
Crosses Everywhere 
 
I just completed moving into a new condo 2 weeks ago. This is the 5th home I 
have lived in within the last 27 years. The first house was the most exciting for 
me because at the time I was sure I would never be able to afford a house. 
 
My dad had died and besides the legacy of love, he left me $10,000 in an 
insurance policy that allowed me to buy my first home. It was a small 950 square 
foot, 3 bedroom brick ranch home on Tuck Road. To me it was a palace…but it 
eventually was not good enough. 
 
So I moved again, to a bigger palace on a street called Hollyhead. This house 
was open with vaulted ceilings almost cathedral like. It became easy to begin 
worshiping this home for it was my most beautiful possession…but it eventually 
was not good enough. 
 
So I moved again, to a bigger palace. I am sorry but I cannot recall the name of 
the street. This house was broken into smaller spaces and rooms but was larger 
than Hollyhead. The owner’s sales disclosure said everything worked.  
 
The first week we moved in we found out the sprinkling system had 5 broken 
heads. As I turned on the system the lawn began to rise up in those 5 places like 
sandworms from a movie. The dishwasher began spraying water all over the 
kitchen. As we took the wallpaper off, it took the drywall off in chunks. We 
replaced the air conditioning unit in winter because it went on and would not shut 
off. When I stood still in my bedroom and shut my eyes, I found I was leaning, 
because the floor was not level. And one of the floor drains in the former owners 
work room was plugged by sawdust. He was a carpenter, a dishonest carpenter. 
 
So after 13 months this new palace was put up for sale. It sold right away but I 
lost money because of the lack of equity growth and having to pay the sales 
commissions. It was difficult for me to worship this home. It was larger, but the 
problems I experienced in it became a heavy burden to me. 
 
Then came North Creek Drive. This house became a blessing to me. Not 
because of its size but because of its cathedral like design. The doorways had 
high arches and there were bold crosses in each of the windows. The light inside 
the house softly illumined each window; so when you passed by or came towards 
the house at night you would see crosses in every window.  
 
When I got up in the morning to write, everywhere I turned, every window I 
looked through had a cross in it. In this house of crosses I learned to develop a 
biblical worldview by looking out through the crosses in the windows into the 
fallen world I lived in.  I learned to look at the world through the eyes of Christ. 
 



Then I began looking inside myself at the cross He told me I must bear in order 
to follow Him in this life. I have grown closer to Him in this house because His 
arms were open to me here. When the light is just right as the sun rises at dawn 
and recedes at dusk you can see His arms reflected as shadows on the walls 
and floors inside the house. Everywhere I look there are crosses. 
 
It was easy to worship Him in this house. In this house Jesus became real to me 
for the very first time in my life. Sure like you I understood what He did for me in 
concept, but here, in this house He became Flesh and Bone to me. This house 
was the one I turned my study into Grandpa Ernie’s God room, the place I went 
daily to meet with HIM and sometimes with others. This house was difficult too 
leave, but it was time to move. 
 
This current move was not to a bigger house but a much smaller condo. Elyse 
and I have reached that place in our lives where less is now more. Our needs are 
simpler now. They always were. We did not know it back then because we 
listened to the voices of the world in years past instead of HIS Voice.  
 
Most of things we had purchased in years past, that we poured our love and 
pride into had no place in this new condo. We found out that these were things 
we really never needed. So we parted with these things that had caused us so 
much debt and worry in the past.  
 
Understanding the difference between needs and wants is the most difficult 
exercise of our will in life. The decisions we make are tied to emotions and our 
pride. Our ability to make right decisions unfortunately grows from making wrong 
ones and being able to learn from them. 
 
One thing after another went wrong with this most recent move. So many things 
that I thought I would not have peace here. Yet I rest under the shadow of His 
wings knowing He cares for me one day at a time. 
 
My life verse from Scripture is two fold. Both are short. “This too shall pass” and 
“Jesus Wept”. 
 
The windows in the condo as of this writing have no coverings yet. We have 
been here a week now. Our bedroom catches the full light of morning.  
Light pours into the room early.  
 
Every morning I look at the sky through our bedroom window. But last night I 
couldn’t sleep and found myself staring out the window. It was a full moon. The 
light from the moon reflects the light of the sun. Just like you and I are made in 
the Image of God and should be reflecting Him to others. 
  
The windows here are different yet the same as in the house I had just left 
behind in that there is a bold structure of a Cross. But the Crosses in this house 



are different. Supported by the extended arms of the cross design are 9 square 
window panels resting on top of each arm of the cross. 
 
I do not know why I hadn’t noticed this before. There before me was His Cross. 
Resting on each outstretched arm were 9 small crosses. Jesus said,” Come to 
me, all you who are heavy laden, MY yoke is easy and I will give you rest”.  
 
