Where is God in All of This? – Frustration, Part 1 – September 21, 2011

Greetings to Everyone,

I have had enough.  I cannot take it anymore.  I do not want to keep quiet about these issues anymore.  And if anyone has a right to say something about these issues, I can, and I am.  So, you can read this teaching at your own risk.

I lament too often about what to write, what to say, how to present any information, and the list goes on and on and on.  I am terribly criticized about stuff; Are you a real minister? Where is your church? Who do you fellowship with? And while all these questions are legitimate questions, it ticks me off.  It ticks me off because of the people who are asking me these questions. It is one thing if I approached them, but I do not mess with people.  Evangelism is not my primary gift, therefore, you will rarely ever find me approaching people and when I do, I am shaking in my shoes.  It is very difficult for me to talk to people, to stand up before people, to share my writings with people or just do people in general, yet I have such a love for helping people, especially people who most people do not want to be bothered with, people who always have issues, drama in their lives.  Go figure on that one.   When someone contacts me that I have not spoken to in a while, one of the first questions is, “Are you still doing ministry?” Again, while this is a legitimate question, it ticks me off.  Why wouldn’t I still be ministering is what I say on the ‘inside’, but I keep the conversation moving. 

Praise God, I recommitted my life to Jesus, October 1995.  To date, that is 16 years and counting.  God called me to minister the gospel of Jesus Christ, August 2002.  To date, that is 9 years and counting.  It was painful for me when I was sitting on that fence before I recommitted my life to Christ, trying to serve God and fulfilling my fleshy desires.  I felt good one minute and the very next minute, I felt like I was in hell.  I am talking about me here.  My flesh wanted to feel good and I gave in to my flesh most of the time, but deep down inside, I knew I was not suppose to be doing what I was doing, and I felt powerless, so very powerless a lot of those time, but not every time though.  Since serving the Lord for 16 years and counting, I have gone through things I do not want anyone to know about (not even God and He knows EVERYTHING), some things have been down outright embarrassing to and for me, yet God has reassured me that it is far, far better serving Him wholeheartedly, than sitting on that fence.  Really God?!  Really?!  I say that to God with as much respect as I can.  There are many days, I wake up and wonder if all this stuff I am going through as a committed believer is really worth serving God.  I do.  And I really love God, but I do not like what I have to go through.  In fact, it seems like God has reserved the best of bad things for me to have to endure.  I really feel like that sometimes; okay, a lot of times if the truth were told.  So, what is the point of serving God then if I still have to suffer through stuff?  What happen to the ‘just give your life to Christ and everything will be alright?’  Yeah, right.  It will be alright alright, but they did not tell you to read the fine print, duh, The Holy Bible.

Well, it has taken me years, and I mean years to finally appreciate God on the level that I do now.

