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“For I know the plans I have for you,”

declares the Lord, “plans to prosper

you and not to harm you, plans to

give you hope and a future. Then

you will call upon me and come and

pray to me, and I will listen to you.

 You will seek me and find me when

you seek me with all your heart.”
(Jeremiah 29:11-13, NIV)
The Happiest Day of My Life
For many years, I was hesitant to share my testimony with people because it was so unusual, and because it was such a precious memory for me.  I did not want to have to put up with people making fun of it.  Also, it was a long, messy and complicated story involving a painful period of my life. 

Then, in 2011, my son talked me into joining a week-long mission trip to Guatemala.  One of my assignments during this journey was to share my testimony with several groups of elementary school children.  This forced me to prayerfully condense my first meeting with God down into a four minute presentation that was suitably “G-rated” and simple enough for young children to understand.

So I invite you to pretend that you are a Guatemalan third-grader, and join me now on this family-friendly stroll down memory lane.  I warn you, this story will sound strange.  But I swear this is just the way it happened.
When I was growing up, I often wondered about God. How could anybody really KNOW if God was real? How could you KNOW if he heard your prayers? I could not imagine how it was possible to know such things.

I got married when I was 18 years old. My wife and I were too young and immature. We argued all the time.

We tried to get along, but it was not a happy marriage. After being married for seven years, we had our first baby. She was a cute little girl who we named Stephanie.

After Stephanie was born, my wife and I argued even more. When Stephanie was 7 months old, I finally decided to move out. I did not know what else to do. I did not want to spend my whole life arguing all the time.

I went to live with a friend of mine named Dennis. I was very upset. I felt so guilty about leaving my baby girl. I felt like my life was a failure.

On Good Friday on April 4, 1980, I was trying to go to sleep. I kept thinking about all the problems in my life. I was afraid that if there was a God, he would not forgive me for leaving my family.

I did not know if God was real, or if he even heard my prayers. But I cried out to him in my despair. I was tired of living. I asked God to please just kill me and get my life over with.

Suddenly I felt these huge fists pounding all over my chest and stomach. It felt like some big strong man was beating me up. I thought, “God really is going to kill me!”  I was terrified.  I did not understand this at all.  I thought that maybe I was losing my mind and imagining things.

This beating lasted for about a minute. When it stopped, I was afraid to move. Finally I looked over at the clock by the bed. The time was midnight on Good Friday. I thought, “This is very strange.” Then I fell asleep.

When I woke up the next morning I was in a daze. I wondered what had happened to me. Was it just a bad dream? I just felt dead inside my heart. I do not remember very much about that Saturday.

I went to bed Saturday night and quickly fell asleep. Then early on Easter Sunday morning, about 4:00 a.m., the telephone rang and woke me up. The telephone call was about my friend, Dennis, who was in big trouble. He needed my help right away.

I could hardly believe this was happening. I already had so many problems on my mind. Now I had to get up and go take care of my friend. I got dressed and went outside to leave.

As I sat down in the driver’s seat of my pick-up, I felt like the most miserable man on earth. I laid my head on the steering wheel and cried out in despair, “God, I just can’t take it anymore! I give up!”

I guess that is just what God was waiting to hear.

Suddenly, I felt that terrible weight of guilt being lifted off of my soul. A wonderful ecstatic joy filled my heart. I felt a warm, soothing sensation of peace flow through my whole body.

To my astonishment, the love of God just flooded over me! Instantly I knew that God was with me. I was shocked to suddenly realize that he was really there, and he really cared about ME!

All of my anxiety was gone! All of my fears disappeared! God instantly washed away all of my guilt and shame. My heart was at peace. My mind was clear. I had never felt so alive before.

It amazed me to suddenly feel how much he loved me. I heard his comforting voice speak deep down into my heart. He quietly said, “It’s all okay.”

After dreading God’s judgment for so long, it felt so wonderful to know that he was not mad at me. What a relief! I had actually met God, and he was being nice to me! 

All of this was such a surprise to me. I probably was acting a little crazy. I did not really understand what had just happened, but I sure was happy!

The next morning I went to my job. I worked with a kind woman there who was a Christian. I told her about everything that had happened to me over the weekend.

She was very happy for me. She explained to me, from the Bible, that I had been saved. She told me that when I gave up to God, He came into my heart and I was born again.

She explained that being a Christian is more than just believing things ABOUT God. She said you must SURRENDER your heart to God so that you can be redeemed. The moment I told God “I give up,” he was merciful enough to accept that as my surrender.

