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Dear faithful STF family, 
 
This devotional guide has been penned by your pastors as a testimony to God’s 

faithfulness to us. Through our “Faith Forward” series, we have challenged you in 
three ways: 

First, be willing to take a hike with us. We are moving. Move forward with us in 
faith and with compassion. 

Second, be willing to travel light. Having heard the challenge, we need to be 
responsive and focus on modelling what we preach. 

Third, be willing to keep your eyes right for the Lord to show us the specific 
details. We journey forward knowing the destination and the direction, but trusting 
Him for the details. 

This devotional guide is our testimony about God's faithfulness to us when we 
have committed to journey forward in faith. Because it is a journey of faith, “Faith 
Forward” begins with prayer, continues with prayer and will end in prayer. So 
please pray, and may our testimonies inspire you to take your own journey forward 
in faith. 

 
We love you, 
 
Your Pastors 
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My brother and I were as wild as the day is long. If you 
were a parent, you would have told your kids, “Don’t you 
hang out with the Roberts clan; they’re bad news.” We 
were pretty bad news.          

Then, we were radically saved. I’m not saying it was 
any different from anyone else’s salvation experience, but 
it was such a big change that most of the students in our 
high school of 2,500 didn’t believe us and said it wouldn’t 
last. It lasted! We quit partying and quit doing drugs.  

I remember that my parents were going through a very 
difficult situation that trickled down to us as kids, and it 
was not very pretty at all. So when a friend of ours told us 
about an end-of-the-year party, we both thought about 
throwing in the towel. He told us, knowing that we had 
not been doing the party thing and that we’d been talking 
about Jesus. We just didn’t go to parties anymore. It wasn’t 
about whether we were strong enough to resist temptation 
or whether we were even doing anything at the party. It 
was just about being there. 

We both worked at a health club. One afternoon, my 
brother and I were driving to work, and he and I were 
thinking the same thing: We were bummed out about our 
parents, struggling with our faith, and getting ready to give 
up. Our plan was to go to this party and get as wasted as 
we possibly could. We didn’t care about blowing our 
whole senior year; we didn’t care, because in our minds 
God wasn’t coming through for us.  

I remember thinking “you’re doing this to God … 
whatever! Oh yeah, and thanks for coming through for me, 
God.” I felt like my life was tanking and going nowhere, 
and all I felt was “Where’s God? Where is God?”  

I remember that we got on the highway, Interstate 40. 
You could look in the rearview mirror; nobody was back 
there, hardly anybody up front. It was flat open land. All of 
a sudden, a car, which must have been in my blind spot, 
came flying by.  

It was a four-door sedan with an elderly couple inside. 
The man driving had white hair. Seated next to him was a 

woman. They just kind of looked at us. It was weird. We 
thought, “What was that?” They got in front of us, and we 
looked down at their bumper sticker. It said, “Follow us 
because we know where were going.”  We thought, “OK.”   

We had about five more miles until our exit to work, 
so we started playing a cat-and-mouse game with the 
couple and their car. They’d slow down and get beside us, 
look at us and just smile. That went on for two or three 
miles. At that point, my brother and I were not talking. We 
were just thinking how weird our experience was. We 
were still doing the cat-and-mouse thing as I sped up to 
catch our exit.  

When we were ready to exit the highway, I looked in 
my rearview mirror and said to Mark, “They’re gone.” I 
slammed on the brakes, skidded to the side of the road, 
and jumped out of the truck to look, but they were gone! 
Where did they go? There was no other exit, there was no 
on-ramp. This was Oklahoma – nothing out in the bush, 
nothing driving by … nothing.   

I remember that there was such a peace in my heart 
that overwhelmed me. Mark looked at me and said, 
“Todd, doesn’t it say in Hebrews to always be kind to 
strangers, for you never know when you’re entertaining 
angels?”  

God was there the whole time, and He knew we were 
getting ready to make the dumbest decisions of our lives 
by going to a party and blowing our witness after standing 
strong for two years, solid as a rock, and seeing our friends 
come to know Christ. Now I thought, “It’s OK. You’re 
going to be OK. Don’t blow it.”  

Now, I can’t tell you that anything like that has ever 
happened again. It may have. I can’t tell you that’s what 
angels look like. I don’t know. All I do know is that couple 
was there one second and gone the next, and we felt a 
peace that surpassed all understanding.  

