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Where Is the Book?  

It is in the hands of the publisher!   

   Be on the look out for an opportunity to obtain a “Pre-Publication” 

copy of God Is Just Love; Ready, Our Children, to Find Hope, To Be Love, In a Fu-

ture of Perils.  Readers of “Whittlings,” & supporters of Traces of God Ministries, can 

receive a special edition hard cover copy and help get the extremely timely message of 

Ken’s book into the world.  Book will be out mid-year, possibly by late spring.  After 

publication, God Is Just Love will be available in all popular formats.  See the book’s, 

“Letter to Readers,” on P, 6. 

 
God Is Just Love 

Where Have All  
The Cardinals Gone? 

 
 

Jean Clark 

Honoring Her Life 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Complementarity 
An Introduction to the Principle  

From Physics  
   Most of my readers know that for the past 
two years I have been engaged in a research 
and writing project on spirituality and sci-
ence;  in particular, how truth from these 
two disciplines converges and reveals deeper 
truth.  One of the most recent sub-topics of 
this research has been the principle of com-
plementarity.   Note the following comments 
on this principle from J. Robert Openheimer.          
 You know that when a student of physics makes 
his first acquaintance with the theory of atomic 
structure and of quanta, he must first come to the 
rather deep and subtle notion which as  turned out 
to be the clue to unraveling the whole domain of     

Jesus Was Not A Jedi. 

 Listen to the sounds of silence as 
Jesus called Levi to be his disciple...no 
discussion.  No questions about terms 
of service.  Not a word… 

 Does that make any sense to you?  
Check out the story for yourself in Luke 
5:27-28.  Not a question from Levi.  He 
left it ALL on the table.  Just left, his 
position, security, money.  Just walked 
away!  Not a sound… 

 Reading of Levi’s silent departure 

Question From  
The Bruderhof 

   If you visit a Bruderhof community, 
and keep your ears open, you have to 
hear even the building and the trees 
whispering questions every follower of 
Jesus must answer.  That community has 
already answered, and is living, their 
answers.  There answers do not have to 
be mine.  But being a disciple of Jesus 
requires I find and follow my path.  Con-
sider this question: 
 
QUESTION:  To whom am I accountable 
for how I spend my money?  
                                             (continued on  p. 3) Go To P. 4 

Continued on P.3 

Richard Rohr, in 
The Divine 
Dance writes:  
   The God Jesus 
talks about, and 
includes himself in, 
is presented as 
unhindered dialog, 
a totally positive 
and inclusive flow in 
one direction, and a 
waterwheel of out-
pouring love.  Love 
that never stops. 

Continued on P.3 

Continued on p. 2 
Continued on p. 4 

See p. 7 for a Devotion for Lent  



 

 For program information, to schedule a retreat at Whitt’s End, to schedule a presentation or 

retreat at your site, for information on finding a Spiritual Director, contact us at the above ad-

dress or email.  Or, call Ken Whitt at 937-360-1060 .  You may be glad you did!  I definitely 

will. 

 

Ken & Kathy Whitt 
RR 1 Box 571 
Sugar Grove, OH  43155 
614-344-8554 (home) 

937-360-1060 (Ken, cell) 

 
Physical Address 
F-7 Ute Court 
Hide-A-Way Hills, Ohio 
 
Shipping Address 
29042 Hide-A-Way Hills Rd. 
Sugar Grove, OH  43155 

Treasurer—Traces of God 
Jan Allburn 
6999 Dolan Rd. 
Glouster, OH  45732 

 

Traces of God Ministries 

New WEB Site  
(coming soon) 

