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Introduction

I want to tell you something about the God we are about to spend this month

with.

As some of you might know already, I lost mymother when I was two years

old. By the time I was seven, my father was gone too. I did not grow up with

the safety net that most children take for granted, the quiet assurance that

there are adults in the house whose entire job is tomake sure you are provided

for, protected, and not forgotten. I grew up knowing, from a very early age,

that if God did not show up, there was a genuine possibility that nobody would.

And He showed up. Again and again and again. In ways so specific and so

improbable that the only honest accounting of my life is the one that puts God

at the centre of every chapter.

School fees that sat unpaid for an entire term,with the deadline approaching

and no visible source of provision, suddenly settled on the final day. Strangers

who approachedme, people I had never met and would never see again, who

pressed money or food or help into my hands and said they did not know why

exactly but they felt they were supposed to. Favour in rooms I had no right

to be in. Doors that opened for me that I had no key for. Connections that

could not be explained bymy background or my resources or my credentials.

A life that, by any natural accounting, should have stalled somewhere in its

early chapters but somehow kept moving forward, kept finding provision,

kept encountering grace at exactly the moment the need was greatest.

I am not telling you this to perform vulnerability or to framemy testimony

as more dramatic than it is. I am telling you this because after nearly four

decades of living this way, I am not merely hopeful that God is faithful, I am

convinced he is.

The God I am writing about this month is not a theological concept or a
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historical figure whosemiraculous activity belongs to an era I was not alive

for. He is the same God who met Hagar in a desert and called her by name

when nobody else knew she was there. The same God who kept a widow’s

oil flowing until she ran out of empty jars. The same God who made a path

through an uncrossable sea, fed twomillion people in a desert for forty years,

and shut the mouths of lions for a man whose only offence was praying three

times a day.

And He is the same God who has been followingme since before I was old

enough to know I needed following.

This September, we are walking through thirty stories of divine faithfulness

drawn from across the whole of scripture. Some of them are dramatic, the

kind of miracle that stops a crowd in its tracks. Some of them are quiet, the

kind of faithfulness that only the recipient andGod fully understand. But every

single one of them is the testimony of the same God, the One who was faithful

before, who is faithful now, and who will be faithful until everything He has

promised is fully and finally complete.

You may be reading this in the middle of a situation where faithfulness

feels very far away. Where the provision has not arrived, the healing has not

come, the door has not opened, and the silence has lasted long enough to raise

genuine questions about whether God is still paying attention to your specific

chapter.

He is. I know because he paid attention to a seven-year-old boy with no

parents and no visible resources, and he has not stopped yet.

Welcome to September. Great is His faithfulness.

‘Tayo Alofun

Mustard Seed Devotional

September 2026
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September 1: He Was Faithful Before You

Were Born

“You created my inmost being; you knit me together in my mother’s

womb… your eyes sawmy unformed body; all the days ordained for me

werewritten in your book before one of them came to be.” - Psalm 139:13,

16 (NIV)

B
efore you knew you needed God, He was already at work on your

behalf.

This is where every story of divine faithfulness must begin, not

with a dramatic miracle at a moment of crisis but with the quiet, unhurried,

deliberate work that God was doing before you arrived. Psalm 139 describes

something that should stop you in your tracks every time you read it carefully:

there was a moment, inside your mother’s womb, when you were not yet a

person in any sense the watching world would recognise, when you had no

history, no choices, no testimony, no prayers to your name, and God was

already there, knitting you together, seeing your unformed substance, writing

the days of your life into His book before any one of them had arrived.

He was faithful to you before you were born. Long before the first crisis

that required His intervention, long before the first prayer you ever prayed,

long before you had any framework for who He was or what He could do, He

was already involved in the project of your life with the kind of meticulous,

deliberate attention that only a Creator has for what He is making.
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I think about this in relation to my own life. I was two years old when I lost

mymother. Seven when I lost my father. By any ordinary accounting, that is a

story that beginswith deficit, with absence, with the particular vulnerability of

a childwhohas fewerpeople standingbetween themand theworld’sharshness

thanmost children their age. But Psalm 139 reframes that beginning entirely.

Even in those earliest years, before I had the vocabulary to articulate what

was happening or the theology to interpret it, God had already been at work.

The knitting had already happened. The days had already been written. What

looked like a beginning defined by loss was actually a beginning that God had

been present for all along, even when His presence was not yet visible to me.

Jeremiah 1:5 pushes the same truth even further: before I formed you in

the womb I knew you, before you were born I set you apart. God’s knowledge

of Jeremiah preceded Jeremiah’s existence. His purpose for Jeremiah was

established before Jeremiah had done anything to deserve or earn it. The

calling preceded the person called. The faithfulness preceded the one being

cared for. This is how God operates: from the beginning, not in response to

your situation, but in anticipation of it, already present in the chapter before

you arrived to live it.

Today, write down the nameor description of one thing in your life, a person,

an opportunity, a provision, that you cannowseewasGod’s preparation rather

than coincidence, that arrived before the need it was answering had fully

become visible to you. Let that one thing recalibrate how you read everything

that is currently unresolved. He was faithful before you were born. He has not

changed His practice since.

Prayer

Father, I am undone by the thought that you were already at work on my behalf

before I existed. Before my first breath, before my first crisis, before my first prayer,

you were knitting and writing and preparing. Let that truth be the foundation of

everything I believe about your faithfulness this month. Where I have read my life

as a story of lack, help me to reread it as a story of deliberate, pre-emptive love.

You were there first. You are still here. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 2: Abraham Leaves Without a

Map

“By faith Abraham obeyed when he was called to go out to a place that

he was to receive as an inheritance. And he went out, not knowing where

he was going.” - Hebrews 11:8 (ESV)

H
e left without knowingwhere he was going. That is the entire point.

We tend to sanitise Abraham’s departure fromUr into something

that sounds spiritually natural, the act of a great man of faith

striding confidently into his destiny. But the actual texture of what God

asked of Abraham is farmore vulnerable and farmore costly than the polished

version suggests. He was asking a man with deep roots, an established home,

an extended family network, and a social identity built over decades, to walk

out the door with nothing but a promise and a direction of travel, with no

destination address, no arrival timeline, and no visible evidence that what had

been spoken would actually materialise.

Think about the moment in your own life when God has called you out of

something familiar toward something He had not yet shown you fully. The job

you felt prompted to leave before thenext onewas confirmed. The relationship

you knew you needed to walk away from, even though the alternative was not

yet visible. The city youmoved towith a sense of calling butwithout a network,

a plan, or a reasonable explanation for anyone who asked why you were

going. Theministry you started with nothing but a conviction and an empty
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bank account. Every one of those moments is the same moment Abraham

lived in Genesis 12. The geography is different. The surrounding culture is

different. The specific details are different. But the interior experience is

identical: genuine conviction held alongside genuine uncertainty, the sense

of being called toward something real while standing in a place of undeniable

unknowing.

Here is what makes this a story of faithfulness rather than simply a story of

bravery: God kept the promise. Everything He said He would do for Abraham,

He did. The land, the descendants, the blessing, the name, all of it arrived,

though not in the timeline or the form Abrahammight have designed if the

choice had been his. The faithfulness of God was not contingent on Abraham

understanding the route. It was contingent only on God’s own character,

which is unchanging, and on Abraham’s willingness to keep walking, which

he did, one unmapped step at a time.

There is a particular kind of faith that only develops on an unmapped road.

You cannot grow it in the familiar, because the familiar provides too many

alternative explanations for why things are going well. On the unmapped

road, the provision that arrives has no other explanation. The door that

opens has no other key. The connection that materialises has no other source.

Every provision on an unmapped road is unmistakably God, which is perhaps

precisely why He sends His people onto unmapped roads in the first place.

Wherever you are today on an unmapped road, the testimony of Abraham

is your compass bearing. Not a map. A compass. It does not show you the

destination. It shows you the direction. And the direction is: the God who

called you there is faithful enough tomeet youwhenyouarrive. Today, identify

the unmapped road in your current season, write it down, hold it before God,

and say out loud: I do not know where I am going, but I know who is sending

me, and that is enough to take the next step.

Prayer

Father, I confess that I want the full map before I take the first step. I want

to see the destination before I leave the familiar. But Abraham went out not

knowing where he was going, and you met him there. Give me his kind of faith,

not the absence of uncertainty but the willingness to move anyway, because your
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SEPTEMBER 2: ABRAHAM LEAVESWITHOUTAMAP

faithfulness is more reliable than my need for a complete itinerary. I take the next

step today. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 3: Hagar in the Wilderness: God

Sees the Ones Nobody Sees

“She gave this name to the Lord who spoke to her: ‘You are the God who

sees me,’ for she said, ‘I have now seen the One who sees me.’” - Genesis

16:13 (NIV)

H
agar had no right, by any cultural or social measure, to expect that

God would speak to her personally.

She was a slave, an Egyptian, a foreigner, a woman in a world

that granted women very little standing, and she had been used by Sarai and

Abram to solve a problem of their ownmaking before beingmistreated and

driven away. She was sitting alone in the wilderness, with no resources and

no destination, when the angel of the Lord found her. Not the angel found a

Hebrew patriarch. Not the angel appeared in the temple to a priest. The angel

found a runaway slave in a desert and called her by name.

The name she gave God in response is one of the most theologically

significant names in the entire Old Testament: El Roi. The God who sees

me. This was not a name given in a moment of triumph or gratitude for

a spectacular deliverance. It was a name given by a woman who had just

discovered, in the middle of her particular wilderness, that she had not been

invisible after all. That the God of Abram was also, apparently, the God of

Hagar. That theGodwhomadecovenantswithpatriarchs alsonoticed runaway

slaves in the desert.
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SEPTEMBER 3: HAGAR IN THEWILDERNESS: GOD SEES THE ONES...

The second wilderness encounter, in Genesis 21, is even more desperate.

