
Devotion 

Good Friends of Crete UMC, 

The baby robins have hatched. Outside one of the front room windows of the parsonage, 
there’s a tree where the robins have built their nest. It is so close that if I opened the 
window, I could touch it. For these last 2 months, this pair of robins have been my company. 
I’ve watched them taking turns sitting on the nest. And when the nest was empty, I could slip 
behind the couch and press my nose to the window to see two perfectly blue eggs.  

Now there are two small baby robins with grey, skeletal bodies. When they open their 
mouths, the gap is bigger than their heads. Every morning, when mom and dad are gone, I 
tiptoe to the window to see them snuggled tight to one another.  Their beaks have grown 
longer than their bodies now. They are amazingly ugly. But I imagine their parents find them 
beautiful. 

I’m so grateful for this sign of new life outside my window. I’m deeply grateful for this 
company that allows me to witness such faithful diligence that brings about new birth, and 
how that faithfulness  continues to sustain and strengthen fragile new life that will soon take 
flight. 

Jesus reminds us that God is faithful. In Matthew’s Gospel, Jesus said, “Look at the birds of 
the air; they neither sow nor reap nor gather into barns, and yet your heavenly Father feeds 
them. Are you not of more value than they?” Later in the gospel, he says, “Are not two 
sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground apart from your Father. 
And even the hairs of your head are all counted. So do not be afraid; you are of more value 
than many sparrows.” 

In these long days when fear and loneliness, uncertainty and helplessness have been my 
constant companions, I’ve also been given these two other companions beside me. They’re 
not sparrows but they’re close enough. It’s as if God drew an invisible arrow on my 
windowpane with the words, “Look here” written on it. A surprising and unexpected gift in 
the form of these two robins who daily remind me that I am known and I am loved by God. 
That my Heavenly Parent finds me beautiful.  

We sing, “His Eye Is on the Sparrow”. 

“Why should I feel discouraged? 
Why should the shadows come? 
Why should my heart be lonely 
and long for heaven and home? 
When Jesus is my portion? 
My constant friend is he; 
His eye is on the sparrow, 
and I know he watches me.” 

The author, Civilla Durfee Martin described the context out of which this hymn was born: 
“Early in the spring of 1905, my husband and I were sojourning in Elmira, New York. We 
contracted a deep friendship for a couple by the name of Mr. and Mrs. Doolittle—true saints of 
God. Mrs. Doolittle had been bedridden for nigh twenty years. Her husband was an incurable 



cripple who had to propel himself to and from his business in a wheelchair. Despite their 
afflictions, they lived happy Christian lives, bringing inspiration and comfort to all who knew 
them. One day while we were visiting with the Doolittles, my husband commented on their 
bright hopefulness and asked them for the secret of it. Mrs. Doolittle’s response was simple: 
‘His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me.’ The beauty of this simple expression 
of boundless faith gripped the hearts and fired the imagination of Dr. Martin and me. The 
hymn ‘His Eye Is on the Sparrow’ was the outcome of that experience.” (For the full story, go 
to https://www.umcdiscipleship.org/resources/history-of-hymns-his-eye-is-on-the-sparrow) 

Beloved, keep your eyes out for those invisible arrows God sends your way. They appear in the 
most unlikely and mundane places. So keep looking. Don’t miss them. They are God’s way of 
letting you know that you are known and you are loved. God knows your afflictions. And may 
it be that people make comment on your bright hopefulness because you know the secret of 
it. 

I close with this abbreviated prayer from Walter Bruggemann: 
The promises roll off your lips 
        and into our ears: 
   I will be with you; 
   I will love you faithfully; 
   I will be your God; 
   My covenant is forever. 

We count on your words that flow from our ears 
   to our hearts, and we are glad.   

Because we know our hearts of anxiety so well, 
   we seem fated to dis-ease. 
But because we know your heart of fidelity so well, 
   we know you will defeat our demons 
                 and make us new.   

We know about your abiding fidelity in 
         Jesus of Nazareth. 
Give us patience and steadfastness as we 
                  process the ragged edges of our lives. Amen.  

Yours in the journey, 
Pastor Kristen 
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