Where have all the cardinals gone?, continued from p. 1 
 

   My brother, Jim, recently posted a somber note concerning the cardinals 
that use to frequent the bird feeders in his back yard in Syracuse, New York.  
They are gone; along with about 50% of the other song birds that used to 
brighten his life.  Jim grieves their loss, as he should.  We, on the other hand, 
often see four pairs of cardinals at the same time in our back yard in the hills 
of Southeastern Ohio.  We also see five different varieties of woodpeckers 
every day, including the piliated giant,  However, despite being blessed by an 
extraordinary number and variety of birds, I share Jim’s grief.  And I should. 
   One of the frightening facts about species extinction, other damage to the 

environment, and climate chaos on 
the planet earth is that it is so une-
ven, upredicta- ble, and unfair.  
Because the wildlife just outside 
my back door is so wildly plentiful, it 
could be easy for me to ignore the 
fact that animals are dying out else-
where.  Because my home is not 
being threatened by wildfires and 
wilder storms, I can pretend that no 
crisis exists.  Be- cause the poor and 
powerless, who have caused very 
little of the current chaos, live far away from me, I can continue with business 
as usual, ignoring the suffering of God’s children living on islands in the 
oceans of our planet, some just off the eastern coast of the United States. 
   We ought to be grieving a lot more than we are.  Grief is what human be-

ings are supposed to feel in the face of loss.  If we are not grieving the de-
struction of life all over this world of ours, God’s world, God’s creation, God’s 
gift to us, then we are losing our humanity.   
   Loss, great loss, loss at a level that has an antecedent in the time of Noah 

and the great flood, is upon us.  Grieve while there is still time to feel the sad-
ness, fully and transcend it, and move on to joy once again.  Teach those you 
love to grieve so that they can experience what it means to be alive and hu-
man in a time such as this. 
 

You and I are strange creatures.  We can love and grieve at the 
same time.  We can laugh and cry at the same time.  Whenever we are living 
and loving alongside anyone who is suffering, we are learning how to live and 
love well, no matter what loss is threatening to break us into pieces  Jesus 
said: 

When a woman is in labor, she has pain, because her hour has 
come. But when her child is born, she no  longer remembers the anguish 
because of the joy of having brought a human being into the world.   

                        John  16:19, NRSV)   

Whittlings  

The quarterly publication Of  

Traces of God Ministries    

Copyright—all rights reserved                                                             

 To be added to our e-mail list and to receive 

Whittlings send a request to: 

  drkenwhitt@gmail.com, or call 937-360-1060     

Kathy In Her Garden: 

Right now, my garden is my spiritual 

director.  She listens, and she has a 

point of view to share.  In my garden I get as close to God as I know how to be.  God 

teaches me there, and protects me thee, even in these chaotic times.  I go there to exit 

time and want to stay there forever.  But my 69 year old body gets tired, even as my 

soul flourishes like my flowers.  This week, four little crocuses appeared.  I see God in 

such little things; perhaps because I see myself that way.  If God can take care of 

these fragile flowers, certainly God can take care of me.  (KAW) 



 

 Continued from P,1, “God Is Just Love.” 

 St. Bonaventure would later call such a God a “fountain of fullness” of love.  Any talk of anger in 

God, “wrath” in God, unforgiveness in God, or any kind of holding back, whatsoever, the Cappado-

cian mystics would see a theologically impossible and forever undone in a Trinitarian notion of 

God.  Nothing human can stop the flow of divine love; we cannot undo the eternal pattern even by 

our worst sin.” 

 Note from Ken:  Thanks to my brother Jim Kerr-Whitt for sending me this quote.  Jim wanted to 

lend me a helping hand as I invite you, in my upcoming book, God Is Just Love, Ready, Our Children, 

To Find Hope, To Be Love, In a Future of Perils to know in both your head and in your heart that 

there is nothing but love coming to you from God.   

(Jesus was not a Jedi, continued from p. 1) 

from his well established and prosperous life, during my devotional reading this past 

week, I spontaneously laughed out loud and said, “Jesus must have been a Jedi Master.”  

Jedi’s (of “Star Wars fame), you may know, have the power to manipulate the weak mind-

ed with their words.  “Come on, Levi, follow me.”  And Levi did exactly what he was told! 

He must have been brainwashed, controlled by some manner of sorcery.  No one leaves 

it ALL on the table to follow Jesus.  Certainly not me.  I would definitely want to know the 

terms of the deal.  Wouldn’t you, don’t you, hold something back? 