Hagar and her son Ishmael have been sent away a second time, now with

Abraham’s blessing but still with nothing adequate for the journey. The water

runs out. She puts the boy under a bush, moves a distance away because she

cannot bear to watch him die, and sits down weeping. God heard the boy

crying. He opened Hagar’s eyes and she saw a well of water that was already

there. The water did not miraculously appear. It was there all along. What

God provided was not the water but the ability to see what she had been too

overwhelmed to notice.

Think about the person in your life, or the version of yourself in your

most desperate season, who has felt genuinely invisible. The single parent

managing everything alone with no one asking how they are doing. The

immigrant in a foreign country with no network and no safety net. The person

in a crowd who feels entirely unseen. The worker who has given everything to

an organisation and been passed over as though they were not there. Hagar’s

story is God’s permanent declaration that invisibility is a human category,

not a divine one. He does not have a blind spot. He sees everyone the crowd

overlooks, calls them by name, and shows them the water that was always

nearby.

Today, bring before God the specific area of your life where you have felt

most invisible, most overlooked, most unnoticed. Say the name Hagar gave:

El Roi. The God who sees me. And ask Him to open your eyes to the well of

provision that may already be present in your situation, waiting only for the

clarity that His presence brings.

Prayer

El Roi, the Godwho seesme, I bring you the parts of my life where I have felt most

invisible. Where the crowd has looked past me, where my need has gone unnoticed,

where I have felt forgotten by the people and systems around me. Thank you that

invisibility is a human category, not yours. Open my eyes to the well that is already

here. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 4: Jacob at the Ford: Faithful to

the One WhoWrestles

“So Jacobwas left alone, andamanwrestledwithhim till daybreak…Then

the man said, ‘Your name will no longer be Jacob, but Israel, because

you have struggled with God and with humans and have overcome.’” -

Genesis 32:24, 28 (NIV)

J
acob came to the ford of the Jabbok on the worst night of his life.

He was about to face Esau, the brother he had cheated out of the

birthright and the blessing, the brother whose face he had not seen in

twenty years, the brotherwhowas approachingwith four hundredmen, which

was not awelcoming committee. Jacob had sent his family andhis flocks ahead

and was left alone in the dark beside the river, and that is when the wrestling

began. No announcement. No invitation. Just a figure who arrived in the night

and grabbed him, and a fight that went on until the breaking of the day.

This story is one of the most honest passages in all of scripture about what

genuine faith can look like from the inside: not serene confidence but a

desperate, exhausting, all-night fight in the dark, refusing to let go until

something changes. Jacob did not let go when theman struck his hip out of

joint, an injury that would have made most people release their grip out of

sheer pain. He held on, limping and struggling, until dawn. And his final

declaration is one of the most moving statements of raw faith anywhere in

the Bible: I will not let you go unless you bless me.
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SEPTEMBER 4: JACOB AT THE FORD: FAITHFUL TO THE ONEWHO...

There is aperson reading this todaywho is in themiddleof a long, exhausting

fight with a situation that has not resolved. A legal battle that has dragged

across years. A health crisis that has resisted every treatment. A financial

situation that has seemed perpetually on the edge of collapse. A relationship

that has been in crisis for so long that the crisis has started to feel like the

permanent condition. If that is you, Jacob’s story is speaking directly to

your night. The fight you are in is not evidence that God has abandoned you.

Sometimes it is the form His faithfulness takes: presence in the darkness,

meeting you in the struggle rather than removing you from it, shaping you

through the fight rather than simply ending it.

Jacob came out of that night with two things he did not have when it began:

a blessing and a limp. The limp is worth sitting with. He was never the

same physically after the encounter. Every step he took for the rest of his

life was a visible reminder of the night he wrestled with God and did not let go.

Sometimes the faithfulness of God leaves amark on us. The thing that was the

site of the greatest struggle becomes the place that carries the most visible

evidence of the encounter. The scar that tells the story. The limp that proves

the blessing was real.

Today, if you are in the long night of a fight that has not yet produced the

blessing, hold on. Do not let go. Name the blessing you are contending for,

speak it out loud before God, and refuse to release your grip until the dawn

comes. The blessing is coming. So may be the limp. Both are evidence of

faithfulness.

Prayer

Father, I will not let go until you bless me. The night has been long and the fight

has been exhausting and my hip is out of joint, but I am still here. Meet me in this

wrestling. Changemy name theway you changed Jacob’s, from the old identity that

defined me by my worst patterns to the new one that defines me by my encounter

with you. I hold on. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 5: Joseph in the Pit: Faithful

Through the Detour

“You intended to harmme, but God intended it for good to accomplish

what is now being done, the saving of many lives.” - Genesis 50:20 (NIV)

J
oseph’s road to the throne ran through a pit and a prison, and neither of

those stops was on the original itinerary.

He was seventeen years old when his brothers stripped him of his coat

and threwhim into a pit, and then sold him to traders heading to Egypt. He had

done nothing wrong except be favoured and speak honestly about his dreams.

And God allowed it. This is the part of the story that most retellings rush past

in the eagerness to reach the reunion scene in Genesis 45, but it deserves to

be sat with honestly. Joseph spent years in Potiphar’s house as a slave, and

then years in prison for a crime he did not commit, and the text does not tell

us that he understood why. It tells us that the Lord was with him. Not that the

Lord explained Himself. Not that Joseph had a constant sense of the bigger

picture. Just that God was present in the pit and in the prison.

Think about the career setback that felt like the end of the story. The betrayal

by someone you trusted, someone who should have been on your side and

wasn’t. The season of obscurity that has lasted far longer than you expected,

where you are doing the right things andworking faithfully andnothing visible

is happening. The door that closed just when you thought you were finally

about towalk through it. If any of those scenarios are familiar, you are living in
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SEPTEMBER 5: JOSEPH IN THE PIT: FAITHFUL THROUGH THE DETOUR

Joseph’s middle chapters, the part between the dream and the fulfilment, and

Joseph’s story is God’s answer to the question of whether He can be trusted in

that gap.

God’s faithfulness to Joseph did not look like continuous visible blessing. It

looked like the consistent, quiet presence of God in every environment Joseph

wasplaced in, so thatwhatever Josephputhis hand toprospered even inprison,

so that even his jailer trusted him, so that even in the worst circumstances

the evidence of God’s favour kept surfacing. This is a specific form of divine

faithfulness worth recognising: the kind that does not remove you from the

hard season but makes you unmistakably fruitful within it, so that when the

time comes for the promotion, you are already the personwhohas been shaped

for it.

The revelation at the end is the key to reading everything that came before

it: you intended to harmme, but God intended it for good. Joseph does not

minimise what his brothers did. He calls it what it was: intended harm. But

he has come to understand that above and behind and through their intention

was another intention, sovereign and purposeful, that was shaping a route to

a destination the harm could not have predicted. The detour was the route.

The pit was the preparation. The prison was the waiting room for the palace.

Today, identify the detour in your story, the chapter that looks like the

enemy winning, the season that has no visible redemptive arc yet. Write at

the top of it: God intended it for good. You may not yet be able to fill in the

specifics. That is fine. Joseph could not either, for most of the journey. But the

Author who put him in the pit also got him out of it, and the Author of your

story has not changed.

Prayer

Father, I bring you the chapters of my story that have felt most like detours, the

pit seasons, the prison seasons, the seasons where harm was intended and the

destination was invisible. I choose to believe what Joseph knew at the end: that you

intended it for good. Showme what you are building in this season that I cannot

yet see. Make me fruitful even in the prison. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 6: The Red Sea: Faithful When

There Is No Way Through

“Moses answered the people, ‘Do not be afraid. Stand firm and you will

see the deliverance the Lord will bring you today. The Egyptians you see

today you will never see again. The Lord will fight for you; you need only

to be still.’” - Exodus 14:13-14 (NIV)

T
hey were trapped by every visible measurement.

The Red Sea stretched in front of them, uncrossable by any means

available to a group of recently freed slaves who had no boats and

no time to build any. Behind them, Pharaoh’s army was closing the distance.

On either side, the terrain offered no escape. The Israelites had been led

to a place where every exit was blocked, and the question hanging over the

entire situation was the same question that hangs over every impossible

circumstance: did God bring us here to abandon us?

Moses’s instruction in that moment is one of the most counter-intuitive

commands in the entire Old Testament: stand firm, and be still. Not charge

the sea. Not fight the army. Not scatter into the desert. Stand firm and be still

and watch. This is the instruction God gives to people whose situation has

been designed, whether by enemy or by circumstance, to produce maximum

panic. Stillness, in the face of advancing armies and uncrossable waters, is

the specific form of faith the Red Sea moment requires.

WhatGoddidnext is so familiar fromchildhood retellings thatwesometimes
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SEPTEMBER 6: THE RED SEA: FAITHFULWHEN THERE IS NOWAY...

lose the actual scale of it. He parted a sea. Not a shallow ford. The Red Sea,

with walls of water on the right and on the left, and dry ground beneath two

million people who walked through it. The army that followed them into that

same path was drowned by the same waters that had protected Israel. The

same sea. The same path. Two completely different outcomes, determined

entirely by who was crossing and whose God was involved.

Think about the Red Sea situation in your own life: the circumstance that is

completely surrounded, where the army is behind you and the sea is in front

of you and there is genuinely no visible exit. The financial situation where the

numbers do not add up and the deadline is imminent and every door has been

tried. Themedical diagnosis that has no good options. The relationship that

appears irrecoverable. The legal situation that seems designed to go against

you. These are Red Sea moments, and the instruction Moses gave Israel is the

same instruction that applies to yours: stand firm, be still, and watch.

The faithfulness God demonstrated at the Red Sea was not a one-off

performance for an unusually deserving audience. It was a declaration of

character. The God who made a path through the sea for people who had

no other option is the same God who can make a path through whatever is

currently standing between you and the other side. Stand firm today. The sea

is about to move.

Prayer

Father, I am standing at the edge of my Red Sea. The army is behind me and

the water is in front of me and I do not know how to get to the other side. I choose

today to stand firm and be still and watch, because you told Moses that was enough.

