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community devotional

Two years ago I was living happily in Southern 
California when God made it clear to me it was time to 
move to Frisco, Texas. As I prepared for this move, 
people kept pointing out to me all of the many 
strengths that Frisco has to offer. It was fun 
to hear about the 250 restaurants in a five-
mile radius. The population and housing 
growth was off the charts. What a 
great deal it is to have the biggest 
mall in North Texas right 
down the road. Frisco has 
every possible form of 
entertainment. It has 
sports teams and 
gyms and playing 
fields. We are 
a short drive 
from Dallas 
and the 
C o w -
b o y s , 
S t a r s , 
R a n -
g e r s 
as well 
as every 
form of 
the arts 
imaginable. People 
boasted about the weather, the 
shopping and the job opportunities. 
I was amazed at the new big brick 
houses and thought the cost of living 
was a huge plus. You can do anything 
or get anything your heart desires in 
less than 30 minutes (except in rush 
hour!) These strengths of Frisco were 
the ones that were mentioned over 
and over. All of these things are true 
and are a nice bonus to living in North 
Texas; however, these past two years 
have shown me what the strength of 
Frisco truly is. 

Last week I was in the waiting area 
of a local hospital’s Critical Care 
Unit (CCU). I was there caring for a 
woman whose boyfriend had had a 
massive heart attack the day before. 
He was brain dead upon arrival at the 
hospital and this whole day was spent 
determining whether or not to continue 
life support. This couple had only been 
together six months. They both have 
been through a lot of struggles and 
hardships in the past, but things had 
been different lately. They told me all 
the time how they have never been 
happier and how they brought out the 

best in each other. It eventually 
became time to discontinue life 
support. This was a crazy and painful 
situation, yet this was where I saw the 
true strength of Frisco. 

Family member after family member 
stopped by and stayed for hours during 
these days. They shared hugs and tears 
as well as one of the greatest gifts of all; 

just being there. There was one friend 
who was in that hospital the whole 
time. She got there before any of the 
family arrived and stayed long after 
the family was gone. She was there to 
comfort with her presence, her love 
and the truth that God is bigger than 
any situation or circumstance. Truly the 
strength of Frisco is not in its location 
or economy. The strength of Frisco is 
in its people and relationships. It is the 
strength of love, care and faith that binds 
families and friends together through 
whatever each day brings. 

In that same CCU at that same time 
was another family whose mother was 
very sick. One of the daughters is on 
the Praise Team at our church. I was 
very warmly greeted by this large family. 
Now, this family has a varied religious 
spectrum. Most of the family was Bap-
tist, then there were a few Lutherans, 
some were non-denominational and 
some weren’t sure what they were. 
This was a fun and strong family who, 
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even in the midst of a crisis situation, 
immediately started with some good-
natured and friendly comedy based on 
the stereotypical differences between 
the different Christian denominations. 
I have to admit, it was pretty funny 
and there were a lot of laughs and 
smiles all around. In the middle of all 
of this, the father (whose wife was in 
critical condition) jumped into the 
conversation. All he said was, “All of 
these differences don’t really matter. All 
that really matters is Jesus.” 

Hold on. Did you just blow through 
that last sentence looking for something 
flashier? Did you miss how crazy and 
profound that statement was? That 
father was exclaiming the ultimate truth 
as loud and clear as he could. His SUVs 
and houses and 401ks and vacation spots 
and retirement plans and even his family 
relationships can all be blessings from 
God, but they are not what ultimately, 
truly matter. He was saying those things 
are not what strengthen or should 
drive our lives and those things are not 
the greatest gift God is offering – His 
greatest gift is an eternal relationship 

with Him through faith in Jesus Christ. 
This is what matters most in this life and 
throughout eternity. All of his family 
gathered around him as they nodded 
and agreed and talked to one another 
about how true that was. 

There are people reading this who are 
doing very well and life is right where 
you want it to be. Others reading this 
are struggling, hurt, lonely and angry; 
angry with people and with God and 
wondering how they are going to make 
it through another year, let alone the 
question of why they would want to 
make it through another year. Hear 
this truth. All of us are ultimately the 
same and can have the same strength. 
The true strength of your life does 
not come from the size of your house, 
bank account, retirement plan, situation 
or reputation. The true and ultimate 
strength for you comes from the power, 
love and grace of Jesus Christ. 

This strength is found in churches 
and in families and in friendships all over 
Frisco. This is a strength that I want you 
to have in your life. More importantly, 
this is the strength that God wants you 

to have; a strength that can never be 
taken from you; a strength that can 
get you through each day and will give 
you an eternity with God Himself. This 
is not a new strength, but it may have 
become a forgotten strength. This 
strength of Frisco has been around since 
the beginning of time. Psalm 46 tells us 
where this strength comes from. “God 
is our refuge and strength, an ever-
present help in trouble. Therefore we 
will not fear, though the earth gives way 
and the mountains fall into the sea. The 
Lord almighty is with us!”

Go ahead and read The Psalms. They 
are incredible songs that show real 
human struggle and they also show 
a God who is real and who cares and 
who is bigger than it all. I believe Frisco 
does have many strengths, but there is 
only one strength that will never fail any 
of us, and that is the strength of Jesus 
Christ alive and active in our lives. Let’s 
go Frisco. As we live and grow together, 
let’s hold on to Frisco’s true strength.

Mark Schaefer is a pastor at Water’s Edge 
Church in Frisco.


