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 Blossom Retreat 

“Hope as an Anchor” 

October 21 & 22, 2016 

Patterson Lake Cabins  

Sun Mountain Lodge               

Winthrop, WA 

Registration due  

Sept. 1, 2016  Cost $80 

We have this hope         

as an anchor for the 

soul, sure and strong.   

~ Hebrews 6:19 NCV 

“Hope, in Scripture, 

is not simply a wish – it 

is a confident expecta-

tion founded upon 

God’s promise, provi-

sion, and character.”   

~ LeRoy Bartel  

 

For more information 

on any of our Events 

Contact Blossom at : 

blossom.ministries@gmail.com 

www.blossomministries.com 

 

Therefore be imitators of God as dear    

children. 2 And walk in love, as Christ 

also has loved us and given Himself for 

us, an offering and a sacrifice to God for 

a sweet-smelling aroma.                             

 ~ Ephesians 5:12 NKJV 

“How do I live in such a way to participate 

with God and bring about his Kingdom 

purposes?” ~ Gail Johnsen,                                                

 keepingcompanywithjesus.com  

But we have the true hope that comes 

from being made right with God, and 
by the Spirit we wait eagerly for this 

hope. ~ Galatians 5:5 NCV 
 

The answer may not be at the beach, 

but shouldn’t we at least check? 

Be patient with yourself, nothing in 

nature blooms all year! 

“One benefit of Summer was that each 

day we had more light to read by.”  

~ Jeannette Walls, The Glass Castle  

And my soul shall be joyful in the 

Lord. ~ Psalm 34:9 

This is what the LORD says: "Stand at 

the crossroads and look; ask for the   

ancient paths, ask where the good way 

is, and walk in it, and you will find rest 

for your souls.  ~ Jeremiah 6:16 NIV 

 

Dear Readers: 
 

We are excited to announce that Miss 

Olivia Hope Waddell did indeed make 

her debut in May! A little early, no less, 

so we didn’t have to wait so long. “Liv” 

was born May 7th at 1:28 AM weighing 

in at 6 lbs., 6 oz. and 18.5 inches long.  
 

Also, this spring I, Melisa, was honored 

to officially become an Ordained Minis-

ter with the Assemblies of God. This 

took place just three days after my 43rd 

birthday. Here are some thoughts I 

posted on Facebook: 
 

“I woke up this morning contemplating 

that this week I will become an                  

Ordained Assembly of God Minister! 

May the next 43 years be dedicated 

to the Good News...that others will 

know the friendship, grace, and belong-

ing I have found in Jesus my Savior!” 
 

A congratulations card given to me by   

a very thoughtful and dear mentor con-

tained this verse, you may recognize it: 
 

Ye have not chosen me, but I have  

chosen you, and ordained you, that ye 

should go and bring forth fruit, and 

that your fruit should remain                           

~ John 15:16 KJV 
 

Who knew that one of my life verses 

and Blossom Ministries key verse uses 

the word "Ordained" in the KJV? God 

knew!  
 

~Melisa Turner, and the Blossom Team 

https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/3275.Jeannette_Walls
https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/2944133


Winter is Dead 
 

Early in the morning on a day in March, I stood at 
my sliding glass door watching my husband and 
son head to the garage and above them I saw a   
sunrise to marvel at. As I reveled in the beauty of 
this early morning the opening line in my prayer 
book began to run through my thoughts. 
 

O Lord, let my soul rise up to meet you as the day 
rises to meet the sun. (www.commonprayer.net) 

 

I turned coffee cup in hand and made my way to the 
living room and “my spot” for devotions. From my 
seat, I glanced out the window and all I saw was 
darkness. Odd, I had just witnessed the most 
breathtaking sunrise. You see from the sliding glass 
door I was looking east, but from my favorite spot 
on the couch I was looking west. 
 

It occurred to me in that moment that the sun was 
still rising I was just looking the wrong way! 
 

How often am I looking at the end of the night 
when the sun is already rising behind me?  
 

This revelation is so symbolic of the last few months 
of my life. Somewhere near the holidays and the 
end of last year, I came crashing to a halt. I found 
that I had been busy, purposeful, accomplishing 
mighty and many things but all of this was a sort of 
self-medication to sooth hidden hurt, grief, resent-
ment, and bitterness I had not realized was building 
inside. 
 

With a sudden halt to activity, I was able to rest and 
face the darkness. But, as spring approached and 
my forced sabbatical began to ease up I still felt 
overwhelmed by these emotions, this winter in my 
soul. My prayers were full of thanksgiving for the  
healing and forgiveness and yet I still seemed stuck 
there staring at the night while the sun was begin-
ning to rise. Then I experienced the sunrise I spoke 
of earlier and suddenly I saw the light! 
 

My ability to finish fully recovering seemed hinged 
on this window facing east. 
 