I really get it now when David said, even if I make my bed in hell, thou are with me.  Psalm 139:[8] If I ascend up into heaven, thou art there: if I make my bed in hell, behold, thou art there.  I have learned that as long as I stay with God no matter what, He will take care of me; He will protect me; He will not let the enemy do no more to me than what He allows; that it will ALL work out for my good and for His glory, God’s glory.  John 10:[10] The thief cometh not, but for to steal, and to kill, and to destroy: I am come that they might have life, and that they might have it more abundantly.  There is so much more to this scripture than we think.  Anyway, I had to get here, to the point where I would truly lay down my life, surrender, to God for Him to make my feet like hinds feet to scale the mountains in my life, to rise above my situations and circumstances, to seek Him more and more, to trust Him with everything, and I fight every day to hold on to this, to build on this, and to stretch out more to His people who are in need all the while trying to keep my own self saved.  I thank God for the spiritual support system He has given me over the years.  I thank God for adding new people to my spiritual support system.  You see, I still need help from others.  I still must be held accountable and responsible to God first and then others.  I want the fellowship.  I need the fellowship, but with like minds.  You see, I love God for a lot of reasons.  God thrust me back to Him in 1995 and I am so glad He did, because I belonged to Him anyway.  I spent many years being angry that I was not taught certain things growing up.  That if I knew this or knew that, I would be so much further in life, and I would not have made so many mistakes.  And while there is much truth in this, I had to find a way to let it go and move on.  Believe me, when I say, it has taken years, it has taken years to let this stuff go, because for many years I did not realize the lack of these things shaped me and my behavior.  It caused me to seek love in the wrong places, to try things that would open up more doors I had no clue to that would later end in destruction.  If nothing else, the fact that God kept me all those years and did not let me die in those horrid sins is enough for me.  I did not realize how lost I was until God began to deliver me.  During those lost years, I tried to re-enter the ‘church’, seeking for help and the ‘church’ end up messing me up more than I was before.  Therefore, I would go back to doing what I did before.  I lived this cycle for a number of years, going in and out of the ‘church’ while fulfilling the lust of my flesh; thus creating a life that if Jesus had not died on the Cross, took the keys from hell and rose with all power in His Hands, I would be condemned to hell forever.  Again, if nothing else, the fact that God kept me all those years and did not let me die in those horrid sins is enough for me.  I was not seeking a car, house, or position.  My basic needs were already taken care of.  I was tired of fighting a losing battle with life.  I was miserable.  I was messed up on the inside.  I did not like what I saw in the mirror even though to the outside world I looked like I had it going on.  I saw the real me in the mirror every day.  I just wanted to be at peace.  I wanted to feel safe.  I wanted a different life.  I wanted a fresh start.  I wanted a do-over.  Thank God, I really did have a praying grandmother, although she was not the perfect Christian, but when she prayed, I know God heard her prayers.  Those prayers saved me from stuff I did not have a clue about, and I can feel those prayers from her grave to this day.  That woman put up some prayers for our family, and as I have learned later even through her own pain.  I did not realize God thrust me back to Him until years later, but God allowed so much stuff to happen in my life that it drove me back to Him.  Friends, I just wanted to be in His safety again.  For me, being in God’s safety is paramount.  The enemy had me so blinded to so many things I did not know how blinded I was until God began to deliver me, and with each deliverance, all I could do was lay out and say ‘God, thank you.  Thank you for loving me more than I loved myself.’  Friends, I am in this for life.  And from that point on, God has been breaking stuff off, burning stuff inside, purging me here and there, and I tell you, it has been down outright uncomfortable.  But you see, I spent years and years and years of doing not good things, and I did hit it right here and there, but my motives were probably questionable.  Now the flipside of this is, and it may sound like I am double-talking, but my personality was basically the same as it is now.  I was shy; did not talk to a lot of people, found myself trying to solve people problems, of course I had drama in my life, but I was still trying to help those in my circle.  I was always told, ‘why you always trying to analyze stuff, you reading to much into this, you got something to say about everything, you think you know more than me, you think you better than me, you think you smart.’  I did not go to these people, they came to me while we sat around getting our high on or in a club somewhere.  In other words, what I do now is what I have been doing all my life.  Many people had a hard time with me then and many have a hard time with me now.  I went so far as to trying to change me to please people and for many, many years.  Just say that did not end up well for none of us.  Praise God.  He continues to tame me because I know I can get loud and honorary, and I want to be tamed so that He can use me more.  Thus, God was using me way back then and He is using me now.  Where is God in All of This?  He was always there.  He was grooming me then as He continues to groom me now.  I have spent a lot of years frustrated with these things, but no more.  God has gifted everyone with something to do in life.  We are individuals called to be in the Body of Jesus Christ. Many are called but few are chosen.  God called me to minister the gospel.  I did not choose this for myself.  He chose me.  I accepted the call.   And just because I may not look like a minister, does not mean I am not one.  Just because I may not sound like a minister, does not mean I am not one.  Just because I may not have been ordained like typical ministers, does not mean I am not one.  And by the way, what does a minister suppose to look like anyway? God uses the foolish to confound the wise.  Did Jesus look like a rabbi, teacher or minister?  Did Jesus look like the Messiah?  Did Jesus look like royalty?  Did Jesus wear gold or patent leather sandals?  Did Jesus wear fine linen clothes as He traveled the dusty roads as He ministered to the people God sent Him to?  So, what does a minister suppose to look like? Much more to come… 

