
“So all this was done that it might be fulfilled which was spoken by the Lord through the 
prophet, saying: ‘Behold, the virgin shall be with child, and bear a Son, and they shall call His 

name Immanuel,’ which is translated, ‘God with us.’” Matthew 1:22-23 
I’m thankful for all the Lord has done to set His great rescue plan in motion. He sent angels, gave 
visions in dreams, told some shepherds, made a new star shine brightly in the sky which got the 
attention of some star-gazing kings, planned the need for a census, and called an ordinary young 
couple to do the less-than ordinary. I’m certain they found themselves not where they planned and 
doing not what they expected.  

When the Lord called our ordinary young family of 4 to leave our comfortable home in Alabama and 
move to Virginia, it was difficult and it was most certainly not what we had planned. But as He moved 
in our hearts and made it clear that it was His plan, obedience was our only option. So we went. And 
as the next 18 months of our life unraveled, there were tears, frustrations, and disappointments.  
Anger and hurt were felt. All of these lead to long, hard, soul-baring honest conversations between 
ourselves and the Lord. But not once were we forsaken. Not once did we think He’d left us alone.  

And like Joseph and Mary could look back over their journey and see how the Lord used a, b, and c 
to bring about Jesus, we can look back and see that our journey and our own a, b, and c have 
brought about and are bringing about His plan for our life. He used the journey to Virginia to get us to 
Georgia, the next step in our journey. And from where I sit this morning, I can see the faces of 
students in my mind- students whose lives are being changed. I see the many relationships and the 
revolving door we have that lets love and laughter and welcome flow. I can see a football team who is 
being radically challenged and encouraged with the Gospel and whose lives are being wrecked in 
every good way for the first time. I see girls walking a little more closely with the Father. I see the 
healing He’s done in our own hearts.  

This list can go on and on and it humbles me. It reminds me that He orchestrates things to bring 
about the continuation of His great rescue plan. There’s nothing special about us. We are common, 
ordinary people, we just happen to have an uncommon, extraordinary God. He desires obedience 
from His children and when that comes, He works out every single detail {He really already has.} 

So this morning, as many things are heavy on my heart, I’m pleading with the Father to remind me of 
all He has done. To remind me that He is trustworthy and good. Remind me that the plan He has 
already written and is currently working out isn’t about me, and that’s really ok. I desire a heart that 
obeys whatever He asks and goes where He leads; fully trusting Him, not my own plan.  

May His presence truly be the greatest gift I receive this season.  