That was the beginning of the hike that started my 
journey, faith forward. 
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God has prepared me for many journeys in my 
life. 

I’ve always been hesitant to change, which in most 
instances is great because I’ve been confident that 
God was “in it” before my “hikes” began. 

The journey I want to share with you today began 
in June of 1994. After months – maybe a year – of 
praying and soul-searching, I knew God had a huge 
change planned for my family.  

He was calling us to move to Tampa from 
Milwaukee, WI. It meant a large cut in pay. We had a 
huge mortgage on our new home up North, and 
nowhere to call home in Tampa. Then, two weeks 
before our moving day, the man who was pastor at 
Ballast Point Baptist Church – the church to which I’d 
been called as music minister – called me to say he 
might be leaving to serve at another church.  

It was a scary time in our life – but not for lack of 
knowing God’s will for my family. We traveled very 
light and trusted God in every area. God opened 
doors, literally, and a dear family who still attend STF 
opened their home and lives to us. We lived there 
three months as God began to work. Our house sold 
in Milwaukee, and we were able to buy another here. 
Our children got acclimated and God began to work 
at Ballast Point Baptist Church.  

Then, after seven years and three pastors, Ballast 
Point Baptist needed a fresh path to hike. I was certain 
God had brought us to this spot for something special, 
and I began to pray about how this piece of land 
could make a real difference in South Tampa. At the 
same time, Davis Islands Baptist Church was running 
about 1,000 in attendance on Sundays and was 

landlocked. God used two churches with different 
needs to make the answer to my prayer a reality. 

Part of the excitement of hiking is the unexpected 
– a new path to travel, new friends met along the way, 
and even some danger or trouble God might take you 
though. There’s no doubt God’s hand has been on 
STF. 

It’s easy to get off track and leave the trail God has 
in store for you. That’s why it’s a good idea to utilize 
rest stops along the way (Psalm 46:10), where we can 
wait to hear God’s voice, and sometimes see and 
learn more than the actual movement of your journey. 
As a musician, I like to say that some of the most 
beautiful music is in the rests between notes. There 
wasn’t always physical movement on my journey, but 
God continued to move in hearts and lives. It’s my 
prayer today that we as a church can always see God 
move, even when we are “just” waiting on Him. 
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Now the LORD said to Abram, “Go from your 
country and your kindred and your father's house to 
the land that I will show you. And I will make of you a 
great nation, and I will bless you and make your name 
great, so that you will be a blessing. I will bless those 
who bless you, and him who dishonors you I will 
curse, and in you all the families of the earth shall be 
blessed.” (Genesis 12:1-3 ESV) 

 
What happens when God calls you to “take a 

hike”? 
It’s 7:30 AM on a Tuesday. Getting ready to leave 

the house for work, I take one final look in the mirror 
to make sure that my suit looks nice. I grab my keys 
and a Nutri-Grain bar and head to my car. As I begin 
my 45-minute drive to my first meeting, I take some 
time to pray for my family and for my day, not 
realizing that today would be unlike any other day 
I’ve encountered. I arrive at the Frost Bank location in 
Arlington, TX, and prepare to go through three back-
to-back meetings. Nothing out of the ordinary is 
happening, and I settle into my daily rhythm.  

All of a sudden, out of nowhere, my cell phone 
begins to ring. I look at the caller ID and see the 
name “Kelly Green.” I haven’t talked to him in 
months. If he’s calling, it must be important. So I go 
into an office and take the call. He had just returned 
from Botswana and wanted to see if I would come to 
South Tampa Fellowship to fill in on the upcoming 
Sunday. I check my calendar and touch base with my 
wife to make sure I don’t have any conflicts. I call 
Kelly back and agree, not realizing that my life is 
about to change radically. 

I hang up the phone and call my wife back, and 
we reflect on the fact that less than 24 hours ago, I 
left a meeting at a church where I felt that although 
there would be a great opportunity for me career-
wise, I sensed that God was closing the doors. I knew 
that God was calling me to take a hike from 
corporate America to enter full-time ministry, but was 
He calling me to take a geographical hike as well?   

