
 

 

Dear Readers: 
 

There are signs of life springing forth in 

my flower beds and birds are chirping in 

my yard! I think it is safe to say that 

Spring is indeed coming to us. 
 

Whether the weather cooperates or not 

we are still planning our Blossom Spring 

Bazaar. This will be our 12th year in 

Oroville and we are excited to help 

usher in the hope of Spring and blessing 

our community. Plan to join us this year. 
 

Blossom recently had the pleasure of 

partnering with another group to host a 

Spring retreat at our favorite place - Sun 

Mountain Lodge. Trust me when I tell 

you, Spring has not quite reached the 

mountain. Check out our Facebook page 

for pictures of mile high snow around 

the porch of our Cabin #611. My soul is 

still reliving the blue sky, sunshine, 

mounds of snow and the wind rustling in 

the trees. Glorious! Whatever season 

this newsletter finds you in, please know 

that you are in our thoughts and prayers. 
 

May the LORD answer you when you are 

in distress; may the name of the God of 

Jacob protect you. 
2 May he send you help from the sanctuary 

    and grant you support from Zion. 
3 May he remember all your sacrifices 

    and accept your burnt offerings. 
4 May he give you the desire of your heart 

    and make all your plans succeed. 
5 May we shout for joy over your victory 

    and lift up our banners in the name of our 

God.  ~ Psalm 20:1-5 NIV 
 

~Melisa Turner, and the Blossom Team 

"Sanctification...It will cost everything 
that is not of God in us." ~ Oswald 
Chambers, My Utmost for His Highest  
 

I would like it to be said of me that       

I habitually paused to be thankful.       

~ Melisa Turner 

 

"There is no joy in the soul that          

has forgotten what God prizes."            

~ Oswald Chambers, My Utmost 

for His Highest  
 
What feeds the soul matters as much as 
what feeds the body. ~ Corrie Ten Boom 
 

The one who places everything in 
God’s hands, will soon see God’s hand 
in everything. 
 
When we rest in Him, when we abide in 
Him, He brings us into a fruit-producing 
life that feeds and nourishes others.             

~ Rebekah Lyons, You Are Free 
 

LORD, teach me your ways, and 

guide me to do what is right…                

~ Psalm 27:11 
 

Be remembered for what you do...not 
for what was done to you.                           
~ Robin Jones Gunn 
 

The need for self-examination never ends. 
~ Rebekah Lyons, You Are Free 
 

Salvation means the healing and          

rescue of a body that is brought back to 
the way it was intended.                          

~ Eugene Peterson 
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2018 Events  
 
 

 12th Annual 

Blossom Bazaar 

April 14, 2018 

OHS Commons 

10 AM - 2 PM 

 

 Blossom Retreat 

October 19 & 20, 2018 

Patterson Lake Cabins  

Sun Mountain Lodge               

Winthrop, WA 

Registration due  

Sept. 1, 2018  Cost $80 

 

Retreat Registration 

forms available on our 

Website: 

www.blossomministries.com 

 

Contact Blossom at : 

blossom.ministries@gmail.com 

 



A Song for this Season 
 

A conversation from a recent Bible study had me think-

ing about my college years.  I attended Bible college for 

three semesters and they were definitely a "mountaintop" 

season in my faith.  When I moved home to Boise to  

finish my degree I experienced a season of aloneness 

with God.  Not loneliness, but time spent just He and I 

while I worked shift work by  myself and spent many 

hours in the music practice rooms on campus playing 

piano and worshiping.  Those single days before serious 

relationships and jam-packed schedules went by so fast 

and as is usually the case while we experience the here 

and now, I didn't know the treasure of those days     

walking closely with God until they changed.  

 

In the nearly 20 years since those simpler days I've    

gotten married, uprooted myself and transplanted to the 

middle of nowhere, taken out a mortgage, traveled, and 

become a mother of 3 children; 2 in heaven...among 

other adventures...but in reminiscing about my college 

days I found     myself wondering if, perhaps I am not 

content with my      current season?  Have you ever 

found yourself in a limbo  season; not unhappy with 

where you are but really missing things from a different 

time in your life? 

