1

1. "And they that know Your name will put their trust in You." (Psalm 9:10)
George Danzig was a senior at Stanford University during the Depression. All the seniors knew they'd be joining unemployment lines when the class graduated. There was a slim chance that the top person in the class might get a teaching job. George was not at the head of his class, but he hoped that if he were able to achieve a perfect score on the final exam, he might be given a job.

He studied so hard for the exam that he arrived late to class. When he got to class, the others were already hard at work. He was embarrassed and just picked up his paper and slunk into his desk. He sat down and worked the eight problems on the test paper; then he started on the two written on the board. Try as he might, he couldn't solve either of them. He was devastated. Out of the ten problems, he had missed two for sure. But just as he was about to hand in the paper, he took a chance and asked the professor if he could have a couple of days to work on the two he had missed. He was surprised when his professor agreed.

George rushed home and plunged into those equations with a vengeance. He spent hours and hours, but he could find the solution for only one of them. He never could solve the other. It was impossible. When he turned in the test, he knew he had lost all chance of a job. That was the darkest moment of his life. The next morning a pounding on the door awakened George. It was his math professor, very excited. "George! George!" he kept shouting, "You've made mathematics history!"

George didn't know what his professor was talking about. The professor explained. Before the exam, he’d encouraged the class to keep trying in spite of setback and failure. "Don't be discouraged," he had counseled. "Remember, there are classic problems that no one can solve. Even Einstein was unable to unlock their secrets." He then wrote two of those problems on the blackboard. George had come to class late & missed those opening remarks. He didn't know the problems on the board were impossible to solve. He thought they were part of his exam and was determined that he could work them. And he solved one! He did the impossible. That very morning the professor made George Danzig his assistant. He taught at Stanford until his retirement.

2. Is the S.O.M Impossible? Answer: Pentecost: 
· Jesus: "I will ask the Father, & He will give you another Helper, that He may be with you forever; that is the Spirit of truth, whom the world cannot receive, because it does not see Him or know Him, but you know Him because He abides with you and will be in you…If anyone loves Me, he will keep My word; and My Father will love him, and We will come to him and make Our abode with him.
3. Bill Bright, as He lay dying: “For most of my Christian life I have started each day on my knees (except for these last months I have remained in bed).  My prayer is “Lord, I want to be a suit of clothes for You today.  I invite You to move around in my body as Your temple.  I ask You to think with my mind, love with my heart, speak with my lips, and continue to seek and save the lost through me.  Supervise and control my attitudes, my motives, my desires, my words, my actions in order to bring maximum glory to Yourself.”
4. Now, These Words of Jesus’>Possible VIDEO
5. Jesus Already: “Don’t Pray Like Gentiles”  Matt. 6:7-8  “When you are praying, do not use meaningless repetition as the Gentiles do, for they suppose that they will be heard for their many words. So do not be like them; for your Father knows what you need before you ask Him.
a. Gentiles: A Thoroughly wrong Concept of “gods”
· Rom. 1:21-23” For even though they knew God, they did not honor Him as God or give thanks, but they became futile in their speculations, & their foolish heart was darkened.  22 Professing to be wise, they became fools, & exchanged the glory of the incorruptible God for an image in the form of corruptible man & of birds & four-footed animals & crawling creatures.
6. How impt. my concept God > Prayer & Worry?
a.  A.W. Tozer, The Attributes of God : “I began with the text, "And they that know Your name will put their trust in You." (Psalm 9:10). The word "name" means character, plus reputation. "And they that know what kind of God You are will put their trust in You." We wonder why we don't have faith; the answer is, faith is confidence in the character of God and if we don't know what kind of God, God is, we can't have faith… Christianity at any given time is strong or weak depending upon her concept of God. And I insist upon this & I have said it many times, that the basic trouble with the Church today is her unworthy conception of God…
b.  The Attributes of God: = True Vs. Pagan.
1. Infinite, Immense     



