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My Love letter from God
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I recall in 2009 as my brother's health began to decline and he was in a hospital bed
at home, I used to go visit with him as often as I could and rub his feet, hold his hand
and just be near him. 
 
On such an occasion, I returned home feeling very distraught from seeing him so sick. 
I went out to my deck to sit and have some quiet time alone with God.  

As I sat there, I looked up at the sky.  It was a beautiful blue sky day with some small
fluffy clouds.  While looking up, I saw a small cloud shaped into an "L" was floating
over the rooftop, right behind it came another cloud shaped into an "o," followed by
what looked to be another circular cloud.  I thought, "God wants me to look at
something."  Just after that, the cloud that was forming into an "o" suddenly caved into
the shape of a "v" which was then followed by an "e."  It was my love letter from God.
  
It so touched my heart that I wanted to run into the house and get my camera, but I
knew that it would probably be gone by then and that it was intended for my eyes
only.  God is always with us if we will just look up and see all that he has to share with
us.

1 John 4:7-8
Dear friends, let us love one another, for love comes from God. Everyone who loves
has been born of God and knows God.   Whoever does not love does not know God,
because God is love.



Prayer: 
Lord, may nothing separate me from you today. Teach me how to choose only your
way today so each step will lead me closer to you.  Help me walk by the Word and not
my feelings. Help me to keep my heart pure and undivided. Protect me from my own
careless thoughts, words, and actions. And keep me from being distracted by my
wants, my desires, my thoughts on how things should be. Help me to embrace what
comes my way as an opportunity, rather than a personal inconvenience. And finally,
help me to rest in your truths. You already see the ways I will fall short and mess up.
But right now, I consciously tuck your whisper of absolute love for me into the deepest
part of my heart. I recognize your love for me is not based on my performance. You
love me, warts and all. That's amazing. But what's most amazing is that the Savior of
the world would desire a few minutes with me this morning. Lord, help me to 
remember forever what a gift it is to sit with you like this. Amen.