 

Strangely, I've felt a similar pang for the closeness I had 

with God during my grieving season.  Those years were 

spent "grabbing the horns of the altar" as it were, holding 

onto hope and continuously asking God for a mira-

cle.  And while my emotions were not steadfast it was a 

season of solitary       focus...a singlemindness that 

brought a closeness to Jesus not unlike those early      

college days.  Then, when God miraculously answered 

all the multitude of prayers, I didn't realize the shift   

happening as I transition into motherhood.  As all you 

moms know, the last 22 months have been a whirlwind 

of baby everything: feeding, dietary restrictions, sleep 

training, crawling, teething, crying, laughing.  And  I 

wouldn't trade a second of it for those years waiting.   
 

But. 

Deep down I miss the closeness to my Savior that   

sometimes feels far away in the midst of marriage and 

motherhood.  A blogger I follow, Dana Candler, said it 

this way:  

 

"Winter holds on - my times and seasons frozen in its      

grasp - refusing to break until the mighty Voice speaks 

His command.  Yet the One who governs the seasons 

waits - for He is not quite ready to give the                  

order.  "North winds, " He whispers, "Don't relent just  

yet.  Her song right now is just too sweet to My 

heart."  He turns to the angels that watch with         

wonder and says, "She will only sing like this a few 

times before she finally sees My face.  I'm not ready, 

just yet, for  her song to change." 

 

Some seasons hold something sacred.  In our             

waiting.  In wondering or dreaming.  In pain.  In 

grief.   There is an      intimacy that is found nowhere 

else.  And God knows our "song" will change with 

our seasons.  So while we often spend seasons         

wishing them away or trying to outrun something, 

God is enjoying the intimate sweetness of them. 

 

Don't forget "this too shall pass" and life will change 

again.  Yes God sometimes feels far away.  But    

remember in those hard place when He felt near?  In 

pain, grief and waiting He can feel SO NEAR; right 

on top of and dwelling in that hardship.  He fills 

those spaces so completely and fully.  Now that my 

moments are filled with a bubbly, sassy, healthy little 

bundle of joy sometimes I stop and look 

around...realizing with a twinge that God doesn't feel 

as near anymore. 

 

This isn't a guilt trip for me or for you.  And it's    

certainly not to glamorize those hard seasons.  But a 

reminder that seasons ebb and flow for a reason.  We 

experience and learn things in the dark that we need 

to remember in the light.   

 

As Nichole Nordeman says in one of my very       

favorite songs: 

" Even now in death, You open doors for life to enter 

You are winter 

 

And everything that's new has bravely surfaced 

Teaching us to breathe 

And what was frozen through is newly purposed 

Turning all things green 

 

So it is with You and how You make me new 

With every season's change 

And so it will be as You are re-creating me 

Summer, autumn, winter, spring" 

 

~ Jana Waddell 
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 Our year last year consisted of some large     
medical expenses, mainly consisting of 3 kids who all had 
to have dental surgeries, with expenses that went largely 
over what insurance would cover.  This alone was taxing, 
but toward the end of the year our suburban lost its       
engine, the crank snapped, pulling a load of hay.  This left 
us with no way to haul our family, besides being an added 
expense.  Then to end the year and begin the new one, 
one of our twins aspirated a sunflower seed.  After two 
trips to the ER, several days in the hospital, a tense      
ambulance ride to Children’s and lung scope surgery; eight 
days later we were back home.  Initially, they said they 
couldn’t find anything and she probably just had a bad 
cold.  Next, we were told she had pneumonia and finally, 
gratefully a doctor listened and sent us on to Children’s.    
It turns out food matter doesn’t show up on x-rays which is 
why they couldn’t find anything.   
  
 Now that I’ve set that stage, let me set another.  
When our truck broke down, for me it was about the last 
straw emotionally.  I was spent.  However, God started 
pouring down his blessings on us.  First, he provided    
vehicles for us to borrow.  We had offers of at least half a 
dozen options, to borrow.   That in itself was a blessing, 
because it had to be something large enough to haul 8 or 
9 of us at a time.  Next, God lined up a vehicle that was 
cheaper than repairing the old one and a way to go get it, 
through a friend already heading that way.  Then the     
finances for covering most of it came through an unknown 
group in our church and delivered by our pastor.    
  