The answer soon became quite obvious. Four 
months later, I was making the 19-hour trip by car 
from Fort Worth to Tampa to begin ministry at South 
Tampa Fellowship. The process to get here wasn’t 
easy. I knew that taking a hike would require me to 
leave a great career, close friends, and family. How 
would my wife respond, and how would this impact 
my kids? I had to battle fear, doubt, and separation 
anxiety. I now understand how Abram must have felt 
when God called him to take a hike. He had a lot to 
lose if things didn’t go well. However, he trusted God 
and received His blessings.   

Taking the biggest hike of my life has produced 
some of the biggest blessings I’ve ever experienced.  
What happens when God calls you to take a hike? 
Will you allow fear and doubt to keep you from 
moving forward? Or will you join Him on what could 
be the greatest adventure of your life? 

Day 3Day 3  
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1989. Germany. Operation Mobilization had 
planned for 5000 young people to come together for 
a one week conference and then spread out over 
Europe to share the gospel. 7000 turned up, and I 
and two friends from my church were among them. 
As I arrived at the conference I had no official role 
except to attend and then join a team going to 
communist Yugoslavia. Within 24 hours of arriving I 
had been designated a Bible study leader for my 
small group (about 9 other young men, sleeping in a 
gymnasium) and was responsible for leading a brief 
devotional every morning with materials they gave us. 
I felt that this was something I could handle. I had 
been a Christian for 4 years, had absorbed 
conference tapes and books and was about to start 
seminary later that year. I felt that this was within my 
competency. In hiking terms, this was an easy slope. I 
dare say, perhaps a little pride crept in. God was 
soon to elevate me to the level of my extreme 
discomfort however.  

Since there were many more people there than 
anticipated, there was a shortage of team leaders, 
and I found myself, as one of the older participants at 
24, becoming a team leader for a team of about 8 
people going into Yugoslavia. My first real concern 
was when all team leaders for Yugoslavia were told to 
attend a seminar entitled something like “What to do 
when you are arrested for smuggling Bibles into 
Yugoslavia, which is highly illegal.” I had not realized 
up to this point that this sort of risk was part of the 
package, and the hike was suddenly appearing 
trickier than I anticipated. After the seminar I was 
only a little calmer, but this respite was brief.  

After the seminar, I was pulled aside by the 
Yugoslavia country leader, who asked me if I spoke 
German (they had my application) to which I said I 
did. He said that going through customs into these 
countries was sometimes tricky, and they often did 
not speak English, but did speak German, so would I 
consider being the bus leader, responsible for about 
50 people on a tour bus. Gulp. Prison. Customs. 
Smuggling. I don’t remember this being on the 
brochure which described the joys of beach 
evangelism! Our cover story, if questioned, was that 
we had all met at a campsite in Germany and 
randomly decided to charter a bus to Yugoslavia. It 
was not in the slightest bit believable, and I didn’t 
think the communist customs officers would be so 
easily fooled.  This gentle stroll of a hike was turning 
into Everest and I did not feel adequate. 

Now God had me where he wanted me – in a 
place where I needed to acknowledge my extreme 
dependency on Him.  As it happened, the customs 
officers tore apart (literally) the car in front of us at 
the border crossing, and then boarded our bus. Boxes 
of Bibles were in plain view but they either didn’t 
notice or didn’t care, and we got through with some 
quiet and desperate prayers. This was my 
introduction to adventuring with God, and I’ve never 
forgotten it. In the end, it doesn’t matter so much 
how difficult the hike is, but who is on the hike with 
you. Jesus promised that He would never leave us 
nor forsake us, and it is as true now as when he first 
spoke it. 

Day 4 
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A little less than 4½ years ago, Wibke and I 
moved from Germany to Tampa. As we were 
preparing to travel, my brother-in-law, Alex, put me 
in touch with a moving company that specialized in 
moves from Germany to the USA. During the 
estimation process, a man was sent to our home to 
talk us through the move. 

There were some surprises.  
First, we wouldn't be able to bring anything 

electrical to the States. Neither our computers nor 
our electrical home equipment would make it.  

Second, the price difference between taking a 40
-foot or a 20-foot container was substantial, to the 
point that it wasn't worth taking everything. So, 
Wibke and I looked around our home to decide what 
we were going to take and what we weren't. Quite a 
number of things never made it over the pond.  

I honestly didn't find that exercise easy.  
It’s continued even since we’ve been in Tampa. 