Fight for me the way you fought for Israel. Make a path where there is no path. I

will walk through it. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 7: Manna in the Desert: Faithful

One Day at a Time

“When the dew was gone, thin flakes like frost on the ground appeared

on the desert floor. When the Israelites saw it, they said to each other,

‘What is it?’ For they did not know what it was. Moses said to them, ‘It is

the bread the Lord has given you to eat.’” - Exodus 16:14-15 (NIV)

T
wo million people in a desert. No shops, no supply chains, no

agricultural land, no naturally occurring food source adequate for

a crowd that size. And God fed them every morning for forty years.

The manna arrived with the dew. It appeared fresh on the ground each

morning and had to be gathered before the sun got hot enough tomelt it. It

could not be stored; any portion kept overnight bred worms and smelled foul,

except the double portion gathered on the sixth day, which kept perfectly

for the Sabbath. God deliberately engineered the provision to arrive daily, in

exactly the right quantity, in a form that could not be hoarded or stockpiled.

This was not logistical carelessness on God’s part. It was a specific design. He

was teaching a whole nation what it meant to live in daily dependence on Him.

Think about the person whose financial provision is genuinely day-to-day

rather than settled and comfortable. The small business owner whose revenue

is inconsistent enough that next month is never quite certain. The family for

whom a single unexpected bill creates a genuine crisis. The person whose

income covers the essentials and very little margin, which means that any
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SEPTEMBER 7: MANNA IN THE DESERT: FAITHFUL ONE DAYATA TIME

disruption to the regular supply produces immediate anxiety. If that is your

experience of provision, you are living in the wilderness economy, andmanna

is the specific form of God’s faithfulness that applies to your situation.

What the manna story teaches is not that God approves of precarity or

that financial fragility is a virtue. It is that His faithfulness does not require

comfortable financial margins to operate. The provision does not have to

arrive in large, comfortable, strategically planned installments for it to be

genuine provision. It just has to arrive. And the testimony of the wilderness is

that it arrived, without fail, every morning, for forty years. Not spectacular.

Not surplus. Just faithful. Just enough. Just on time.

Jesus built the manna story into the prayer He taught His disciples: give us

this day our daily bread. Not this month’s bread in advance. Not this year’s

bread so we can stop worrying. Today’s bread. The rhythm of daily asking and

daily receiving is not a spiritual deficiency that faith ought to graduate beyond.

It is the rhythm God designed, because dependence, practised daily, produces

the kind of intimacy with God that comfortable self-sufficiency never quite

reaches.

Today, if your situation is one of daily rather than settled provision, receive

it as a manna season rather than a failure season. Then gather what God has

provided today, exactly as it arrived, and trust that tomorrow morning the

ground will be covered again. He has never missed a morning yet.

Prayer

Father, teach me to live in the rhythm of daily bread rather than spending my

energy anxious about bread that has not yet been given. You fed twomillion people

in a desert for forty years without missing a morning. I trust you with my morning.

I trust you with tomorrow’s morning. Enough today is enough. In Jesus’ name,

amen.
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September 8: The Widow’s Oil: Faithful

When the Jar Is Almost Empty

“Elisha said, ‘Go around and ask all your neighbours for empty jars. Don’t

ask for just a few. Then go inside and shut the door behind you and your

sons. Pour oil into all the jars, and as each is filled, put it to one side.’” -

2 Kings 4:3-4 (NIV)

S
he was a widow in debt. The creditors were threatening to take her

two sons as payment. The entire inventory of her house, when she

looked for something to sell, consisted of a small jar of oil.

When she told Elisha her situation, he did not pray for a windfall. He did not

petition heaven for a bank transfer. He gave her an instruction that sounded,

on the surface, entirely impractical: go and borrow empty jars from your

neighbours. Not a few. Asmany as you canfind. Then shut yourself insidewith

your sons and start pouring. The instruction required her to act before she had

any evidence that the action would produce a result. It required her to believe,

specifically enough to go door to door and ask neighbours for containers, that

there was something coming worth preparing for.

She poured. The oil kept flowing. Jar after jar after jar, filled from the one

small container that should have been exhausted after the first few cups. The

oil stopped only when she ran out of jars to fill. When she told Elisha, he said:

go, sell the oil and pay your debts. You and your sons can live on what is left.

The provision was not only sufficient for the crisis. It was sufficient for the
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long term, enough to clear the debt and create a sustainable future.

Think about the family that is one bill away from genuine collapse, not

because they have been irresponsible but because themargins of their life have

been reduced to a small jar of oil by circumstances outside their control. The

ministry running on empty. The person whose resources have been reduced

to almost nothing by illness, by betrayal, by the accumulated weight of a long

difficult season. The widow’s story is God’s declaration to every one of those

situations: themultiplication starts from the last thing you have left, not from

surplus.

The number of jars she collected determined the amount of provision she

received. The oil stopped when the jars ran out. This is not God being stingy;

it is God being responsive. The measure of her preparation was the measure

of her provision. He filled every container she presented. If she had gathered

twice asmany jars, the oil would haveflowed twice as long. There is something

in this about the relationship between the boldness of our asking and the scale

of the provision we receive, not as a formula but as an invitation to bring as

many empty jars as we can carry to the God who fills them.

Today, gather your empty jars. Name the specific needs before God, asmany

as you can identify, with asmuch specificity as thewidow showed Elisha. Then

shut the door, start pouring, and watch the oil.

Prayer

Father, I bring you my small jar and all the empty containers I can find. I do not

have much left, but I have this, and I am presenting it to you for multiplication. Do

for me what you did for the widow: begin with what remains, fill every container I

bring, and produce from the last of my resources a provision sufficient for the debt

and for the future. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 9: Elijah Under the Juniper Tree:

Faithful to the Burned­Out

“Then he lay down under the tree and fell asleep. All at once an angel

touched him and said, ‘Get up and eat.’” - 1 Kings 19:5 (NIV)

H
e had just called down fire from heaven. He had just executed four

hundred and fifty false prophets. He had just outrun a chariot in

the rain. And now he was under a tree, asking God to take his life.

The sequence is important because it is so honest about something that

most ministry culture refuses to acknowledge: spiritual highs can be followed

by devastating crashes, and the person who was on the mountaintop in the

morning can be under a juniper tree by nightfall. Elijah’s collapse after

Carmel was not a sign of weak faith. It was a sign of a human being who

had given everything he had in a single extraordinary expenditure of spiritual

and physical energy and had nothing left. When Jezebel sent her death threat,

there was nothing in the tank to meet it with. So he ran. And when he could

run no further he lay down under a tree and told God he was done.

God’s response to this moment is one of the most tender passages in the

entire Old Testament. He did not rebuke Elijah. He did not remind him of

the great victory he had just won. He did not deliver a sermon about the

importance of not giving up. He sent an angel. The angel touched him gently

and said: get up and eat. There was bread baked over hot coals and a jar of

water. Elijah ate and drank and went back to sleep. The angel came a second
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time and said: get up and eat, because the journey is too much for you. God

fed him twice before He asked anything else of him.

Think about the pastor who has been giving everything and has nothing

left for their own family. The caregiver who has tended someone else’s need

so consistently and so completely that their own tank has been running on

fumes for longer than anyone around them knows. The worship leader who

leads others into the presence of God every week and cannot remember the

last time they personally encountered Himwith no one watching. The faithful

servant who has been pouring out for so long that the pouring has become a

mechanical habit rather than an overflow.

God’s first response to Elijah’s burnout was not a to-do list or a renewed

sense of calling. It was a meal and rest. This is significant enough to be

recorded twice in the same passage: eat, sleep, eat again, before the journey

continues. The God who asks things of us is the same God who insists on our

rest, who designed the body to require sleep, whomade the Sabbath before He

made the Mosaic law. Burnout is not a moral failure. It is a signal. And God

meets the signal with bread and water and rest, before He asks you to get back

on your feet.

Today, if you are under your juniper tree, do not add guilt to the exhaustion.

You are in good company. Elijah was there. The angel is coming. Get up and

eat.

Prayer

Father, I am under the juniper tree. I have nothing left and the journey feels too

much for me. I am not asking you to rebuke me. I am asking you to do what you did

for Elijah: send the angel, bake the bread, let me sleep, feed me again, and when

the time is right, speak gently about the journey ahead. I trust you with both the

rest and the rising. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 10: The Shunammite Woman:

Faithful to Give and Then Restore

“She said, ‘Everything is all right.’ She saddled the donkey and said to

her servant, ‘Ride! Don’t slow down for me unless I tell you.’ Then she

set out and came to the man of God at Mount Carmel.” - 2 Kings 4:23-25

(NIV)

T
here is a woman in 2 Kings 4 whose name we never learn. We know

she was wealthy, that she was perceptive enough to recognise Elisha

as a holy man, and that she and her husband built him a room on

their roof with a bed, a table, a chair, and a lamp, so he would have a place

to rest whenever he passed through. She gave to God’s work without being

asked, simply because she saw a need and had the means to meet it.

God rewarded her with a son, a miracle child born to a husband who was

too old for it to be naturally possible. Then the child died. He went out to his

father in the field onemorning complaining of his head, was carried back to

his mother, and died at noon on her lap. What she did next is one of the most

remarkable acts of faith in all of scripture: she laid the child on Elisha’s bed,

shut the door, saddled her donkey, and rode to find the man of God. When

Elisha’s servant Gehazi ran to meet her and asked if everything was all right,

she said: it is well.

It was not well. Her son was dead. She knew it. And she said: it is well.

This is not denial or spiritual performance. This is a woman who has decided
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that the God who gave the child is the God she is riding toward, and that the

conversation about whether it is well will be completed when she gets to Him,

not before. She refused to give her final verdict on the situation before she

hadmade her appeal to God through the man He had sent into her life.

She reached Elisha and fell at his feet, and in a moment of raw honesty that

breaks through all the propriety of her earlier response, she said: did I ask you

for a son, my lord? Did I not tell you not to raise my hopes? She was not stoic.

