


us to a Christian distributor who worked 
with us to get our movie “Dear J” put 
out on DVD. In May 2008, it made its 
broadcast debut on a Christian television 
network in St. Louis.

God truly does provide for all our 
needs. And I give thanks to Him for 
allowing me to have had the opportu-

nity to be a 
part of this 
film experi-
ence, head-
aches and 
all. Living 
for God is a 
risk. But His 
Spirit gives us 
the strength 
to persevere.

And as for 
what I wrote 
all those years 
ago as a young 
 

pastor’s wife about doing whatever God 
would have me do? Well, if the Lord is 
making the way, it will work. Even for 
tasks that seem out of our league.

Now to Him who is able to do far more 
than we ask or think, to Him be glory …

Jill M. Muñoz grew up in Michigan and 
attributes her common sense and love of the 
Lord to her parents, Wilbur and Eyla Russ, 
who faithfully took her to St. Paul Lutheran 
Church, Royal Oak. She is the wife of Rev. 
Roberto Muñoz, pastor at St. Luke, Putnam 
Valley, New York, and the joyful mother of 5 
children and 10 grandchildren. 

Enjoy inspirational music from the 
“Dear J” movie soundtrack. Listen 
to the instrumental track “Time-

lessness” © 2007 by RMM Muñoz. Go 
to Quarterly icon at www.lwml.org and 
click on the music download.

Want to see more?  
Watch the trailer for the movie “Dear J.” 

Go to www.cubecity.org/film.htm

Each morning,
the crew of “Dear J” gathered 
together to meet about the 
coming day and to pray. I 
would often share a passage 
of Scripture to give us 
strength to achieve God’s 
purpose for that day.

Psalm 101 — 
The Filmmaker’s Psalm
I will behave wisely in a perfect 
way…I will set nothing wicked 
before my eyes…He who walks 
in a perfect way, he shall serve 
me ... (NKJV).

Thea, stills photographer

If it is possible, as far as it depends on you, 
live at peace with everyone. 

Romans 12:18

Pieces of Us
By Jessica Sauer

The other day my family and I went 
out to dinner. I couldn’t help but over-
hear the couple at the next table as they 
berated their waiter for serving them 
cold food and bringing them “damaged” 
pieces of pie. Listening to them, their 
complaints almost seemed comical, and 
yet our waiter not only tolerated their 
complaints but complied with all of their 
wishes. At the end of the meal, the bus-
boy discovered that in addition to tak-
ing their meals, they had also taken the 
saltshaker from the table. At a time when 
others may have gotten frustrated with 
their behavior, our waiter remained the 
picture of patience.

I have a preschooler who loves to 
“help” Mommy clean the house and do 
the dishes. Her help consists of taking 

the dishes out of the dishwasher just as 
fast as I can put them in, pushing her 
play broom through my pile of dirt just 
as I have finally managed to sweep the 
entire floor, and refolding my piles of 
freshly folded laundry. Just when I feel 
frustrated with her “help” and ready to 
push her away, she manages to do some-
thing cute and make me laugh. Sudden-
ly, the mood is lightened and we go back 
to cleaning the house together.

Aren’t we grateful for people who have 
the ability to lighten our mood simply by 
being cheerful in their daily activities? I like 
to think we give pieces of ourselves away 
with each contact we have with others. I 
don’t think the older couple at the table 
next to ours realized that they were sharing 
themselves with our waiter, nor do I think 
he realized he was giving them a piece of 
himself with the patience he showed them.

We have a God who consciously gives 
a piece of Himself. God gave a piece 
of Himself in Jesus Christ when He 
took on human flesh. God gives a piece 
of Himself when we come together as 
a community of believers around the 
Lord’s Supper and partake of His Body 
and His Blood. The beauty of God’s 
conscious giving of a piece of Himself is 
that it is everlasting — a piece … and a 
peace … that passes all understanding.

Share a piece of His love and His loving 
peace with those He places in your path.

Jessica is a past YWR [Tampa 2005], a zone 
president, and an advisor to a Friends Into 
Serving Him® group that meets at Lutheran 
Church and School of Our Saviour, Bronx, 
New York, where her husband, Paul, is the pas-
tor. Formerly a Lutheran teacher, she is a stay-
at-home mother to daughters Katie and Rosie.
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