Vs. 
Finite & Limited
2. Good, Just, Merciful, Gracious, 

Vs.
Selfish, Unjust, Unmerciful
3. Immanent/Transcendent/Creator 

Vs. 
Continuous W/ Creation
4. Omnipotent





Vs.
Power is Limited
5. Omnipresent




Vs.
Presence is Limited

6. Omniscient





Vs.
Knowledge is Limited

7. Perfect, Self-existent, Eternal, 

Vs.
Very Imperfect
8. Immutable, Wise, Sovereign, 

Vs. 
Changeable, Unwise, ~Sovereign
9. Faithful, Love, Worth of Surrender

Vs.  
NOT Faithful & NOT Loving
10. Via Divine Revelation/ BIBLE


Vs. 
An image in form of corruptible Man.”
A.W. Tozer: The poet says, "One God, one Majesty. There is no God but Thee. Unbounded, unextended unity." For a long time I wondered why he said, "unbounded, unextended unity"; then I realized he meant that God doesn't extend into space; God contains space. C.S. Lewis said that if you could think of a sheet of paper infinitely extended in all directions, and if you took a pencil and made a line one inch long on it, that would be time. When you started to push your pencil it was the beginning of time and when you lifted it off the paper it was the end of time. And all around, infinitely extended in all directions, is God. That's a good illustration.

If there were a point where God stopped, then God wouldn't be perfect. For instance, if God knew almost everything, but not quite everything, then God wouldn't be perfect in knowledge. His understanding wouldn't be infinite.
Let us take all that can be known—past, present, and future, spiritual, psychic and physical—everywhere throughout the universe. And let us say God knows all of it except one percent—He knows 99% of all that can be known. I'd be embarrassed to go to heaven and look into the face of a God that didn't know everything. He has to know it all or I can't worship Him. I can't worship that which is not perfect.

What about power? If God had all the power there is except a little bit, and if somebody else had a little bit of power hoarded that God couldn't get to, then we couldn't worship God. We couldn't say that this God is of infinite power because He wouldn't be of infinite power; He'd just be close to it. While He would be more powerful than any other being and perhaps even more powerful than all the beings in the universe lumped together, He still would have a defect, and therefore He couldn't be God. Our God is perfect—perfect in knowledge and power.

If God had goodness, but there was one spot in God that wasn't good, then He wouldn't be our God and Father. If God had love but didn't have all the love, just ninety-nine and nine-tenths % of the love—or even a higher percentage—God still wouldn't be God. God, to be God, must be infinite in all that He is. He must have no bound and no limit, no stopping place, no point beyond which He can't go. When you think of God or anything about God you'll have to think infinitely about God.

You may have a charley horse in your head for two weeks after trying to follow this, but it's a mighty good cure for this little cheap god we have today. This little cheap god we've made up is one you can pal around with—"the Man upstairs," the fellow who helps you win baseball games. That god isn't the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob. He isn't the God who laid the foundations of the heaven and the earth; he's some other god.

We educated Americans can create gods just the same as the heathen can. You can make a god out of silver or wood or stone—or you can make it out of your own imagination. And the god that's being worshiped in many places is simply a god of imagination. He's not the true God. He's not the infinite, perfect, all-knowing, all-wise, all-loving, infinitely boundless, perfect God. He's something short of that. Christianity is decaying and going down into the gutter because the god of modern Christianity is not the God of the Bible. I don't mean to say that we do not pray to God; I mean to say that we pray to a god short of what he ought to be. We have got to think of God as being the perfect One.”
c. "& they that know Ur name will put their trust in U." (Ps. 9:10).
7. Jesus Knew, & came to Reveal the Father’s Name! And so, He gives us these Words
Matt. 6:24-34  "No one can serve two masters; for either he will hate the one & love the other, or he will be devoted to one and despise the other. You cannot serve God & wealth.  "For this reason I say to you, do not be worried about your life, as to what you will eat or what you will drink; nor for your body, as to what you will put on. Is not life more than food, and the body more than clothing?  "Look at the birds of the air, that they do not sow, nor reap nor gather into barns, & yet your heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not worth much more than they?  "And who of you by being worried can add a single hour to his life? "And why are you worried about clothing? Observe how the lilies of the field grow; they do not toil nor do they spin,  yet I say to you that not even Solomon in all his glory clothed himself like one of these.  "But if God so clothes the grass of the field, which is alive today and tomorrow is thrown into the furnace, will He not much more clothe you? You of little faith!  "Do not worry then, saying, 'What will we eat?' or 'What will we drink?' or 'What will we wear for clothing?' "For the Gentiles eagerly seek all these things; for your heavenly Father knows that you need all these things. "But seek first His kingdom and His righteousness, and all these things will be added to you.  "So do not worry about tomorrow; for tomorrow will care for itself. Each day has enough trouble of its own.
8. But what about X seekers who go hungry?
· Js 2:15-17: “Suppose you see a brother or sister who needs food or clothing, and you say, "Well, good-bye and God bless you; stay warm and eat well"-- but then you don't give that person any food or clothing. What good does that do?  So you see, it isn't enough just to have faith. Faith that doesn't show itself by good deeds is no faith at all-- it is dead and useless.
· So…  One of the ways our Father provides food/clothing is thru other Xns! 
· So… When a Xn needs food/clothing…  I must never say, “Well, if that Xn would seek God's Kgdm. 1st, God would take care of him/her. Rather… 
· 1 Jn. 3:17-18 “If anyone has enough money to live well - & sees a brother or sister in need - & refuses to help-- how can God's love be in that person?
· = God often provides… through others/ ME!

