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TRUSTING IN WHAT

     YOU CAN'T SEE BECAUSE OF WHAT

    YOU CAN SEE

Rinn grabbed a handful of granola bars from the pantry and 
tossed them in her duffel bag as her Aunt Dena watched. “I don’t know if 

they’ll have snacks there,” Rinn explained.

Aunt Dena raised an eyebrow and took another sip of coffee. “Is it one of those 
church camps?” she asked.

Rinn shrugged. “I guess. I mean, Jess invited me. It’s in the mountains. It sounds 
cool.”

“You’re gonna have to shape up, you know,” teased Aunt Dena. “You know you don’t 
go to church like all those kids.”

“Hey! I don’t get in trouble,” retorted Rinn. “What’s Mom been telling you?”

Aunt Dena just grinned and shook her head as Rinn’s mom breezed in with a rain 
poncho to add to her duffel. “Stop it, Dena,” her mom laughed. “Rinn’s a good kid 
and she’s going to have a great time.”

Just then, Jess and her mom pulled up outside, and Rinn scrambled for the door 
in a flurry of goodbyes. It was a three-hour trip up to Camp Hickory. Jess and her 
mom chattered away, but Rinn couldn’t help thinking about Aunt Dena’s offhanded 
comment.

“I do mess up,” she murmured to herself. “A lot.”

Images scrolled through Rinn’s head, like scenes from a film. The times she 
snapped at her little brother. That time last week when Mom shut off Rinn’s internet 
access, and Rinn snuck the password off her mom’s phone. And that exam where 
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Rinn accidentally saw an answer on her friend’s test and wrote it down anyway. 

Jess’ cheerful voice cut into Rinn’s thoughts. “Hey, Rinn? We’re almost there!”
 
Rinn tried to smile as she looked out at the winding mountain road and high, blue 
sky. But her worries haunted her as they checked in and made their way to the 
cabin. Everyone seemed to know everyone else, like they were all part of some 
club. 

Rinn’s heart sank. “These kids all go to church. They know the right stuff to say and 
do,” she couldn’t help thinking.

Rinn glanced over to see Jess struggling with her oversized duffel and backpack. 
She decided it was time to level up and show she could be good enough, too.

“Hey! Let me get that for you,” she offered, and grabbed Jess’ heavy duffel over her 
friend’s protests. “I can do it.”

Rinn staggered toward the cabin, hauling both of their bags. Inside, they met their 
counselor, Sallie, who greeted them warmly. “I think this is all of us now,” she told 
the cabin full of girls. “I’m really sorry, but the bottom bunk by the door is kind of 
creaky. We usually draw straws to see who will sleep there . . .”

“I’ll take it!” Rinn said, hopping over to the unwanted bunk.

“What?” Sallie said in surprise. “Oh, well . . . that’s great.”

At dinner, Rinn was on the lookout for more ways she could blot out the memories 
of her mistakes. When the kitchen ran out of cherry cobbler, she gave her dessert to 
a younger camper. And when Sallie spilled her water glass, Rinn ran all the way to 
the kitchen to get a towel and mop it up.

After dinner, everyone hiked the half mile toward the outdoor amphitheater for the 

“These kids all go to 
church. They know the right 

stuff to say and do.” 
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evening gathering. Rinn’s eyes darted back and forth as she looked for ways to help.

“Hey, you can slow your roll now,” said Sallie, falling into step beside Rinn, who 
grinned sheepishly.

“This is all kind of new for me,” Rinn explained.

“Me too,” said Sallie. “It’s my first year as a counselor.”

Rinn sighed. “It’s just . . . everyone here has gone to church forever. They’ve got it 
together.”

Sallie laughed. “Trust me. They don’t. I don’t.”

“But at least they know the rules,” Rinn pointed out. “They know the right stuff to 
do.”

“Rinn,” began Sallie, “you’ve been incredibly helpful and kind since you got here. 
Which is awesome! But you don’t have to do everything perfectly to fit in.”

“At camp?” wondered Rinn.

“Yeah, at camp,” agreed Sallie. “But also with God. That’s what this week is about—
having fun and relaxing, knowing that it doesn’t matter who you are or what you’ve 
done. God totally loves and accepts you anyway.”

Rinn frowned as she hopped over a fallen log across the trail. “I lied to my mom last 
week,” she confessed, wondering if Sallie would be shocked.

Sallie just shrugged. “Well, own up to it. Tell your mom. She’ll still love you. And 
it sure won’t change how God feels about you.” Then she added, “Not to be all 
church-y, but can I tell you this verse I love?”

“Sure.” Rinn nodded.

“It’s the first thing I read when my friend Karl gave me a Bible three years ago,” 
Sallie explained, and then recited, “‘God’s grace has saved you because of your 
faith in Christ. Your salvation doesn’t come from anything you do. It is God’s gift. It is 
not based on anything you have done. No one can brag about earning it.’” 

Rinn considered. “Christ. That means Jesus, right?”

“Yeah,” said Sallie. “We’ll talk about all that this week. But just know you can’t work 
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for God’s love. He already loves you completely, whether or not you lie to your 
mom or take the creaky bunk or give away your dessert.”

“I just feels like, I don’t know . . . I should have to do something,” Rinn pointed out.

“I know, right?!” exclaimed Sallie. “But just letting God love you, that’s the most 
important thing! Doing good stuff comes after knowing how loved you are.” 

Rinn took a deep breath, trying to take it all in. Dusk began to settle and she could 
see a large campfire ahead with rows of benches. Jess waved from near the front 
and shouted, “Hey Rinn! We saved you a seat!”

Rinn turned back to Sallie. “Do you have a place to sit?” she asked.

“Go ahead!” Sallie grinned. “I’ll see you for s’mores after.”

Rinn jogged over to the bench where Jess and other girls from the cabin were 
sitting. She had a lot to process, but for the first time all day, she felt like she could 
relax, knowing there was nothing she had to do to fit in.

  Take a minute and share about some things  
  that you have to work hard to earn.  
  

Maybe it’s getting a good grade in a class at school, doing chores to earn your 
allowance, or working super hard to get a spot on the soccer team. We learn from 
an early age that it’s important to work hard to get what you want. And for many 
things, that’s true. But there’s one thing we don’t have to earn: God’s love and His 
gift of life forever with Him. In fact, we can’t earn salvation. We could never, ever 
do enough good things to be worthy of God’s love. That’s why He gave us Jesus 
as a complete, total gift. And when we choose to believe in and follow Jesus, we 
can live with God forever. It doesn’t matter if you’ve been the “good kid” all your 
life, or if you feel like you get in trouble for everything. We’ve all made mistakes, 
and we all have to rely on God’s amazing gift. Pray for each other, that you’ll rest 
in knowing God loves and accepts you completely, no matter what you have or 
haven’t done.


