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“I will love them freely.” - Hosea 14:4

I am not sure I comprehend. I love conditionally. 
The cat. The cat is wonderful until I find she 

has been scratching the banister. The dog is 
my best friend until she digs the flowers up 
and breaks my lattice. Well, she doesn’t just 

break it, she runs through it and shreds it! 
I love people; but freely? They are cute when 

they are little, but a middle schooler or rebellious 
18-year-old challenges my love-o-meter.

 We like the word free because to us in our culture it indicates 
something for nothing. Free means I don’t want it anymore and think it’s worthless so please take it. We see 
the word and we get all excited even if it has nothing to offer us. It’s free. 

God’s meaning of “freely” is the opposite. It costs him everything to give and us nothing to receive. What he 
gives freely costs more than we can even begin to comprehend. However, when we are asked to love people 
freely we worry about how much it will cost our hearts. To love freely not only is there a cost involved but a 
risk. To love you freely I must make myself vulnerable to being hurt. I don’t like to be hurt. I am a wuss. If there is 
any pain involved, I will pass on it.

So, to love right off the bat knowing there could and will be hurt involved, well, now that’s a different level of 
love. 

I forgot the cost of being a young mom until I saw a mom struggling with a two-year-old throwing a fit. The 
other day in McDonald’s, one of Jim’s favorite eating places, a little boy was getting the best of his mom. I 
just walked over beside them. When he looked at me, I said, “go easy on your mom”. He looked at me with huge 
big eyes and quit for a minute as his mom and I exchanged words. She needed encouragement. It wasn’t easy 
loving anything freely at that moment. It’s hard to love freely those who make loving them difficult. We have 
been there and we have done it!

Jesus loves freely. We expect an apology, a repentant heart, and a gift or two of apology. Jesus just loves 
freely. As we accept his love, however, there are some expectations. Real love changes people. Real love is 
watching a rosebud open. You must wait for it to slowly, on its own, change. When change happens, the rose is 
beautiful. We want to go from bud to bloom and not have some changing time. Freely loving others gives them 
time to change. Change slowly into what God intended and by loving freely, God changes our hearts as we learn 
to love. It won’t take long if you so choose to accept the assignment. There will always be someone ready to 
challenge your ability to love and to choose to love without strings attached. And if we are truthful and honest 
we will see in the rearview mirror that God has done a lot of stopping at tables in our lives and reminding us “go 
easy on your mom, or your friend, or your spouse, or yourself.” Love freely, buckle your seat belt and hold on: it 
could be a slightly bumpy ride.

Marette 
Jorgenson

FREELYFREELY

BOX OF CHOCOLATESBOX OF CHOCOLATES

It’s a cold, 
snowy 
day here 
in middle 
Tennessee, 
and I am sitting 
by the fire, trying to decide what 
thoughts and sentiments to share 
with you, my sisters in Christ. The 
theme is love. February is a month 
that, of course, connotes romantic 
love, chocolates, roses, etc. Honestly, 
my life thus far has not been marked 
by many such Valentine’s Days. 
Romantic love and partnership have 
always been elusive for me, as I grew 
up with many fears and phobias 
about it. I have enjoyed very few, and 
quite fleeting, relationships in the 
past, including the one that caused 
my life to change dramatically about 
13 years ago. (Roman’s 13th birthday 
is in April.) I became an abandoned 
single parent, and I was born into a 
real box of chocolates— a new world of 
a mother’s love that is unfathomably 
scary, pure, deep, messy, lovely, and 
somehow filled with transcending 
peace. I have learned what it means 
to sacrifice day and night in order 
to protect, serve, honor, lead, coach, 
edify, forgive (and apologize to), and 
understand this unique young human 
that many folks call my “mini-me”. 
Some days are filled with creams, 
others with nuts, some days are 
dark, some medium, and some light…. 
And we continually learn what it 
means to work through life together, 
in the trenches, as only a mother 
and son, leaning on the Lord for all 
provisions, can do.

So, my sisters, on days like today, 
I reflect and realize that God has 
been faithful and constant, even 
in the hardest of times. For me, 
Valentine’s Day has become more 
akin to Mother’s Day, and I like it. I am 
wondering…. What, if anything, does 
Valentine’s Day mean to you? Does it 
hold any special significance? Is it fun, 
or does it “hurt”? I understand all of 
the emotions that February can stir 
up, and I don’t pretend that it should 
not or that these feelings should 
not exist. I am, however, grateful 
for the ways I witness God turning 
weeping into laughter and mourning 
into dancing, both in my own life and 
in the lives of my sisters worldwide. 
This year, in honor of this newsletter, 
I will buy myself and my son a box of 
chocolates and sing songs about 
God’s love and provisions. Happy 
Valentine’s Day, OSHC sisters. Here’s 
to you!
     Love always,

DEVOTION DEVOTION withwith DWONNE  DWONNE 

One of my favorite bible verses is II Cor 3:16-18 “But whenever 
anyone turns to the Lord, the veil is taken away. Now the Lord is 
the Spirit, and where the Spirit of the Lord is, there is freedom. 

