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I’ve found myself gazing into a glass jar filled 
with rocks, marbles, and other tokens the last 
few days.  It is a jar that represents the first 
50 years of my parents 67+years of marriage.  
Every item in the jar represents one day in 
their marriage. Some things in it represent 
children and grandchildren being born, 
anniversaries,weddings, deaths and salvation, 
but the majority of the jar is filled with rocks.  
Most of these rocks are quite ordinary, but 
some are exceptionally sharp while others 
are very smooth. It seems to me that this is a 
very apt description of life and the variety of 
days you walk through in a marriage.  Each 
day has its own story.  Some boring, some 
hilarious, some terrible and the list goes on.  
But if you step back you can see that their 
commitment to one another taken one day at 
a time has built something sturdy and quite 
substantial. Believe me that the jar does not 
move easily and that gives me comfort as I 
realize that the last month has added many 
sharp and difficult rocks in the jar that makes 
up their marriage.  However, all the previous 
rocks in the jar will work together to cushion 
the effects of this current season.  Small daily 
decisions have impact when hard times come.

When Dad had first landed in the hospital after falling down a flight of 
steps I laid awake at night unable to shut my mind off, pleading with God, 
questioning God, asking God for a dream or vision, and eventually choosing 
to praise Him.  I know nothing in me got me to the point of praising God on 
my own.  It had to be the Holy Spirit working in my heart.  I just lay there 
praying ‘Holy, holy, holy is the Lord.” over and over again until I fell asleep.  In 
the morning I resolved to continue to praise God no matter what happened.  
Once I committed to praising God, I found that when I was struggling the 
most if I took time to praise the Lord a strength would hold me up that could 
only be from God and I was able to take the next step I needed to take.
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The Presence of God (continued)

Two weeks ago today, I was sitting in a room with two of my sisters listening to a team of 
doctors, nurses and social workers telling us that we had a tough decision to make. Neither 
choice was good.  One choice was a difficult road of rehab with no certainty of whether or 
not Dad would ever be able to speak and most likely would never swallow again and may 
never be able to live close to family. The other option was hospice.  It was a terrible thing to 
have to choose for someone else and Dad wasn’t capable of making the choice and hadn’t 
been for days.  It was one of the most difficult days in our family.  We were rather amazed 
the next morning that we had all come to the same difficult conclusion.  We felt hospice was 
the only decision we could make.  The other road looked awful and this one looked painful.  
But God . . .
But God chose to give Dad a miracle. My sister walked in Dad’s room that day and there 
was Dad sitting in a chair waving at her fully able to understand everything going on.  The 
hospital staff was amazed and my sister totally flabbergasted gave praise to God and 
desperately tried to figure out how she was going to get the rest of her family to believe 
what she was seeing.  Eventually, someone suggested she FaceTime the family. I cannot 
describe the feeling of seeing Dad wave at me that day.  Nor the shock two days later when 
the doctors went from saying that Dad would most likely never swallow again to saying they 
were hopeful that it could happen.

We don’t know why God chose to gift us with this miracle, but we do know that He intends 
to use this miracle to glorify Him.  So we will praise Him for it and pray that the miracle will 
be used to its full potential to draw people to God’s kingdom.  We also don’t know if God 
will give us another miracle in allowing Dad the ability to swallow again.  But we do want 
to publicly ask for that specific prayer so that if it happens that there will be no doubt that 
God did it.  But even if Dad never swallows again, even if something goes wrong and Dad’s 
health worsens or he even dies, I will praise God for He is good and always deserves praise. 
God reminded me of Habakkuk 3:17-18 this morning. “Though the fig tree does not bud and 
there are no grapes on the vines, though the olive crop fail and the fields produce no food, 
though there are no sheep in the pen and no cattle in the stalls,  yet I will rejoice in the Lord, 
I will be joyful in God my Savior.”  This scripture reflects my touchstone during the last few 
weeks.  It has held me up when I had no strength and I thank God for that.

In my study of Haggai, Take Courage by Jennifer Rothschild, she makes the point that 
Haggai 2:15-19 show us that God can use pain for a purpose.  In those verses God tells the 
Israelites that He was hoping the tough things they were going through would lead them 
to turn back to Him.  He wanted relationship with them, but they had drifted away.  He was 
hoping to take advantage of their trials to bring them back into relationship with HIm.

I think Hannah Anderson in her book, Made for More, says it well. “Believing in God’s 
providence does not mean simply believing in His Sovereignty; it means believing as equally 
strongly in His infinite love.  The deeper magic is that while God has the power to do 
whatever He pleases, it pleases Him to exercise His power on behalf of His children.  While 
our good is found in seeking His glory, it is His glory to bring about our ultimate good.  This 
does not mean that He will always shield us from pain or that there won’t be things that 
we want to change about ourselves.  But it does mean that in them, He has an overarching 
purpose and through them, He Himself will care for us.”  It comforts me to acknowledge 
that ultimately God always has our good in His heart.
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A couple of days ago I opened my Bible once again to Ezekiel 47.  Ezekiel’s vision of 
the life-giving river that has its source being the temple of God feeds me in difficult 
times.  It shows how God’s provision multiplies . .  the river going from a trickle (vs 
2) to a mile later being too deep to cross on foot.  These verses show how God’s 
provision makes bad things good . . . foul water fresh. (vs 8).  This water strengthens 
trees that will provide fruit for food and leaves for healing. (vs 12)  All of these 
things BECAUSE the water comes FROM THE SANCTUARY. (vs 12)  All of these 
good things happened because of God being the source . . . because of God.

This image of a tree planted by a stream is given multiple times in scripture.  In 
Jeremiah 17:7-8 we see the tree sending its roots towards the stream.  Psalm 1:3 
talks of the benefits of a tree planted by a flowing stream.  Revelation 22:1-2 gives 
a beautiful picture of the tree of life on each side of the river once again telling of 
healing leaves and abundant fruit.  The picture of planting ourselves close to God 
is very vivid in scripture and I want to learn from it all that I can.  I am given pause 
when I look at Jesus’s words in Matthew 7:17-20. He tells that EVERY good tree 
produces good fruit and EVERY bad tree produces bad fruit (and will be cut down 
and thrown into the fire).  EVERY tree will be recognized by its fruit.

It seems to me that if we are going to be a good tree with good fruit we will need 
to be planted near to God, the source of living water.  Think about how resilient 
roots are.  They work really hard to get to water.  They twist and turn, going around 
whatever they need to in order to find water.  Let’s make sure the only water our 
roots can find is God’s water.  Then our roots will give us a good foundation in 
order that we will grow leaves that help God’s people heal and fruit that help God’s 
people to grow.  These roots fed by God’s water will give us a firm foundation to 
help us to weather whatever storms come our way.  Make little choices every day 
that will bring you closer to God.  Then you will be a tree that produces good fruit 
bringing much glory to God.  Little daily choices end up making a big difference 
just like the pebbles in my parents jar. These little daily choices will help us to praise 
God even when we are in the midst of a storm.

I challenge you to choose to praise God every day . . . no matter what.  Choose to 
do the things that bring you closer to God.  Read His Word. Pray. Listen for God’s 
voice.  Sing Him praises.  Look for Him and He’ll be there.  Ask me sometime and I’ll 
share with you how I know this to be true. God is so amazing! As always in pursuit.


