Yank It!

I was eating a pretzel a few days ago and I heard this loud pop. I went upstairs and looked in the mirror and my back molar had split in half. YIKES! I called the dentist and they rushed me in. Now I don’t like going to the dentist. Have you ever taken your pet to the vet? You see these dogs being dragged by the choker across the linoleum floor. That’s me. Dragging the whole way to the office. Doom and gloom. Drills breaking apart, blood going out of control, the doctor saying “Oh My, the humanity”. My imagination gets the best of me even before I get in the chair.

The first doctor looked at the tooth and said that if he didn’t cap and crown the other 2 beside it then chances are both would shatter when they got it out. Finally, after 3 hours to get that work done the next morning I went in to get the teeth pulled. They wanted to put me out but I wanted this done so I said give me a local and yank it out. Yank, what kind of a word is that? But you know what it was appropriate and YANK he did. Because it was a back molar and dead it had to come out in 3 pieces. It reminded me of an old Three Stooges episode. Yank, yank yank yank yank. FINALLY it was done, THEN I had to go back up to another dentist and get more work done on the middle tooth. They said “Hay you are still numb let’s do more work!” Needless to say, I’m glad it’s over.

Yesterday morning before I went in I was trying to find a passage to calm my nerves. I wish I could be as attuned to scripture all the time as I was before my ordeal. In the whole scheme of things with kids with cancer and other horrible things going on in the world this was a very minor thing but it definitely got my attention.

I asked God to give me peace and a passage. I turned to the 23rd Psalm and had read something differently than I had ever read it before.

In Psalm 23 something jumped out at me and it was these phrases.

Verse 2

He makes me

He leads me

Verse 3

He restores me



He guides me

No matter where we are in our life, at times God gets our attention to slow down. “He makes me lie down”, he makes me whether I want to or not slow down. It is for my own good. When I can’t find my way he leads me out of the darkness and into the light. Most of the time I have no clue where I’m going. We all like to think we do but our paths are clearly directed by the Lord. When I’m down and out and frightened God restores my soul and lifts me up, then he guides me to safety.

I am very fortunate to have a Godly wife who also prays for me. Her prays also calmed my nerves so when I went into that doctor’s office I was ready to say YANK IT. There may be something in your life right now where you are afraid to tell God to Yank it. It may be a bad relationship, unresolved conflict, maybe a deal gone bad or you need to make amends. Once you get to the point where you allow God the freedom to do anything in your life then you will have the peace that you have been searching for. Pain is part of this life but we can use that pain to see the power of Jesus work in our lives.

This weekend think about what is holding you back.

Have a great weekend.

Brad