Two months ago, Wibke let something go that I had 
wanted brought here: a blue chair in which I had 
rocked all of our children to sleep (and slept many a 
night with sick kids). It's hard to let some things go. 

When God appeared to Abram, He commanded 
him to leave everything. It was only after God 
sovereignly took Abram's father that Abram left, and 
even then he took stuff with him! 

In Matthew 10:9-10, Jesus sends His disciples on 
a hike into unfamiliar territory with these words: 
"Acquire no gold nor silver nor copper for your belts, 
no bag for your journey, nor two tunics nor sandals 
nor a staff, for the laborer deserves his food." 

Jesus is saying what the Lord said to Abram: 
Travel light.  

Once I got past the shock of leaving half our 
possessions behind, I found myself emotionally and 
spiritually freer to embrace the new thing God was 
doing. We wondered how we'd do on the other side, 
but we knew that God would provide – and He did! 
Unbeknown to us, this church family had gathered 
together to more than make up for what we left 
behind. 

And there we have the blessing of traveling light. 
If we leave behind what we don't need, God will 
supply what we do and accomplish a freeing work 
inside us as well.  

Spend some time over the next two weeks 
thinking about what you really need in order to do 
what the Lord is calling you to do. What is your 
attitude toward stuff? Do you accumulate more than 
you need? Do you struggle to detach yourself from 
the familiar?  

The willingness to travel light is essential. We are 
all called to go -- not necessarily across the pond, but 
we are all sent. The more stuff we cling to, the harder 
the journey becomes. For your sake, for Christ's sake, 
don't make your hike more difficult than it needs to 
be. Travel light. 

Day 5 
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“Man Overboard” 
The story of Jonah has always captured my 

imagination. What would it be like to be Jonah, out 
on a boat when the storm kicks up as cargo is thrown 
overboard? How scary was it for Jonah when he 
became the cargo that was thrown overboard? 

The water was deep and murky – much like the 
adventure that he was running from.  Jonah was 
called to go to a city that was, well, it was a calling 
that put him way in over his head. It wasn't an easy 
assignment. The call was maybe a little murky – not 
where he was called to go, because it was very clear 
that he was supposed to go to Nineveh – but what 
that call would mean to him personally, and what the 
end result would be ... that was murky. 

Back in 1990 I began seminary classes in Fort 
Worth, TX. There was no doubt that God had called 
me to go to Nineveh ... I mean, seminary – but I 
began to run. More literally, I began to fly, flying back 
to St. Louis every other weekend in pursuit of a 
relationship I had begun the summer before I moved 
to Fort Worth.   

After a couple months of this long-distance 
infatuation-affair, I decided to drop out of seminary. I 
had my mind made up and another plane ticket 
purchased. I was seated in the waiting area at Love 
Field in Dallas, waiting for the Southwest flight on 
which I was to make one final trip home to tell my 
girlfriend I was quitting school and heading to 
Tarshish ... I mean St. Louis. I continued to wrestle 
with God about this impending decision, really only 
asking God for His opinion, not His will. 

Like I said, I was seated in the waiting area when 
my plane arrived at the gate. An excited little girl 
seated near me pointed toward the plane and said, 
"Look, Mommy! It's Shamu the whale!" 

At the time, Southwest Airlines had a plane 
painted to look like Shamu, the killer whale from Sea 
World. I couldn't believe it: The plane I was about to 
board – to a destination I was not supposed to go to – 
was painted to look like a giant whale! 

Honestly, I began to panic. Should I tell the flight 
attendants that any turbulence we encounter is my 
fault? I was pretty freaked out. Looking back on that 
day – having survived – it’s really quite funny.  (By 
the way, although I survived, the relationship didn't. I 
eventually got "thrown back up" onto the shores of 
seminary. God is so patient and gracious.) 

When we consider traveling light and throwing 
cargo overboard, we typically think of "things" that 
weigh us down or hold us back. But how often are 
we the cargo that needs to be thrown overboard? 
Basically what I'm saying is this: Traveling light 
includes a willing death to self. We must take our 
personal ambitions and selfish desires, and "throw 
them overboard" when we answer God's call. 
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My experience with getting rid of things that 
weigh me down came in ministry-changing moments, 
although it didn’t happen over night. The process was 
exciting and faith-driven – exciting because I knew 
change was coming, and faith-driven because I wasn’t 
sure what it would ultimately look like.  

