
Flowers 

Home League Program 

(Today’s program was mostly taken from Cedar Springs of Inspiration) 

 

Now that it appears that the warmer weather has finally come and everyone has been 

preparing their gardens and/or flower pots.  I thought it might be time for us to stop and 

smell the roses. 

 

As we think about gardens, I realise that we all do not have the privilege of planting a 

garden; however here is a garden that we all can plant. 

 

First – five rows of peas—preparedness, promptness, politeness, perseverance, prayer. 

Then—three rows of squash—squash gossip, squash criticism, squash indifference. 

Then—five rows of lettuce—let us be faithful let us be loyal, let us be useful, let us love 

one another, let us be truthful. 

No garden is complete without turnip—turn up for church, turn up with a smile, turn up 

with expectation, turn up with determination. 

 

This is the day that the Lord has made.  We will rejoice and be glad in it. 

 

Song:  I come to the Garden alone  (Williams June Deniece / Miles C Austin)  

 

I come to the garden alone while the dew is still on the roses, 

And the voice I hear falling on my ear, 

The Son of God discloses 

 

And He walks with me and He talks with me, 

And He tells me I am his own; 

And the joy we share as we tarry there, 

None other has ever known 

 

2. He speaks, and the sound of his voice is so sweet 

The birds hush their singing, 

And the melody that He give to me 

Within my heart is to ringing. 

 

3. I stay in the garden with Him, 

Though the night around me is falling. 

But He bids me go; through the voice of woe 

His voice to me is calling. 
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Game:  How well do you know your flowers? 

 

1. What flower can be seen on your face? 

2. What flower is part of the eye? 

3. What flower is also a colour? 

4. What flower can a woman wear on her foot? 

5. What flower is also a group of sheep? 

6. What flower goes with bread? 

7. What flower is an elegant cat? 

8. What flower is also a preacher man? 

9. What flower is a world vehicle? 

10. What flower is associated with Remembrance Day? 

11. What flower also tastes good on the cob? 

12. What flower is hard to remember? 

13. What flower comes from a newborn infant’s mouth? 

14. What flower is found between the mountains? 

15. What flower did the groom remove from his jacket? 

 

 

Devotion: 

 

The Rose  

(Unknown Author) 

It is only a tiny rosebud…a flower of God’s design 

But I cannot unfold its petals, with these clumsy hands of mine 

The secret of unfolding flowers, is not known to such as I… 

The flower God opens so sweetly, in my hands would fade and die 

If I cannot unfold a rosebud, this flower of God’s design 

Then how can I think I have wisdom, to unfold this life of mine? 

So…I’ll trust in Him for His leading, each moment of every day 

And I’ll look to Him for His guidance, each step of the pilgrim way 

For the pathway that lies before me, my heavenly Father knows… 

I’ll trust Him to unfold the moments, just as He unfolds the rose. 

 

The Bible says in Psalm 63:8  ―My soul clings to you, your right hand upholds me‖.  Isn’t 

it wonderful to know that the God of creation, the One who gave us all the wonderful 

flowers to enjoy, is the One who also cares and protects us.  It’s as if we are in God’s 

hands—secure and protected.  What an assurance! 
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How often do we notice the vast array of colorful flowers in God’s creation? Just a short 

walk through a woodland or park will show us black-eyed susans, irises, buttercups, wild 

lilies, and columbines, to name a few. The creative genius of our Creator is truly 

amazing. 

 

In Matthew 6:28 Jesus points to the magnificence of flowers: ―Not even Solomon in all 

his splendor was dressed like one of these.‖ So if this is how God shows care for a 

flower, how much more does our Father in heaven care for us humans, the crown of his 

creation? As we might examine the beauty of a flower, this is how God looks at us! We 

do not have to worry about meeting some artificial or worldly standard of beauty. We are 

all precious in God’s sight. 

 

In addition, because God provides so beautifully for us all, we can bloom where we are 

planted. Some flowers last just a short time; others, like the petunias, bloom until the first 

frost of autumn arrives. God, who has created each of us as unique individuals and 

redeemed us through the blood of his Son, enables us to show forth his love, compassion, 

glory, and life. Some of us may have a short time, and others may have a much longer 

time to bloom. But we all can display the beauty of God’s love and care because God 

himself sustains us. 

 

Prayer:  As we continue to pray for front line workers, and a vaccine and safety in the 

midst of Covid-19 today I would invite you to spend some time in prayer for one another, 

we have missed many opportunities for fellowship, and no doubt tired of the isolation and 

the rules.  Let us lift one another up. 

 

 

Game:  Flower Names—Write down as many flowers as you can that are also ladies 

names.   

 

Song:  I’ve found a friend in Jesus 

I’ve found a friend in Jesus, He’s everything to me, 

He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my soul; 

The Lily of the Valley, in Him alone I see 

All I need to cleanse and make me fully whole. 

In sorrow He’s my comfort, in trouble He’s my stay; 

He tells me every care on Him to roll. 



 

He’s the Lily of the Valley, the Bright and Morning Star, 
He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my soul. 

He all my grief has taken, and all my sorrows borne; 

In temptation He’s my strong and mighty tow’r; 

I’ve all for Him forsaken, and all my idols torn 

From my heart and now He keeps me by His pow’r. 

Though all the world forsake me, and Satan tempt me sore, 

Through Jesus I shall safely reach the goal. 

He’ll never, never leave me, nor yet forsake me here, 

While I live by faith and do His blessed will; 

A wall of fire about me, I’ve nothing now to fear, 

From His manna He my hungry soul shall fill. 

Then sweeping up to glory to see His blessed face, 

Where rivers of delight shall ever roll. 

 

May the Lord, mighty God bless and keep you forever. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