9. The Story of a Mother… Had every reason to spend her life worrying > herself… but:

"And they that know Your name will put their trust in U." Ps 9:10
· This Mother Knew God's Name! > Gary Reads
·  Be There by John Trent >>>> GARY 
She should have been bitter and broken and frozen inside. She had every reason to be.

Every "right" to be, if you want to be politically correct. Her father had chosen to spend her childhood years far away-from his family as he tried and failed to keep a dying farm from sinking into the dust bowl.
·  Why wasn’t her life filled with worry????
10. Where does worry lead? Where does trust?
24 "No one can serve 2 masters; for either he will hate the one & love the other, or he will be devoted to one and despise the other. You cannot serve God and wealth.  25 "For this reason I say to you, do not be worried about your life, as to what you will eat or what you will drink; nor for your body, as to what you will put on.
a.  Worry takes my mind off God > something else.

b.  Faith takes my mind off the something else > God!
c.  Love takes my mind of something else > God & Others!
· “I [have] learned that worship and worry cannot live in the same heart: they are mutually exclusive.” Ruth Bell Graham

d.  Worry
declares: “The Pagan concept of God is correct.”
e.  Faith declares: “Because God is Who he says He is, I CAN Seek 1st the K.O.G. & thus need to pursue all these things”
f.  Love declares????  I’ll leave that open ended, for you to answer with your life!
11. Close by REMEMBERING Jesus’ Words. VIDEO > "And they that know Your name will put their trust in You."
  Where is your place of Worry or Trust?
Will you Walk by faith & not by sight?

She should have been bitter & broken and frozen inside. She had every reason to be.

Every "right" to be, if you want to be politically correct.

Her father had chosen to spend her childhood years far away-from his family as he tried and failed to keep a dying farm from sinking into the dust bowl.

Years later, after only a year of marriage, her husband walked into the big sun parlor in their house in Indiana and announced that their rela​tionship was over. There was another woman.

Then came a move to Phoenix to see the sun again. A new start—and one day a new marriage, then the long-awaited birth of children. Three boys—an older son plus a set of twins—in just three years.

Then a replay of the conversation in the Indiana sun parlor: Another husband came home to say there was another woman and he was leaving. No, there would be no further discussion—and in the future, no financial help nor even a card or visit with the boys as they grew up.

The three most significant men in my mother's life all walked away from her: her father when she was a child and then two husbands, who didn't merely leave, but who underscored their sudden departures by choosing someone else over her.

I find it interesting that God gave my mom three young boys to raise. Did the Lord intend this as a way to make up for the missing men in her life? I'm not sure. But I do know that she could have grown full of anger and hurt and shame and self-pity; instead she remained vibrant and alive, warm and loving.

Which always amazed me.

It doesn't usually happen that way.

"We live life as if it were a motion picture," says author Gerald Sittser. "Loss turns life into a snapshot. The movement stops; everything freezes." That's what I've seen over the years in the lives of so many people I've counseled, people who have suffered great loss, people shrink-wrapped and shelved by crushing failures or turned to stone inside because of grief or a love lost forever.

It should have happened to her.

She should have shut down, closed the book on growth and creativity and connection. If not for the people losses she suffered, then certainly for all the physical losses that added injury to insult. Rheumatoid arthritis would twist her hands, tear up her knees, and take away an outstanding career—a corporate vice presidency significant enough to merit a write-up in the Wall Street journal. All ripped away. So too was any realistic chance of remarrying. As her bones dried up, her spirit, too, should have dried and cracked and broken. She should have given up.

Particularly on me.

I was the one who was asked to leave grade school for a stupid mis​take. I was the one who police carted home late one night. I was the one who brought home report cards so dismal they wouldn't qualify me to ask, "Paper or plastic?"

