20 Years of Growth

The genesis of what we know today as First Fruits Farm began
with a business “failure!" After years of hoping to return to
country living, we finally moved to nearby Parkton, Maryland
in 1993. Equipped with our trusty Troybilt rototiller and lots of
child labor, we began growing various vegetables on a third
of an acre. Our three children, Katie, Greg, and Daniel
(pictured right) we were so excited to set up their little farm
stand next to our house.
They soon discovered their first lessons in economics; when
supply is much greater than demand, inventories increase and
prices decline! They also found out that giving away too
many “samples” was costly. Yes, farming is tough! In a short
time, we were overwhelmed with surplus veggies. As I got
ready to volunteer with some work friends at Our Daily Bread,
I loaded the trunk of my VW hatchback with the vegetable
inventory. The cook, Raymond, was overjoyed. We became a
regular supplier. Little did we know that this would begin a
20-year relationship with Our Daily Bread and Raymond.

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA

From this divine appointment, the ministry of First Fruits Farm
began! We soon moved from Parkton to the Freeland farm
that became First Fruits Farm. We dedicated a tenth of the
land (Biblical tithe) to serving others in need. Did we have a
five-year strategic plan?
Did we have lots of farming
experience? Did we have lots of equipment? The answer of all
these questions was a resounding NO.
However, we had something far more valuable. We had said
YES to the Lord. We made ourselves available for His
purpose, not ours. As our relationship with the Lord grew, our
hearing got better! We began to discern what He wanted the
Farm to be about. One acre became two, which became four,
then eight. Years of God’s goodness, faithfulness, and
provision followed. What a high privilege it has been to bring
thousands of people together from all walks of life to harvest
food for brothers and sisters in need in Jesus’s name.
So, after 20 years, what’s next? In Luke 12:40, Jesus gives us
the right perspective: “Everyone to whom much is given, of
him much will be required, and from him to whom they
entrusted much, they will demand the more.” As we consider

our new farm home and the additional resources provided
by our faithful supporters, we understand that we have
indeed been entrusted with much. There is much to do!
As faithful stewards, our goal is to increase the depth and
breadth of the blessings that the Farm produces. In a world
of darkness, our sacred mission is to reach out in genuine
love to those who need love and compassion, and to point
all to the Light of the World. May the Lord continue to
bless the works of our hands.

1998 - 2004

- February 2004 - 501c(3) status approved. First Fruits Farm, Inc. is born!
- After years of just a rototiller, we acquired our first tractor, an IH684
- First major land expansion, from eight to thirty acres

- Green bean production increases with the Pixall bean picker
- First major implement upgrades
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Do Not Worry

Originally published in Lancaster Farming, September 2018

Our harvest season has now entered the “back to school” phase. In
contrast to the summer season that offers a lot of scheduling flexibility
with volunteer groups, a much higher proportion of the harvest must
now occur on the weekends or evenings now that students are at their
desks. Despite a lot of specific prayer, the Lord doesn’t always
schedule completely sunny dry days on Saturdays and Sundays. This is
particularly important for us, as our major fall crop is potatoes.
Notwithstanding well-drained ground with lots of rocks, our season
continues to provide a seemingly endless supply of rain; 5 inches of it
just this past weekend alone. Any potato farmer knows that harvesting
potatoes through a sea of mud is not helpful to anyone. With more
than two thirds of our potato harvest still to go, the “worry meter”
among some of our gang is beginning to move into the red zone.
This past weekend was a perfect example. After a slow volunteer
week, due to the beginning of school, we were anticipating a large
group of helpers on Saturday. Ground conditions were decent in the
potato field, so all the equipment was moved to that field in
preparation. In the early morning hours of Saturday, an inch of rain
derailed our plans. We began to worry. What if the volunteers don’t
show up? What if the other options, such as tomato or corn picking,
aren’t doable either? What if, what if, what if? Fortunately, the rain
stopped for several hours, dozens of volunteers showed up, and we
were able to harvest thousands of pounds of tomatoes and peppers as
a “Plan B.” Praise the Lord, indeed.
As the volunteers left, our regular gang of core volunteers began to talk
about what had just happened. Farming involves a lot of uncertainty.