 Jesus talks a lot about money.  “You cannot serve God and mammon (translate that as 

“THE MONEY SYSTEM.”)  In the teaching of Jesus, money is IDOLATRY # 1.  I would 

make a lot of noise if I thought Jesus wanted to mess with my money!  Any Christians out 

there think you would respond differently; silently walking away from all that loot, leaving it 

all on the table, to follow Jesus?  In America almost all followers of Jesus think they can 

follow Jesus without giving even a polite nod towards the fact that we are slaves to the 

money system.  No one, no one, better ask me to be accountable for how I spend MY 

MONEY.  This is where I want to hear only the sounds of silence.  No talk about money.  

(Please go back to page 1 and read the article that begins there, “Question From the Bru-

derhof.” 

(Bruderhoff, continued from p. 1) 

   “Noone.”  Is that your answer?  “It is a private matter.  My money is mine.  I am accountable to no 

one but God.”   

   How we use the financial resources God has provided is, from the point of view of Jesus, the most 

important moral choice we make, and make again, every day.  Budgets are moral documents, in the 

extreme.  Money is the # 1 idol in America.  Am I naïve enough to think that I am immune from the 

massive cultural pressure that surrounds me to make money be the God of my life?  Have I also de-

cided that I am not accountable to Christian brothers and sisters for the other idols that control my 

life?  Have I also decided that my Christian brothers and sisters must not have anything to say about 

all the other aspects of my moral behavior?  Can I be angry, violent, a control freak, and it is none of 

your business?  Can I cheat, steal, sleep around, abuse my children, satisfy my addictions to pornog-

raphy, alcohol, drugs, entertainment, be racist and hateful all around, and it is none of your business?   

   If you answer, “None of these things are anybody else’s business,” you are abandoning Christ, the 

church, and any hope of living a moral life.  We need to be accountable to our sisters & brothers in 

Christ.  Everyone needs a community of support and guidance in order to follow Jesus. 

   I am continually on the lookout for this community.  (KCW) 

 

Kathy and I thought that we would let you know, through these photographs, that 

we are out and about in God’s creation look for something.  It looks like Kathy just 

found it!  Wonderment.  Amazement.  The presence of God in the marvels of the 

creation.  Join us on retreat and experience the wonder. (KCW, KAW) 



 
 

Honoring Jean Clark, from P. 1:    

 “Everyone who loves is born of God and knows God.”  (1 John 4:7)   

 Jean Clark died just before her 95th birthday.  I led her memorial service 
in Columbus, Ohio on January 6, 2020.  She was my friend and I miss 
her, more than I expected.  Once I had been her pastor.  Once we did bat-
tle on the same side on behalf of the Kingdom of God.  We lost.  Once she 
poured out her life on behalf of me and my children, and you never forget 
such love.  We have remained in close touch for all of the 25 years after I 
moved on from my ministry in Columbus.  Her faith in me and her commit-
ment to Traces of God Ministries was extraordinary.  No one has applied 
to take her place in my world, and one one is likely to.  She was, and eve-
rybody who know her will affirm this, one of a kind.  Thank you Jean. 

 The picture of Jean on page 1 was taken about a week before she died.  
She was giving me my marching orders concerning her memorial service.  
Her face and her words were intense.  She had a message she wanted to 
extend to everyone attending her service.  I must say, it was delivered as 
ordered. 

 The message concerned a famous drawing of Jesus called, “Follow Me.”  
Jean gave me the original pastel drawing and the responsibility to contin-
ue telling the story.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 At the memorial service we shared 8x10 professional prints and a book-
let of stories on miracles associated with the portrait of Jesus.  We would 
be delighted to send you the booklet and the portrait copy and are asking 
for a donation, of whatever size you choose, to cover our costs.  (You could 
send a check to “Traces of God Ministries.”  Mail to Ken Whitt, RR 1. Box 571, Sugar 

Grove, OH  43155. Be sure to include your return address.) 

Continued from p. 1, Complementarity 

physical experience.  This is the notion of complementarity which recognizes that various ways of talking 
about experience may each have validity, and may each be necessary for adequate description of the physical 
world, and yet may stand in exclusive relationship to each other. 