She was honest and broken and confused. And Elisha followed her back and

raised the child. The investment she hadmade in God’s servant was returned

with compound interest she had not requested.

Think about the person who has invested deeply in God’s work, who has

given generously and faithfully, who has built the room and furnished it and

made theprovision, andwhohas thenexperiencedaprofound loss that seemed

to contradict the faithfulness they were counting on. The widow who gave

sacrificially to the church and then lost her job. The couple who planted their

lives into a ministry and then experienced the death of a dream they had

carried for years. The Shunammite’s story is for them: the God who gave

the gift knows where the child is laid. Ride to Him. Tell Him honestly what

happened. He rides back with you.

Today, if you are holding something that was given and then taken, saywhat

the Shunammite said: it is well. Not because it is finished but because you are

still riding toward the God who gave it and who has not yet spoken His final

word on the matter.

Prayer

Father, I am riding toward you today with what was given and then taken. I say

with the Shunammite: it is well, not because the child is alive yet, but because you

are the God who gave it and you are the God I am riding toward. Speak your final

word over what appears finished. I trust you with the outcome. In Jesus’ name,

amen.
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September 11: Jehoshaphat: Faithful When

the Battle Is Not Yours to Fight

“‘Do not be afraid or discouraged because of this vast army. For the battle

is not yours, but God’s.’” - 2 Chronicles 20:15 (NIV)

T
hree armies were advancing against one king who had nomilitary

answer for any of them.

TheMoabites, the Ammonites, and theMeunites had formed an

alliance against Jehoshaphat, and the intelligence report was stark: a vast

army is coming against you. Jehoshaphat’s first responsewas to seek the Lord,

and he proclaimed a fast throughout Judah. People came from every town to

Jerusalem to seek God together. Then Jehoshaphat stood in the assembly and

prayed one of the most honest prayers in the Bible: we have no power to face

this vast army and we do not know what to do, but our eyes are on you.

Think about the situation in your life where every strategy has failed and

every resource has been exhausted, where the opposition is genuinely stronger

than you, where you have done everything you know how to do and the army

is still advancing. This is Jehoshaphat’s position, and his prayer is God’s

prescribed response for it: not an elaborate strategic plan, not a frantic search

for new options, but the simple, direct, completely honest admission that you

do not know what to do, paired with the equally simple declaration that your

eyes are on Him.

God’s response through the prophet Jahaziel is the declaration that changed
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everything: the battle is not yours but God’s. You will not have to fight in this

battle. Take up your positions, stand firm, and see the deliverance the Lord

will give you. Then Jehoshaphat did something that military history has no

category for: he appointed singers to go ahead of the army, praising God for

the splendour of His holiness. As they began to sing and praise, the Lord set

ambushes against the enemy, and the three armies turned on each other and

destroyed each other completely. By the time Jehoshaphat’s army arrived at

the lookout point over the desert, there were only dead bodies. Not one had

escaped.

The praise preceded the victory. Not followed it. The singers went ahead of

the army before anyone had seen a single enemy fall. This is the specific faith

the battle-not-yours situation requires: the willingness to worship before

the result is visible, to praise God for what He has said He will do before the

evidence that He has done it appears on the horizon. Worship in this context

is not a mood. It is a weapon. And it is the weapon that produces outcomes no

military strategy could have generated.

Today, identify the three-army situation in your life, the situation where

the opposition is too large for your own resources to address. Then appoint

the singers. Begin to praise God not for the deliverance you have seen but for

the character of the God who promised it. The ambushes are being set. The

enemy will not survive the battle they think they are winning.

Prayer

Father, the army is vast and I do not know what to do. I am not pretending

otherwise. But my eyes are on you. I appoint the singers today, I choose to praise

you before the victory is visible, trusting that the battle belongs to you and not to

me. Set the ambushes. Turn the enemy against itself. I will stand firm and watch.

In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 12: Shadrach, Meshach, and

Abednego: Faithful in the Fire

“Look! I see fourmenwalking around in the fire, unbound and unharmed,

and the fourth looks like a son of the gods.” - Daniel 3:25 (NIV)

T
he furnace was heated seven times hotter than normal. The soldiers

who threw them in were killed by the heat. And three men walked

out without even the smell of smoke on their clothes.

The declaration these three menmade before they were thrown in is one of

the most breathtaking statements of faith anywhere in scripture. They said to

Nebuchadnezzar: our God is able to deliver us from the furnace, and He will

deliver us from your hand, O king. But even if He does not, we want you to

know, O king, that we will not serve your gods. But even if He does not. Three

men standing before a furnace heated beyond survival temperature, declaring

that their faithfulness to God was not conditional on a guaranteed outcome.

The deliverance might come. It might not. Either way, they were not bowing.

God delivered them. But themiracle is richer than simply that they survived.

The king looked into the furnace and saw four men walking around unbound

and unharmed, and the fourth looked like a son of the gods. They were thrown

in bound. They were walking around unbound. The fire that was supposed

to destroy them had instead burned off the very ropes that were restraining

them. The thing the enemy intended to use to destroy them ended up setting

them free from their bondage, and then God walked with them in the middle
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of it.

Think about the trial that was specifically designed to destroy you. The

pressure turnedupdeliberately beyondwhat should be survivable. The furnace

of a false accusation that could not be disproven. The heat of a financial crisis

engineered by someone who wanted to see you fail. The temperature of a

health crisis that exceeded every medical expectation. The enemy’s furnaces

are always heated to a specific temperature, and that temperature is always

calibrated to be lethal. What the enemy cannot calculate is the fourth man.

You will come out of the fire. And you will come out without the smell of

smoke on your clothes. This is the testimony of every person who has gone

through a trial thatwas designed to end them: they came out not just surviving

but unbounded, freed from the ropes the enemy had used to constrain them,

having been walked through the fire by someone the enemy had not factored

into the temperature calculation.

Today, name the furnace you are currently in or have recently survived.

Then look for the fourth man. He was there. He is always there. And the ropes

that were on you when you went in are burning off as you walk.

Prayer

Father, I believe you are able to deliver me from this furnace. And even if the

deliverance looks different from what I expect, I will not bow to what you have told

me not to bow to. Walk with me in the fire. Let what was meant to destroy me

instead burn off the ropes that have been restraining me. Bring me out without the

smell of smoke. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 13: Daniel in the Lions’ Den:

Faithful When the System Is Against You

“My God sent his angel, and he shut the mouths of the lions. They have

not hurt me, because I was found innocent in his sight.” - Daniel 6:22

(NIV)

T
he trap was elegant in its specificity. The administrators and satraps

whowanted Daniel removed from the king’s service knew they could

not find grounds for a charge of corruption or negligence because

there were none. So they built the trap around the one thing they knew about

him that was both true and unchangeable: he prayed three times a day with

his windows open toward Jerusalem, and he would not stop.

They drafted a lawmaking prayer to any god except Darius a capital offence,

punishable by the lions’ den. They got the king to sign it. They watched

Daniel’s window. He knew the law had been signed, and he went home and

prayed, as was his custom. They reported him. The king was trapped by his

own irreversible decree. He spent the night fasting, unable to sleep, and at

first light he ran to the den and called out: Daniel, servant of the living God,

has your God, whom you serve continually, been able to rescue you from the

lions?

Daniel answered from inside the den. The lions had not touched him. An

angel had shut their mouths. Themen who had accused him, together with

their families, were thrown in immediately after, and the lions overpowered
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them before they reached the floor. The system that had been engineered to

destroy Daniel ended up destroying precisely the people who had engineered

it.

Think about the workplace conspiracy, the system that has been specifically

designed around your values tomake your values the grounds for your removal.

The false accusation crafted by people who know you well enough to know

how to weaponise your integrity. The institutional structure that has been

mobilised against you not because you have done anything wrong but because

your faithfulness threatens something or someone. Daniel’s story is the

declaration that institutional opposition, however precisely engineered, has a

limit that the faithfulness of God does not.

What Daniel did in response to the law is the most instructive detail: he

went home and prayed as was his custom. He did not make a public statement.

He did not alter his pattern. He did not diminish his visibility or pray with

the windows closed. He simply continued being exactly who he had always

been, trusting that the God he was praying toward was greater than the law

that had been signed against him. The same angel who shut the lions’ mouths

was activated not by Daniel’s defensive strategy but by Daniel’s faithful

consistency.

Today, maintain your integrity even in the den. Pray with the windows open.

Do not allow the threat ofwhat the systemmight do to alterwho you are before

God. The lions are in the room. So is the angel. Trust the angel.

Prayer

Father, the system has been engineered around my integrity and the trap has

been sprung. I choose to do what Daniel did: continue praying, continue being who

you made me, and trust you to shut the mouths of the lions. I am innocent before

you, and your verdict is the only one that determines the outcome. Send the angel

tonight. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 14: Esther: Faithful for Such a

Time as This

“And who knows whether you have not come to the kingdom for such a

time as this?” - Esther 4:14 (ESV)

S
he was an orphan who had become a queen, and she was the only

person in the world in the right position to prevent a genocide.

Hamanhad issued anedict for thedestructionof every Jewishperson

in the Persian Empire, and the edict had been signed by the king and could

not be revoked. Mordecai sent word to Esther: you must go to the king and

appeal on behalf of your people. Esther sent back a practical response: going

to the king uninvited is punishable by death unless the king extends his golden

sceptre. I have not been summoned for thirty days. Going unsummoned could

kill me. And Mordecai sent back the answer that has echoed across every

generation since: if you remain silent now, deliverancewill arise from another

place, but you and your father’s family will perish. And who knows whether

you have not come to the kingdom for such a time as this?

This is the question that reframes every life: what if the specific, unlikely,

improbable path that brought you to the room you are currently in was not

coincidence but providence? What if the education you received, the language

you speak, the network you have access to, the experience you carry, the

position you occupy, even the suffering you have survived, were all elements

of a preparation for a moment you have not yet reached, where you are the
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only person in the right position to do what needs to be done?