But Mom never gave up on life or learning or friends or needy people or the Lord…or her sons. Without a doubt she was the most giving, loving, person I've ever known. Even in her last days, she glowed (a description given by one of her hospice nurses).

But why?

What enabled her to carry on? What gave her the strength to con​tinue? How could she do it?

After a night of crying out in pain from the arthritis each time she rolled over in bed, she could still greet us with a genuine smile in the morning. For years I wondered how. And what was it that allowed her to look beyond her own pain and loss and "adopt" hurting kids the way other people bring home stray cats? What was it that kept her mind alert and her arthritic fingers still tapping across her computer keyboard? (She got on the Internet before I did!) Why didn't she daily rev up her regrets and hurts, put down my father in front of us, or take the counsel of job's wife and "turn and curse God"?

What was her secret?

The Brave Choice

Today I realize that she really did have a secret—a. secret that all of us can discover and learn and use.

Mom had a way of continually connecting to a source of strength and energy and life and recovery and wellness that filled her life to over​flowing. In the process she changed so many lives that at her funeral the chapel couldn't begin to contain the throngs who arrived to pay their respects, and those who couldn't get inside hung around outside for the whole service.

What I first saw in my mother, I've since seen reflected in the lives of many courageous, authentic, empowering people of every race, age, tax bracket. This secret helped Mom keep a positive perspective through all her years of chronic pain and soured relationships.

So what was her secret? What enabled her to thrive—to "glow'—despite the tragedies in her life?

In two words, she chose to be there for others. She lifted her eyes to others carrying even deeper hurts.

The template we're given in the Scriptures for how to be there is exactly what my Mom followed to connect so deeply with us boys, and it's reflected in countless studies of strong families, great marriages, and deep friendships.

To some, these two amazingly powerful, biblically grounded words—Be there–may sound like a command. My answer is that some of us need to hear such a command. For others, these two little words may awaken negative memories of a time when someone important chose not to be there when we really needed them (or even of a time when we failed to be there for a loved one).

Notes

· Corrie Ten Boom: Somebody said to me, "When I worry I go to the mirror & say to myself, 'This tremendous thing which is worrying me is beyond a solution. It is especially too hard for Jesus Christ to handle.' After I have said that, I smile and I am ashamed." 
· George Macdonald: “No man ever sank under the burden of the day. It is when tomorrow’s burden is added to the burden of today, that the weight is more than a man can bear.”

Isaiah 40:22   22 It is He who sits above the circle of the earth, And its inhabitants are like grasshoppers, Who stretches out the heavens like a curtain And spreads them out like a tent to dwell in.
Matthew 13:22   22 "And the one on whom seed was sown among the thorns, this is the man who hears the word, and the worry of the world and the deceitfulness of wealth choke the word, and it becomes unfruitful.
1 Corinthians 7:21   21 Were you called while a slave? Do not worry about it; but if you are able also to become free, rather do that.
Luke 10:38-42  38 Now as they were traveling along, He entered a village; and a woman named Martha welcomed Him into her home.  39 She had a sister called Mary, who was seated at the Lord's feet, listening to His word.  40 But Martha was distracted with all her preparations; and she came up to Him and said, "Lord, do You not care that my sister has left me to do all the serving alone? Then tell her to help me."  41 But the Lord answered and said to her, "Martha, Martha, you are worried and bothered about so many things;  42 but only one thing is necessary, for Mary has chosen the good part, which shall not be taken away from her."
Psalm 131:1-2: …of David. O LORD, my heart is not proud, nor my eyes haughty; Nor do I involve myself in great matters, Or in things too difficult for me.  2 Surely I have composed and quieted my soul; Like a weaned child rests against his mother, My soul is like a weaned child within me.

Hebrews 3:18-19  8 And to whom did He swear that they would not enter His rest, but to those who were disobedient?  19 So we see that they were not able to enter because of unbelief.
Matthew 6:24-34  24 "No one can serve two masters; for either he will hate the one and love the other, or he will be devoted to one and despise the other. You cannot serve God and wealth.  25 "For this reason I say to you, do not be worried about your life, as to what you will eat or what you will drink; nor for your body, as to what you will put on. Is not life more than food, and the body more than clothing?  26 "Look at the birds of the air, that they do not sow, nor reap nor gather into barns, and yet your heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not worth much more than they?  27 "And who of you by being worried can add a single hour to his life?  28 "And why are you worried about clothing? Observe how the lilies of the field grow; they do not toil nor do they spin,  29 yet I say to you that not even Solomon in all his glory clothed himself like one of these.  30 "But if God so clothes the grass of the field, which is alive today and tomorrow is thrown into the furnace, will He not much more clothe you? You of little faith!  31 "Do not worry then, saying, 'What will we eat?' or 'What will we drink?' or 'What will we wear for clothing?'  32 "For the Gentiles eagerly seek all these things; for your heavenly Father knows that you need all these things.  33 "But seek first His kingdom and His righteousness, and all these things will be added to you. 34 "So do not worry about tomorrow; for tomorrow will care for itself. Each day has enough trouble of its own.

