
 

Where is My Blessing? 

Reflection By: Tom Wallace 

 

Life journeys us through the geographies of our being.  The sun sets along the sandy beaches 

accompanied by the warm breeze that brushes our face.  The tapestry of fall, provide the colors we take 

for granted as we pass through the forests.  The mountain in the distance appears small as it silhouettes 

against the sapphires of the sky.  But it is when we happen upon the side of the mountain called life that 

we comprehend the enormity of what life has us scale. 

 

As we position and gape toward the summit of the mountain we are confronted with those moments in 

which God provides us our choice.  We can dwell at the base of the mountain and ponder why have 

those we encounter in life have journeyed us to the base of this mountain?  Why did they bring us to a 

place that will require a treacherous hike to the top?  The hike will tax our physical being and our 

emotional stability.   Or shall we remember God at the summit of this mountain.  Knowing that when we 

achieve its’ peak we can once again view the surge of the oceans reeling in like thunder and deliberately 

retreating to its origin.  The hues of the pallet paint the forest in crimsons, gingers, and gold’s, in which 

we can slowly descend and absorb in their colors. 

 

Each Sunday we are asked how God has blessed us.  I remember a man named Marty who was in my 

Sunday school class in Illinois.  The question I asked leading the discussion was the typical how God has 

blessed you.  There were a variety of answers that were uplifting but Marty responded with an 

unexpected comment.  I am in the process of filing bankruptcy.  My only son was born with a 

debilitating condition.   The insurance company would not fund his condition.  My wife and I became 

enslaved over the past twenty years caring for our son.  Where is my blessing? 

 

After being dumbfounded no answer surfaced that day.  It wasn’t until preparing for another lesson did 

God point me to an answer.  In Greek, the term blessing comes with a meaning.  Blessing is, “The ability 

to move forward.”  Sometimes it is not important as to how we arrived at the base of the mountain; it is 

where we go once we have gotten their. 

 

 

 



 


