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Friends of the Lutheran Center,

Physical wilderness is a space in nature that is untamed, uncultivated, and uninhabited.  The
wilderness is where Moses encounters the presence of God in the burning bush and is called
to lead the Israelites to freedom. Psalmists cry out from the wilderness asking God for rescue
and guidance. Jesus is tested in the wilderness and will not give into the tempter’s
manipulation.

Throughout the Bible, wilderness is described as a physical place but also a spiritual place or a
state of mind. Wilderness is encountered by individuals like John the Baptist who called people
to repentance but also groups such as the people of Israel who wandered in the wilderness for
40 years before entering the promised land. In our times, too, this is true. We each face our
own personal times of wilderness and with a global pandemic we’ve experienced collective
wilderness as well. In this devotional you’ll find the stories of scripture intersecting with the
lives of our students and friends of The Lutheran Center. Our singular and collective
experiences with wilderness shape us as individuals and communities. The daily devotions
take seriously the question of where God is in the midst of suffering, isolation, fear, and loss.

Alongside the loneliness, grief, and ambiguity of wilderness is the sure promise that we do not
encounter wilderness alone: God journeys with us. “For I am convinced that neither death, nor
life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor
depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in
Christ Jesus our Lord.” - Romans 8:38-39

Wilderness is not without hope. Join us for the journey this Lent, In the Wilderness.

Emma Grinde
2020-21 Pastoral Intern
The Lutheran Center, Lincoln, Nebraska



Wednesday, March 31

Now by chance a priest was going down that road; and when he saw him, he passed by on the other
side. So likewise a Levite, when he came to the place and saw him, passed by on the other side. -
Luke 10:31-32

The priest passed by on the other side leaving the man to struggle alone. I’ve done that.  In fact,
yesterday, I saw two older women pushing a cart full of belongings and pulling luggage along N. 10th

street, going out of Lincoln. The speed limit is 60 mph. I drove by. And in that moment, it’s possible it
wasn’t them who was lost or wandering. It was me. I was selfish and on a path I created, not one God
has laid out for me. I did not reach out to them as God has called us to do, thereby denying them an
opportunity to see God’s love in action and me an opportunity to show it. Everywhere we look there are
people who feel like everyone is racing past them — sometimes I feel this way, too. God calls us to
slow down, pay attention, not take shortcuts, and do the hard work of showing mercy to those who are
most different from us and our situation.

God, please help us to see others as you see them — your children, created in your likeness — and to
share the grace and mercy you give to us, with your children who are similar to us, and those who may
be very different. Amen.

-Dacia Kruse, LC Governance Council President

Maundy Thursday, April 1

But a Samaritan while traveling came near him; and when he saw him, he was moved with pity.
- Luke 10:33

I hate sitting still. I want to get things done right away, plan for everything, and practice my faith
immediately instead of being patient. However, God works in unexpected moments just as much as, if
not more than, in expected plans. Those unexpected moments happen all the time: a man needing help
as I’m in the middle of an online class, friends giving each other places to live, a team of friends helping
one another move with no questions asked, or a Samaritan helping a dying, beaten man.

These moments often appear out of nowhere. So what do we do while being patient? As the Holy Spirit
guides us, may we hold that love, community, and compassion in our hearts always, whether we are in
the middle of plans or in the wilderness.

Lord, thank you for unexpected moments of love and hope in the world. May it motivate us to take care
of one another, to be prepared for uncertain experiences, and to trust in your love, power, and peace.
Amen.

-Melissa Graue, Music Education, 2023



Good Friday, April 2

Which of these three, do you think, was a neighbor to the man who fell into the hands of the robbers? -
Luke 10:36

Which of these three was a neighbor? Today these words transport me to another scene in the
wilderness: a scene some dozen chapters later in Luke, a scene where three were crucified outside of
the city walls. In the culture of that time, to be crucified was to be judged by the gods. It was the most
shameful end one could meet.

Amongst the three, despised and shamed, is there room for care, for inn-keeping, for neighboring love
even on the cross?

One of three mercilessly mocked the others, keeping in his own lane. A second, bruised, beaten, and
despised instead turned to the third and implored him, “Jesus remember me.” And Jesus, moved by
pity, promised to care for him, and to give him a place of healing. “You will be with me,” he said.

Tell me, which of these three, do you think, was a neighbor?

O Christ, you meet us in the wilderness of our despair. Even on the cross you promise your care and
healing. You promise to be with all who suffer. Following your example, help us to be a neighbor to all in
need. Amen.

-Pastor Adam White, Campus Pastor

Holy Saturday, April 3

He said, “The one who showed him mercy.” Jesus said to him, “Go and do likewise.” - Luke 10:37

I’ve been going to counseling since November of 2019. As I looked back on the 14+ months, I noticed
something for the first time: I gave myself mercy. I was the good Samaritan as well as the man who was
robbed. I was dejected, beaten, and exposed, but I was also given a chance to begin healing. I spent
days doing nothing because I couldn’t function mentally, and that was okay. I prioritized my mental
health over anything else, and though small areas of my life were negatively impacted, people could
see I was improving. I was genuinely happy for the first time. I’ve been exploring new wilderness
internally, and it’s been a journey of healing. But I understood after the first day of counseling that God
knew it was time for me to be my own Good Samaritan.

God, thank you for knowing when the time is right for healing – even if we can’t see it right away. Amen.

-Rebecca Rockefeller, Geography/History, 2022
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