There is truly a lot to plan for, think about and, most importantly, pray
about. Sometimes there is a great temptation to look backward and
argue about what could have been done differently. Sometimes, there
is a great temptation to worry about what might happen in the future.
Neither of these, a focus on the past or the future, is particularly
fruitful.
The theologian Henri Nouwen, in his famous book, “Here and Now,”
opines that Satan wants us distracted by the past and the future.
Whether trapped by the guilt of the past or the worries of the future,
such distractions prevent us from living in the moment.
He says, “The real enemies of our life are the ‘oughts’ and the ‘ifs.’
They pull us backward into the unalterable past and forward into the
unpredictable future. But real life takes place in the here and now.
God is a God of the present. God is always in the moment, be that
moment hard, easy, joyful, or painful. When Jesus spoke of God, he
always spoke about God as being where and when we are. … God
is not someone who was or will be, but the one who is, and who is for
me in the present moment. That’s why Jesus came to wipe away the
burden of the past and the worries of the future. He wants us to
discover God right where we are, here and now.”
In a later chapter, Nouwen encourages us that radical trust in God is
rooted in the discipline of prayer; of being in daily conversation with
the living God. The apostle John in his first letter reminds us that, “By
this we know that we abide in him and he is us, because he has given
us of his Spirit. …Whoever confesses that Jesus is the son of God,
God abides in him, and he in God. ... God is love, and whoever
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abides in love abides in God, and God abides in him. … There is no
fear in love, but perfect love casts out fear.” (1st John 4: 13-18).
Jesus in Matthew 6:25-34 tells us, “… do not be anxious about your
life, what you will eat or what you will drink, nor about your body, what
you will put on. Is not life more than food, and the body more than
clothing? Look at the birds of the air: they neither sow nor reap nor
gather into barns, and yet your heavenly Father feeds them. Are you
not of more value than they? And which of you by being anxious can
add a single hour to his span of life? ... But seek first the kingdom of
God and his righteousness, and all these things will be added to you.
Therefore do not be anxious about tomorrow, for tomorrow will be
anxious for itself. Sufficient for the day is its own trouble.”
Each day has its own opportunities and challenges for ministry. It
demands our full attention. And thanks be to God, we can do so with
the full confidence that comes from these wonderful words of
confirmation from the Lord: “Peace I leave with you; my peace I give
you. Not as the world gives do I give to you. Let not your hearts be
troubled, neither let them be afraid.” (John 14:27-28).
This peace allows us to approach the past without regret, the uncertain
future without fear, and the present with the absolute faith that the Lord
has ordained our steps, is with us, and will sustain us no matter what
circumstances we might encounter. We serve a faithful and awesome
God! Onward, Christian soldiers!

2005 - 2007
- 2005 season - 36 acres yielding 227,500 lbs. of produce
- Operating budget of $26,800

- A second tractor, an IH 1086, helps us to work more ground
- Upgrade to modern 300 gallon spray system

