Don’t Leave Me

We tried to have a vacation this past week but the weather wouldn’t cooperate. Our youngest boy got a bad cold and with the bad weather in Florida we decided to come home. Someone had said that it was snowing in Charlotte but what’s a little snow!!!!! As we got about 90 miles from home it was like someone had turned on a snowmaker. The stretch of road between Columbia, SC and Charlotte, NC is not very populated but the road is a good interstate. As the snow began to pick up I said to Julie, you know it’s getting bad when you can’t see the white lines. It was now becoming dark and even harder to see. At this point I slowed from 70 down to 20 miles per hour. I had to ask Julie to look to the right to tell me how close the guard rail was. Fortunately a big truck came up alongside us and we pulled in behind him. For the next 40 miles our average speed was between 10 and 20 miles per hour. We couldn’t get off on any exits because the snow was too deep. The 2 lane highway was now one and cars were all over the place. We just tried to stay in the same grooves that the truck was making. The snow was so blinding that without the truck’s lights in front of us, we would have been lost.
Then out of nowhere I started to see flashes of lightning. I’m thinking that if we get stuck now it will be a day before anyone can come to get us. We were in a minivan and at times we were bottoming out. This means that the snow was higher than the bottom of the van.  Julie and I prayed openly that we would make it safely and not only did we sense the Lord’s peace but also his protection. 
We got home two hours late but we made it home. When we turned on the news the reporter said, “There is something strange happening between Columbia and Charlotte, we have reports of blizzard conditions with lightning.” No kidding!! It ended up that the road we were on received 18 inches of snow within a short period of time. This capped off a relaxing vacation!
 
Proverbs 3:5,6 “Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding; in all ways acknowledge him, and he will make your paths straight.”
 
The truck that I was following was a lot like the Lord. As long as I FOLLOWED his lights I was OK. There were times that I felt we were going to slow. Once I tried to pass but found total darkness. I couldn’t see anything and I mean anything. Quickly I got back in behind the truck again. I thought OK I’m content to go slower and keep in his tracks, he knows where he is going I do not. 
How many times in life do we think we know better where to go than God does? How many times do we become impatient and step out in our own strength only to get out and realize we should have waited? Ouch!  This truck provided a means for escape on a dark horrible night. The Lord WILL always provide a means of escape when we trust in him and him alone. I saw a lot of people try to pass me that night only to see them a few miles later up the road in a ditch or worse. This road I was on became a true metaphor to our lives. Stay on the straight and narrow path and be safe. Get impatient, go it alone and there will be trouble ahead. God wants to dig deep furrows and light our path to guide us. God knows the beginning and the end. Why not start trusting in God today not only for your salvation but for all the other things in your life that so easily entangle you. Worry, jealousy, anger, resentment and pride all happen when we try to go it alone. At times that night the truck would speed up a little and I would say “Don’t leave me”. As we got to Charlotte and he got off we honked our horn at him. He was our refuge in the storm.
In this life, are you still trying to pass that truck all the time? Are you still trying to do it in your own time and in your own strength? Let the Lord lead and I can tell you from experience and God’s word that when you do your life we be much less hectic and worrisome. You will then be able to enjoy the things the Lord gives to you. 
Stay in line, you’ll get there when the Lord wants you to get there. Think about that one.
Have a great week.
Brad