God clarified and simplified my need to travel 
light by pointing me to Matthew 9:35-38, which gave 
me a biblical foundation in four verses: 

Jesus did three things in Matthew 9: 
1) He cared for those who were broken and 

made them whole (healed the sick). 
2) He invested in the future (Kingdom) by pouring 

His life into His disciples, who would be the next 
generation of leaders. 

3) He focused on sharing and teaching the Word. 
Traveling light means staying focused on those 

three things and subtracting any busy activity that 
keeps me from staying focused.  Traveling light 
becomes a Kingdom lifestyle. Consumerism and 
materialism are definitely distractions. Traveling light 
does not mean doing without, but doing more with 
less. It means not buying into the world’s view of 
successful ministry to define a Kingdom-driven life.   

Jesus traveled light. Although He ministered to 
the masses, He spent most of His time with a handful 
of men into whom He poured His life. He is our 
greatest model of staying focused upon the things that 
matter and disregarding the other things that so easily 
beset us. 
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You will hear of wars and rumors of wars, but see 
to it that you are not alarmed. Such things must 
happen, but the end is still to come. Matthew 26:4 

 
Recently my life changed, radically. Really, there 

is no other way to say it: radical change!  Seemingly 
overnight, I moved from being a newlywed becoming 
accustomed to married life to fatherhood, as my 
daughter was born! The challenges of paternity 
coupled with the utter fulfillment of being a dad are 
simply hard to describe.   

Parenthood has revolutionized the way I think, 
the way I act, even my priorities. The most difficult 
truth I have had to come to terms with is trust – 
trusting that God will care for my daughter better, 
longer and more lovingly than I ever could.  I wrestle 
with trusting God to care for my daughter as she 
grows up in a city, a country, a world such as ours.   

I trust God with my own life, but interestingly, 
with my daughter I struggle to do that. It is easy for 
me to admit that I need God to provide for me – this 
self-recognition generates my faith.  However, when 
it comes to my child, I struggle to have faith that God 
knows much better than I what she will need on her 
journey through life.   

As the verse above says, there will be wars and 
destruction. However, just as the end is coming, so 
also is the Savior, who will return and rule forever. 
We are not to be alarmed; we know how the story 
ends: God wins! Yet I am hard-pressed to relinquish 
the shred of control I have over my own daughter to 
the One who has already won the war.   

I know it sounds simple: God created and cares 
for us. He knows what we will need for our journey  
– so why should it ever be even remotely difficult for 
an earthly father to defer to our heavenly Father to 

care for our children in ways only He can?  
As I continue down the road of fatherhood, and 

as we at South Tampa Fellowship begin this “Faith 
Forward” journey together, I suggest that we quickly 
and consistently remind ourselves and rest in the joy 
that our God has won; He has overcome this world. 
He knows what we will need and what we won’t. 
God is already in heaven’s victory circle, and we are 
the ones He has called to join at the feast.  We need 
to have the faith to understand and trust that He 
knows what it takes for victory to be achieved.   

I’m sure most of us have read Psalm 23 many 
times, but today, read it with the mindset and 
assurance that God knows what we and our families 
need. Why would we ever add to or take away from 
that? What do you struggle to trust God with?  What 
do you try and add to God’s total provision for you? 
Will you trust Him on this journey? 

Psalm 23 
A psalm of David. 
1 The LORD is my shepherd, I lack nothing.  
2  He makes me lie down in green pastures, he leads 

me beside quiet waters,  
3  he refreshes my soul. He guides me along the right 

paths for his name’s sake.  
4 Even though I walk 

    through the darkest valley, I will fear no evil, for you 
are with me; your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 

5 You prepare a table before me in the presence of my 
enemies. You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows. 

6 Surely your goodness and love will follow me all the 
days of my life, and I will dwell in the house of the LORD 
forever. 
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I cannot tell you how many times I lose my keys 
on any given day. In fact, it became so bad that I 
went out and bought a key chain that would start 
beeping when I whistled. Unfortunately, I soon lost 
the whistle chain, and I was back to asking everyone, 
“Have you seen my keys?” Pastor Craig reminded me 
that at least I still had my car! That’s profound! 
Maybe that’s why he’s the lead pastor. My focus was 
on what was lost, not on what was found. My keys 
were lost, not my car. My desperation to find my keys 
led me to ask for help. 