Esther fasted for three days, asked the community to fast with her, and then

went to the king unsummoned. He extended the golden sceptre. The enemy

who had built the gallows was hanged on his own gallows. The people were

saved. And the woman who had kept her identity hidden for years stood in her

full truth before the most powerful ruler in the known world and changed the

outcome of a story that had been heading toward catastrophe.

There is a moment, unique to your specific life, where you are the only

person in the right position to do what needs to be done. Youmay be in that

moment now and not yet recognise it. Youmay be in preparation for it. The

path that brought you here, including the parts that felt most like detour or

loss,may have been precisely the preparation for themomentwhen your voice

is the thing that changes everything.

Today, ask God honestly: is this my Esther moment? Am I in the room I

am in for such a time as this? And if the answer is yes, fast, pray, gather your

community around you, and go to the king unsummoned. The sceptre will be

extended. The gallows belong to Haman.

Prayer

Father, showme whether this is my Esther moment, the moment for which all

the improbable preparation of my life has been equipping me. Give me the courage

to go to the king unsummoned, to speakwhen silence would be safer, to stand inmy

full identity when hiding has felt more manageable. If I have come to the kingdom

for such a time as this, let me not waste the moment. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 15: Isaiah 54: The GodWho

Gathers the Scattered

“Though the mountains be shaken and the hills be removed, yet my

unfailing love for you will not be shaken nor my covenant of peace be

removed, says the Lord, who has compassion on you.” - Isaiah 54:10

(NIV)

I
saiah 54 was written for people in ruins.

The historical context is the Babylonian exile, the most catastrophic

event in Israel’s national history. Jerusalem had been destroyed. The

temple was rubble. The people had been carried into a foreign country.

Everything that had defined them as a nation, the land, the city, the worship,

the community, had been stripped away. Into that desolation, God spoke

through Isaiah words of such extraordinary tenderness that they feel almost

inappropriate for the scale of the disaster they were addressing.

For a brief moment I abandoned you, but with deep compassion I will bring

you back. With everlasting kindness I will have compassion on you. The

admission is startling in its honesty: God acknowledges the experience of

abandonment. He does not pretend the exile did not happen or reframe it as

something other than it felt. He names it: I hidmy face fromyou for amoment.

And then He frames it against the backdrop of His larger faithfulness: but my

unfailing love for you will not be shaken. The abandonment was brief. The

gathering is everlasting.
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Think about the season in your own life that hasmost felt like abandonment.

The silence that has lasted long enough to raise the genuine question of

whether God has turned away. The unanswered prayers that have accumulated

into a pattern that feels more like absence than delay. The valley so deep and

so long that the mountaintop feels like a memory from someone else’s life.

Isaiah 54 is theword of God spoken directly into that experience, not to explain

it or justify it or rush past it but to name it and then set it inside the larger

frame of a love that does not end when the silence gets loud.

The covenant of peaceGod references in verse 10 is the samekindof covenant

He made with Noah after the flood, an unconditional promise grounded in

His own character rather than in the recipient’s performance. The mountains

can be shaken. The hills can be removed. Geology is impermanent. God’s

unfailing love is not. The comparison is deliberate: choose the most stable

physical reference point in your experience and God’s love is more stable than

that.

Today, if you are in a season that feelsmost like the one Isaiah 54waswritten

into, receive thesewords not as a theological platitude but as a direct, personal

communication from theGodwho sees your ruins: the briefmoment is ending.

The everlasting gathering has begun. The mountains will shake before His

love for you does.

Write Isaiah 54:10 somewhere visible and read it every day this week. Let it

be the answer to every question the silence raises.

Prayer

Father, I receive Isaiah 54 today as a word written specifically for this season

of my life. Where the silence has felt like abandonment, I choose to believe that

the abandonment is brief and the gathering is everlasting. My mountains may

shake. The hills of my situation may be removed. But your unfailing love will not

be shaken. I stand on the covenant of peace. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 16: Naaman: Faithful to the

Proud Through a Humble Instruction

“So he went down and dipped himself in the Jordan seven times, as the

man of God had told him, and his flesh was restored and became clean

like that of a young boy.” - 2 Kings 5:14 (NIV)

H
e came with horses and chariots and a letter from a king. He had

gold, silver, and fine clothing as payment. He had the full weight of

his military reputation and his national standing. He was Naaman,

commander of the Syrian army, and he had leprosy, and he had come to the

prophet Elisha to be healed.

Elisha did not come out to meet him. He sent a servant with a message: go

and wash yourself seven times in the Jordan, and your flesh will be restored

and youwill be cleansed. Naamanwas furious. He had expected Elisha to come

out personally, stand and call on the name of the Lord his God, wave his hand

over the spot, and heal the leprosy with an appropriately dramatic gesture.

Instead, a servant appearedwith an instruction to wash in a river that Naaman

considered inferior to the rivers of his own country. He turned and went away

in a rage.

His servants, with remarkable courage, offered a gentle corrective: if the

prophet had told you to do some great thing, would you not have done it? How

muchmore, then, when he tells you to simply wash and be cleansed? This is

the question that cuts to the heart of Naaman’s problem, and if we are honest,
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it cuts to the heart of a very common human problem: we are willing to do

impressive, costly, visibly significant things in pursuit of what we need from

God, but simple, undramatic, humble obedience to a quiet instruction feels

beneath us.

Think about the healing or breakthrough that is attached to an instruction

that seems too simple, too ordinary, too beneath the dignity of the situation.

The marriage counsellor recommending something that sounds too basic for

the complexity of the wound. The doctor suggesting a change in routine that

feels disproportionately small to the scale of the condition. The spiritual

director pointing to a practice of prayer or forgiveness that sounds too

straightforward for the depth of the pain. Naaman’s story says: do the simple

thing. Wash the seven times. Obedience is always the prerequisite for the

miracle, and it almost never arrives in the formwe expected.

He washed seven times. Not once, to see if it was working. Seven times, as

instructed. His flesh was restored like the flesh of a young boy. The simplicity

of the methodmade the miracle unmistakable. There was no skill involved in

Naaman’s washing. There was no drama, no ceremony, no impressive gesture.

There was only the obedience of a proud man who was finally willing to be

humble, and the faithfulness of a God who was waiting for exactly that.

Today, identify the instruction you have been resisting because it seemed

too simple or too undignified for the situation you are in. Then go and wash.

Prayer

Father, forgive me for the times I have walked away in anger because your

instruction seemed beneath the scale of my need. Humbleme the way you humbled

Naaman. Help me to do the simple, undramatic, ordinary thing you have asked me

to do, as many times as you have asked me to do it, trusting that the miracle is in

the obedience and not in the impressiveness of the method. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 17: The Woman with the Issue

of Blood: Faithful to the One Who Pressed

Through

“When she heard about Jesus, she came up behind him in the crowd and

touched his cloak, because she thought, ‘If I just touch his clothes, I will

be healed.’ Immediately her bleeding stopped.” - Mark 5:27-29 (NIV)

T
welve years. She had been bleeding for twelve years, and in that time

she had spent everything she had on physicians who had left her no

better and in fact considerably worse. By Jewish law, her condition

made her ceremonially unclean, which meant that everything she touched

was unclean, and anyone who touched her was unclean. She had spent twelve

years not only in pain but in a particular kind of social and spiritual isolation

that compounded the physical suffering with something close to invisibility.

She should not have been in that crowd. The press of bodies in the street, the

contact, the proximity to others, all of it violated the purity regulations she

was technically required to observe. She came anyway. She had heard about

Jesus, and she pressed through the crowd from behind, reaching through the

bodies and the regulations and the shame and the years of disappointment,

toward the hem of His garment. She did not ask permission. She did not

announce her intention. She simply pressed.

Immediately the bleeding stopped. She felt it in her body. And then Jesus

stopped and said: who touchedme? His disciples, perplexed by the question in
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the middle of a pressing crowd, pointed out that many people were touching

Him. Jesus said: someone touchedme, I know that power has gone out from

me. He had felt the specific draw of faith reaching for His hem in the midst

of the general press of the crowd. He could tell the difference between a body

accidentally brushing against Him and a hand reaching for Him in desperate

faith.

Think about the person who has been in the same condition for so long

that hope has become genuinely thin. The condition that has cost everything

available in the search for a solution. The isolation that has been compounding

the pain for longer than anyone knows. The one who is technically not

supposed to be in the crowd but has come anyway, because there is nowhere

else left to go and nothing left to try and there is a possibility, just a possibility,

that this time will be different.

Jesus turned and found her. She fell at His feet, trembling with fear, and

told Him the whole truth. And He said: daughter, your faith has healed you.

Go in peace and be freed from your suffering. Not patient. Not anonymous

healed person. Daughter. He gave her back the relational identity that twelve

years of isolation had stripped from her, and He gave it back publicly, in front

of the crowd she had been too unclean to enter.

Today, press through whatever is standing between you and Jesus. The

crowd of reasons it probably will not work. The press of years of disappoint-

ment. The regulations of shame that say you shouldnot be there. Press anyway.

He knows the difference between a body accidentally brushing against Him

and a hand reaching in faith. He will stop. He will turn. He will find you.

Prayer

Father, I press through today. Through the crowd of reasons it might not work,

through the years of disappointment, through the shame that says I amnot qualified

to be this close. I reach for the hem of your garment in faith, not because I can

explain how it works but because there is nowhere else to go and I believe you are

here. Turn and find me. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 18: The Man at the Pool:

Faithful to the One Who Has Been Waiting

Longest

“When Jesus saw him lying there and learned that he had been in this

condition for a long time, he asked him, ‘Do you want to get well?’” -

John 5:6 (NIV)

T
hirty-eight years. He had been lying by the pool of Bethesda for

thirty-eight years. Around him, other sick people waited for the

stirring of the water, which tradition held was the moment an angel

came and activated a healing for whoever got in first. He never got in first.

