Thc—: Story of The LamP

Thisisa little story that | like to share
as it reflects on how Present Tl’\e Lord

is and has been in my [ife.

On weekend about two years ago | felt it was time
to get a new lamP to go on the table in

the corner of my living room.

So | set off for Milwaukcc as a close friend
had told me of a hugc store with
hundreds of lamPs of all
Possible kinds.

Togcthcr we took the drive in search of
the Iocn[cct lamP.

Well, ] looked and looked and then as ] a]wags
Do ] went all the way back through to
review the oPtions before me,
wcighing hcavilg this

SO /'m/oortant a choice.



|t came down to this stained glass lamP
that had a bronze base that was
actua”g a tree trunk rising
into the multi colored

lamP shade.

| was drawn to the lamP as the base did #it in

with the ministry Thel ord Placcd
]n my heart...

The Tree OF | ife.

APProPriate sgmbolism around me has

been the driver so many times before.

To be hor\cst, | was not convinced that this find
was indeed my lamP of ultimate choice...
Uust had this Fcc]ing inside that
it would not fit in to the décor.

So, ] went ahead and bought it moved to do so
while rcminding myscl{: that | could
alwagsjus’c bring it back.



thn ]got home ] carmcu”g unwraPPed
the lamP that had been so carelcullg
Packagec! up at the store.

l then secured the lampsha&c
on to the toP of the basc,
Placing it in the corner

on the little table.

T hen my critical spirit rose up and said...
The |ig!'1t is surcly not bright cnough

And

It rca”g does not fit in right 7

Hmmm...] guess l’”just have to take it back rolled
through my head and the decision was made.

TI"ICH The | ord secmingly out of no where

said in the Voice so familiar to me...

“ ] Jike that lamP. “

That was the ast t/nhg that | who
enjog having my way expcc’ceé to hear.



5uclclenlg | found mgschc in this quandarg
where my spirit that knows the voice
of Mg | ord bcgan to get this
strong resistance from
my flesh so used to
getting its way.

50 then the arguments Eegan...
Thel ord ikes this lam]:) and [is Desire
] should honor bg kecping the IamP.
Thel ordis the Providcr of
A” the money | have and
Receive so if e wants
This lamP [He will
Have it.

Afterall, [He has given me the freedom to

have so many things of my will and
of His WI” for me.

T here was no qucstion in my sPirit...
the lamP will not be returned.
My spirit lives for Him
and will only serve

Him.



Thatis that!

Oh now waitjust one minute, my flesh has otherideas
spcaking in my head against my heart...
Go ahead and return the lamp,
trying to convince itself

The Lorcl rea”y

wont’ mind.

But, man oh man, it sure did not feel good
and surcly | was not going to have to kccP it.
l spent the rest of 5unc!ag afternoon in discomfort.
(nbelievable that T he | ord speaking
His Wl” that | knew not to c]uestion
with such a wonderful request
mcrclg to kccp that which
He likes so very much.

And actua”g He did not say | had to kccP it,
He mcrelg cxPrcssed that f’]’c liked the lamP.
|s Thel ord not entitled to this lamP 7
Of course [He is entitled to choose this lamP!
Right 7 Bg my sPirit it was so but my
flesh would not settle down and

| was very distressed inside.



Thc Lorcl knew what ] was going tl')rough
because He orchestrated the event.
[He knew that | would keep it no matter
how it was like sanclPaPcr

rubbir\g and ruBbing and rubbing inside.

Then | sat thcrejust quietly sitting and looking around my
apartment when T he | ord sPoke again...

[t is not how PerFect your surroundings
are that brings haPPiness.
l heal you from the inside out.
You cannot heal 3ourse|{:

from the outside in.
lmmediatelg | knew what e was saying and
wow it aPP]icd so much in my li{:e, my past
and even now after wa"dng such a

great distance with Mg | ord.

] soon remembered all of the decp,
decp hcalings that T he | ord
had brought me through and the
haPPincss | could feelin my
new found freedom.

| found great comfort in what | he | ord was showing me.



T hat this was my way of
creating the PerFect surrounclings
50 ] could feel safe and

secure in...mg home.

[t was surclg an obvious pattern of behavior
that | had been cngagecl in Forgears.
Put ]just didr’t realize what it
was that | was cloing was subconscious
ﬂging on auto Pilot having it's way

forsuch a very long time.

] was very thankful to The Lorcl for
what He had revealed about

me to me in such a livir\g

and mcaninggul way.

Bg the rc~teUing the story it helps me
to remember the lessons ] have learned.
The | ord, My Rabbiteaches me.
He is kind and comPassionatc

in [is Loving way with me.
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