
farewell
by Beth Foreman

after ten years as the features editor, Beth wanted to give someone new this beautiful opportunity. 
You are invited to keep in touch with Beth and her new writing adventures at www.bethforeman.com.

god                  started with 
nothing and created 

everything — every star, 
every grain of sand, 

every heartbeat, 
every story. 

For the rest of us, we start with something, a God-given creative gift and a few 
tools. then we rearrange the stuff of life, the beautiful and the not-so-beautiful, 
play it differently, add colors and harmonies to what has already been done 
time and time again. it might be a hand-written letter, a watercolor, a conver-
sation, a quilt, a song, or a poem. Yes, it has been done before, as the writer of 
ecclesiastes reminds us. There is nothing new under the sun (ecclesiastes 1:9 esV). 

Yet that creative thing has never been done by you or me or your 
daughter or your granddaughter. it’s new. it’s your story.

as an editor for the past decade, i’ve partnered with many creative 
people — editors, lWml committee members, pastors and lead-
ers — to help produce the Lutheran Woman’s Quarterly. the staff 
meets once a year for prayer, team building, creative brainstorm-
ing, and planning. in big bold letters, we would write themes 
on large white poster paper and stick them on the walls in our 
meeting room. then we’d toss around ideas for each issue. once 
home, we’d gather your stories, Bible studies, news and devotions, 
rearrange them, and create four issues a year. each one is a creative 
product that has never been done before.

i was often busy with editor tasks — connecting with writers, 
fixing dangling participles, and rearranging words, which is all sur-
prisingly creative work. Yet by far the most creative work has been 
sharing the stories of more than forty women (and one golden 
retriever) who have appeared on the cover. they were missionar-
ies, servants, entertainers, leaders, young women, gray-haired 
women, survivors, one miss america, and one politician. i’d do the 
interview, transcribe the recording and my scribbles, and then 
write, playing with words like pieces of a puzzle until the picture 
appeared. it was gloriously hard work. Blend this with the rest of 
the magazine, and people all over the world received stories of 
God’s people and his saving grace. 

i messed up more often than you, our faithful readers, will ever 
know. But i had an excellent team. Wise and grace-filled colleagues 
often fixed my grammatical and theological blunders. When i was 
struggling to meet a fast-approaching deadline, nancy, my editor-
in-chief and faithful partner in this creative journey, would give 
me grace days, the space to create. “take time to let the holy spirit 
work,” she’d say. and as a baptized child of God, the lord creates in 
me a clean heart every single moment through his death and his 
resurrection. i am free to create beautiful things to his glory.

this issue you now hold in your hands (or see on your screen!) was 
conceived as “the arts” at one of the very first staff meetings i at-
tended, in a windowless boardroom of a st. louis hotel. i remember 
writing those two words in black permanent marker on large white 
paper. Year after year, nancy unfolded the poster papers from the 
two previous years, and we’d stick them to the walls to see if we’d 
met our goals. “the arts” poster kept returning, unused but more 
wrinkled with each passing year. other themes blossomed and pro-
duced fruit. this one was not ready. nancy often reminded us that 
its time would come. We would wait. so we waited. 

and now it’s here, “then sings my soul,” a celebration of creativity, 
women using their gifts in service to Jesus Christ. it’s a colorful rib-
bon tied onto the ten-year package of creative work that has been 
my privilege, my joy, and my story. 

Soli Deo Gloria
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