Every time the water was stirred, someone else got there ahead of him. He had

no one to help him. His condition had outlasted every realistic expectation of

change.

Jesus walked into that scene, saw him lying there, and asked: do you want

to get well? It is a question that sounds almost insulting in its obviousness.

Of course he wants to get well. He has been lying here for thirty-eight years.

But Jesus is not being obtuse. He is asking a question that is more genuinely

searching than it first appears, because thirty-eight years of waiting can do

something to a person’s relationship with the possibility of change. When

a condition has been present for so long that it has organised the entire life

around itself, the prospect of its removal can be genuinely disorienting. The

healingwould require a complete reorganisation of the only existence theman
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had known for nearly four decades.

The man’s answer does not say yes. It explains why he has not been healed:

sir, I have no one to help me into the pool when the water is stirred. While I

am trying to get in, someone else goes down ahead of me. He is describing

the mechanism by which he expected healing to come and explaining why the

mechanism has not worked for him. Jesus does not engage the mechanism at

all. He bypasses it entirely. Get up, pick up your mat, and walk. Not get into

the pool. Not find someone to help you. Get up.

Think about the person whose condition has been present for so long that

it has become, in some ways, a kind of identity. The chronic illness that has

reorganised every relationship and every plan. The grief that has lasted so

long that people around you have stopped asking. The financial condition that

has been the frame for so many years that imagining its removal feels more

disorienting than familiar. Jesus’s question is for them: do you want to get

well? Not as an accusation but as a genuine, personal invitation to say yes to

the change that the long waiting may have made it harder to fully desire.

He picked up his mat and walked. The man who had been lying there for

thirty-eight years walked out of the place that had defined him, carrying the

mat that had been carrying him. The sameman. A different relationship to

the ground beneath him.

Today, answer the question Jesus asked: do you want to get well? Say yes

out loud. Then get up, pick up yourmat, and take the first step that the healing

makes possible.

Prayer

Father, I answer the question: yes. I want to get well. I have been here a long

time and the mechanism I expected has not worked and I have no one to help me

in. But I receive your command today: get up, pick up mymat, and walk. I stand up

from the place that has been holding me. What was carrying me, I now carry. In

Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 19: The Prodigal’s Father:

Faithful to Run Toward the Returning

“But while he was still a long way off, his father saw him and was filled

with compassion for him; he ran to his son, threw his arms around him

and kissed him.” - Luke 15:20 (NIV)

H
e came to himself in a pigsty.

That phrase, he came to himself, is one of the most psycholog-

ically precise descriptions of repentance in all of literature. The

younger son had taken his inheritance early, demanding from his father what

was legally his only when the father died, which was, in the culture of the

day, essentially wishing his father dead. He had gone to a far country, spent

everything, and ended up feeding pigs for a living, a humiliation so complete

for a Jewish youngman that Luke does not need to labour the point. He had

hit the absolute bottom.

And then he came to himself. He was not experiencing a religious revival.

He was hungry, and he remembered that his father’s servants had better

conditions than this. His initial plan was entirely self-interested: I will go

back as a servant, because I have forfeited the right to be a son. But the father

waswatching. While hewas still a longway off, his father sawhim. Thismeans

the father had been looking. You do not see someone who is still a long way

off unless you have been watching the horizon. The father had been watching

the road.
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He ran. An elderly man of means in the ancient Near East did not run

in public; it was considered undignified and inappropriate for a man of his

standing. He ran anyway. He threwhis arms around the son before the son had

finished his prepared speech. The son began: Father, I have sinned against

heaven and against you, I am no longer worthy to be called your son. He never

got to the servant part. The father interrupted himwith the robe, the ring, the

sandals, and the feast. Not hired help. Son again. Immediately, completely,

without condition.

Think about the person who has wandered so far from God that they have

concluded the welcome has probably expired. Who have been in the far

country long enough that returning feels less like coming home and more

like presenting yourself for judgment. Who have rehearsed their speech so

many times that it has become polished and the polishing has become away of

delaying the return, because the return requires actually believing that what

the speech says is true and that the Father will respond the way the story says

He will.

He is watching the horizon. He has been watching since you left. He sees

you while you are still a long way off. He does not wait for you to arrive and

demonstrate adequate repentance before He moves. He runs. He embraces

before the speech is complete. The robe is already being fetched. The ring is

in His hand. The feast is being prepared. The son was lost and is found, was

dead and is alive again, and the Father is running.

Today, if you have been in the far country, begin the walk home. You do not

need to arrive with the speech perfected. He will see you while you are still a

long way off, and He will run.

Prayer

Father, I begin the walk home today. I have been in the far country and I have

rehearsed the speech and I know I am no longer worthy. But I am coming back, not

because I have earned the welcome but because the story says you run. Run toward

me. Let me feel your arms before I finish the apology. Restore the robe, the ring,

the sandals. I am your child. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 20: The Ten Lepers: Faithful as

TheyWent

“And as they went, they were cleansed. One of them, when he saw he

was healed, came back, praising God in a loud voice. He threw himself at

Jesus’ feet and thanked him.” - Luke 17:14-16 (NIV)

T
hey were healed as they went. Not before they went. Not when they

arrived. As they went.

Ten lepers called to Jesus from a distance, because the law required

them to keep their distance, and asked for mercy. Jesus did not touch them.

He did not speak over them. He gave them a task: go, show yourselves to the

priests. This was the action the law required after a leper had been cleansed,

the process by which a healed person was examined and declared clean and

restored to community. Jesus sent them to complete the post-healing protocol

before the healing had visibly occurred. The healing was embedded in the

obedience.

This is a form of faithfulness worth recognising distinctly from the in-

stantaneous miracle. Sometimes God’s provision or healing arrives in the

act of moving toward it rather than in the waiting for it to arrive first. The

breakthrough that comes through the step of faith taken before the evidence

is visible. The door that opens when you walk toward it rather than waiting

for it to open while you stand still. Tenmen walked toward the priests with

leprosy, and arrived clean. The journey was the healing.
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One of them turned back when he noticed he was healed. Just one, out of

ten. He came back, praising God loudly, and threw himself at Jesus’ feet and

thanked Him. And he was a Samaritan, the outsider, the one least expected

to return. Jesus asked three questions that land with quiet force: were not all

ten cleansed? Where are the other nine? Has no one returned to give praise

to God except this foreigner? The nine received the healing and continued on

their way. Only one made gratitude the next thing he did after the miracle.

Think about the healings and provisions and deliverances you have received

that you havewalked away fromwithout returning to give thanks. Not because

youwere ungrateful at the timebut because gratitudewas quickly succeeded by

themomentumof thenext thing, thenext need, thenext prayer, thenext crisis.

Jesus’s question to the nine is not angry but it is pointed: where are the others?

The one who returned did not receivemore blessing for returning. He received

something different: an encounter with the person behind the miracle. Jesus

said to him: your faith has made you well. The nine were cleansed. This one

was made whole.

There are two things to receive from this story today. First: take the step

toward the priest. Begin moving in the direction of obedience, trusting that

the healing is in the journey. Second: when you notice you are healed, turn

back. Be the one who returns. The one who returns does not just receive the

miracle. They receive the Miracle-Worker.

Prayer

Father, I will go as you have said, trusting that the healing is in the obedience

and not only in the visible evidence. And when I notice I am healed, I will turn back.

I do not want to be one of the nine who received and moved on. I want to be the

one who fell at your feet and was made whole. Thank you. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 21: Elijah and the Ravens:

Faithful to Feed You in the Most Unlikely

Way

“The ravens brought him bread and meat in the morning and bread and

meat in the evening, and he drank from the brook.” - 1 Kings 17:6 (NIV)

G
od sent birds to bring Elijah his meals.

Not just any birds. Ravens. In the Jewish law, ravens were

unclean animals. They were scavengers, associated with death and

desolation. They were precisely the category of creature a faithful Jew would

not have considered a fit vehicle for divine provision, whichmay be exactly

why God chose them. The provision that arrived for Elijah at the brook Cherith

came through channels that no religious sensibility would have selected and

no logistical strategy would have designed, and it came faithfully, twice a day,

morning and evening, for as long as Elijah needed it.

Think about the provision in your own life that has come through channels

you would never have designed or chosen. The job that came through a

relationship you nearly did not make. The financial help that arrived from

a direction you did not expect, from a person or an organisation you would

never have thought to approach. The opportunity that appeared through what

seemed like an embarrassing circumstance rather than an impressive one.

Themessage that found you through an unlikely source at exactly the right

moment. These are ravens. God is not limited to respectable supply chains.
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The brook Cherith eventually dried up. When it did, God simply gave Elijah

new instructions: go to Zarephath, where there is a widow who will supply

you with food. The provision did not dry up when the brook did. The brook

was just the current vehicle. God’s provision is not attached to any particular

channel; it is attached to His own character and His own promise to sustain

what He has called. When one channel is removed, He opens another. The

faithfulness is in the supply, not in the method of delivery.

I think about my own story in this light. The school fees settled on the final

day did not always come from the same direction twice. The strangers who

pressed provision into my hands were never the same strangers. The favour

that opened doors arrived through different people in different seasons. The

common element across every provision was not the channel but the One who

was sending it, who apparently has no shortage of ravens available when the

situation requires unconventional delivery methods.

Today, examine whether you have been limiting your expectation of provi-

sion to the channels you consider appropriate or likely. Godmay have ravens

in your neighbourhood that you have been dismissing as unlikely sources.

Expand your expectation to include every channel God has available, which is

to say: all of them.

Ask God to send whatever He will through whoever He chooses, and commit

to recognising the provision regardless of the beak it arrives in.

Prayer

Father, expand my expectation of how you can provide. I have been waiting

for provision through the channels I consider likely, while you may have ravens

circling overhead that I have been dismissing as improbable. Openmy eyes to every

channel of provision you have available. Send what you will through whoever you

choose. I will receive it as faithfully as Elijah received it from the ravens. In Jesus’

name, amen.

