
A New View 

 

Rolling grass, like a green carpet. Tall palms and Desert Willows. Golfers. On this side 
of the wrought iron fence, a hibiscus that has blooms twice as large as they should be. 
Petunias defying the weather with their pink and white petals. A covey of quail and a 
cottontail. I have enjoyed many views from my patios, but none quite like these. I’ve 
enjoyed sunflowers reaching to the sky and hummingbirds playing tag. Bougainvillea 
tumbling over a fence and jasmine enveloped in white blooms. I’ve seen yellow daffodils 
and purple pansies as I gazed outward. 

But each view has been from my own home. First, with a husband and children; five to 
be exact. Lastly in a darling condo provided by a dear friend. Until the condo, I had 
never lived alone. I went from a teenager living with an aunt and uncle as I attended 
school, to a wife and mother. I always said first I was Daddy’s girl, then I was Danny’s 
girl. Then I was me. 

For years, my view had often been interrupted. That never happened when I was alone. 
My two little dogs would hop on to the lounge chair as I drank my coffee and had my 
quiet time. I would watch the birds, especially the hummingbirds and gaze at the flowers 
running along the back wall. At our home on Laurel the song birds would serenade me 
and the hummers tease me with their funny little ticking sound. At the condo I could 
hear the song birds and hummers, as well as dogs barking and traffic as it moved past 
now and then. But I have a new view now. 

I would have preferred to let things remain the same. It is not easy to look at 
circumstances from a doctor’s or your family’s viewpoint. Being independent was 
important to me. On the other hand, not many people have a daughter and son-in-law 
willing to change their lifestyle to accommodate your presence. Not many daughters 
welcome a parent with a lovely room and make space for your “stuff” even if it means 
giving up their privacy and comfort. 

So what do you do when you find yourself facing a totally different view? Well, I found 
the answer this morning. “Rejoice always. Pray without ceasing. In everything give 
thanks for this is God’s will for you in Christ Jesus…examine everything carefully, hold 
fast to that which is good…Now may the God of peace Himself sanctify you entirely and 
may your spirit and soul and body be preserved complete without blame at the coming 
of our Lord Jesus Christ. Faithful is He who calls you, and He also will bring it about” 1 
Thess 5:16-18, 23,24. 

Views are specific to where we are. They can also change day to day – watch the 
ocean as the waves roll in, one minute fierce and forceful, full of power, the next frothy 
and calm, silently creeping up the sand. How we see them can also change. I have 
laughed with joy as I watched birds bathing in the spray of the sprinkler. Other times I 
have wept with the beauty of my surroundings. Through the years there were times I 



had little choice as to my views. Then I began to think I was the one making decisions, 
in charge of my life. It took a new view to remind me how easily we take our eyes off 
Him who called us into His marvelous light. 

Our Lord knows what we need and when. How He chooses to provide it is His decision. 
How we choose to respond is ours. Faithful is He who calls you…wherever you are, 
enjoy the view. 

 


