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THE TRUE FIRE
By Jacqueline Lee

In the wilderness, there was no bread; 
	 complaints arose, then manna fell.
In misfortunes, there was no meat; 
	 grumbling stirred, then quail rained down,
covering the ground they could see.
	 Is it truly written that the tongue is a fire 
when it works so well to command the Lord Most High?

Inspired by Numbers 11:4-6

It feels right to have the fire 
of complaint on my side. 
When the wilderness wraps around 
me, the spark feels justified. 

Those tall pillars of cloud and fire become 
background noise to my complaints,
serving the gratification of my desires.

My complaints burn bright and sharp, 
as if God should simply bend 
to syllables uttered with a heart 
pouring out pride and contempt.

But the power of murmurs is fake, 
revealed when the fire of complaint 
is shown to burn me up myself; 
I am the firewood, not fire itself.

When my eyes are opened, I shall see that I am more 
like a log cut down rather than a living tree, 
prepared to be consumed by what I desire, 
whether it is firstly of God’s or my own empire.

The Lord who is yesterday, today, and forever the same
has holy fires lit within Himself kindled into flames. 
And when the light dawns, it is grace to know that the fire 
of the Lord is able to refine me and not leave me alone.

For what is there that can restore a log burned to ash
but only the person nailed to a bloodied tree on my behalf?
And what is there that can douse the fire of my complaining heart 
but gratitude stemming from salvation that shall never part?
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AS LONG AS 
HE LETS ME
By Heatherly De Naranjo  |  Photos by Gene Hsieh

Gregg has a vision of celebrating his future 100th birthday at the Mariners 
Food Pantry. 

“I make it to a hundred years, and I’m still volunteering at the Food 
Pantry,” he says with a smile. “I have to help people as long as the Lord will 
let me. I have pretty good genes; both my parents lived until their nineties.”

At 83, Gregg is nearly two years into serving with the Food Pantry at 
Mariners Irvine.

“I started in October 2024. My wife died on October 5 that year, and in 
those couple of weeks after, I just felt I had to do something. The Lord 
has blessed me; I’m very fortunate. I needed to help others who were 
less fortunate.”

After meeting the Food Pantry coordinator, Gregg felt it was where God 
wanted him to be. He now speaks of fellow Food Pantry volunteers in 
familial terms. 

“We’re all, you know, like brothers and sisters. We all get along together. 
We all cover each other. We all have fun there. We all pray together. We 
all like each other. I would recommend to anyone who wants to serve 
people: join our family, and you will not regret it.”

When asked about Gregg, the lead volunteer of his shift, Michelle, 
is effusive.

“Gregg has made a lasting impact on our community,” Michelle says. 
“Through his dedication, quiet acts of kindness, and willingness to step 
forward whenever help is needed, Gregg has embodied the very spirit of 
volunteerism. He also always brings a smile and an awesome fist bump.”
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In addition to serving consistently at the pantry, Gregg goes above 
and beyond by bringing food to those unable to visit the location in 
person. He began delivering groceries when a family member told him 
about a need in their community.

“It was a single mom with three kids. The dad had died about a year 
and a half earlier. They were living in low-income housing. She was 
working full time, so she couldn’t come during the hours. And so I said, 
‘I can bring you food every other week because that’s what we do here 
at the Food Pantry.’”

A second family came to his notice: another single mom with three 
children, this time without a car. Gregg offered to drive groceries to 
Buena Park, where he walks up to the apartment and loads food into 
the fridge.

He speaks with admiration of the people he serves and is awed by 
their joyful attitudes in the midst of difficult times.

“I want to say something about what amazes me with these two 
women. They’re so upbeat. They’re so positive about it. They’re not 
bitter about anything. They’re so grateful. I feel they’re really under a 
lot of pressure. They have to be, but they don’t show it. But it amazes 
me that they can be positive. Maybe they have to. Maybe that’s what a 
mother does; she has to be positive under any circumstances.”

And Gregg is looking for more families he can serve in this way.
“I actually could do more and this is what the Holy Spirit is telling me. 

I could help two more families if there’s a need out there. I could do 
more to help out.”

In the midst of talking about serving, Gregg reminisces about having 
spent time with “Pastor Ray” in the Laguna Woods community. The 
late Reverend Raymond Fico founded the “Beneath His Wings” ministry 
that served Orange County’s unhoused population for more than 30 
years. Gregg would sit and help Pastor Ray with the crosses he hand-
carved and sold to support the ministry.

“He was the most influential man I ever met,” Gregg recalls. “I never 
met a person like that. He dedicated himself.”

The influence of other believers ripples through Gregg’s story.
“I just feel like I’m making good use of my life. I’m not sitting around 

playing golf or something. I think my wife would appreciate that,” he 
says fondly. “I think of Judi every day, multiple times a day.”

When asked how he would encourage others to serve, Gregg appears 
baffled at the need to persuade.

“I think Jesus would say: ‘You’re here. You can do it. Think about 
others.’” He leans in to add, “You always have time. You just set priorities.”

Grumbling Against Grace 
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