In Luke 15, Jesus tells three parables. He starts 
with the parable of the lost sheep. He says that if 
even just one out of the 100 were lost, He would 
leave the 99 to find the one that was lost. Jesus says 
He came to seek and save that which is lost, not what 
was already found. In verse 7, He says that there will 
be more rejoicing in heaven over one sinner that 
repents than over 99 righteous persons who do not 
need to repent. 

The second parable Jesus tells is about a woman 
who has 10 silver coins but loses one. Jesus asks, 
“Does she not light a lamp and search the house 
carefully until she finds the coin?” Again, the focus is 
on what is lost, not on what was found. 

Finally, the third parable that Jesus shares in Luke 
15 is the parable of the prodigal son. The main point 
once again is that God came to seek and save that 
which is lost.  

God’s number one goal is for us to have a 
relationship with Him. God values those who are 
disconnected from Him and asks you and me, “Will 
you help me find what is lost?” Who do you know 
who is missing? I think our eyes are right when we 
see as God sees and we seek to find those who are 
lost.  
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Sometimes in our journey with the Lord, He 
requires something of us that doesn’t seem to make 
any sense, so that our eyes will stay focused on Him. 
The prize is great, but the cost is high. Abraham is a 
picture of someone whose obedient love kept his 
faith moving forward, because God asked him to do 
something that was so crazy he had to stay focused. 
God told him, “Sacrifice your only son, Isaac.”  

So Abraham and Isaac began their hike up the 
mountain, with Abraham hoping all along that God 
would provide a substitute sacrifice in place of Isaac. 
But even if God didn’t provide a substitute, 
Abraham’s obedient love for God pushed him 
forward. When they reached the summit, they built 
an altar, and Abraham’s faith was severely tested – 
there was no looking back, but only looking up, the 
eyes of his heart now searching and hoping for some 
other way. 

Suddenly there appeared a ram, which became 
the substitution for Isaac.  

Today, we have the advantage of looking back at 
Abraham’s example. Remember that as Abraham was 
moving up one side of the mountain with Isaac, God 
had the ram moving up the other side. Even though 
Abraham couldn’t see it at the time, God’s provision 
was on its way. So when circumstances come into 
your life that don’t make any sense, stay focused, and 
when the sacrifice you’re making doesn’t make sense, 
keep your eyes “Right” – right on God.  

When the Tampa Bay Bucs fired the beloved 
coach Dungy, it caught everyone off guard. Tony, 
being the Christian gentleman that he is, kept his eyes 
on the Lord, and responded with grace and dignity. 
When his circumstances got bad, he stayed focused. I 
wonder if in his private moments he didn’t feel 

frustrated, rejected, and questioning. To make it 
worse, the coach who took his place took the team 
that Dungy built and won the Super Bowl the next 
year. Tony kept his eyes on the Lord because he had 
to sacrifice his professional pride. However, as he 
moved forward up the mountain in faith, on the 
other side there was a trophy moving up that would 
make him the first African-American coach to win the 
Super Bowl.  

Keep your eyes “Right” – God is in control. 
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The next day again John was standing with two of 
his disciples, and he looked at Jesus as he walked by 
and said, “Behold, the Lamb of God!” The two 
disciples heard him say this, and they followed Jesus. 
Jesus turned and saw them following and said to 
them, “What are you seeking?” And they said to him, 
“Rabbi” (which means Teacher), “where are you 
staying?” He said to them, “Come and you will see.” 
So they came and saw where he was staying, and they 
stayed with him that day, for it was about the tenth 
hour. One of the two who heard John speak and 
followed Jesus was Andrew, Simon Peter's brother. He 
first found his own brother Simon and said to him, 
“We have found the Messiah” (which means Christ). 
He brought him to Jesus. Jesus looked at him and said, 
“You are Simon the son of John. You shall be called 
Cephas” (which means Peter). (John 1:35-42 ESV) 

 
It was 1-something in the morning, my wife and 

daughter were asleep, and I had just finished 
watching a movie on TV. I’m such a night owl that it’s 
hard for me to go to bed early, but I was trying to 
slow my mind down after a long day, so I could go to 
bed.   