- Upgrades to orchard sprayer, potato digger, and four row planter

Order Amidst Chaos

Originally published in Lancaster Farming, June 2018

One of my favorite hobbies is beekeeping. And not just one or two
hives, but 20 or more! The whole family helped during the honey
harvest, which produces hundreds of pounds of great local honey every
year. A couple weeks ago, I headed down to the bee yard to check on
their progress and to make sure they would have sufficient room for the
upcoming nectar flow. As I watched them fly in and out of the hives by
the thousands, I marveled at what a great work of God the honeybee is.
Consider the following facts that give manifold witness to the living God:
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They build their hive in total darkness out of wax that they secrete from
their own glands. These wax plates are fashioned into the honeycomb
we all recognize. Even the ancient Romans speculated on why the
honeybee chose to always make perfect hexagons. Modern engineering
has confirmed that the perfect hexagon stores the most honey with the
least amount of building material (wax) and is stronger. Wow, those bees
sure are smart! I wonder how many generations it took for them to figure
that out. But wait, there’s more.
The hive has three distinct residents — female workers, the queen, and
drones. After spending their early days cleaning the hive, minding the
nursery and other domestic duties, the female workers begin to forage
for nectar. Their flights can range as much as 3 miles; they will literally
work themselves to death in a couple of months. As various nectar
sources become available, the worker bees communicate through a
dance that gives other workers distance and coordinates. You might be
wondering how a colony could stay alive if its worker force had such
low life expectancy.
Enter the queen bee. Each colony has only one queen. Her presence
(and scent) provide hive stability. Although she begins her infancy like
her sisters, after being fed a special diet she is transformed into an
anatomically different female. After becoming impregnated (more on that
next), she begins to lay somewhere between 1,000 and 2,000 eggs a
day. Yes, a day. She may continue this pace for several years.
So, how do her eggs get fertilized? Enter the drone. Drones are male
honeybees. They don’t do hive housework, take care of the bee nursery
or guard the entrance. They don’t forage for nectar or pollen, or scout
for a new home. Their sole role is to mate with virgin queens. They do
this by flying to drone congregating zones and flying around in a wide
circle waiting for a virgin queen. To this day, we humans do not
understand how they know where these zones are. What is amazing is
that there is no generational transfer of this information. How do we
know this? At the end of every season, remaining drones are driven out
of the hive to die, so as not to be a burden to the hive during the winter.
Somehow, every year a new crop of male drones knows where their
work station is. I wonder how much trial and error that took.

There are probably a million other examples in God’s glorious creation
that speak to his majesty, creativity, connectedness and sense of order.
Indeed, such numerous examples give the words of Paul in Romans
1:19-23 special power:
“For what can be known about God is plain to them, because God has
shown it to them. For his invisible attributes, namely, his eternal power
and divine nature, have been clearly perceived, ever since the creation
of the world, in the things that have been made. So they are without
excuse. For although they knew God, they did not think to honor him as
God or give thanks to him, but they became futile in their thinking, and
their foolish hearts were darkened. Claiming to be wise, they became
fools, and exchanged the glory of the immortal God for images
resembling mortal man and birds and animals and creeping things.”
Yes, much of our modern world sadly worships the created things and the
gift of science without giving glory to the actual creator.
Lastly, the example of the humble, hardworking honeybee is here to
remind us of another encouraging biblical truth. God loves order, not

chaos. The Genesis account is one of order and purpose. The honeybee
family structure is there by God’s design. So is God’s design for the
health and happiness of the human family.
Everyone has a job to do. Worker bees don’t try to be queens. If you
want to see what that looks like, open up a queenless colony some time.
You won’t forget it — chaotic, angry, confused bees. Some worker
bees are trying to pretend to be queens, since they are sterile by God’s
design. Bad results. No one is in charge … shalom is gone.
In our lives, shalom is possible when we put things in the proper order.
When the Lord is Lord of your life, and we live obediently in
accordance with the design and calling of the creator, our “hives” will
be productive, fruitful and happy places. This is not to say that females
alone have responsibility for domestic duties, and that males should,
well, never mind ... it is to say that there is one God who is sovereign
of all the universe and we are wise to worship him, rather than any
created thing.

2008 - 2010

- Acreage expands to 102 acres in 2009

- First Byron bean harvester acquired; bean production triples
- Potato production quadruples over same time period
- Second Byron acquired in 2010
- Canned our own beans
with Hanover Foods

