
Food for Thought:  Let it Snow 

  " As the rain and the snow come down from heaven, and do not return 

to it without watering the earth and making it bud and flourish, so that it                                  

yields seed for the sower and bread for the eater,” 

                                                            ~Isaiah 55:10 
  

     I woke this morning to discover the first snow of the winter 
season. I love snow.  Over the holidays when I heard people 

singing "Let it Snow" and "I'm Dreaming of a White Christmas," deep down I knew 
that they did not grow up in a place where there was a lot of snow, because if 
they did, they would never want it to snow again. Winter around here is usually a 
bit closer to “Baby, its cold outside” and right now, Baby, its cold outside.  
  
       I grew up in upstate New York and spent time in countries where I saw my 

fair-share of big snow and cold-weather. I have shoveled enough snow to give 

me nightmares; been stuck more times than I care to admit; lived through 

blizzards; played in 15-foot snow drifts, experienced power failures, 

and survived the Korean winter Hawk with its sub-zero temperatures.  And 

although I kind of agree with Carl Reiner who said, "A lot of people like snow – but 

I find it to be an unnecessary freezing of water," you might still catch me 

singing “Let it Snow,” occasionally.  It seems that I haven’t quite gotten my fill 
of it yet.  

     Did you know that the word "snow" appears 24 times in Bible, sometimes 

as a noun, sometimes as a verb?  We don't think of Biblical times or the land 

where Biblical events happened as a place where one would find snow.  
Yet, all one has to do is to look to Mount Hermon that straddles the border 
between Lebanon and Syria to see that its peak is perpetually capped with a 
white, glistening crown of snow. No doubt when Jesus or the apostilles 
mentioned snow, the people probably turned their eyes in that direction. 

  
  
     Snow storms reminds us of the cold and stormy times we experience in life. 

Every one of us can point to a "Great Storm" or “Blizzard" that we went 

through and the problems that led to it.   I wish I could tell you that if you 

serve and honor God that you would be exempt from life’s storms.  Or that 

they come with warning signs.  But, sad to say, your spiritual radar almost never 

picks up an incoming storm. 

  



     None of us like storms, whether they be the personal type or climate related. 
But the truth is, the storms that God allows, arranges, and appoints to come 

our way, are for our good. I have been through a few blizzards in my life and I 
did not enjoy any of them. However, I must confess that some of my greatest 

spiritual lessons came from those moments. The hardest storms in my spiritual 
pilgrimage seemed to have brought me some of the greatest spiritual benefits. 
  
     Oftentimes, I think that God puts us on our backs, so we will look up. The 
snows of life are often the means of bringing God back into our lives and 
refocusing our priorities. Although we don’t usually see it at the time, what may 
now be a burden may one day prove to be a benefit. Quite often, tears lead to 
triumphs, burdens to blessings, grief to gladness, and sorrow to personal 
strength.  There is an adage that says, “cold snows lead to fruitful springs.”  
Maybe the same can be said about life’s storms. 
  
     Science has proven that no two snowflakes were exactly alike. Each little 

snowflake has its own unique design and pattern and by itself, it is rather 

insignificant.  But when it teems up with several billion others, it becomes 

a force to recon with.  It can cause roofs to collapse, power poles to break, 

tree limbs to snap or leave roads totally impassable.   
  
     We Christians are like those snowflakes.  We are all one in Christ, yet like 

snowflakes, we are distinct and unique. Each believer is uniquely equipped 

with spiritual gifts and has his/her own distinct place and purpose within 

the Body of Christ. We share in a common salvation, yet there are great 

differences in the gifts, callings, roles, and purposes that God has given us.  
That means that there are no unimportant Christians.  You are a one-of-a- 

kind Christian - a lone voice in this world, but like the snowflake, when joined with 

others, we too can be a force to recon with. 
  
      There is a story in Mike Huckabee's (Christian minister, author and former 

Governor of Arkansas) book entitled "Character is the Issue " about his 

attending Expo 72, the first worldwide evangelism conference staged by 

Campus Crusade for Christ. Billy Graham spoke to almost one hundred thousand 

young people from all over the world in the Cotton Bowl in Dallas, Texas. His 

message was on, "You can touch the world." 

  



      At the end of his message the lights were turned out in the stadium. The 
whole place went black. Then Billy Graham lit a single candle, then took his candle 
and lit the candle held by Bill Bright, the founder of Campus Crusade. Then 
Graham and Bright lit two other candles, making four in all. They turned and lit 
four more candles, making eight. Everyone in the stadium had been given a 
candle. As the people on stage lit the candles of eight people in the audience, the 
light began to spread exponentially. Within a few minutes, over one hundred 
thousand candles were burning. Huckabee describes how the light was so bright 
that people were calling the Dallas Fire Department and reporting that the Cotton 
Bowl on fire. 

  
     As believers, we are outnumbered, outvoted, and outmaneuvered by the 

unsaved.  But when we join with the other children of God, we become a force to 
reckon with -  a veritable blizzard full of individual Christian snowflakes praying, 

witnessing, and serving God.  
  
Lord, let it snow 

  
Just some Food for Thought 

 


