
CHANGINGSEASONS

HELLO’S

GOODBYE’S

AND EVERYTHING INBETWEEN



GROUP WORK
In 2’s & 3’s

SHARE A STORY ABOUT EITHER:

A. THE FIRST TIME YOU MET A FRIEND

B. SOMEONE YOU HAD TO SAY GOODBYE TO 
IN THE LAST YEAR

HELLO’S

NEWNESS
STARTING AGAIN
UNCERTAINTY



5�One day as Jesus was preaching on the shore of the Sea 
of Galilee, great crowds pressed in on him to listen to the 
word of God. 2�He noticed two empty boats at the water’s 
edge, for the fishermen had left them and were washing 
their nets. 3�Stepping into one of the boats, Jesus asked 
Simon, its owner, to push it out into the water. So he sat in 
the boat and taught the crowds from there.
4�When he had finished speaking, he said to Simon, “Now 
go out where it is deeper, and let down your nets to catch 
some fish.”

5�“Master,” Simon replied, “we worked hard all last night 
and didn’t catch a thing. But if you say so, I’ll let the nets 
down again.” 6�And this time their nets were so full of fish 
they began to tear! 7�A shout for help brought their 
partners in the other boat, and soon both boats were filled 
with fish and on the verge of sinking.
8�When Simon Peter realized what had happened, he fell to 
his knees before Jesus and said, “Oh, Lord, please leave me
—I’m too much of a sinner to be around you.” 9�For he was 
awestruck by the number of fish they had caught, as were 
the others with him. 10�His partners, James and John, the 
sons of Zebedee, were also amazed.
Jesus replied to Simon, “Don’t be afraid! From now on you’ll 
be fishing for people!” 11�And as soon as they landed, they 
left everything and followed Jesus.



GOODBYES

DEPARTURES
SADNESS
UNCERTAINTY

JOHN 16

16�“In a little while you won’t see me anymore. But a little 
while after that, you will see me again.”
17�Some of the disciples asked each other, “What does he 
mean when he says, ‘In a little while you won’t see me, but 
then you will see me,’ and ‘I am going to the Father’? 
18�And what does he mean by ‘a little while’? We don’t 
understand.”



19�Jesus realized they wanted to ask him about it, so he 
said, “Are you asking yourselves what I meant? I said in a 
little while you won’t see me, but a little while after that you 
will see me again. 20�I tell you the truth, you will weep and 
mourn over what is going to happen to me, but the world 
will rejoice. You will grieve, but your grief will suddenly turn 
to wonderful joy. 21�It will be like a woman suffering the 
pains of labor. When her child is born, her anguish gives 
way to joy because she has brought a new baby into the 
world. 22�So you have sorrow now, but I will see you again; 
then you will rejoice, and no one can rob you of that joy. 
23�At that time you won’t need to ask me for anything. I tell 
you the truth, you will ask the Father directly, and he will 
grant your request because you use my name. 24�You 
haven’t done this before. Ask, using my name, and you will 
receive, and you will have abundant joy.

25�“I have spoken of these matters in figures of speech, but 
soon I will stop speaking figuratively and will tell you plainly 
all about the Father. 26�Then you will ask in my name. I’m 
not saying I will ask the Father on your behalf, 27�for the 
Father himself loves you dearly because you love me and 
believe that I came from God.[b] 28�Yes, I came from the 
Father into the world, and now I will leave the world and 
return to the Father.”
29�Then his disciples said, “At last you are speaking plainly 
and not figuratively. 30�Now we understand that you know 
everything, and there’s no need to question you. From this 
we believe that you came from God.”



31�Jesus asked, “Do you finally believe? 32�But the time is 
coming—indeed it’s here now—when you will be scattered, 
each one going his own way, leaving me alone. Yet I am not 
alone because the Father is with me. 33�I have told you all 
this so that you may have peace in me. Here on earth you 
will have many trials and sorrows. But take heart, because I 
have overcome the world.”

HELLO’S & GOODBYE’S



On that last day I met C.S. Lewis at the Eastgate for lunch. 
We talked, I recall, about death or, rather, awakening after 
death… 
“At all events,” he said with a cheerful grin, “we’ll certainly 
meet again, here–or there.” Then it was time to go, and we 
drained our mugs. When we emerged on to the busy High 
with the traffic streaming past, we shook hands, and he 
said: “I shan’t say good-bye. We’ll meet again.” 
Then he plunged into the traffic. I stood there watching him. 
When he reached the pavement on the other side, he 
turned around as though he knew somehow that I would 
still be standing there in front of the Eastgate. Then he 
raised his voice in a great roar that easily overcame the 
noise of the cars and buses. Heads turned and at least one 
car swerved. “Besides,” he bellowed with a great grin, 
“Christians NEVER say goodbye!” 

(A Severe Mercy, p. 123)


