Verse of the day for Monday June 15, 2026 - Matthew 6: 21

21 For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.

Read Matthew 6 for meditation and inspiration.




SHARED BLESSINGS OF LIBERTY

Dear Lakesiders and Friends,
A Christian and Biblical requirement to be “Welcoming to Strangers”

Matthew 25:35 “For I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you
gave me drink, I was a stranger and you welcomed me,”

Hebrews 13:2 “Do not neglect to show hospitality to strangers, for thereby some
have entertained angels unawares.”

Leviticus 19:33-34 “When a stranger sojourns with you in your land, you shall not
do him wrong. You shall treat the stranger who sojourns with you as the native

among you, and you shall love him as yourself, for you were strangers in the land
of Egypt: I am the Lord your God.

Deuteronomy 10:18-19 “He executes justice for the fatherless and the widow, and
loves the sojourner, giving him food and clothing. Love the sojourner, therefore,
for you were sojourners in the land of Egypt.”



On January 1, 1892, seventeen-year-old Annie Moore walked down the gangway
from the steamship Nevada with her two brothers Anthony, eleven, and Philip, nine,
and into history as the first person processed through the newly opened Ellis Island
Immigrant Station. Between 1892 and 1954, when Ellis Island closed, more than 12
million immigrants would come through the facility on their journey to the United
States.

From Ellis Island the newcomers rejoined family and friends or made their way to
other states to work in factories or mines, or on farms. In 1965, Ellis Island became
part of the Statue of Liberty National Monument, formalizing its connection to Lady
Liberty and the poem inscribed on the base of the statue in 1903. Emma Lazarus
turned away from the old Colossus of Rhodes, the giant statue of the Greek sun god
Helios that stood at the entrance to the harbor of the island of Rhodes and was one
of the Seven Wonders of the Ancient World, to offer the world “The New Colossus,”
a woman, Lady Liberty, the “Mother of Exiles.”

“Keep, ancient lands, your storied pomp!” cries she
With silent lips. “Give me your tired, your poor,
Your huddled masses yearning to breathe free,

The wretched refuse of your teeming shore.

Send these, the homeless, tempest-tossed to me,

| lift my lamp beside the golden door!”

Here is a Christian virtue alive and on display in a harbor island called Ellis
Island or Liberty Island in the Upper New York City Bay.
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