But before I end this particular teaching with the words of David, I want everyone to know I am not angry at anyone in particular, but I am angry at how WE have allowed the enemy to come in and divide the Body.  I am certain there are some who will say, why is she sharing all of this personal stuff? What is she talking about?  Who wants to know this?  She writes too long.  Well you know what, this is me.  This is who I am.  God is helping me to come into my created self.  If you do not want to read it, do not read it.  If you do not want to be on the email list, send me an email to remove your name.  But I am not going to stop my blessings because God uses me the way He does.  God knew what He was doing when He formed me.  God knew there would be people out here in this world that would need someone who would invest in them, who would spend hours at a time on the phone or in person so they could release things that most people do not want to hear.  What ticks me off is, as long as it is not happening to you, you do not like people like me, but as soon as you get in a pickle, I am one of the first people who get tagged.  Stop the foolishness.  Many of us are going to wish a many days we had someone to let them be themselves, to be who they are, to not be judged for having messed up so much in life, to release stuff to a point where they can finally see their purpose in life and grow in God, to become what God desires for them.  That is what I do.  That is what I have been doing all my life.  Jesus spent time with the people, teaching and training them, sharing parables with spiritual insight.  Many people do not minister like me, but what I have learned though, living a believer’s life takes time regardless of who we are and how we minister, it takes time, and WE need to slow it down a notch and invest in the people who really are trying to get somewhere in God.  We need to surrender to God so He can show us where we fit in the Body, who we are assigned to help and how He has fashioned us to minister and share with them; and stay in that lane, and more importantly, God will use everybody different, but I promise you, GOD will not ever cause us to COMPRISE His Word doing it.  So, yes, I am still ministering.  I am a real minister and Word of Life Fellowship Ministries is a real ministry, we are a mobile ministry and we minister wherever and however God deems us to minister, AND I LOVE WHAT I DO!  There are far too many people out here killing each other, committing suicide, abusing themselves, and WE ministers, ministries and ‘churches’ are out here fighting amongst ourselves over stuff that really does not matter while the enemy is having a field day with people.  We all need to go back to the altar and check ourselves, because we have missed some foundational teachings.  God is holding US accountable for everything we do and say to people, EVERYTHING.  When we are wrong, we need to confess.  I have been wrong about so many things, and I call it ‘slightly misguided’.  Well you know, I WAS WRONG.  And as God continues to show me, I will just say, I AM WRONG rather than slightly misguided, and then ask Him to help me get this stuff right as I am suppose to do anyway.  Christian families all over are under a serious attack.  We need to go back to the altar so God can show us what we need to correct.  We need to be seeking the Lord while He can be found and call upon Him while He is near.  God is holding us accountable and responsible for what we say and do.  He really is.  As much as I enjoy serving God, having fun with what He has called me to do, I DO NOT PLAY WITH GOD.  We, Leaders, in the Body need to go back and read the Book of Jeremiah, I know I am.
I love each of you.  God bless and peace be until the next time.  I will end with 

Psalm 139: The Everlasting Presence and Power of God
[1] O lord, thou hast searched me, and known me. 
[2] Thou knowest my downsitting and mine uprising, thou understandest my thought afar off. 
[3] Thou compassest my path and my lying down, and art acquainted with all my ways. 
[4] For there is not a word in my tongue, but, lo, O LORD, thou knowest it altogether. 
[5] Thou hast beset me behind and before, and laid thine hand upon me. 
[6] Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; it is high, I cannot attain unto it. 
[7] Whither shall I go from thy spirit? or whither shall I flee from thy presence? 
[8] If I ascend up into heaven, thou art there: if I make my bed in hell, behold, thou art there. 
[9] If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea; 
[10] Even there shall thy hand lead me, and thy right hand shall hold me. 
[11] If I say, Surely the darkness shall cover me; even the night shall be light about me. 
[12] Yea, the darkness hideth not from thee; but the night shineth as the day: the darkness and the light are both alike to thee. 
[13] For thou hast possessed my reins: thou hast covered me in my mother's womb. 
[14] I will praise thee; for I am fearfully and wonderfully made: marvellous are thy works; and that my soul knoweth right well. 
[15] My substance was not hid from thee, when I was made in secret, and curiously wrought in the lowest parts of the earth. 
[16] Thine eyes did see my substance, yet being unperfect; and in thy book all my members were written, which in continuance were fashioned, when as yet there was none of them.
[17] How precious also are thy thoughts unto me, O God! how great is the sum of them! 
[18] If I should count them, they are more in number than the sand: when I awake, I am still with thee. 
[19] Surely thou wilt slay the wicked, O God: depart from me therefore, ye bloody men. 
[20] For they speak against thee wickedly, and thine enemies take thy name in vain. 
[21] Do not I hate them, O LORD, that hate thee? and am not I grieved with those that rise up against thee? 
[22] I hate them with perfect hatred: I count them mine enemies. 
[23] Search me, O God, and know my heart: try me, and know my thoughts: 
[24] And see if there be any wicked way in me, and lead me in the way everlasting.
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