George Macdonald put it this way: “No man ever sank under the burden of the day. It is when tomorrow’s burden is added to the burden of today, that the weight is more than a man can bear.”7
11. Infinite, Immense, Good, Just, Merciful, Gracious, Immanent,  Omnipotent, Omnipresent, Perfect, Self-existent, Eternal, Transcendent, Immutable, Omniscient, Wise, Sovereign, Faithful, Love

I began with the text, "And they that know thy name will put their trust in thee" (Psalm 9:10). The word "name" means character, plus reputation. "And they that know what kind of God thou art will put their trust in thee." We wonder why we don't have faith; the answer is, faith is confidence in the character of God and if we don't know what kind of God God is, we can't have faith…

Christianity at any given time is strong or weak depending upon her concept of God. And I insist upon this & I have said it many times, that the basic trouble with the Church today is her unworthy conception of God…

Gen. 3:1-5  “And he said to the woman, "Indeed, has God said, 'You shall not eat from any tree of the garden '?"  2 The woman said to the serpent, "From the fruit of the trees of the garden we may eat;  3 but from the fruit of the tree which is in the middle of the garden, God has said, 'You shall not eat from it or touch it, or you will die.'"  4 The serpent said to the woman, "You surely will not die!  5 "For God knows that in the day you eat from it your eyes will be opened, and you will be like God, knowing good and evil."

The poet says, "One God, one Majesty. There is no God but Thee. Unbounded, unextended unity." For a long time I wondered why he said, "unbounded, unextended unity"; then I realized he meant that God doesn't extend into space; God contains space. C.S. Lewis said that if you could think of a sheet of paper infinitely extended in all directions, and if you took a pencil and made a line one inch long on it, that would be time. When you started to push your pencil it was the beginning of time and when you lifted it off the paper it was the end of time. And all around, infinitely extended in all directions, is God. That's a good illustration.

If there were a point where God stopped, then God wouldn't be perfect. For instance, if God knew almost everything, but not quite everything, then God wouldn't be perfect in knowledge. His understanding wouldn't be infinite.

Let us take all that can be known—past, present and future, spiritual, psychic and physical—everywhere throughout the universe. And let us say God knows all of it except one percent—He knows 99% of all that can be known. I'd be embarrassed to go to heaven and look into the face of a God that didn't know everything. He has to know it all or I can't worship Him. I can't worship that which is not perfect.

What about power? If God had all the power there is except a little bit, and if somebody else had a little bit of power hoarded that God couldn't get to, then we couldn't worship God. We couldn't say that this God is of infinite power because He wouldn't be of infinite power; He'd just be close to it. While He would be more powerful than any other being and perhaps even more powerful than all the beings in the universe lumped together, He still would have a defect, and therefore He couldn't be God. Our God is perfect—perfect in knowledge and power.

If God had goodness, but there was one spot in God that wasn't good, then He wouldn't be our God and Father. If God had love but didn't have all the love, just ninety-nine and nine-tenths percent of the love—or even a higher percentage—God still wouldn't be God. God, to be God, must be infinite in all that He is. He must have no bound and no limit, no stopping place, no point beyond which He can't go. When you think of God or anything about God you'll have to think infinitely about God.

You may have a charley horse in your head for two weeks after trying to follow this, but it's a mighty good cure for this little cheap god we have today. This little cheap god we've made up is one you can pal around with—"the Man upstairs," the fellow who helps you win baseball games. That god isn't the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob. He isn't the God who laid the foundations of the heaven and the earth; he's some other god.

