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“Birthday!” 
 

Friends,  

Today is my birthday! The picture shows 
my birthday present I received a few weeks 
ago. Maybe you have received the same 
thing! 

Celebrating birthdays in the midst of a 
pandemic is a little different experience. We 

are not traveling far from home, not eating out at restaurants, not shagging to beach music at 
one of our favorite venues. ENan is feeling bad that she hasn’t been to a store to buy me a 
present. 

But I have no complaints. Our daughter and her two children donned masks and face shields 
and flew from LA over the weekend, so they are here with us. ENan has a special meal 
planned. And the Wallace Water Park is open! (That is what the grandchildren call our 
backyard now that we have a pool, a Slip-n-Slide and a sprinkler.) I am healthy, I have a 
loving wife, a terrific family, a job I love and a comfortable house. What more could a person 
ask for? 

And yet, there are days when I find myself grumbling and complaining. This thing doesn’t 
work or that person is annoying. The store I called is closed or the item I wanted is out of 
stock. 

The Apostle Paul describes his life and all the reasons why he could have complained. His life 
itinerary includes being beaten, stoned, shipwrecked and left for dead. He had gone without 
food, without water, without sleep and without friends. (2 Corinthians 11:23-29) 

Yet Paul said this, “For I have learned to be content whatever the circumstances.” (Philippians 
4:11) I’ll be the first to admit I’m still learning that lesson. I am encouraged by friends and 
members of my church family who have endured great loss and constant pain, yet still rejoice. 

I remember as a young man people would ask me, “What do you want to be when you grow 
up?” I want to grow up to be one of those people whose faith shines bright in the darkest 
times. 

I hope I don’t have to get a lot older to get there. 

 