The P lay Has a Theme

Originally published in Lancaster Farming, May 2018

After the first of many crops were planted early in the season, I got ready
to spray off the day’s acreage for weed control. This particular farm task
is usually pretty formulaic, which often allows me some time alone with the
Lord.
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On this particular day, the wind was too strong so I had to wait until
almost dark to spray. As I got to the field, a beautiful sunset appeared
amid the dark clouds and quickly directed my mind to prayer. As I drove
up and down, row after row, I began to reflect on a few questions.
How many hundreds of acres have I traversed on a tractor over the years?
Has this made any difference? When I am gone, will anyone remember
me or the farm ministry? Will anyone care? What has my life actually
been about? Have I spent my time wisely? These are universal questions
that arise from the human heart.
Such reflections brought to mind a great Shakespeare quote from Macbeth.
In Act V, as the end is near and all is crashing down around Macbeth, he
laments, “Out, out, brief candle! Life is but a poor player, who struts and
frets his hour upon the stage, and then is heard no more. It is a tale told by
an idiot, full of sound and fury, signifying nothing.”
Wow, rarely has there been penned such a concise description to capture
the futility of life without God. Our lives are not a dress rehearsal. Every

day is a fresh performance. Never mind that we don’t know the
script for the day, the supporting actors or even which role we may
play. Without a central theme to our lives, an essential plot if you
will, we may be one who “struts and frets our hour upon the stage.”
We may be prone to lurch from prideful focus on ourselves to
worrying about all of life’s troubles and what might become of us.
This amounts to a colossal, and tragic, waste of the gift of life the
Lord has given us. Without the Lord, and the daily guidance of the
Holy Spirit, our days lack unifying sense or ultimate meaning.
String a life of tens of thousands of days together without God, and
yes, “it is a tale told by an idiot, full of sound and fury, signifying
nothing.” Thankfully, in contrast to the hopeless cry of Macbeth,
God reveals the central theme of love, grace and salvation found in
Christ throughout the Bible. All the dots of purpose and meaning
are connected in the gospel of Jesus Christ. God does have an
eternal plan for each of us that is presented clearly throughout his
word.
In Matthew 22, the religious authorities ask Jesus to name the
greatest commandment. Jesus answers them saying, “You shall love
the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and
with all your mind. This is the great and first commandment. And a
second is like it: You shall love your neighbor as yourself.” This

command is so simple, yet so difficult to live out faithfully. Our daily mission
is to love God and to reflect and share his love with everyone we meet.
The things of this world which are seemingly valuable, such as position,
power, wealth, possessions, are in the end merely props in the eternal play.
The abundant life promised by God does not consist of stuff. God allows us
to use these props in order to magnify his message of grace, mercy, and
love to a world that is desperately searching for meaning in life. It all begins
with our becoming a new creation in Christ. As Jesus says to Nicodemus in
John 3:3, “Truly, truly, I say to you, unless one is born again he cannot see
the Kingdom of God.”
Once we relinquish the desire for control over our lives, and give it back to
its rightful owner, we are ready to discover God’s personal mission for each
of us. Strutting and fretting? The indwelling of the Spirit releases us from
the tyranny of both those temptations. We lean into the story that God is
writing with our lives, and we approach each new scene with a sense of
anticipation for how the director will choreograph the players for surprising
and glorious outcomes.
As for “sound and fury signifying nothing,” this is the noise of the enemy,
who is the one spinning the tale of the idiot. This tale would have us believe
that our life has no value, our relationships with others are doomed to
disappointment, betrayal and deceit, and we are merely taking up space on
a rock spinning in the universe.
No, we have been called by the living God to live lives of abundance, full
of God’s mercy, truth and power, signifying not nothing, but everything —
all pointing to the theme of his everlasting love!

2011 - 2013
- 80 groups of over 3000 people in 2012
- Archdiocese project begins in 2013

- Potato yields up 55% in 2012; more potato acreage, from 24 to 34 acres
- New transplanter; increased cabbage acreage to five acres

- Partnered with the United Way of Central Maryland Healthy Food Initiative
- First year at Belfast; increase of 325,000 lbs.
of produce
- Byrons both overhauled - our largest
repair project ever!