   In other words, two distinct ways of seeing the physical world play off of each other in order to 
lead the physicist to the fullest truth.  Dogmatic opinions not only break relationships, they 
break scientific progress towards deeper understanding of reality. 
 That reminds me of a concept I learned in seminary that is called, “dialectical justaposi-
tion.”  (Once again, Thank you Charlie, the master teacher.)  Spiritual truth also requires the 
understanding and wisdom needed to hold two ideas, seemingly contradictory concepts, in ten-
sion.  Both principles are needed to get at the full truth that transcends each. 
   For example, someone says, “God is in charge, in control, omnipotent, in all things.”  Another 
person protests, “I have free will, I make my own choices.  I do what I want.  No one controls 
me.”  If these two, let us call them theologians, are living at just the wrong time in history, when 
Christianity is at war with itself, one of them, the one who belongs to the less powerful faction, 
could very easily end up burning at the stake.  And, deep spiritual wisdom would never have a 
chance to emerge. 
   Complementarity = Dialetical Juxtaposition.  I’m not sure, but it certainly gives me another 
interesting topic to explore.  In the mean time, you, I, and the entire world we might be a lot 
better off if we at least consider being a bit less dogmatic with our opinions and accusations.  
Maybe the person with the point of view I am least fond of is exactly the person I need in my life 
to help me to grow in knowledge, understanding, and especially love.  
   Are you in?      



 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

What’s Inside An Apple 
Seed:  Ken’s new book, God Is 
Just Love, introduces a children’s 
book Ken is also writing, starring 
Rascal a wise racoon and Spot a 
curious baby deer longing to learn 
about  love.  One of the artists for 
the book is a 13 year old boy from 
the Congo named Ipan.  The other 
is a very good friend from Ken’s 
first pastorate in Littleton, Massa-
chusetts. Harriet Diluzio is an ac-
complished illustrator who has al-
ways dreamed of doing the art for a 
children’s book.  Her drawing is to 
the left. Stay tuned for more infor-

Christmas In the Hills:  
The Hideaway Hills community 

sponsors an annual Christmas 

Eve service.  Ken was on the 

planning team and led the chil-

dren’s story.  By the way, the 

Hills also has an outdoor chap-

el.  Ken will be preaching at the 

services on May 31 and July 26 

at 10:30.  You are welcome! 

A New Church 

Home:  Ken & 

Kathy have be-

come active in 

the churches 

where Lauren 

and Micah at-

tend with their 

families.  Lau-

ren, Jeff, 

Makenna, & 

Maxton are at 

Heritage 

Church, where 

Max & Makenna 

& cousin Audrey 

sang in the 

Christmas pro-

Audrey   Max  Makenna 

Sanctuary Church, 

Columbus: To the left 

is Pastor Rich Johnson 

celebrating the church’s 

arrival at a new building.  

Jen & Micah are active 

leaders in this multi-

ethnic church.  What a 

spiritual journey it was to 

this place and time!  The 

founding principle?  Do 

Justice, Love Mercy, 

New Beginning: 

Events the week-

end of February 23, 

including a grand 

party and dance on 

Saturday, focused 

on giving thanks to 

God for protection, 

presence, and pro-

vision through a 

two years search 

for a permanent 

church home.  

Sanctuary has 

many families 

that ,by adoption 

and foster care, 

have children from 

multiple back-

grounds.  Every 

child so wonderfully 

and easily feels 

welcome there.  

Everybody be-

longs! 

Jen 

Micah 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

God Is Just Love, Introductory letter to readers. 

 

Dear Readers, 

 What’s inside an apple seed?  Life itself is, and the children you love are, counting on 

you to know and live the answer to this question.   

 Question:  What’s inside an apple seed?  And, inside you, and inside all the children? 

 Answer:  Just Love.  

 Now you are aware of the answer.  After reading this book you will know why the an-

swer is so important to Life itself and to the lives of everyone you love.  And you will have 

begun traveling on the path that Just Love is leading you to travel, and your kids will be 

traveling with you.  And that journey together will have become the source of your hope. 

 Hidden within the book you are holding in your hands are many gifts.   Some are for you 

as an adult but most are meant to be opened and shared with the children and grandchil-

dren you teach and treasure.  You will read them a story suggested herein, perhaps again 

and again, about the creation and the stars.  You will share the experience of wonderment 

with them, gazing towards the heavens on a starry, starry night.  Suddenly the precious 

child will call out to you, “Grandma, Grandpa, I am made of stardust.”  You will whisper, 

with a smile on your face and tears in your eyes, “You certainly are…a star.”  And you will 

begin to know and trust that this child, who knows themselves to be Just Love, will find 

hope and be love, no matter what is happening around them.   