It also surprised me that God has such a sense of humor. He beat me up on Good Friday and then saved me on Easter Sunday. I thought that was a pretty clever way to get my attention. 

I have seen God do a lot of other funny things since then. For example, he got me a good job as a mechanic even though I am very clumsy. When I was younger, I did not like children. Now I help teach a Sunday school class for 2-year-old children and I love it. God is full of funny surprises.

Since that day back in 1980, God has been so good to me. He brought me back home to my wife. He healed our marriage and gave us a good life together. He blessed us with another baby, a little boy named Steve.

And now, years later, God has blessed me with an extended family. My children have given me grandchildren. I could never have imagined how much I would enjoy being a grandfather. I love my family very much.

Jesus has guided me and blessed me for over thirty years now. I have made many mistakes along the way. Many times God has had to discipline me to teach me a lesson.

But his love never fails. He always forgives me when I come to my senses and repent. I would never want to go back to the life I had before I knew the grace and mercy of God.

The day that you come to Jesus will be the happiest day of your life. He is kind. He is nice. He loves you.

In fact, He loves you so much that he died for you. He is waiting for you to give up your life to him.

A person’s own folly leads to their ruin,

yet their heart rages against the Lord.
 (Psalm 19:3, NIV)
Is It Really God’s Fault?
Do you know people who are always complaining?

No matter how much they try, things always seem to go wrong? Do they whine about how unfair life is? If it weren’t for bad luck, they wouldn’t have any luck at all?

It is amazing how often people with this attitude will blame their troubles on God. They say things like, “I don’t know why God is punishing me this way,” or “If God is supposed to be so good and loving, where is he? Why is my life so messed up?”

The people who say these kinds of things are missing an important point: You cannot blame God for the condition of your life if you have never allowed him to be in charge of it.

If your life is a train-wreck, you need to ask yourself, “Who has been running the locomotive for all these years?”

Have you honestly been seeking God’s direction for your life? Have you been reading your Bible to see what God has to say to you? Have you been living in obedience to him? Have you bothered to drag your tired butt out of bed on Sunday mornings and pay your respects to the Lord at a Bible-believing church?

If your honest answer to these questions is “No,” then you have no one but yourself to blame for whatever condition your life is in. If you insist on running your own life, God is under no obligation to bless it.

If you ignore God, reject his instructions, and then your life sucks, how can you blame him? If you had listened to him in the first place, you wouldn’t be stuck where you are now.

If you are tired of the dead-end, hopeless road you are traveling, why don’t you consider the possibility of making a change in management? Face the facts, buster – you’re not doing such a hot job of doing things your own way.

Let go of your stubborn pride and ask Jesus to take charge of your future. He wants you to offer your life to him – and let’s be real, without the grace of God, you wouldn’t be able to draw your next breath anyway. You have nothing to lose, and everything to gain.

 “My hand has made both earth and skies, and they are mine. Yet I will look with pity on the man who has a humble and a contrite heart, who trembles at my word.” But those who choose their own ways, delighting in their sins, are cursed. God will not accept their offerings.  

(Isaiah 66:2-3, LB)
God has reached out to you with the ultimate act of love: the sacrifice of Jesus’ life on a cross, a sacrifice given so that you could have an opportunity to join God’s family. All God really wants you to do is surrender to him.

A simple prayer like this is all you need to begin your new life:
“Dear Jesus, I am asking you into my life right now. I have lived my life without you for long enough. Please forgive me for all the wrong things I’ve done. Help me to live a life that pleases you. I want to put you in charge of my life from now on. Lord, help me to trust you. Help me to follow you. Thank you for dying for me, and thank you for saving me in answer to this prayer today.”
Once you have given your life to God, through faith in Jesus Christ, you will need to find companionship with other believers who can help you grow in faith and understanding. As a baby Christian, freshly born again, you will have a lot to learn.

Please do not mistake this new life in Christ for a “tiptoe through the tulips.” You will still have your share of problems and heartaches, but with Jesus in the driver’s seat where he belongs, you can comfort yourself with the knowledge that God is in control, even through the hard times.

Jesus does not promise us smooth sailing, but he does guarantee that he will ultimately lead us safely to shore. It is a wonderful comfort to rest in God’s promises of provision when life gets tough!
And we know that for those who love God all things work together for good, for those who are called according to his purpose. 
(Romans 8:28, ESV)

“I could tell that my parents hated me. 

