Verse of the Mouthy Devoltenal

To vepay by Your hand.
The belpless commils humself o= You:
Pealbw 1014 NKIV
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So many Times JEhrough our I:oster careJ‘ourneEH, | remember I:ee[ing INVISIBLE. | FeLJE my Lone[iness, Pain, anxieJEH and burdens were 2l
UNSEEN. | remember siJEJEinS on the ec!ge oFMy l)edJusJE C’:ﬂi’l‘]’ "God, where are Your PeoPLe?r | was [)egglrzg Him to send someone who
could heLP me, evenJusJE someone To hear me. | had never Fe“i so alone and so misunderstood. God did answer my prayers and my cries,
thomgh not in The ways | would have ﬂ\mght He met me in that room thrwgh my Tears and showed me all. the other Fami[ies in our
church and in our communiJEH that had gone ﬂ\rough Foster care or adoPJ[ion. He shouwed me broken and Iwur'tirg Famil,ies. social. workers
and business Frien&s who walked with broken Lives dai@. And | had done noﬂ\irl(]. | didnt FeeL con&emnation, because | knew | had been
unaware. But it dd Put me in my PLace and Jiue me some Per‘sPectiue that some oF the roads He wants us to take areJust.PLain.Lonelﬂ.
Andit gave me a Fir'e and a Lght 1o DO SOMETHING about it for those who come aFter me. So when | say. “So will | | am sayirlg
that | will do the ﬂwirgs | have seen my Father do: | will. be the heLPer F the Fatherless.

(Pm,«rwﬁ
Lord, | THANK UUU ﬂ\at Jou see au ﬂ\e hurt and Pain and JEr'ouH_e in Jl:his woru. | ﬂmanL Hou ﬂ\at Uou Promise J[o uuaU< uuiﬂw us ﬂ\rough
t|nose JCimes. | ﬂwank Uou ﬂ\at Hou Promise us that ﬂwis uuoru is no't ﬂ\e END OF ourJour‘neJ: Onlilj a smau Par't. HeLP me to SEE Uour

PeoPl.e in ﬂ\eir hurJ[ anJ troul)Le, anJ jiue me uuisdom to |<nouu HUU.J | can heLP. That it ma\_tj noJE aLuuaLljs l)e naJEuraL or Pb_ljsicat, l)ut ﬂmat

gou Uuiu. L(Juide and Airec't me even in Prz\]_tjer and ouieJ[ answers. Than|< Hou ﬂ\at gou haue 3iuen me a hoPe and a l:uture and a PurPose, anc|
ﬂ\at gou are witlw me in dar“l( times andJ%FuL momen'ts al.i|<e.

Action:

This month I will commit to SEEING the people in my world who are broken and hurting and troubled. I will spend
time trying to piece together what their lives are like in prayer, and ask the Lord for ways I can help. Maybe flowers
and chocolates and bath bombs for a single mom, or a gift card for a young married couple that needs
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some TLC. Maybe it’s a social worker who carries unspeakable images in her mind and heart that needs a card or
letter or coffee delivered to her. Maybe it's more? If you're ready, ask the Lord for the big, brave prayers: “God,
whatever You say, whatever You show me, [ will do it.” Actually, even if you're NOT ready, I dare you to pray it
anyway. Watch God change your world and your life so much more than anything else or anyone else. Not that gift
cards or flowers are NOT big things, because every act of obedience is TRULY powerful, but just that you are willing to
take the blinders off your eyes to SEE through the window that God shows you, and you follow Him to the place in the
journey that He goes, saying, “So will I,” every step of the way.
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