45



September 22: The Widow of Zarephath:

Faithful When the Last Meal Has Been

Made

“For this is what the Lord, the God of Israel, says: ‘The jar of flour will not

be used up and the jug of oil will not run dry until the day the Lord sends

rain on the land.’” - 1 Kings 17:14 (NIV)

S
he was gathering sticks to make a fire to cook what she believed was

the last meal she and her son would ever eat.

When Elijah found her outside the city gate and asked for a cup of

water and a piece of bread, she told him plainly: I do not have any bread. I

only have a handful of flour in a jar and a little oil in a jug. I am gathering

a few sticks to take home and make a meal for myself and my son, that we

may eat it and then die. She was not being dramatic. She was describing her

situation with complete and devastating accuracy. The flour and the oil were

not metaphorical; they were the last of the actual food in the house, and the

drought had removed any prospect of more arriving.

Elijah’s instruction was breathtaking in its audacity: do not be afraid. Go

home and do as you have said. But first make a small loaf of bread for me

fromwhat you have. What he was asking her to do was to give the last of her

provision to a stranger before she fed her dying child andherself. The principle

behind the instruction is one of the most consistently confirmed patterns in

scripture: the jar that is given first is always the jar Godmultiplies. The last
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thing in your hand, offered first to God, is always the thing He begins with.

She went home and did what Elijah had said. The jar of flour was not used up

and the jug of oil did not run dry. Every day, for as long as the drought lasted,

she made bread fromwhat was in the jar, and the jar was always full enough.

Not overflowing. Not a surplus. Exactly enough, every day, provided through

the miraculous maintenance of what should have run out on the day Elijah

arrived.

Think about the person being asked, in the middle of their own scarcity, to

give first. The family whose budget has been reduced to the last few resources,

who feels a genuine prompting to give from those resources before the need is

met, and who is afraid that giving nowmeans running out completely. The

widow of Zarephath’s testimony is the answer to that fear: the giving does not

accelerate the running out. It activates the multiplication. What she had was

sufficient for one last meal. What she gave produced provision for an entire

season.

Today, if you are in a last-meal season and you are sensing a prompting to

give first, trust the pattern. Make the bread for the stranger. The jar will not

be used up. The jug will not run dry. Not until the drought is over.

Prayer

Father, I bring you the handful of flour and the little oil. I know the instruction

is to give first, before the need is met, and I confess that everything in me wants

to wait until I have more to give. Give me the faith of the widow of Zarephath: to

make the bread for the stranger first and trust you to multiply what remains. The

jar is in your hands. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 23: Feeding Five Thousand:

Faithful to MultiplyWhat Is Offered

“Taking the five loaves and the two fish and looking up to heaven, he

gave thanks and broke the loaves. Then he gave them to his disciples to

set before the people. He also divided the two fish among them all. They

all ate and were satisfied.” - Mark 6:41-42 (NIV)

A
boy had a lunch. Five small barley loaves and two small fish. It was

not enough for the disciples and Jesus, let alone for five thousand

men plus women and children, and Andrew said as much when he

brought it to Jesus: here is aboywithfive small barley loaves and twosmallfish,

but how far will they go among so many? The question is entirely reasonable.

The answer is: far enough. More than far enough. Twelve baskets of leftovers

far enough.

The lunch was the boy’s. He could have kept it. The crowd was hungry, but

the crowdwas not his responsibility, and nobodywould have faulted a child for

declining to hand over the only food he had to be distributed among thousands

of strangers. But he gave it. John’s account tells us that Andrew brought the

boy to Jesus, which suggests the boy camewillingly, which is itself remarkable.

He presented what he had to the One who could do something with it that he

could not.

Jesus took the loaves and the fish, looked up to heaven, gave thanks, and

broke them. The giving thanks before the miracle, before any visible evidence
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of multiplication, is one of the most instructive details in the story. Gratitude

for whatwas given before the giving had produced anything beyond its natural

proportion. And then He began to distribute, and the distribution kept going

until everyone was satisfied, and when the disciples gathered what remained

there were twelve baskets, more at the end than at the beginning.

Think about the person looking at what they have and concluding it is too

little to offer. The gift that seems too small for the need it is being presented

toward. The contribution that seems disproportionate to the problem. The

resource that feels embarrassingly inadequate given the scale of the situation.

This is the boy’s calculation before he offered the lunch. Jesus’s calculation is

different. What is offered to Jesus is never evaluated by its original volume. It

is evaluated by the hands it passes through before it is distributed. Give the

lunch. Let Jesus handle the mathematics.

The disciples distributed what Jesus had broken. They were the delivery

mechanism. Twelve baskets were the remainder, one for each of them, as

though to say: the one who makes themselves available to distribute what

Jesus multiplies will always have more at the end than they began with. The

boy gave his whole lunch. The disciples ended the day with a basket each.

Today, offer what you have, however small it seems relative to the need.

Give it to Jesus. Watch what He does with the mathematics.

Prayer

Father, I bring you the five loaves and two fish. I know it is not enough by any

natural calculation for the crowd in front ofme. But I give it to you anyway, trusting

that what passes through your hands does not stay in its original proportion. Take

what I have, give thanks over it, break it, and distribute it. I will carry the basket. In

Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 24: Peter’s Tax Coin: Faithful in

the Oddest Details

“Go to the lake and throw out your line. Take the first fish you catch; open

its mouth and you will find a four-drachma coin. Take it and give it to

them for my tax and yours.” - Matthew 17:27 (NIV)

I
f youwere designing away for Jesus to provide the temple tax forHimself

and Peter, you would not design this way.

A hook. A line. A lake. A fish. A coin in the fish’s mouth. The

provisionwasnot adonation fromawealthy supporter. Itwasnot amiraculous

appearance of coins in a bag. It was instructions to go fishing, and to find the

specific provision inside the specific mouth of the specific first fish caught.

The precision of the provision, the right amount in the right place at the

right time, is almost comic in its specificity. But it is also one of the clearest

demonstrations in all of the Gospels that God does not only provide in broad,

general terms. He provides in precise, exact, peculiar ways for the practical

details of ordinary life.

The temple tax was two drachmas per person. Jesus specified a four-

drachma coin: for my tax and yours. The coin covered both exactly. Not

a surplus. Not a deficit. The exact amount, delivered through the most

improbablemethod available, because apparently God found the improbability

worth the specificity.

Think about the specific practical need in your life that is too small to feel
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like it qualifies for a significant miracle but too real to ignore. The bill that is

precisely the amount that is not in the account. The resource that is needed in

a particular denomination or form that has no obvious source. The practical

problem that has a very specific shape that no general provision seems to

fit. These are the fish-with-a-coin-in-the-mouth situations, and Jesus’s

instruction to Peter is the answer: go fishing. Do the next ordinary thing. The

provision will be in the mouth of the first fish you catch.

What I love about this particularmiracle is what it reveals about the scope of

God’s attention. He is not only the God of the burning bush and the parted sea

and the raising of the dead. He is also the God of the temple tax, the mundane

financial obligation, the practical administrative detail of an ordinary week.

The same Jesus who wept at Lazarus’s tomb arranged for a fish to have a

specific coin in its mouth on a specific day because two people needed to pay

their taxes. Nothing in your life is too small for His attention.

Today, identify the specific practical need that feels too detailed and too

ordinary to bring to God in prayer. Bring it anyway. In as much detail as the

situation requires. Hemanaged the coin and the fish and the exact drachma

amount. He canmanage yours.

Then go fishing. Do the next ordinary thing in the direction of provision.

The coin is in the first fish.

Prayer

Father, I bring you the specific practical need that I have been too embarrassed to

mention because it feels too small and too ordinary. Thank you that you arranged

a coin in a fish’s mouth for a tax bill. You are the God of the mundane detail, the

specific amount, the precise provision. I am going fishing today in faith. In Jesus’

name, amen.
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September 25: The Wedding at Cana:

Faithful to the Detail That Would Embarrass

You

“Nearby stood six stone water jars, the kind used by the Jews for

ceremonial washing, each holding from twenty to thirty gallons. Jesus

said to the servants, ‘Fill the jars with water’; so they filled them to the

brim.” - John 2:6-7 (NIV)

T
he wine ran out at a wedding. In any culture this would be awkward;

in the honour-shame culture offirst-century Palestine itwas a social

disaster. The family hosting this event would carry the memory

of this failure in their community for years. It was not a life-threatening

emergency. It was not a terminal diagnosis or an advancing army. It was

running out of wine at a party. And Jesus turned it into the occasion for His

first recordedmiracle.

This is one of the most important details in all of the Gospels for under-

standing the scope of God’s faithfulness, because it establishes from the

very beginning of Jesus’s public ministry that He considers ordinary human

embarrassment and ordinary social need within the scope of what He cares

about addressing. He did not only come for the dramatic crises. He came for

the moments that would shame you if anyone found out.

Mary’s instruction to the servants is the most practical piece of wisdom in

the entire passage: do whatever He tells you. She did not explain what He was
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going to do. She did not promise them a miracle. She simply directed their

obedience before the evidence arrived. The servants filled the stone jars to the

brim, a physical act of obedience that required actual labour, carrying water

from the source. They filled them to the brim, which is itself a detail worth

noting: full obedience, not partial, not enough to demonstrate compliance

while leaving room for their own hedging.

Thewater becamewine. Not ordinarywine. Themaster of the banquet called

the bridegroom aside and said: everyone brings out the choice wine first and

then the cheaper wine after the guests have had toomuch to drink. But you

have saved the best till now. God’s provision, when it comes, tends to exceed

the standard of what was there before. The miracle wine was better than the

original supply. He does not restore to the original baseline. He restores to

something better than what was lost.

Think about the situation that is on the verge of a public embarrassment

that you have beenmanaging carefully to prevent anyone from seeing. The

professional situation that is about to become visible in its failure. The

personal situation whose exposure would change how people see you. The

family situation that has been held together by enormous effort and is

beginning to show cracks. Jesus came to a wedding and kept a family’s honour

intact. He cares about the details that would shame you. He does not arrive

too late.