We educated Americans can create gods just the same as the heathen can. You can make a god out of silver or wood or stone—or you can make it out of your own imagination. And the god that's being worshiped in many places is simply a god of imagination. He's not the true God. He's not the infinite, perfect, all-knowing, all-wise, all-loving, infinitely boundless, perfect God. He's something short of that. Christianity is decaying and going down into the gutter because the god of modern Christianity is not the God of the Bible. I don't mean to say that we do not pray to God; I mean to say that we pray to a god short of what he ought to be. We have got to think of God as being the perfect One     —Attributes of God, The
I was finishing up a premarital counseling session for a wonderful young couple. We were only a few weeks away from the wedding, and we had already put the finishing touches on the service. As we came to the end of this last meeting, the groom-to-be blurted out, "I just have to say that I am so scared of this!" He suddenly had the undivided attention of his fiancée. He quickly added, "Oh no, honey! It isn't that I'm afraid of being married to you. I'm afraid of losing you. When my mother died, the grief was just overwhelming, and I love you even more. I just don't know how I can ever survive if something happens to you." Then he looked at me.

I could tell from his pleading eyes that he wanted me to reassure him that they were both young and healthy, and that he needn't worry about such things. But I couldn't say that, because I have buried too many young people. So I said, "In my experience, 100 percent of all marriages come to an end—some tragically through divorce or early death; others last for over 60 years. If your marriage is long and filled with intimacy, then when death comes, you're going to be even more in love than you are now. Then it will hurt even more to say goodbye when the time finally comes. And that's the best scenario you've got! So why do you want to go through marriage wondering if this is the day you'll lose your beloved? Give her up today. Get the grieving over with. Die to your right to have her, die to your fear of losing her, and die to the myth that you can keep her. Until you do, you'll be too afraid to enjoy her."

It wasn't what he wanted to hear, but on this side of Easter, it's the only thing a pastor can say. Because the terrifying truth of the Cross even speaks to something like marriage: it's only in dying that we can finally live.

M. Craig Barnes

Somebody said to me, "When I worry I go to the mirror and say to myself, 'This tremendous thing which is worrying me is beyond a solution. It is especially too hard for Jesus Christ to handle.' After I have said that, I smile and I am ashamed." Corrie Ten Boom
Tree-skiing may sound like a death wish, but some skiers love the risk of skiing virgin powder lying in a stand of aspen or spruce. The key, of course, is not hitting the trees! In Outside magazine, writer and skier Tim Etchells lays out the challenge:

Even more so than in deep snow or moguls, what you focus your eyes on becomes critical in the woods. Look at the spaces between the trees—the exits where you hope to be traveling. "Don't stare at what you don't want to hit," says [extreme-skiing world champion Kim] Reichelm matter-of-factly.

Tim Etchells,

We imagine that a little anxiety and worry are an indication of how really wise we are; it is much more an indication of how really wicked we are. Fretting springs from a determination to get our own way. Our Lord never worried and He was never anxious, because He was not "out" to realize His own ideas; He was "out" to realize God's ideas. Fretting is wicked if you are a child of God. Oswald Chambers

Genesis 3:21   21 The LORD God made garments of skin for Adam and his wife and clothed them.

Genesis 37:3-4   3 Now Israel loved Joseph more than any of his other sons, because he had been born to him in his old age; and he made a richly ornamented robe for him.  4 When his brothers saw that their father loved him more than any of them, they hated him and could not speak a kind word to him.

Haggai 1:6  6 "You have sown much, but harvest little; you eat, but there is not enough to be satisfied; you drink, but there is not enough to become drunk; you put on clothing, but no one is warm enough; and he who earns, earns wages to put into a purse with holes."

1 Peter 3:3-5  3 Don't be concerned about the outward beauty that depends on fancy hairstyles, expensive jewelry, or beautiful clothes.  4 You should be known for the beauty that comes from within, the unfading beauty of a gentle and quiet spirit, which is so precious to God.  5 That is the way the holy women of old made themselves beautiful.

Matthew 23:5   5 "Everything they do is for show. On their arms they wear extra wide prayer boxes with Scripture verses inside, and they wear extra long tassels on their robes.

Matthew 22:10-14  10 "So the servants brought in everyone they could find, good and bad alike, and the banquet hall was filled with guests.  11 But when the king came in to meet the guests, he noticed a man who wasn't wearing the proper clothes for a wedding.  12 'Friend,' he asked, 'how is it that you are here without wedding clothes?' And the man had no reply.  13 Then the king said to his aides, 'Bind him hand and foot and throw him out into the outer darkness, where there is weeping and gnashing of teeth.'  14 For many are called, but few are chosen."