Connecting to the Source

Originally published in Lancaster Farming, March 2018

Some years, our equipment maintenance/repair/rebuild schedule is a
lengthy one. Sometimes, it is dominated by one complicated, large
undertaking, such as a snap bean combine overhaul or a potato harvester
upgrade.
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This past week, as the weather warmed up a bit for a day or so, we got
around to working on our largest disc harrow. Even though we have
adopted a no- or minimal-till practice for most vegetable crops — beans and
sweet corn especially — our cabbage, potato and black plastic crops need
ground that has been worked up properly. That usually means chisel plowing
and discing.
Beyond our vegetable planting, once the crops have been harvested, all of
our ground is put into a variety of cover crops. Yes, the old Sunflower disc
gets regular workouts. Last year, we noticed that three of her five hydraulic
cylinders were leaking fluid and needed a seal kit rebuild. As anyone who

has rebuilt hydraulic cylinders knows, this is a messy job where old
coveralls and sawdust are a must!
We had finished rebuilding all of the cylinders, making sure any
unwanted air had been purged from the lines, and were ready to test
the finished product. Expecting all systems go, we were quite
surprised when the wings didn’t move. After much discussion, review
and prayer, we decided to begin the disc harrow review at the
beginning.
Yes, we began at the hydraulic tips that connected the wings to the
remote. Using a spare set, we discovered that one of the tips was
defective; it allowed almost no flow. Problem solved. As we laughed
about how simple this “problem” was to solve, I reflected on the
biblical lesson we had learned amidst all the hydraulic mess.
Implements must be regularly maintained if they are going to be
effective in the field. In the same way, we — as “implements” of the
Living God — need to be regularly “maintained” if we are going to
be effective in the “field.”
It goes without saying that a disc harrow whose bearings are shot,
whose discs are past worn and whose hydraulics don’t function isn’t
going to do its job in preparing the field. We, as ambassadors of
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Christ, need to make sure we are field-ready for ministry. Preparing the
soil in both a physical and spiritual sense is tough work. We need to do
our part as servants of the Lord to be ready. Being in church fellowship,
studying the word, setting time aside for daily prayer are all part of our
“required maintenance.”
Yet, for all of this, the implement can’t do a thing without the power to pull
it through the field. We need a tractor with power! In John 15:1-12, Jesus
reminds us that by ourselves we can do nothing. In this very familiar
chapter, Jesus says, “I am the true vine, and my Father is the vinedresser.
Every branch in me that does not bear fruit he takes away, and every
branch that does bear fruit he prunes, that it may bear more fruit. ...
Abide in me, and I in you. As the branch cannot bear fruit by itself, unless
it abides in the vine, neither can you, unless you abide in me. I am the
vine; you are the branches. Whoever abides in me and I in him, he it is
that bears much fruit, for apart from me you can do nothing. ... Abide in

my love. If you keep my commandments, you will abide in my love. ...
This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have loved
you.” Yes, as the Apostle Paul so rightly points out in 1 Corinthians
13:1-2, “If I speak in the tongues of men and of angels, but have not
love, I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic
powers, and understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have
all faith, so as to remove mountains, but have not love, I am nothing.”
Yes, we must be faithful servants readying ourselves for his service. But
without the connection to the him that provides the power, we are
nothing.
Our hydraulic tip was the smallest part of the whole implement, almost
ignored in our maintenance process, but in the end, in this instance, it
was the most important. Take time this week to abide in his love so that
we might truly love others, and in doing so accomplish the work the
Lord has set out for us to do.

2014 - 2016
- 2015 was a record year - our largest ever at over two million pounds
of food produced!
- Major expansion of Belfast fields, from 25 to 70 acres

- Lockwood four row harvester (pictured) allows us to increase productivity
- Generous grants allow for significant equipment upgrades
- Record green bean yields