Jesus said, “Take up your cross and follow me”. Jesus promised to be with us in 
the storms of life. He promised never to let us go. He promised to bring us home 
to Him when the ebb and flow of this life’s rough seas are over…when we stand 
before Him on a glassy sea accompanied by all who have gone before us.  
 
As His Cross grew larger in my sight I was reminded about that evening long ago 
when I had accepted Him as Savior at the foot of His Cross and He exchanged 
His life for mine. Then I remembered that Jesus said if I am to follow Him I must 
pick up my own cross and join the great cloud of witnesses from ages past.  
 
Before I knew Him my cross was huge for it was on my shoulders alone. Now my 
cross is small, yes it is still with me, but now it is supported by His strong arms. 
My cross has become so light to me that I hardly know its there, my burdens are 
now His as He walks with me though my storms. 
 
The Crosses in the windows of my former house were tall, strong and bold. They 
reminded me of all He did for me at the Cross. The battle that was won by the 
King of Kings and Lord of Lords and His victory cry that went throughout the 
universe. “It is Finished”, was heard throughout His Creation as the Roar of the 
Lion of the Tribe of Judah. 
 
It broke my heart to leave the last house. Not because of the house but because 
I felt His presence there. Now as I weep silently, not wanting to wake Elyse, I 
look out at this window scene within my bedroom and realize that He has 
promised never to leave me and that He has followed me here.  
 
My whole life He has followed me with the outstretched arms of His cross 
pleading with me to turn from my path of destruction. He walked behind me 
patiently knocking on the door of my heart to come in. In 1985 I let Him come into 
my heart. Now His arms enfold me. He is all around me both protecting me and 
leading me. 
 
In the windows of this home I am reminded about His love. His arms are strong 
and full of the small crosses of those He supports as He continues to bear their 
burdens for them as they follow Him during their daily lives.  
 
Never before have we been loved like this. That the Son of God, would humble 
Himself; become like one of His creatures and die in your place so you might live. 
 



This condo complex I now live in is still under construction. Dirt is piled 
everywhere, the land is in disarray. This area of Wolverine Lake is old because 
everywhere I look I see telephone poles. It has always been ironic to me from the 
beginning of my walk of faith in Christ that man’s first attempt to communicate 
with man on a global scale was upheld by the arms of telephone poles.  
 
God had confounded mans language and ability to communicate with himself at 
the tower of Babel. He did this because mankind had lost its focus on the God 
who created him, thereby elevating themselves higher than God. 
 
Yet, what tool did mankind choose to uphold lines of communication with each 
other later in history…a telephone pole…the sign of the Cross of Christ. The 
symbol of Gods calling out to every person on earth to repent and look up to His 
Son for Salvation was now everywhere on the surface of the earth. 
 
The sun is rising this morning. It rained last night and the clouds are starting to 
recede. There in the window facing the west I see the biggest, fullest rainbow I 
have ever seen in my life. The colors are vibrant and it’s beginning to form a 
double rainbow before my eyes. 
 
You all know that God used the rainbow as a sign to mankind that He will never 
again destroy this planet with water. People take this to mean that God will never 
destroy those living on this planet again. But actually He is only saying He will 
never destroy all life on this planet again by water.  
 
Later in Scripture it speaks of the destruction that is coming again but this time by 
fire. The earth, His earth will be purified of sin and remade by fire in the future. 
The account is there in the Book of the Revelation for you to read. 
 
As the sun illuminates the rainbow in the clouds it also begins to shine on the 
ground outside my window. There is a construction mound of dirt l can see 
outside the window facing the west. It covers the view of the street and the 
homes behind it so all you see is the front of the mound.  
 
But the mound is not tall enough to eliminate the telephone poles along the road. 
On top of this hill is a single Cross standing in the light. Off to either side are two 
crosses.  As the clouds begin parting, the crosses grow brighter and clearer with 
the coming sunlight. This day as I look around there are crosses everywhere. 
 
Mankind is proud. Even those of us that believe, tend to think that God is coming 
back only for us; those made in His image. But God has made it clear that His 
whole creation is groaning under this burden of sin.  All of Gods creation is under 
a curse and He is sending His Son back to make everything new again including 
His Creation. 
 



The Bible speaks about the renewed JOY of His Creation at His approach. Listen 
carefully the next time you feel the gentle touch of breeze.  
 
Be still, quiet your heart and you will hear the leaves of the trees clapping for Joy 
as they hear the echo’s of the sounds of The Lords approach… on the wings of 
the wind. 
 
I have found peace in this new home because He has moved with me here. I 
have learned in recent years that the signs of Christ are all around us; if you but 
look, you will find Crosses Everywhere.  
 
ernie 
 
 
 
 


