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By A Nose 
  
Recently Caleb Staples and the Shady Nook Farm folks have begun a new adventure.  Long 

known for raising some mighty fine hogs, Caleb’s new venture is raising goats.  Recently 

several of the Harlacker/Staples folks were in the barn doing some cleaning and noticed that 

one of the babies (“kids”) was missing.  The mother was nearby and she didn’t seem upset at 

all.  The Harlacker clan scattered in several directions looking for the missing kid.  Grandfather 

Steve was curious about the mother goat seeming so calm.  Usually when the kids are out the 

mothers keep a close eye on them and there is banter back and forth between mother & baby.  

But Momma just kept nibbling, paying the humans invading her cozy barn no mind.  Meanwhile 

the Harlackers frantically looked for the missing kid.  Steve got accused of leaving the gate open 

and so they even looked elsewhere outside the barn.  No kid. 
  

A bit later they converged back in the barn … puzzled.  Steve noticed that the Momma still was 

busy nibbling without a concern in the world.  Then Steve noticed it.  Between two bales of hay 

tightly stacked together … he noticed a little nose peeking out.  She had been there all the time.  

Right in front of their noses!  Safe and secure between the bales, out of sight.  Steve is 

convinced that the Momma placed the kid there and told her to be quiet while the humans were 

in the barn.  Amy’s not so sure the kid didn’t find her own way between the bales.  The absolute 

stillness & quietness of the little kid seems to support Steve’s theory. 
  

This sweet story reminds me of a beautiful old hymn, one of my favorites, 
  

A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord, A wonderful savior to me; He hideth my soul in the cleft of 

the rock, Where rivers of pleasure I see. 
  

            He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock, That shadows a dry thirsty land; He          

hideth my life in the depths of His love, And covers me there with His hand, And 

covers me there with His hand. 
  

A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord, He taketh my burden away.  He holdeth me up, and I shall 

not be moved; He giveth me strength as my day. 
  

With numberless blessings each moment He crowns, And filled with His fullness divine, I sing in 

my rapture, ‘O glory to God, For such a Redeemer as mine!’ 
  

When clothed in His brightness, transported I rise, To meet Him in clouds in the sky; His perfect 

salvation, His wonderful love, I’ll shout with the millions on high! 
  
Words by Fanny Crosby; Music by William J. Kirkpatrick.  Public Domain. 
  
  



Moses was distraught!  His people … God’s people … had turned to idols while he was meeting 

with God to receive the 10 Commandments.  He longed to see God’s Presence … to behold 

God’s glory.  He could not.  But God would come near.  And God would protect him. 

  

“When my glory passes by, I will put you in a cleft in the rock and cover you with my 

hand.”  Exodus 33:22 NIV 
  

Life in today’s world, in our changing and bizarre culture, can be scary for the believer trying 

simply to navigate through life as a faithful follower of Jesus!  Scripture is being twisted and 

abused.  God’s Word is being maligned.  Our nation seems determined to remove ourselves 

from the historic Judeo-Christian values that shaped this nation.  Hatred seems to rule the day.  

Violence is an everyday occurrence.  Children have to practice “active shooter” drills in their 

schools.  Respect & care for those who differ from me seems to be lost.  It can leave a believer 

feeling like a little lost kid. 
  

But we can know for certain that God will be near and protect us in the time of trouble.  He won’t 

always keep us from trouble, but He will always keep us in His love when we are in the midst of 

trouble.  Like the little kid we must listen to the Father, obey His Word, trust His love, and truly, 

 “Be still and know that I am God….”  Psalm 46:10 NIV 
  

So dear Sister/Brother if this finds your life in a bit of a scary place … remember the little kid … 

let the Father place you, hide you, in His care … trust … be silent … He is never far away, and 

He loves you so very much!  Don’t be afraid! 
  

“In His shelter in the day of trouble, that’s where you’ll find me, for He hides me there in 

His holiness. He has smuggled me into His secret place, where I’m kept safe and 

secure— out of reach from all my enemies. Triumphant now, I’ll bring Him my offerings 

of praise, singing and shouting with ecstatic joy! Yes, listen and you can hear the fanfare 

of my shouts of praise to the Lord!”  Psalm 27:5 TPT 
  
Safe by a nose!  Pastor Larry <>< 

 


