
    THE WALK
    

    At the end of a workday I was
feeling worn and prayed to

    God for understanding, 
    because I know my strength
    comes from the Lord.

    God said “Come with Me to
    the lake. I want to show you 
    something.  You may think 
    you feel worn but I want you 
    to see how you can have your
    joy and peace restored just by
    spending time with Me. 
    When I arrived, He said “I 
    want to show you the beauty
    of My creation.”
     So we began to walk.
    

   God remained quiet for a 
   time to allow my eyes to  
   take in the splendor of His
   creation. He showed me the     
   textures and many shades
   of brown He alone had
   created. 
   

   “When you allow yourself
   time to slow down and be
   quiet, it then allows you to
   witness my creation.”, God
   whispered.  

  I began to feel the tiredness
  leave and my strength to be
  restored as we walked along 
  the path. 
 

  God continued, “I have had
  these flowers here for a long
  time but those who have 
  passed didn't have time to
  notice them.  But I have 
  given you eyes to see and
  ears to hear what the Spirit
  of the Lord is saying.”



     God reminded me of a stop I made at a nearby lake the day
     before.  With the sun shining and the small pieces of ice
     being pushed against the ice that had formed, it appeared
     to be like diamonds swaying with the waves.

     God said, “You are more precious to Me than all the
     diamonds in the earth.”

     As we continued our walk, I noticed a tree that though 
     barren from leaves, it appeared to have bulbs dangling 
     from the branches which swayed back and forth as the 
     wind blew gently.

      I reached out to pull one of the  
     “bulbs” off of the tree but was
     told to leave it there.  God stated
     that it was not yet time, it still
     had its purpose to fulfill, as it
     was a seed bulb.

     God said “All of My creation has     
     purpose.  Each person on the earth    
     does too.”



 As we were walking  up the grassy path I
heard what sounded like wooden wind 
chimes.  Right beside the path was a part
of a small plant that a beaver had chewed
the base of the branch. 

God told me that Jesus wanted it placed 
there for me to find.  I asked if I could take 
it with me as the sound was beautiful as the
wind had the shells tapping lightly against
each other, like a wooden wind chime. 

God told me, “Jesus wanted you to take this 
home with you as a reminder.  Everything
you will ever need has already been given
unto you.  There is no lack, for He has 
already supplied your every need.”

I teared up and whispered “Thank you
Jesus!”  My heart leaped at the beautiful 
gift.  It always amazes me that Jesus
wants to continue to shower us with gifts.  
The gift Jesus gave when He took our place 
on the cross would always be more than 
enough!

    
     At the top of the hill I saw a small   
     tree that appeared to be dead as it 
     was a bright orange amongst trees 
     that were brown and olive green
      in color.  

      God told me, “It's not
      dead, it's very much alive.  Just 
      as the tree stands out from the 
      rest, I have called you to stand out 
      as well. Be the light in the dark
      world.  Tell them about Jesus and 
      how He loved them enough to take
      their place on the cross.  Tell them    
     'Jesus loves you.'”