 It is quite possible that you are reading this letter prior to deciding to read this book.  So 

let me try to help you to make that decision.  

   You and I share an identity as beloved children of God.  If you know this, this book is could be 

for you.  Please read on. 

   If you know that in loving your neighbor, you love yourself and God; If your spirit calls out to 

everyone, We are one!” this book could well be for you.  Read on. 

   If you love and actively care for children, this book is written for you. 

   If you share my concern, that the future for the children you love is likely to include an  excess 

of perils, please read on with love, longing, and courage. 

   If within your being and vocation, you nurture the emotional, spiritual, and physical health of 

others, you have an extra reason to read this book. 

 You will not find within this book compelling evidence and argument that the future of 

our children will be full of many perils.  I take this reality as a given.  (This book’s bibliog-

raphy includes some of the sources that have convinced me that we are up against many intersecting 

and cumulative perils.)   What you will find is evidence and argument that you, I, and our 

children can live whole and holy lives, no matter what happens next, no matter what the 

near term or long term outcomes for life on this planet turn out to be.  You will not read 

gruesome descriptions of doom meant to scare you or guilt you towards some kind of 

action.  (Unlike too many religious colleagues, I long ago abandoned scare tactics 

and threats.  They do not work and they are not the way of Just Love).  You will 

find repeating and frequent invitations to begin a conversation with me, other readers, 

and all the people in your life who love their children the way you love yours.  This conver-

sation will lead us towards community.  That community will lead us towards  hope.  That 

hope will lead us towards the love we need to live well.  (Strangely, you will also find that the 

way to live well in a perilous and frightening future is exactly the way to live well any old time.)  

 I can promise you something.  Reading this book and living into its message will be the 

most difficult work, and quite likely the most exciting, meaningful, and loving work, you 

have ever undertaken.  You will experience grief and anger.  Denial and despair will 

sometimes assail you.  You will realize that you need to learn more about the threats that 

imperil the children you love.  Hope will seem to be, in the face of the overwhelming evi-

dence of climate chaos, resource depletion, and other threats to, “business as usual,” an 

unreachable star.  It will be difficult work.  You can do it.  You will not be alone. 

 And, I can promise you, your love for your children will become, day by day, a more and 

more precious gift.  You will plan exuberantly good times with them.  You will take them to 

beautiful places, and they will take you deeper into beauty than you ever imagined was 

possible.  Your love for the boys and girls in your life, plus the uncertainties of what will 

happen next, will compel you to decelerate your doing and consuming and accelerate 

your being and loving.  Hope, you will learn, does not depend on events working out as 

you planned.  Hope depends on what get’s worked into your soul.  Hope will become, for 

you your children, an action verb; you will hope an organic garden into being; you will pro-

mote the well-being of creatures great and small and the entire earth community; you will 

do and celebrate what you can and grieve the loss of what you can’t protect.   You will 

experience and you will be love.  You will be changed.  You will endure.  So will the chil-

dren you love. 

 You will meet my children and their children within the pages of this book.  Exactly 

what, when, and where they will encounter painful perils, I don’t know.   I do know, and 

please don’t mistake this as a trivial thing (Getting all of us together in one place for a 

shared purpose is never a minor matter.), God willing, we all will, on June 20, 

2020, descend together into the depths of the earth.  Mammoth Caves National Park in 

Kentucky is calling out to us.  We will together touch the majesty of creation, and amaze-

ment will touch us.  Visiting together at least one of our spectacular national parks each 

years is simply one of the ways we have decided to find hope and be love; simply one of 

the opportunities we will have to be overwhelmed with wonderment; simply one of the 

reasons we will have to give thanks.   

 You can join us on this journey.  This book is not enough.  This book needs you.  Look-

ing forward? Ken Whitt, Hide-A-Way Hills, Ohio, godisjustlove@gmail.com 

                        Valentine’s Day, February 14, 2020 

mailto:godisjustlove@gmail.com


“The Solid Rock” of Hope 

“The Solid Rock.”  I hope that you immediately, upon reading that title, begin hum-

ming or singing “The Solid Rock” to yourself.  Why?  So, you can sing it with me!  So, you can 

feel the familiarity and hope of its message vibrating in your soul. 

