Reflections on the River

Week 26 - Evening Rise

Scripture - Lamentations 3:22-23

The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases; his mercies never come to

an end; #?they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness.

“The river often waits until the last light of day to reveal what it has been preparing all

along.”

All afternoon the river seemed quiet. The bright August sun pressed against the water,
the riffles shimmered with glare, and not a single trout disturbed the smooth tailout. It

would have been easy to conclude that the stream simply wasn't fishing well.

But an experienced angler knows better than to judge the river too soon. As the sun slips
behind the ridge, the current cools. Tiny mayflies begin to appear. Caddis flutter above
the surface. The first rise is easy to miss, then another, until rings spread quietly across
the pool. The river has not suddenly come alive; it has been preparing for this moment

all day.

Creation often teaches us what Scripture has been saying all along. We are quick to
measure God's faithfulness by what we can see in the moment. When prayers seem
unanswered or progress feels slow, we wonder if He is still working. Yet the prophet
Jeremiah wrote of God's unfailing mercies during one of Israel's darkest seasons. His
confidence rested not in changing circumstances but in the unchanging character of
God.

Like the evening rise, much of God's work happens beneath the surface. Roots deepen
before trees grow taller. Trout feed below the current long before they rise. Character is
formed in ordinary days that seem uneventful. God is never idle, even when we cannot

yet see the outcome.

Perhaps the greatest temptation is to leave the river too early. Many anglers miss the
finest fishing because they grow impatient. In the same way, we are tempted to stop
praying, stop trusting, or stop hoping just before God reveals what He has been faithfully

preparing.



As darkness settles over the stream and the final rises fade into the current, remember
that every evening gives way to morning. The God who faithfully orchestrates the

rhythms of a trout stream is the same God whose mercies are new every morning.
Reflection

* Where are you tempted to believe God is no longer working?

* What season of waiting has strengthened your faith in hindsight?

* How can you remain patient instead of leaving the river too soon?

Naturalist's Note

Many of the most dependable summer hatches occur during the final hour of daylight
when cooler temperatures stimulate insect activity. Seasoned anglers often plan their

day around the evening rise because they know patience is frequently rewarded.
Prayer

Heavenly Father, thank You that Your faithfulness never depends on what | can see.
Teach me to trust Your work beneath the surface and to wait with hope, knowing Your

mercies are new every morning. Amen.
On the Water This Week

Stay on the river through the evening rise if conditions safely allow. Before your first cast

during the hatch, thank God for one prayer He answered only after teaching you to wait.