 Then we had our hospital round.  God gave us 
good roads to get to the ER quickly, twice.  He provided 
prayer support and offers to help at home.  He brought 
visitors and phone calls.  People in our church, community 
and friends and family across the county were praying and 
checking on how she was doing.  A friend who lives on the 
west side of the state was able to come down to Children’s 
after we were there and spent most of the day sitting with 
me and Elizabeth.  Oh, and as bills are coming in, our 
medical insurance is much better than our dental. 
  
 The first version is more of the “this world’s” view 
of things and a trap I was falling into as we were approach-
ing the retreat last fall.  I found myself clinging to God’s 
promises to care for us and sustain us.  The other is what 
we should be seeing and looking for.  We should be    
looking for God’s hand in things.  He provides for us all the 
time, but it is so easy to forget and quit seeing his hand.    

 Somewhere in the midst of early winter and all the  
upheaval, I was thinking about all of the blessings God gives 
us as seeds of hope and encouragement for our faith.  But, 
then we have a choice.  They are seeds, but we choose 
whether they grow or not.  If we ignore them and fail to        
recognize God sending them, they stay just seeds.  But if we 
recognize them and acknowledge them as being from God’s 
hand, they become seedlings that continue to grow.  
  
 Now for some verses that have been on my mind   
recently… 
 

So when God desired to show more convincingly to 

the heirs of the promise the unchangeable character of 

his purpose, he guaranteed it with an oath, so that by 

two unchangeable things, in which it is impossible for 

God to lie, we who have fled for refuge might have 

strong encouragement to hold fast to the hope set  

before us. We have this as a sure and steadfast        

anchor of the soul, a hope that enters into the inner 

place behind the curtain,…     Hebrews 6:17-19 

 

Why are you cast down, O my soul, and why are you in 

turmoil within me? Hope in God; for I shall again praise 

him, my salvation and my God.     Psalm 42:11 

 

Are not two sparrow sold for a penny?  And not one 

of them will fall to the ground apart from you Father. 

But even the hairs of your head are all numbered. 

Fear not, therefore; you are of more value than many 

sparrow.     Matthew 10:29-31 

~ Heidi Tonseth 

Look for Heidi’s new blog Seedlings of Hope             

in late March at seedlingsofhope.com 

 

“A farmer went out to plant his 

seed...And some seed fell on good 

ground and grew and made a          

hundred times more.”                            

~ Luke 8:4-8 NCV 
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Tenacious Obedience 

Tenacity and Obedience are two concepts that 

have been swirling in my heart this season. 

Late this past fall a friend from a neighbor 

church suggested that we pray together     

corporately for our schools. I knew in my 

heart I should jump on this opportunity and 

so I pursued it, invited others and our church 

hosted this community time of prayer. As we 

were gathering for our first prayer meeting 

my friend thanked me for pursuing this idea. 

I jokingly said that I have the spiritual gift of 

tenacity and that often I feel like that is my 

only gift! I can not take credit for the idea 

only that I knew I had to take hold and run 

with it. I felt I needed to be obedient to God’s 

prompting. 

Tenacity is defined in this way: 
 the quality or fact of being able to grip       

something firmly; of being very determined;   
and of continuing to exist; persistence. It can 
also be described as stubborn or obstinate.  

She has the tenacity of a bulldog. 

 

Does she ever? Just ask anyone who knows 

me! So it was a great blessing that I read this 

in my devotions: 

Tenacity is more than endurance, it is endurance 

combined with the absolute certainty that what    

we are looking for is going to transpire...Remain 

spiritually tenacious. ~ Oswald Chambers,           

His Utmost for His Highest 

“I rejoice in the hope of that glory to be revealed, 

for it is no uncertain glory that we look for. Our 

hope is not hung upon such an untwisted thread 

as “I imagine so,” or “It is likely,” but the cable, 

the strong tow of our fastened anchor, is the oath 

and promise of Him who is eternal verity. Our sal-

vation is fastened with God’s own hand, and with 

Christ’s own strength, to the strong stake of God’s 

unchangeable nature.” ~ Samuel Rutherford  

What we are hoping for is going to transpire! 

This is why we continue tenaciously to obey. 

We keep getting up and going on, speaking 

truth, praying for God to intervene. Because 

He can and will. Sink your bulldog teeth into that! 