She turned to the sunlight and shook her yellow 
head, and whispered to her neighbor:  

"Winter is dead." -A.A. Milne 
 

“It is finished” seemed to echo softly all around me. 
I was challenged to choose which direction I want 
to look. Do I want to see the sun rise and the spring 
come or do I want to stubbornly look hard into the 
darkness and at what has died and gone?  

I want to choose life, to seek my Lord’s face, to 
believe that all things are possible, that restora-
tion is always God’s will! 
 

I lift my eyes to you, O God, enthroned in 
heaven. We keep looking to the Lord our God 
for his mercy, just as servants keep their eyes 

on their master, as a slave girl watches her 
mistress for the slightest signal. 

 ~Psalm 123:1-2 NLT 
 

Lord, let my eyes be ever on your face, awaiting 
even the slightest signal. 
 

“Turn your face stubbornly to the light, and 
keep it there.” ~ Elizabeth Gilbert 

 
Many flowers such as sunflowers, poppies, 
marigolds, and daisies are heliotropic. This 
means that the face of these flowers will turn 
slowly throughout the day so that it constantly 
faces the sun. 
 

LORD, LET IT BE SO! 
 
I heard the following song lyrics performed the 
day after I saw that amazing sunrise. 
 

Brighten My Soul with Sunshine  
by Joyce Eilers * 

 

…Brighten up my soul 
You’ve got to brighten up my soul 

If I’m to carry the heavy load. 
You’ve got to brighten my soul with sunshine 

 

…I’m in trouble and I need you Lord 
The Devils calling and he’s pulling hard 

And I don’t know If I can make it through, 
Unless you brighten my soul with sunshine 

 

…Oh don’t you hear me calling Lord, Lord 
I’m hanging hard on to the good word 

And I don’t know If I can make it through, 
Unless you brighten my soul with sunshine 

 

The Son’s light is always available to warm and 
brighten my soul. It is up to me to turn my face 
toward Him.  
 

Again Jesus spoke to them, saying, “I am the 
light of the world. Whoever follows me will not 

walk in darkness, but will  have the light of 
life.” ~ John 8:12 ESV  

 

~ My love to you, Melisa Turner 
 

* Watch live:  youtube.com/watch?v=cgQk76PqGLc 
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http://www.commonprayer.net


Redemption 

January 11th, 2015 I wrote in my journal a prayer to 

God asking Him to reveal to me a banner word for 

the year. A week later on a Sunday morning, I felt 

God answering my request by way of the worship list 

filled with songs about redemption. I wrote in the 

journal on the 18th that I believed God whispered to 

my spirit that my banner word for 2015 was the word 

Redeem. Redeem: 

 To recover ownership of by paying a specified sum 
 

 to pay off, to turn in, to convert 
 

 to fulfill 
 

 to set free, to save, to restore, to exchange 
 

 to atone for 
 

 to serve as compensation for 
 

 to reinstate, vindicate, absolve 
 

 to reclaim, ransom, set free, emancipate 
 

 to meet, keep, carry out, satisfy, make good 
 

When I received this banner word it had been 3 years 

since I found out I was pregnant with my son Jaxson 

who we would eventually lose prematurely in May 

2012. It had been a year since I miscarried my sec-

ond baby. My heart was tired of grieving. Tired of 

waiting. Tired of being heartsick. I craved renewal. I 

longed for an end to my mourning. I remember ask-

ing God to just take away my desire for children if 

that longing was never to be fulfilled. I wanted to 

move on. I looked over the landscape of my life in 

those last 3 years and wanted God to restore my joy. 

Whatever His plans, I was more than ready for some-

thing to break and set a new course. 
 

The summer of 2015 was particularly trying. Com-

pleting my 5th and 6th rounds of fertility treatments 

was taking a toll on my emotions and the stress of a 

grueling work environment had me at my wits end. 

By the end of August, we knew the treatments had 

not worked and it was the end of the road for        

pursuing help in conceiving a baby. I decided to take 

a big break...from pretty much every area of my life 

and I went home to Boise for 3 weeks. 
 

That month of January, the prayers I wrote out in my 

journal and God's banner word for me felt very far 

away. I hadn't thought about that word for months  

and if you had asked me about it then I likely would 

have laughed bitterly at the thought that 2015 was  

supposed to be a year of redemption. Oh, ye of little 

faith. My redemption was just around the corner.    

September 2015 I discovered I was pregnant. Novem-

ber 2015 we got some answers to what had happened 

to my body causing us to lose Jaxson so early and 

therefore some plans for making sure it wouldn't    

happen with this baby. December 2015 we were      

delighted to find out we were expecting a little girl. 
 

I now have a 9-week-old baby girl named Olivia Hope. 

We call her Liv. She is the embodiment of “Living 

with Hope” through the darkest seasons of our lives. 

She is my redemption story of petitioning God for a 

family and it taking 6 years to write. As I hold her in 

my arms for late night feedings and pace the hallways 

of my home soothing her cries I have lots of time to 

meditate on my banner word which  carried over from 

2015 to 2016. 
 

