a prayer journal, daily devotional,
or encouraging nonfiction).
We are currently engaged preparing this year’s
stockings for the kiddos on the St. James campus. Already
several of you have sent a contribution to help cover the
costs of this project. Thank you!! I also want to thank the
folks at Mitchell Clinic, Mardel Christian and Education
store in Springfield, and our shoppers who keep an eye out
for clearance items throughout the year (you know who you
are!) Thank you for your help making Christmas Day
special for a child in residential care!
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It transforms who I am at my core, it conforms me to His image. And it starts in a deep place in my heart with my entire
attitude towards suffering.
Friends, please understand, we do not have to chose this path. Seasons of trial can just as easily cause us to
withdraw, turn bitter, and lose faith. Please hear the invitation that James sets before us. He outlines a path through
suffering- a path that each of us can choose.
One thing that I have learned from kids over the years- wether you like it or not, seasons of suffering will come.
We will find ourselves waiting for a present ugly moment to pass. You cannot always avoid the moment, but you can
choose how you go about waiting. You can grow bitter and complain, or you can follow the path that James gives us
here. Either way, your court date/your home pass/ your reunification/ your clothing voucher/ your [fill in the blank] is not
coming any sooner!
Jesus, give me the wisdom to heed James’ advice and find You in this mess!

Dear friends,
It is hard to believe that yet another year is coming to a close!
As we near the end of 2020, I want to express my gratitude to those
of you who have partnered with us in sharing the gospel with kids
and staff in facilities all across the state of Missouri. Darla and I are
honored to financially support this mission every month, and humbled
to see so many of you do the same. We do not often mention finances
in our newsletters; this is intentional. But as the year closes, many of
us are looking at our end-of-year giving. Please consider Days of Hope in these decisions. All contributions
are tax deductible, and go to further the mission of bringing Christ to hurting kids across the state.

We pray that you and your loved ones enjoy a truly wonderful Christmas season!
Donate Online
www.daysofhope.net/give
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PO BOX 12
St. James, MO 65559
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