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I shared last week that 

we were spending 

Christmas at our 

daughter’s house in 

California.  On 

December 26 we 

loaded up their 

Pathfinder and headed 

up the Pacific Coast Highway from Los Angeles to Santa Cruz.  We saw 

some of the most beautiful coastline I’ve ever seen as jagged cliffs dropped 

straight into the ocean.  Waves crashed onto rocks out in the bays where 

otters and seals frolicked in the water.  Huge elephant seals sunned 

themselves on the shore and noisy sea lions barked from the support 

beams of the piers.  Did I mention the zebra farms and ostrich farms on the 

hillsides just across the highway?   You gotta love California! 

One of my favorite places along the route was the Pismo Beach Butterfly 

Grove.  Monarch butterflies from colder climates gather every winter at this 

particular spot in California.  The wildlife agent told us there were 

approximately 20,000 butterflies in the small grove of eucalyptus trees this 

year.  Clusters of hundreds of the bright orange and black wings could be 

seen in the higher branches.  Other, less timid, butterflies would 

occasionally light on our heads.  It was truly magical! 

I think butterflies are a great symbol for us as Christians.  Their very life 

story speaks of new beginnings and potential.  The caterpillar disappears 

into a chrysalis only to emerge in a new life as a butterfly.  Because of our 

relationship with Christ, we have been given a new life reflecting the beauty 

of God’s love.  As scripture says, “Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, that 

person is a new creation.  The old has gone, the new is here!” (2 

Corinthians 5:17)   

At a critical point in our ministry, ENan and I were given a small plaque that 

read, “Just as the caterpillar thought its life was over, it turned into a 



butterfly.”  The message for all of us is that God is constantly reinventing 

us, opening up new doors of opportunity and blessing. 

I see First Baptist Church as a group of butterflies, gathered together for 

sanctuary and fellowship.  We have found a place of warmth and comfort 

as we await a new season of flight.  We are looking toward a new year with 

a new senior pastor and new places and people to serve.   

Who knows where God will lead us in the days and weeks just ahead! 

 

 