Proverbs 31:13, 25   13 She finds wool and flax and busily spins it…  25 She is clothed with strength and dignity,

James 2:15-17  15 Suppose you see a brother or sister who needs food or clothing,  16 and you say, "Well, good-bye and God bless you; stay warm and eat well"-- but then you don't give that person any food or clothing. What good does that do?  17 So you see, it isn't enough just to have faith. Faith that doesn't show itself by good deeds is no faith at all-- it is dead and useless.

1 Timothy 6:8  So if we have enough food and clothing, let us be content.

1 Peter 5:5  5 You younger men, likewise, be subject to your elders; and all of you, clothe yourselves with humility toward one another…

Isaiah 64:6  6 For all of us have become like one who is unclean, And all our righteous deeds are like a filthy garment; And all of us wither like a leaf, And our iniquities, like the wind, take us away.

Titus 2:10  adorn the doctrine of God our Savior in every respect.

Ephesians 4:22-24   in reference to your former manner of life, you lay aside the old self, which is being corrupted in accordance with the lusts of deceit,  23 and that you be renewed in the spirit of your mind,  24 and put on the new self, which in the likeness of God has been created in righteousness and holiness of the truth.
Colossians 3:9-12  9 Do not lie to each other, since you have taken off your old self with its practices  10 and have put on the new self, which is being renewed in knowledge in the image of its Creator.  11 Here there is no Greek or Jew, circumcised or uncircumcised, barbarian, Scythian, slave or free, but Christ is all, and is in all.  12 Therefore, as God's chosen people, holy and dearly loved, clothe yourselves with compassion, kindness, humility, gentleness and patience.  
Romans 13:14  14 Rather, clothe yourselves with the Lord Jesus Christ, and do not think about how to gratify the desires of the sinful nature.

Galatians 3:27   27 for all of you who were baptized into Christ have clothed yourselves with Christ.

Luke 3:10-11  0 "What should we do then?" the crowd asked.  11 John answered, "The man with two tunics should share with him who has none…

Matthew 5:40  40 And if someone wants to sue you and take your tunic, let him have your cloak as well.

John 19:23-24  23 When the soldiers crucified Jesus, they took his clothes, dividing them into four shares, one for each of them, with the undergarment remaining. This garment was seamless, woven in one piece from top to bottom.  24 "Let's not tear it," they said to one another. "Let's decide by lot who will get it." This happened that the scripture might be fulfilled which said, "They divided my garments among them and cast lots for my clothing." So this is what the soldiers did.

John 13:4-5   4 so he got up from the meal, took off his outer clothing, and wrapped a towel around his waist.  5 After that, he poured water into a basin and began to wash his disciples' feet, drying them with the towel that was wrapped around him.

Acts 9:36-39  6 In Joppa there was a disciple named Tabitha (which, when translated, is Dorcas), who was always doing good and helping the poor.  37 About that time she became sick and died, and her body was washed and placed in an upstairs room.  38 Lydda was near Joppa; so when the disciples heard that Peter was in Lydda, they sent two men to him and urged him, "Please come at once!"  39 Peter went with them, and when he arrived he was taken upstairs to the room. All the widows stood around him, crying and showing him the robes and other clothing that Dorcas had made while she was still with them.

2 Corinthians 5:2-4   2 Meanwhile we groan, longing to be clothed with our heavenly dwelling,  3 because when we are clothed, we will not be found naked.  4 For while we are in this tent, we groan and are burdened, because we do not wish to be unclothed but to be clothed with our heavenly dwelling, so that what is mortal may be swallowed up by life.
Revelation 7:13-14  13 Then one of the elders asked me, "These in white robes-- who are they, and where did they come from?"  14 I answered, "Sir, you know." And he said, "These are they who have come out of the great tribulation; they have washed their robes and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.

Revelation 19:8, 13  8 Fine linen, bright and clean, was given her to wear." (Fine linen stands for the righteous acts of the saints… 13 He is dressed in a robe dipped in blood, and his name is the Word of God.  14 The armies of heaven were following him, riding on white horses and dressed in fine linen, white and clean.

Revelation 19:13, 16  13 He is dressed in a robe dipped in blood, and his name is the Word of God16 …On his robe and on his thigh he has this name written: KING OF KINGS AND LORD OF LORDS.

Revelation 22:14  14 "Blessed are those who wash their robes, that they may have the right to the tree of life and may go through the gates into the city.

She should have been bitter and broken and frozen inside.

