TRUST AND LIBERTY

My devotion today comes from personal experience.  Wednesday January 2nd I was scheduled to have some test performed.  Two of the tests were a bone marrow test and an MRI of the back and pelvis.  With each of these tests I was reminded of the power of God.  


As I arrived for the bone marrow test I saw a very nice lady that has performed my bone marrow tests several times.  I always ask for her to do my test if she can.  When I ask for her today she told me she had been asked to go to the hospital to do a bone marrow.  This meant someone else would do my test today.  I waited about an hour and another lady come to the waiting room and called my name.  Out of about ten times of having this procedure done I have had only one pretty bad experience and you might guess who performed it.  You guessed right, the same lady that was now calling my name.  She had me lay on a small bed face down as she began to numb the area that the bone marrow would be taken from.  I began to pray fervently.  By the way, I am learning to pray for myself.  I said to the Lord, “I know I do not have to trust this dear lady.  I only need to trust you.”  This sweet lady, for she really was nice, began to create conversation with me.  She asked what I enjoyed most about Christmas.  I told her that I enjoyed being home with my wife and family and also enjoyed being back at church and with the church family.  Her next question was if I was a preacher and I affirmed.  Though involved in conversation, my face was still buried in the pillow and I was praying all I could.  The lady, who was a nurse practitioner, asked if I knew the song “lead and guide.”  I responded that I did not but I would love for her to sing it and in her beautiful black spiritual voice she began to sing “Lord lead me, Lord guide me.”  It was then that I was positive that God had taken over.  Wow! How God reveals himself!!!

The next test was an MRI.  Those of you who know me know that I am not a small man.  Normally if I must have an MRI they take me to the hospital where a larger machine is used.  A twenty minute test had been performed on me in the regular machine in June but I was fifteen pounds lighter and I could barely squeeze in.  I was assured this would only take twenty minutes so I agreed to do it.  Prayer and meditation was the only thing that could get me through this test.  I could not move any part of my body.  To take a deep breath was virtually impossible.  I have never been wrapped so tightly in my life.  Supposedly there was a button in one of my hands that I could press for help or for them to stop the test.  I literally could not feel it.  My hands and arms were numb.  Twenty minutes seemed like an eternity but God was listening and monitored the time and took care of his child.  What liberty, what freedom I felt when I came out of that machine!  What freedom to have our chains of sin come off! Call on the Lord today and find freedom!    
Yours in Christ,     Brother Randy Burtram