My bath toys were a toaster and a radio.”
Rodney Dangerfield
No Respect at All!
Comedian Rodney Dangerfield was the king of one-liners, and one of the most successful comics of the 1980s and 1990s. He was known for his signature line, “I’m tellin’ ya, I get no respect, no respect at all!”

Rodney had it rough. He grew up in a tough neighborhood. His high school was the only one with an obituary column in the school newspaper.

And respect? Forget about it...he never got any. Who else is offered a cigarette by the Surgeon General? Who else finds an odor-eater in his Christmas stocking? It was the same thing in the army – no respect. They gave him a uniform that glowed in the dark.

It’s tough not to get any respect. Yet, as much as I sympathized with my man Rodney, I know someone of tremendous stature who must rank as the most disrespected person in history: the Creator of the universe.

You probably have heard of him. Perhaps you can’t honestly say that you know him, but you have surely heard his name used in vain a few times over the years.

God puts up with an amazing amount of disrespect. Ever since the creation, he has patiently dealt with the arrogant insolence of the frail, yet egotistical, human beings he has brought to life.
(Full disclosure: I am also guilty of disrespect towards my Maker, and I am still a frail and egotistical human being.)
Thankfully, I was blessed with a tremendous spiritual awakening in my life during the spring of 1980. In my 25th year, God mercifully made me aware of his existence. His grace to me, love for me, and patience with me continue to amaze me to this day.

Now that I know that God is real, I have often wondered just how it must feel to be treated so disrespectfully by the humans that you created. Think about this for a moment. Put yourself in God’s position.

You spoke a universe into existence. You created human life on a small planet called Earth. You gave them a beautiful paradise to live in, and supplied their every need. 

But from the “get-go” the humans you created began to rebel. You were disobeyed, disregarded, disrespected – and even worse, often totally ignored!

I don’t know about you, but that would tick me off big-time.

If I was God, we would all be in big trouble. I don’t know how much of this rebelling I could stand before I brought the hammer down on somebody. I guarantee that God has put up with a lot more grief from me than I ever allowed my kids to get away with when they lived under my roof.

You who are parents should really be able to relate to this. Have any of you ever had your patience stretched to the limit by spoiled, ungrateful, disobedient, whiney children causing chaos in your home? Aggravating, isn’t it? 

Now how would you feel if they came right out and cursed you and spit in your face? Ewwwwwwwww…I can almost feel your parental blood beginning to boil.

Well…welcome to God’s world! He puts up with this kind of garbage from the human race every day. His patience with us is truly amazing, and way beyond my understanding. 

Remember that old line that all of our dads used to use? “As long as you are living under my roof, you are going to live by my rules!” Well, you ARE living under God’s roof! Are you living by his rules?

Ultimately, all that we have has been given to us by him. Each breath is a gift. Each day is a treasure. God gives us everything, and he does not really ask us for much in return. 

God wanted to hear from you today. Did you talk to him? 

God wanted to lead you somewhere today. Did you pray for his guidance? Did you open your Bible today to get an update on his instructions for you?

God wanted you to show him some consideration this week. Did you bother to get out of bed and go to church last Sunday?

Why not resolve to start respecting your Creator today? He loves you so much that he would be happy to spend some time having a long talk with you…right now…right where you are.

If you are already a Christian, just praise him! Tell him how much you love him and appreciate all he has done for you.

If you are not born again – if you have never taken that step of giving your heart to Jesus and receiving his free gift of salvation – then you can bring great joy to the Lord by asking him to save you today.

In fact, the Bible says that the angels in heaven rejoice every time a sinner repents and is welcomed into the Kingdom of God!

Draw close to him and he will draw close to you. If you ask him into your life, he will come. He has been waiting for your invitation. 

So be honest with God. Confess your doubts and uncertainties. Ask him to forgive you for the selfishness that has kept you away from him. Offer him your life. He wants to do great things with it.

God loves you, and he simply wants you to love him in return. He’s just looking for obedience and consideration from his children.

All he really wants is some good old-fashioned R-E-S-P-E-C-T.

Is that too much for the Creator of the universe to ask?

 “A son honors his father and a slave his master. If I am a father, where is the honor due me? If I am a master, where is the respect due me?” says the Lord Almighty.  (Malachi 1:6, NIV)
One Final Thought…
If this little book has helped you find peace with God and eternal life, I am delighted! 

Please allow me to recommend another book that I know you will enjoy. It is a Christian classic and one of my all-time favorites.

This book is a “must read” for every new believer. You will gain a deeper understanding of just how much God cherishes you after reading:

A Shepherd Looks at Psalm 23
by W. Phillip Keller
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