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Friends,  

Tell me this: Why in the world would anyone in 
their right mind give up an air-conditioned 
house, a Sealy Posturepedic mattress, a full 
kitchen with a stocked refrigerator and a TV with 
Netflix and Hulu to sleep on a gravel campsite, 
cushioned with a half-inch pad, cooking on a 

one-inch burner and sharing a bathroom (cautiously) with a dozen strangers? 

I don’t have a good answer to that other than to say we did just that last weekend 
and it was great! 

Our California grandchildren (who are staying with us through the pandemic) wanted 
to get together with their Virginia cousins, so we planned a socially-distanced family 
rendezvous at a state park halfway between our son’s house and ours.   

Camping is a lot of work. You have to pack up your bedroom, kitchen, bathroom and 
recreational stuff for a 24-hour adventure. Then you have to pack it all up to bring 
home, wash everything and put it back where it was before you left. 

But the time together makes it all worthwhile. The laughter around the campfire. The 
walks together through the woods. The shared experiences of fishing, swimming and 
kayaking are what make life rich. 

It makes me think of all that Jesus left behind when he came to earth. He left his 
position of power and glory at the right hand of God in order to live among us. Paul 
describes Jesus’ sacrifice this way: 

“Think of yourselves the way Christ Jesus thought of himself. He had equal status 
with God but didn’t think so much of himself that he had to cling to the advantages of 
that status no matter what… He didn’t claim special privilege. Instead, he lived a 
selfless, obedient life and then died a selfless, obedient death.” (Philippians 2:5-8 
MSG) 

Jesus gave up everything just to be with us. Then he died for our sins so we could 
be with him forever. He made it clear he would rather die than live without you. 

Call me crazy, but I think we’re going camping again next month! 
 

 