My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness…. 

 
On Christ the solid Rock, I stand,  

All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

That’s the way it works for me!  I begin thinking about hope.  

Suddenly, I notice that I am singing the first verse of, “The Solid Rock.”  

I am feeling the hope.  The connection between the words and my 

soul is spontaneous and instantaneous; same with other hymns, like, 

“Amazing Grace,” and, “How Great Thou Art.” 

I start to write about this automatic connection between words 

and soul.  But, as the words appear on my computer screen, I find my-

self thinking about them; exiting my feelings and entering my thoughts.  

I notice that I am thinking a radical thought: 
 

My hope is indeed built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and right-

eousness.  But, it is also built on something more, much more!  My hope 

is built on something more fundamental than the cross.  (I told you this was 

radical.)   The cross is NOT the Ground of my being.  Jesus, the cross and 

His righteousness, is not the beginning and the ending, the Alpha and the 

Omega, not by a long shot. 

 

 Then I begin singing the chorus… 

  

 On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand…. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

…

and I find myself thinking: 

 
 That is the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the ending, the fullness, the 

wholeness, the complete story.  The Christ!  The Christ, one in Love with the Father 

and the Spirit before time began and after the ending of time.  My hope is founded 

on the Christ in all the facets of God in Christ, present, then, now, and forever. 

  

 Christ, God’s Word bringing all things into being and holding all things together for 

about 13.77 billion years! 

 Christ shaping the universe, expressing God’s Love, including an infinity of deaths 

and resurrections, for about 13.77 billion years. 

 Christ redeeming the creation in the teaching, healing, peace-making, saving work 

of Jesus of Nazareth. 

 Christ present in the Jesus of faith who is as close to me as my breath. 

 Christ who came, is among us, and comes again. 

 

 My hope is built on nothing less than Christ; the fullness of God. 

                                 Continued on p.8 



Not just on one of the ways the Christ guides, sustains, saves, 
loves us.  All the ways.   
 
  That is the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end-

ing, the fullness, the wholeness, the complete story.  The Christ!  

The Christ, one in Love with the Father and the Spirit before time 

began and after the ending of time.  My hope is founded on the 

Christ in all the facets of God in Christ, present, then, now, and 

forever. 

  

  What does it matter?  Why does my thinking tell me that I 

have to ground my hope on all the chapters of the Christ story, 

rather than on just one?  Well, now is the time for you to think.  

Think, for example, how seldom it is that you read just one chap-

ter from the middle of a great novel!?   

Christ is the Word, the Greatest Book.  For heaven’s sake, 

read the whole story.  The Christ story is indeed the Solid Rock.    

 

What happens in Spiritual Direction:  If you want 
to know a long answer to this question, e-mail me and I will 
send you a long article.  Otherwise, the following may guide 
you. 

 I begin most days with readings from a Psalm and a Gospel.  Today 
I read of David telling God how how he demolished his enemies.  “I 
beat them as fine as dust born on the wind; I poured them out like 
mud in the streets.”  Then I read of Jesus telling us, “But I tell you who 
hear me, “Love your enemies, do good to those who hate you.  Bless 
those who curse you, pray for those who mistreat you.”   

 I trust you noticed the difference between David’s prayer and Jesus’ 
pronouncement.  At the fundamental level, David and Jesus have a 
different Image of God and thus a different image of humanity.  That 
leads to them to different beliefs of what God expects from us. In this 
case, it is the difference between one who smushes his enemies into 
mud (Take that literally for a moment and see what you see.)  and 
one who prays in the midst of great suffering, “Father forgive them.”   

 What is your operational image of God?  When the going gets 
tough, what do truly tough Christians do next?  Draw and quarter their 
enemies again and again until they are dust?  Or love them until, mir-
acle of miracle, they become friends? 

 Spiritual Direction helps you take a good hard look at the Image of 
God that controls the operations of your daily life. 

   Consider this possibility, “God Is Just Love!” 