God is so good and also so sovereign. Sarah did not 

understand why God waited until she was 90 before 

giving her Isaac but he plays a pivotal role in foreshad-

owing God's redemption plan through his almost-

sacrifice by his father, Abraham. Hannah grieved her 

barrenness so openly that her priest thought she was 

drunk! But just as she promised, when God finally an-

swered her prayer for a son, she gave him to the temple 

to be raised by the priests when he was just a young 

child. He would grow up to teach God's redemption in 

the story of King David and Bathsheba and their   sec-

ond son, King Solomon. I will never understand why 

Mother's Day weekend of 2012 was a weekend of loss 

for both myself and my friend Michelle as we both 

gave up babies from our arms that year...but this 

Mother's Day I held Liv in my arms and Michelle 

walked hand in hand into her church with a 9-year-old 

miracle who's adoption story was also years in the 

making. Just as with Isaac and Samuel, Liv, Macy, 

Gavin, and countless other children so long desired 

have each a lifetime to showcase God's ultimate      

redemption plans. Our Creator weaves his goodness 

and glory into our lives in mysterious and spectacular 

ways. 
 

There is a Redeemer, Jesus, God's own Son. Precious 

Lamb of God, Messiah, Holy One. ~Melody Green 

CCLI#11483 
 

Therefore the Redeemed of Lord shall return and come 

with singing unto Zion and everlasting joy shall be 

upon their head. 

~Isaiah 51:11, Ruth Lake CCLI#26313 

 

continued... 
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Redemption, cont. 

All hail Redeemer, hail! For He has died for me. His 

praise and glory shall not fail throughout eternity. 

~Chris Tomlin CCLI#6463818 
 

My rock, my shelter. My very own. Blessed Redeemer 

who reigns upon the throne. 

~Dennis Jernigan CCLI#208492 ~ Jana Waddell 

Therefore the redeemed of the Lord shall return, and 

come with singing unto Zion; and everlasting joy shall be 

upon their head: they shall obtain gladness and joy; and 

sorrow and mourning shall flee away.  ~ Isaiah 51:11 KJV 

“Hope” is the thing with feathers -  

That perches in the soul -  

And sings the tune without the words -  

And never stops - at all -  

~ Emily Dickinson 

 

“Sometimes it is a slender thread, sometimes a 
strong, stout rope; She clings to one end, I the 
other; She calls it friendship; I call it hope.”  
~ Lois Wyse 

 

A Devotional Thought… 

WHERE IS YOUR FAITH? 

 

 One day Jesus said to his disciples, “Let us go over 

to the other side of the lake.” So they got into a boat 

and set out. 23 As they sailed, he fell asleep. A squall 

came down on the lake, so that the boat was being 

swamped, and they were in great danger. 

24 The disciples went and woke him, saying, “Master, 

Master, we’re going to drown!” 

He got up and rebuked the wind and the raging        

waters; the storm subsided, and all was calm.   

25 “Where is your faith?” he asked his disciples. 

In fear and amazement they asked one another, “Who 

is this? He commands even the winds and the water, 

and they obey him.” ~ Luke 8:22-25 NIV 

This summer I have the privilege to be doing a 

long distance Bible study (via e-mail) with two 

dear friends. We chose Walk Away from Fear by 

Kim Martinez, A Deep Imprints Bible Study © 

2012, www.deepimprints.com Kim also happens to 

be a dear friend who often challenges me with her 

words and thoughts. And so, following the reading 

of the story where Jesus calms the storm Kim 

asks the following question: “Why do you think 

that Jesus rebuked the disciples and asked them 

where their faith was after he calmed the storm?” 
 

Kim’s question caused me to see this familiar  

passage from a different angle. We all have the 

advantage of hindsight when we read the Bible so 

we know Jesus is God’s Son. We know He can 

calm the storm so we can understand why He was 

frustrated. But, the disciples have been following 

Him daily and have seen his miracles, and heard 

him teach too. Don’t they know who He is too? If 

they don’t think He is God why did they wake 

Him up at all? So he can worry along with them? 

This is the perfect time to panic! They must have 

believed He could do something or they wouldn't 

have woken him up and yet they were amazed 

that He calmed the storm! 
 

I am guilty of this double-minded faith too! I     

believe He is God and can do all things and yet in 

the midst of stressful or unknown circumstances, 

I wonder if I am safe or if I will drown?  
 

How great is the goodness 

    you have stored up for those who fear you. 

You lavish it on those who come to you for protection, 

    blessing them before the watching world. 
20 You hide them in the shelter of your presence, 

    safe from those who conspire against them. 

You shelter them in your presence, 

    far from accusing tongues.  ~ Psalm 31:19-20 NLT 

The shelter of God’s presence is a true place of 

safety. Even when the wind howls and the waves 

spray you in the face you will not drown! The 

storms of life still exist but Jesus is always with 

us just as he was in the boat with the disciples. 

When we call out to him we should do so with   

expectation. Where is your faith? Where is mine? 

 

Devote some thought to that,  ~ Melisa Turner 

 

Until we meet again… 
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