The essential thing 'in heaven and earth' is that there 

should be a long obedience in the same direction; there 

thereby results, and has always resulted in the 

long run, something which has made life worth living.     

~ Friedrich Nietzsche 

A long obedience in the same direction. 

This phrase keeps appearing in my life. I found it 

on Facebook and in a fiction book I was reading, 

it is literally everywhere I turn. I hear you, Lord! 

Obedience is defined as compliance or submission 
to another's authority.  

...The person you obey is your master. You can follow 

sin, which brings spiritual death, or you can obey God, 

which makes you right with him.  ~ Romans 6:16 

I will show you what everyone is like who comes to me 

and hears my words and obeys.  That person is like a 

man building a house who dug deep and laid the     

foundation on rock. When the floods came, the water 

tried to wash the house away, but it could not shake it, 

because the house was built well. ~ Luke 6:47-48  

And the seed that fell on the good ground is like those 

who hear God’s teaching with good, honest hearts 

and obey it and patiently produce good fruit.                         

~ Luke 8:15 

Obedience in one direction over a lifetime takes   

a great deal of spiritual tenacity! We build a life      

of unshakeable faith that patiently produces           

eternal fruit by hearing and obeying God’s Word.  

But the godly will flourish like palm trees 

    and grow strong like the cedars of Lebanon. 
13 For they are transplanted to the LORD’s own house. 

    They flourish in the courts of our God. 
14 Even in old age they will still produce fruit; 

    they will remain vital and green.  ~ Psalm 92:12-14  

Remain Spiritually Tenacious! 

With all my love, Melisa Turner 4 
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A Devotional Thought… 

 

TURN BACK ~ DRAW NEAR 

 

God, you are my God. 

    I search for you. I thirst for you 

    like someone in a dry, empty land 

    where there is no water. 
2 I have seen you in the Temple 

    and have seen your strength and glory. 
3 Because your love is better than life, I will praise you. 

4 I will praise you as long as I live. 

    I will lift up my hands in prayer to your name.   

~ Psalm 63:1-4 

 

Blossom was fortunate to share our “sanctuary” with 

Melisa’s dear friend Charity Rattray https://

mrscharityrattray.com this past weekend. Blossom 

Ministries and United by Love collaborated to host a  

college-age women’s retreat at Sun Mountain Lodge, 

using our Cabin #611. Their theme was TURN. 

 

What a joy to say to another “Here is my special place, 

an altar of remembrance, a sanctuary where I have seen 

God’s strength and glory displayed.” Is this not the   

Gospel summed up? To approach a friend with your 

Good News and say this is my testimony. Here is a place 

where God has met me. His love is better than life and I 

will praise Him as long as I live. (Psalm 63:3-4 above.) 

 

Are you dry and thirsty, searching for God?  

 

But I have prayed for you, Simon,  

that your faith may not fail.  

And when you have turned back,  

strengthen your brothers.”    

~ Luke 22:32 

 

Turn back to Him, draw near to Him. Remind yourself 

and those around you that you have witnessed His  

strength and glory. Re-TURN to the altar of remem-

brance, the place of His goodness, and lift your soul and 

hands in prayer. 

 

“Turn your face stubbornly to the light, and keep it 

there.” ~ Elizabeth Gilbert 

Devote some thought to that,  ~ Melisa Turner 

 

Charity responds… 
 

“He could, if  He chose, repair our bodies         
miraculously without food; or give us food      

without the aid of  farmers, bakers, and butchers; 
or knowledge without the aid of  learned men; or 

convert the heathen without missionaries. Instead, 
He allows soil and weather and animals and the 

muscles, minds, and wills of  men to cooperate in 
the execution of  His will.”  

~ C.S. Lewis, The Efficacy of  Prayer 
 

There is space for you here.  Says a friend, to a 
friend.  Melisa eternity thanks you. 

 
Love,  

Charity Rattray 

 

 

Until we meet again… 
 

 

Moravian Prayer:  

Lord, we wait for you.                                                                  

We know you are coming for us.                                                   

We know that all things come from you.                                                      

We are thankful for your presence surrounding us.                         

Grant us wisdom to see your work in us                                  

today and every day.                                                              

Amen. 
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