Steer Clear of the Ruts

Originally published in Lancaster Farming, August 2018

Our potato crop is our largest by volume and is a staple for area food
banks. Potatoes travel well, need no refrigeration, can be prepared in many
ways and can be part of every meal. What’s not to like about the common
spud?
After we plant them in late April/early May, we wait for the plants to get just
tall enough so that we can hill them. If they’re too short, the hiller can bury
the little plants; too big and we might run over parts of the plants and the
rows will be harder to see. As with many things associated with farming,
timing is crucial.
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Notwithstanding this year’s challenging weather, we were able to hill our
potatoes while soil conditions were just right. The four-row hiller did beautiful
work as its moldboards made tall, well-shaped hills around each potato
plant. You have to love growing potatoes to appreciate how enjoyable this is
when the timing is right.
As I sprayed a potato field in preparation for harvest the other day, I
remembered how hard it was to move over a row or two if I had
miscalculated my spray overlap. Once the tractor and sprayer were in those
two rows, the high potato hills made those rows like ruts. Once committed,
you were pretty much in those ruts until the end of the row.
We all know how easy it is to fall into ruts. The Oxford dictionary defines a
rut as “a habit or pattern of behavior that has become dull and unproductive
but is hard to change.” We can all relate to various earthly ruts, such as
becoming a couch potato. What about spiritual ruts?
Habits or patterns of behavior are not in and of themselves bad. Ritual is an
important part of a full spiritual life. The commandments of God as revealed
in the Torah were there to provide a pattern of righteousness. However, due
to mankind’s inherent sinfulness, the people of Israel struggled to follow the
spirit of the law. As compassionate as Jesus was with sinners, lost sheep who
needed a shepherd, he was as profoundly disappointed and full of righteous
indignation with those who claimed to honor God but whose lives did not.
In Matthew 5:17-20, Jesus reminds his fellow Israelites, “Do not think that I
have come to abolish the law or the prophets. I have not come to abolish
them but to fulfill them. ... For I tell you, unless your righteousness exceeds
that of the scribes and the Pharisees, you will never enter the kingdom of
heaven.”
In a sense, what happened over generations was that God’s people had
begun worshiping the commandments, rituals and the traditions of the elders.
Indeed, many of Israel’s prophets had warned the people about this danger.

They had lost sight of the original intent of God’s word. They were in a
spiritual rut.
As the Scriptures recount, Jesus repeatedly tried to get them to
understand what fulfilling the law meant.
“On another Sabbath, he entered the synagogue and was teaching, and
a man was there whose right hand was withered. And the scribes and
the Pharisees watched him, to see whether he would heal on the
Sabbath, so that they might find a reason to accuse him. But he knew
their thoughts, and he said to the man with the withered had, ‘Come and
stand here.’ And he rose and stood there. And Jesus said to them, ‘I ask
you, is it lawful on the Sabbath to do good or to do harm, to save life or
to destroy it?’ But they were silent.” (Mark 3:1-4).
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The Bible says the Lord was both sad and angry at that moment. Sad
that the heart of God’s people had become so dull, and angry that the
religious folks of his day were trying to twist the law of life he had given
them into something devoid of God’s love.

It is surprisingly easy to get into a spiritual rut. Meaningful
relationships take time, are intentional and take effort. This is true with
people, and even more so with God. Through prayer, worship and
time in the Word, God invites us to have intimacy with him. Our
merciful God knows our weaknesses and our tendency to get stuck in
a pattern of behavior that is dull and unproductive. We need to steer
clear of spiritual ruts, even in our prayer life.
Jesus said in Matthew 6, 8-13, “Pray then like this: Our Father in
heaven, hallowed be your name. Your kingdom come, your will be
done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread,
and forgive us our debts, as we also have forgiven our debtors. And
lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.”
Jesus gave us this great gift of the Lord’s Prayer as an example. The
next time you offer this prayer, focus on the meaning of the words,
rather than reciting it without thought and purpose. The aroma of
prayer is pleasing to God when it is lifted with the sincerity of heart
and mind, rather than in a rut of religious ritual.