Being a night owl my whole life has provided one 
benefit, however: It has allowed me to watch 
programs that most people my age didn’t get to see. I 
grew up watching “I love Lucy,” “Arsenio Hall,” “The 
Carol Burnett Show,” “The Twilight Zone,” and many 
other classics.  

When I saw that they were about to air an 
infomercial, I started to change the channel – but my 
curiosity got the best of me. I said to myself, “Let’s 
see how dumb this one is going to be.”   

The salesman started to talk about a machine that 

would let people rent movies without having to go to 
the local video store. He explained that the machine 
could be placed outside a convenience store, inside a 
grocery store, or virtually anywhere else. He said this 
would be an investment that viewers should get in on 
before it took off, because it would take over the 
movie-rental business.   

I began to talk to the TV screen, telling the 
salesman that this was the dumbest idea I’d ever 
heard. Who would randomly go to the grocery store 
and swipe their card in a machine to get a video? 
Why shouldn’t I just go to the video store and rent 
like I’d always done?  

Fast-forward less than a year – the Redbox begins 
to pop up everywhere. Just as the salesman promised, 
the Redbox began to take over the movie-rental 
business. Wow! Did I miss an opportunity to be a 
part of something big?   

What if Andrew had missed the opportunity to 
follow Jesus and partner with Him in ministry? What 
if he had stayed in his comfort zone as John the 
Baptist’s disciple? Would we have missed out on 
knowing his brother, Simon Peter, who became a key 
figure in the New Testament? 

How many times have we missed opportunities 
to partner with God on something big? Have you 
seen God at work and come up with reasons why 
you couldn’t partner with Him? Is God giving you an 
opportunity to become a part of the “Redbox” 
spiritual experience in your walk with Him? How will 
you respond? 

Day 11Day 11  
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I just left the hospital in Wales, having visited my 
critically ill dad. As I write this, he’s been in the 
hospital for two weeks. It's rather strange visiting my 
father there, because he's never been hospitalized in 
his life.  

His eyes were shut the whole time I was there, 
until I was about to leave. Then they opened, and he 
looked straight at me. Seeing his eyes open to the 
point that he recognized my presence was a sweet 
moment. I had journeyed 20 hours by air and land to 
get there, and his concentrated look said it all: I was 
there, and he could see me. 

One of the challenges Jesus gave to His disciples 
was to keep their eyes open for God's provisions as 
they journeyed. That wasn't easy, because Jesus 
indicates that for every person who would welcome 
them, many more would not. In that kind of 
environment it’s easier to stop looking and harder to 
keep our eyes right. It's hard to keep our expectancy 
levels high when we are surrounded by challenges 
and obstacles, isn't it? 

As difficult as it may be, I can't help but notice a 
recurring pattern. Have you noticed how many times 
those who travelled in faith had to be careful about 
what they looked at and looked for? Abram had to 
travel, and he was told to head for the land that God 
would show him. Lot's wife travelled, and 
unfortunately she looked the wrong way. Moses and 
Joshua travelled, and both of them were surrounded 
by people who simply could not see the miracles that 
took place.  

You know why? Their hearts weren't right. 
I think that’s why, in Ephesians 1:17-18, Paul 

prays that the eyes of the Ephesian church's hearts 
would be opened to see the extent of God's hope, 
His immeasurable riches and incredible power. 
Perhaps that's why Jesus Himself says, "The eye is the 
lamp of the body. So, if your eye is healthy, your 
whole body will be full of light" (Matthew 6:22).  

There have been times in my ministry when I 
have not seen as clearly as I have needed to. What I 
have learned, however, is that my not seeing clearly 
does not mean that God hasn't shown me. It often 
has meant that my heart needed to be changed. 

 I remember getting frustrated with the Lord a 
while back about needing the Lord to provide a 
leader for our foster-care ministry. When I 
acknowledged my frustration before God, “suddenly”  
Irene Smith – the pint-size dynamo, as she is known – 
was presented to me. She'd been there all the time. 
What had changed? My heart. 

Did you know that the people who see Jesus 
clearly in Matthew's Gospel are the ones who are 
unable to see physically? Interesting that the blind 
could “see,” and that's why Jesus helped them see! 

As you journey forward in faith, seeking the Lord 
regarding your commitment on June 3, ask Him to 
speak to your heart. Ask Him to change your heart. 
When you give Him that right, you will be amazed to 
see what God has in store. 

Day 12 
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