
Easter is generally a time of widening horizons as winter gives way to spring and the walls of our 

homes or apartments expand to our backyards, decks and parks. Not so this year - at least not on 

the surface. In fact, the restrictions on our lives have been tightening almost daily as we attempt 

to contain and defeat this novel coronavirus. 

 

Restrictions are not comfortable. Just try zipping up a pair of jeans after several weeks of "stress" 

eating. (we, of course, have no idea what that is like :)). The whole experience takes one's breath 

away - literally. It's a clear indication that something has to change - for our benefit. 

 

Our little puppy dog Sam is learning a similar unpleasant but necessary lesson. Fueled by blue 

skies, green grass and mud, mud, mud, Sam decided last week that the obedience was optional 

and ripping around the backyard was great fun especially when being pursued by two lumbering 

humans with jeans that were too tight! The chase was not pretty nor, if we were honest, was it 

sanctified. By the time we had cornered her under the lilac bush, we were fiendishly discussing 

ways to make her four legged life miserable for .... well, FOREVER! Once we had mopped up 

our sweat and secluded Sam in her "box", we realized that perhaps the advice we had been given 

by her obedience trainer should be implemented more consistently. We need her to learn to obey; 

to come when she is called; to avoid a catastrophe should she ever get loose from the yard. It was 

suggested that we attach a light leash to her harness even when she is in the house and especially 

while outside. In the (unlikely) event of a momentary lapse in puppy judgment, we can step on 

the lead and bring her back to us. So, we attached the "leash of shame" once more. The 

restriction was almost more that the poor little soul could bear. She 

moped. She ceased playing. She looked at us with the most mournful 

little eyes that begged to be released. As Don puts it "she gave up the will 

to live"  But, she did come to us. She stayed with us and is, we hope, 

learning that we love her but that certain behaviours are not okay. In 

short, she needs to learn that something is wrong and make changes for 

her own good.  
 

Could it be that this time of worldwide restriction is one way our loving 

heavenly Father is telling humanity in general and each one of us as 

individuals that something is wrong and we need to make changes for 

our own good?  Stripped of many of the things that steal our time, 

attention and affections, we have time in abundance to listen to His 

whisper. What is the Lord Jesus saying to us? In what ways is He asking us to obey? Are there 

activities or things He is asking us to limit or set aside all together? Are there good things He is 

asking us to keep in proper balance? Are there physical or spiritual disciplines He is longing for 

us to embrace? As our external lives seem to shrink & shrivel, our inner lives have the 

opportunity to germinate and bloom in unprecedented ways; watered by quiet and warmed by the 

sunlight of a simpler less distracted life. The question is: will we accept this gift from the hand 

of the Father? 
 

On that Easter morning two thousand years ago, the Lord Jesus triumphantly cast off the 

restriction of sin and death for us when He rose from the dead. All of the hideous and putrid 

detritus of sin and disobedience and death was defeated on that day. Our ultimate leash was 

removed and we can embrace total freedom and fellowship with the Father through Jesus Christ! 



Hallelujah! This year we have an abundance of time to contemplate the gift of Easter. The 

question is: will we accept these precious gifts from His hand? 

"Although He was a Son, Jesus learned obedience through the things He suffered"  Hebrews 5:8 
 