She had every reason to be.

Every "right" to be, if you want to be politically correct.

Her father had chosen to spend her childhood years far away-from his family as he tried and failed to keep a dying farm from sinking into the dust bowl.

Years later, after only a year of marriage, her husband walked into the big sun parlor in their house in Indiana and announced that their rela​tionship was over. There was another woman.

Then came a move to Phoenix to see the sun again. A new start—and one day a new marriage, then the long-awaited birth of children. Three boys—an older son plus a set of twins—in just three years.

Then a replay of the conversation in the Indiana sun parlor: Another husband came home to say there was another woman and he was leaving. No, there would be no further discussion—and in the future, no financial help nor even a card or visit with the boys as they grew up.

The three most significant men in my mother's life all walked away from her: her father when she was a child and then two husbands, who didn't merely leave, but who underscored their sudden departures by choosing someone else over her.

I find it interesting that God gave my mom three young boys to raise. Did the Lord intend this as a way to make up for the missing men in her life? I'm not sure. But I do know that she could have grown full of anger and hurt and shame and self-pity; instead she remained vibrant and alive, warm and loving.

Which always amazed me.

It doesn't usually happen that way.

"We live life as if it were a motion picture," says author Gerald Sittser. "Loss turns life into a snapshot. The movement stops; everything freezes." That's what I've seen over the years in the lives of so many people I've counseled, people who have suffered great loss, people shrink-wrapped and shelved by crushing failures or turned to stone inside because of grief or a love lost forever.

It should have happened to her.

She should have shut down, closed the book on growth and creativity and connection. If not for the people losses she suffered, then certainly for all the physical losses that added injury to insult. Rheumatoid arthritis would twist her hands, tear up her knees, and take away an outstanding career—a corporate vice presidency significant enough to merit a write-up in the Wall Street journal. All ripped away. So too was any realistic chance of remarrying. As her bones dried up, her spirit, too, should have dried and cracked and broken. She should have given up.

Particularly on me.

I was the one who was asked to leave grade school for a stupid mis​take. I was the one who police carted home late one night. I was the one who brought home report cards so dismal they wouldn't qualify me to ask, "Paper or plastic?"

But Mom never gave up on life or learning or friends or needy people or the Lord…or her sons. Without a doubt she was the most giving, loving, person I've ever known. Even in her last days, she glowed (a description given by one of her hospice nurses).

But why?

What enabled her to carry on? What gave her the strength to con​tinue? How could she do it?

After a night of crying out in pain from the arthritis each time she rolled over in bed, she could still greet us with a genuine smile in the morning. For years I wondered how. And what was it that allowed her to look beyond her own pain and loss and "adopt" hurting kids the way other people bring home stray cats? What was it that kept her mind alert and her arthritic fingers still tapping across her computer keyboard? (She got on the Internet before I did!) Why didn't she daily rev up her regrets and hurts, put down my father in front of us, or take the counsel of job's wife and "turn and curse God"?

What was her secret?

The Brave Choice

Today I realize that she really did have a secret—a. secret that all of us can discover and learn and use.

Mom had a way of continually connecting to a source of strength and energy and life and recovery and wellness that filled her life to over​flowing. In the process she changed so many lives that at her funeral the chapel couldn't begin to contain the throngs who arrived to pay their respects, and those who couldn't get inside hung around outside for the whole service.

What I first saw in my mother, I've since seen reflected in the lives of many courageous, authentic, empowering people of every race, age, tax bracket. This secret helped Mom keep a positive perspective through all her years of chronic pain and soured relationships.

So what was her secret? What enabled her to thrive—to "glow'—despite the tragedies in her life?

In two words, she chose to be there for others. She lifted her eyes to others carrying even deeper hurts.

The template we're given in the Scriptures for how to be there is exactly what my Mom followed to connect so deeply with us boys, and it's reflected in countless studies of strong families, great marriages, and deep friendships.

To some, these two amazingly powerful, biblically grounded words—Be there–may sound like a command. My answer is that some of us need to hear such a command. For others, these two little words may awaken negative memories of a time when someone important chose not to be there when we really needed them (or even of a time when we failed to be there for a loved one).

But for everyone who reads this book, I pray these two simple words will provide a way of escape from past hurts and lukewarm relationships. I hope and expect that, if we listen, they will teach us how to connect at a deeper, more fulfilling level than ever before with our Lord, our loved ones, and people in need.[image: image1.png]
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