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There once was a Marine who yearned to become a skilled, professional

pilot as he entered the U.S. Marine Recruiter's Office to inquire at the age of

17, then without a high school diploma. The recruiter cordially received the

question about getting a job for him, if his parents would agree to his

enlistment the following month. Everything clicked in his favor for the young

man to join the corps. After boot camp at Parris Island, SC, his first assignment

was St. Thomas, Virgin Islands for 32 months as a "mech" or repairman on

airplane engines. These engines would be used all along our eastern coast in

the "hunt and capture" of foreign submarines ahead of our country's entry into

World War II. 

Upon this marine's return to the Third Marine Wing's Headquarters in

Quantico, VA, he was given an assignment to take over the direction of the

repair group of over 250 men.  Their operation was focused on "destroying any

submarines within the scope of their pilots."

In this situation, the young man studied materials and bulletins released

by the government relating to their equipment. He was cited by officers and

highly recommended for flight school–not an easy accomplishment for

someone who had never been inside a college classroom–and went on to

graduate with accolades and earn his gold wings.



This account tells its own story: When there is a determined goal in life

with God-given pursuit in mind, heart, and soul, there is surely victory in

winning the race before us. We aim for the right assignment given, already

designed for each of us from our beginning.

This young man had a dream of someday flying like an eagle "high into

the heavens above our tiny, speckled world." Where is your personal seat on

the Tree of Life today?  Do you check in with our Heavenly Father daily? Are

you performing daily service in God's Kingdom in thankfulness for the myriad

of blessings each of us has received? Do you expect more of God's unfolding

bounty tomorrow?

What a privilege to behold, explore, and partake in our church family as

well as in God's Victory Garden today! My goal is like that young man who

became truly airborne in 2012. He was a dedicated hero to his calling, never

faltering in his duty. He died with an unmatched heart full of love, devotion

and loyalty like other patriots in our pages of history. 

Psalm 139:1-18, 23-24

O Lord, you have searched me and known me. 

You know when I sit down and when I rise up;

   you discern my thoughts from far away. 

You search out my path and my lying down,

   and are acquainted with all my ways. 

Even before a word is on my tongue,

   O Lord, you know it completely. 

You hem me in, behind and before,

   and lay your hand upon me. 

Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;

   it is so high that I cannot attain it. 

Where can I go from your spirit?

   Or where can I flee from your presence? 

If I ascend to heaven, you are there;

   if I make my bed in Sheol, you are there. 

If I take the wings of the morning

   and settle at the farthest limits of the sea, 

even there your hand shall lead me,

   and your right hand shall hold me fast. 



If I say, “Surely the darkness shall cover me,

   and the light around me become night,” 

even the darkness is not dark to you;

   the night is as bright as the day,

   for darkness is as light to you. 

For it was you who formed my inward parts;

   you knit me together in my mother’s womb. 

I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made.

   Wonderful are your works;

that I know very well. 

   My frame was not hidden from you,

when I was being made in secret,

   intricately woven in the depths of the earth. 

Your eyes beheld my unformed substance.

In your book were written

   all the days that were formed for me,

   when none of them as yet existed. 

How weighty to me are your thoughts, O God!

   How vast is the sum of them! 

I try to count them—they are more than the sand;

   I come to the end—I am still with you. 

Search me, O God, and know my heart;

   test me and know my thoughts. 

See if there is any wicked way in me,

   and lead me in the way everlasting.

Prayer

Lord, your commandment to love is so simple and so challenging. Help me to

let go of my pride and to be humble in my confession. I want only to live the

way you ask me to love, and to love the way you ask me to live. I ask this

through your son, Jesus Christ, who stands at my side today and always. 

Amen.


