Share ‘n Care

November 2009

Willmar Christian Reformed Church

In early autumn of 1621, the 53 sur-
viving Pilgrims celebrated their suc-
cessful harvest, as was the English
custom. During this time, "many of
the Indians coming... amongst the
rest their great king Massasoit, with
some ninety men."

But Thanksgiving for the new
Americans meant so much more.
The Pilgrims who first landed in the
“New World,"” left the “Old World”
because of religious persecution.

Those that left England were per-
secuted because they did not follow
the rules of the Anglican Church.
They were called the Separatists and
the Separatists and their families, at
least, the ones that survived the
journey over what we call today “the
Pond,” made up of the largest popu-
lation on the Mayflower.

The other travelers were loyal An-
glicans who came over for economic
benefits. Imagine that boat ride.

Back in Europe, the Separatists,
“were hunted and persecuted on
every side, so as their former afflic-
tions were as flea-bitings in compari-
son of these which now came upon
them. For some were taken and
clapt up in prison, others had their
houses besett and watcht night and
day, and hardly escaped their hands;
and the most were faine to flie and
leave their howses and habitations,
and the means of their livelihood...
Yet, seeing themselves thus mo-
lested, and that there was no hope
of their continuance there, but a
joynt consent, they resolved to goe
into the Low Countries, where they
heard was freedom of religion for all
men...” as stated by William Brad-
ford, a Pastor on the Mayflower.

The Price of Freedom

Despite their religious persecution
from their native government, they
kept their religious observances:

The Separatists who founded Ply-
mouth Colony observed three holy
days; the weekly Sabbath, the Day
of Humiliation and Fasting, and the
Day of Thanksgiving and Praise. The
latter two were held for special cir-
cumstances. A series of misfortunes
meant that God was displeased, and
the people should both search for
the cause(s) and humble themselves
before him. Good fortune, on the
other hand, was a sign of God’s
mercy and compassion, and there-
fore he should be thanked and
praised. (www,plimoth.org)

Although this seems somewhat
simplistic. Not everything bad that
happens means God is displeased,
and not everything good that
happens means God is pleasec
and will bless us. But that
was their belief and customs.

The bottom line was they
responded to God and His
hand in their circumstances.
They admitted their wrong-
doings and made changes;
and they gave gratitude to
God, the original source of
love and blessing.

Blessings would be hard
to find in persecution, fol-
lowed by a long boat ride
where the vast majority of
people died, and completely
starting over in a new,
strange world; but that’s
what they did and they gave
gratitude where gratitude
was due.
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November 8 is the National Day of
Prayer for the persecuted church.
Across the world there are people
fleeing from persecution, being
beaten and brutalized and dying for
Christ. Their circumstances aren't
that much different than the Separa-
tists in the early 15th century. Most,
if not all of us, have never had to
endure persecution.

We certainly can be thankful for
those who came before us to estab-
lish fundamental freedoms, and for
those who are still fighting for our
freedoms.

We may not always be satisfied
with style or presentation of wor-
ship. Is that the issue? We can be
truly thankful because we can freely,
safely and gratefully worship and
praise God.

Give Thanks

More Than A Day

As Thanksgiving Day rolls around,
It brings up some facts, quite profound.
We may think that we're poor,

Feel like bums, insecure,

But in truth, our riches astound.
We have friends and family we love;
We have guidance from heaven above.

We have so much more
Than they sell in a store,

e're wealthy, when push comes to shove
So add up your blessings, I say;
Make Thanksgiving last more than a day.

Enjoy what you've got;

Realize it's a lot,

make all your fears go away.
By Karl Fuchs