And we, who with unveiled faces all reflect the Lords’ glory, are 
being transformed into his likeness with ever-increasing glory which 

comes from the Lord, who is the Spirit.”

We turn to Jesus and there we see, we know that salvation is all of Him, a gift from God through 
God, not of ourselves. There is freedom from condemnation, from striving, from deserving, from 
comparing. It has been done for us by a love that withholds nothing to bring us back home. We are 
free to live into that – to live gratefully, generously. As we choose Jesus, as we keep turning to him, 
looking upon him, dwelling in him, following him, taking him in, his spirit is at work transforming us 
ever more into his likeness. “Oh to be like thee!” May it be so.  
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-  CONNECT WITH US -

How can we help you? Being alone, or the feeling of being alone keeps us from doing 
things in life that bring us joy and keep us from loving others. Please let us know 

how we can pray for you, befriend you and help you in your faith walk. Join Marette 
for a Zoom Bible study every other week. Be a part of worship on Sunday along with 

the ministry of teaching on Monday and Wednesday mornings. Our Safe Harbor is 
here to serve you. Let us know how we can help. —The Harbor LightsThe Harbor Lights

WHAT HAS LOVE MEANT TO ME?WHAT HAS LOVE MEANT TO ME?

Perhaps one of the gentlest forms of love is the faith of a child. I had a “bestest” friend when I was little. His name was 
Bob. He wasn’t a big man, but I was little and I could not hold his hand because that’s the problem children have with 
short legs and short arms. He was the minister at our church. I loved my “bestest friend”. What I remember about 
being loved was he matched his steps to mine and I held his little finger with my hand. That’s all I could reach. There are 

times when we put too much pressure on ourselves, our friends, and not on God. When we can’t find a friend, when our 
friends might not be able to reach back, God always has his hand low enough so we can hold on to something! Psalm 139:10 “ 

Even there your hand shall lead me, and your right hand shall hold me”
          - Marette

When I think of those who have loved me, the list is endless. Those gentle Christian ladies who took me under their wing led me 
to Christ from childhood through my teen years my gratitude is beyond expression. They were love to me. Their patience, 
kindness, and love will never be forgotten. The last of those ladies passed two years ago. My grandmother and mother 
taught me how even though they had little, never to waste anything from hand-me-downs made into blankets, altered 
to fit all the children: I was the oldest of seven. Mother always had something waiting for us after school from her 
meager supply of lard, flour, sugar, and leavening, if only pie crust with sugar on top. She made taffy on winter evenings 
stretching it with bare hands, which became blistered stringing it out to break after it hardened into sweet treats for 
her children and all the neighbor kids. One of my best friends still talks of Mother’s taffy. How she used a square galvanized 
tub set on blocks outside making fire from branches she pulled in from the woods can corn and green beans. This is just one of 
the many things she did to provide for her children. She was love in action. She and Grandma taught me how to make do and to be grateful for every morsel 
of food the Lord provides. I remember in my senior year; she was pregnant in her last trimester working on a neighboring turkey farm dressing turkeys for 
sale making enough money to send me on my senior trip unbeknownst to our dad who would have objected. In my junior year, she left with a neighbor lady to 
clean houses in Terre Haute getting home before our dad came home. This was to earn money for my prom dress and new shoes. She wanted her daughter 
to be at her best at each event. I still own the prom dress and it is precious to me and is just as pretty as the day it was given me. My mother has been 
gone since 2004 and long before she passed was baptized and was a faithful Christian until death. She, however, had the love of God within her for all my life 
and personified what love is, how it looks, and what it does. She was raised in the Salvation Army Church by a faithful mother who also personified what love 
is. A legacy of love handed down. Not to be overlooked, my husband sold a vintage pickup truck in pristine condition to buy Christmas for his children during 
our struggling years. All these loving examples are but a small taste of what Christ’s love for all of us is. His sacrificial, rescuing, comforting, provision for 
his children is beyond our comprehension. To know we are loved so much, have been loved so much, provides an example of what sacrificial love is. It keeps 
promises, sees a need, and lovingly acts to provide for that need. We cannot outgive the love our Savior has for us, his precious children. THIS IS WHAT LOVE 
LOOKS LIKE TO ME.
                          - Sherron

WITH US EVERY TUESDAY AT 7:30PM (CST)  
FOR BIBLE STUDY & FELLOWSHIP!

VISIT OURSAFEHARBOR.COM FOR DETAILS

HAVE YOU SEEN OUR WEBSITE?HAVE YOU SEEN OUR WEBSITE?
VISIT OURSAFEHARBOR.COM OR DOWNLOAD OUR APP TO STAY UP TO DATE  

ON THE LATEST NEWS AND EVENTS WITH THE WOMEN OF OSHC!

WOULD YOU LIKE WOULD YOU LIKE 

TO BE AN TO BE AN 

ALMANAC ALMANAC 

CONTRIBUTOR?CONTRIBUTOR?

If so, we’d LOVE to  
hear from you!

Please connect with  
Marette via e-mail 

marettejorgenson@gmail.com
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