2016 - 2018
- Record acreage at 213 acres

- 227 groups, 262 individuals/families, and over 6500 volunteers in 2018
- First Fruits Farm video produced

- Potatoes shipped to West Virginia and North Carolina for flood relief
- Board committee structure instituted

- Upgraded our two row Lockwood potato harvester and bean planter

In Search of Perfection

Originally published in Lancaster Farming, February 2018

It’s always fun when we get to connect with other farmers, increase our
agricultural knowledge, and network with suppliers and vendors. One of
the annual events we enjoy is the Mid-Atlantic Fruit and Vegetable
Convention. At events like this we find new ideas, build relationships with
old and new friends, and stimulate our thinking about how we can improve
our processes and practices on the farm.
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Last year, we were excited to learn about a variety of potato that might
significantly enhance our production. For many years, we have been
devoted to the sturdy, reliable and tasty Kennebec potato. It has been a
mainstay in our crop lineup, and it has served us well. However, we have
noticed that depending on weather conditions, the spuds are prone to
growing into weird shapes, sometimes with multiple protrusions coming out
of them.
There have been times, especially when we have worked with young
people in the fields, that the queer-looking shapes of the potatoes became
the focus of attention and basis of a contest to find the most comical looking
tuber in the land. Alas, this would unfortunately descend into less

productive potato picking because the youths became preoccupied
with examining each potato for its humor value. We would have to
work to steer the competition back to quantity of yield rather than
uniqueness of shape discovered in the dirt.
So last year at the convention, we were delighted to be introduced
to the Eva potato. The Eva is beautiful to behold — consistently
uniform and almost perfect in shape, easy to process and an overall
good-looking spud. The Eva was so attractive, we found ourselves
looking down in judgment at our old friend, Kennebec, ready to
turn from or even deny our longstanding association with it. We
were sold on Eva. It wasn’t until harvest that we learned about a
weakness we had not anticipated — Eva potatoes are prone to
bruising, especially when handled by the hundreds of 14-year-old
boys who come from schools all over the region to help with our
potato harvest every year. The trade off was not worth it.
It’s easy to find a spiritual truth in this humbling experience. We too
often judge others, even within the church, by appearances.
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We may be in search of the perfect Christian, or worse yet, we may be
tempted to portray ourselves as having it all together with an external
display of spirituality — church attendance, Bible study, prayer.
But we know there are no perfect people, no perfect disciples. And God
has made it clear throughout Scripture that he knows the heart of each
person and it is the condition of our heart that matters the most, not how
we look on the outside.
We learn this in the selection of David to be king. When Samuel the
prophet is preparing to anoint God’s chosen one, he is guided by God
in 1 Samuel 16:7: “But the Lord said to Samuel, ‘Do not consider his
appearance or his height, for I have rejected him. The Lord does not
look at the things people look at. People look at the outward
appearance, but the Lord looks at the heart.’ ”
Many generations later, in Luke 16:15, Jesus addressed the Pharisees,
who loved money, image and power: “He said to them, ‘You are the
ones who justify yourselves in the eyes of others, but God knows your

hearts. What people value highly is detestable in God’s sight.’ ”
Just as with the produce in the fields, where one genetic trait may be
favorable but comes with a less appealing characteristic underneath,
each one of us has imperfections that we may try to hide or worse yet,
that we may be oblivious to. One person is hardworking but also
judgmental. Another person is full of grace and mercy, but doesn’t
always follow through on commitments.
We are called to serve one another and serve with one another in unity
of the Spirit. We are to approach each one of our brothers and sisters
in love, and to see them as God sees them — precious and the object
of his great and unfailing love.
There is no perfect potato and no perfect person, but there is perfect
love. Our search for perfection can be satisfied only when we open
our hearts to the perfect love of God the Father, expressed through the
life, death and resurrection of Jesus Christ, and made available to us
through his Holy Spirit.

This book of memories is dedicated to the Lord who has
lit our path, sustained us, and protected us. It is also
dedicated to the First Fruits Farm pioneers, our many
financial supporters, the "heavy-lifters", and the
thousands of annual volunteers who enabled us to bring
a harvest of blessing to those in need.
In memoriam: John Barker and Lorin Brown

www.firstfruitsfarm.org