Today, tell Him what is running out. Not the spiritual emergency. The

ordinary social situation. The detail that feels too small or too embarrassing

to mention. And then do whatever He tells you. Fill the jars to the brim.

Prayer

Father, the wine has run out. Not in a dramatic way. In the ordinary, social,

quietly embarrassing way that leaves people wondering whether we managed this

well. I bring it to you the way Mary brought it to Jesus: simply, honestly, without a

solution of my own. Do whatever you are going to do. I will do whatever you tell

me. And I trust that what you produce will be better than what was there before. In

Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 26: Ruth and Boaz: Faithful to

Restore What Was Lost

“The Lord repay you for what you have done, and a full reward be given

you by the Lord, the God of Israel, under whose wings you have come to

take refuge.” - Ruth 2:12 (ESV)

R
uth had nothing to recommend her except loyalty.

She was aMoabite, a foreigner, a widow, following her bereaved

mother-in-law Naomi back to a country she had never lived in, to a

people who were not her people, to a God who was not the God she had grown

up with. She had watched her husband die and then declined the reasonable

offer to return to her own family and her own future. She said to Naomi: where

you go I will go, where you die I will die, and the God of Israel will be my God.

She arrived in Bethlehemwith nothing but the commitment that loyalty cost

her.

She asked Naomi if she could go and glean in the fields, the provision the

Mosaic lawmade for the poor: the right to gather what was left behind after

the harvesters had passed through. She ended up, by what the text calls

coincidence but the reader recognises as Providence, in the field of Boaz, a

man of wealth and standing who was a relative of Naomi’s deceased husband.

When Boaz saw her, he asked whose young woman she was, and his servants

told him: she is the Moabite who came back fromMoab with Naomi. He had

already heard about her. He told her to stay in his fields, to drink from the
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water his workers had drawn, and to eat at his table. And he instructed his

workers to leave extra grain deliberately for her to find.

Everything that follows in the book of Ruth is the working out of the

faithfulness that Boaz showed to a foreigner who had earned nothing except

by the quality of her character and the genuineness of her commitment. By

the end of the story, Ruth has a husband, a home, a son named Obed, and a

place in the genealogy of David and, through David, of Jesus. The woman who

arrived in Bethlehemwith nothing but loyalty is the great-grandmother of

the greatest king in Israel’s history.

Think about the person who has left everything to follow faithfulness and

arrived with nothing to show for it except the quality of their character. The

one who has been loyal when disloyalty would have been easier and more

advantageous. The person who has served faithfully in a place that seemed

to offer no return. God’s faithfulness to the loyal is generational, not merely

personal. What He did through Ruth’s loyalty was not merely a personal

blessing. It was a genealogical repositioning that placed her at the centre of

the most important family line in human history.

Today, if you are in your gleaning season, showing up every day in someone

else’s field with nothing to offer except your loyal, faithful presence, know

that Boaz has already noticed. He has already given instructions to leave extra

grain. The kinsman-redeemer is closer than you think.

Be faithful where you are. The genealogy is being written.

Prayer

Father, I come into your field today as Ruth came into Boaz’s, with nothing

to offer except my presence and my faithfulness. I trust that you, my kinsman-

redeemer, have already seen me and already given instructions. Restore what was

lost. Place me in the genealogy you are writing. Let my loyalty be the foundation

of a faithfulness that outlasts my own lifetime. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 27: The Crucifixion: Faithful

Even When It Looks Like Abandonment

“About three in the afternoon Jesus cried out in a loud voice, ‘Eli, Eli, lema

sabachthani?’ (which means ‘My God, my God, why have you forsaken

me?’).” - Matthew 27:46 (NIV)

T
here is one moment in all of scripture where faithfulness looked,

from every conceivable angle, like abandonment.

Jesus, on the cross, cried out with the words of Psalm 22: My

God, my God, why have you forsaken me? This was not a theological

statement delivered calmly from a position of understanding. This was a

cry from a person experiencing something no human being before or since

has experienced: the actual withdrawal of the Father’s presence from the Son,

the moment when the weight of human sin was placed on Jesus and the holy

God who cannot look on sin turned His face away. The darkness that fell over

the land at noon was not meteorological. It was the darkness of the absence of

God.

This is themost importantmoment in all of the stories of divine faithfulness

we have been walking through this month, precisely because it is the moment

where faithfulness appears most completely absent. Jesus died. His disciples

scattered. The women who watched from a distance watched a man they

had followed for three years die in agony in public, with nothing to suggest

that God was doing anything except allowing it to happen. By every visible
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measurement, Friday afternoon was the end of everything.

And it was themost faithful act in all of human history. The Father allowing

the Son to absorb the full weight of the separation that human sin deserved,

so that no human being who trusts in Christ would ever have to experience

that separation themselves. The cry of abandonment from the cross is God’s

faithfulness to every person who has ever felt abandoned. He has been in the

darkness you are describing. Not metaphorically. Actually. And it did not end

there.

This matters enormously for how we interpret the dark Fridays of our own

lives, the moments where faithfulness appears completely absent, where the

prayer seems unanswered and the situation seems irreversible and the silence

seems permanent. The testimony of Calvary is that God’s faithfulness can

look, from the outside and from the inside, exactly like abandonment, and

still be themost faithful act imaginable. The cross was not God failing to show

up. It was God showing up in the most costly way conceivable.

Today, if you are in a season that feels like the cross, remember that the

story did not end on Friday afternoon. The same faithfulness that sent the

Son to the cross sent the angel to the tomb on Sundaymorning. Dark Friday is

always followed by resurrection morning. Always.

Prayer

Father, I bring youmydark Friday. Themoment that looks like abandonment, the

silence that feels final, the situation that appears irreversible. I hold it alongside the

cross, where faithfulness looked exactly like failure until Sunday morning changed

everything. I trust you with what I do not yet understand. The resurrection is

coming. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 28: The Resurrection: Faithful

to Every Promise He Ever Made

“He is not here; he has risen, just as he said.” - Luke 24:6 (NIV)

J
ust as he said. Those four words are the theological foundation of every

story of faithfulness we have told this month.

He said He would rise on the third day, and He did. He said it to His

disciples multiple times, in multiple ways, and they did not fully understand

or believe it until Sundaymorning, when the women came to the tomb with

spices and found the stone rolled away and the tomb empty and an angel

sitting inside, with the most extraordinary announcement in the history of

the world: he is not here; he has risen, just as he said. Just as he said. The

promise and the fulfilment arrived at the same time, in the same sentence,

connected by the confirmation that what God says is what God does.

Every promise in all of scripture rests on this single event. If the resurrection

is true, and the historical evidence for it is among the most compelling

evidence for any ancient event, then everything God has ever said can be

trusted completely. The God who said I will send you a Redeemer and then

sentHim. TheGodwhosaid theRedeemerwill die for your sins andwas faithful

to allow that. The God who said He will rise on the third day and was faithful

to raise Him. This is not a God who overpromises and underdelivers. This is a

God whose track record of promise-keeping culminated in themost verifiable,

most public, most extensively attested promise-fulfilment in history.
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Think about the promise in your own life that is still in the ground. The

word God spoke over your situation that has not yet manifested. The dream

that was given and not yet delivered. The prophecy that was received and not

yet fulfilled. The prayer that was offered with genuine faith and has not yet

received a visible answer. The resurrection does not guarantee your timeline.

But it does guarantee the character of the God who gave the promise.

The God who raised Jesus from the dead will keep every promise He has

made to you, in His time and in His way. Not because you deserve it. Not

because you have been faithful enough. Because He said it. And the empty

tomb is proof that what He says is what He does, regardless of what Friday

afternoon looked like.

Today, write down the promise that has been in the ground the longest. The

one you have been waiting for most desperately. Then write underneath it:

just as He said. He is faithful to this. The stone will roll away.

Prayer

Father, I stand at the empty tomb today and I receive the testimony of the angel:

he has risen, just as he said. Let that phrase be the framework for every promise

I am still waiting for. Just as you said. Your track record is the empty tomb. Your

character is the resurrection. I trust you with what is still in the ground. In Jesus’

name, amen.
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September 29: Lamentations 3: Great Is

Thy Faithfulness

“Because of the Lord’s great love we are not consumed, for his

compassions never fail. They are new every morning; great is your

faithfulness.” - Lamentations 3:22-23 (NIV)

T
his is the most unlikely praise song in the entire Bible, because of

the circumstances in which it was written.

The book of Lamentations was written in the aftermath of the

destruction of Jerusalem. Not the threat of destruction. The actual destruction:

the city in rubble, the temple burned, the population either dead or marching

in chains to Babylon. The writer, almost certainly Jeremiah, sat in the ruins of

everythinghehadknownand loved andhaddevotedhisministry to preserving,

and he began to write. The first two chapters of Lamentations are among the

most desolate poetry ever composed, a raw, unfiltered account of total loss.

And then, in the middle of chapter three, something shifts. Not the

circumstances. The circumstances have not changed. The ruins are still ruins.

The exile is still exile. The grief is still complete and real. But in the middle

of the ruin, a declaration arrives that is so completely unexpected given what

surrounds it that it sounds almost defiant: the steadfast love of the Lord never

ceases. His mercies never come to an end. They are new every morning. Great

is your faithfulness.

The declaration is not made because the morning looks good. It is made
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because themorninghas arrived. That is the entire evidence: anothermorning

has come. In the middle of a catastrophe that should, by every natural

calculation, have consumed the people of God entirely, they are still here.

Still breathing. Still capable of addressing God. The mercies are new this

morning, whichmeans God’s faithfulness survived last night’s ruins, and it

will survive tonight’s as well.

This is the specific form of praise that the ruins require. Not the triumphant

praise of themountaintop. Not the grateful praise of the answered prayer. The

declared praise of a person who has sat with the full weight of what has been

lost and has chosen, in the middle of the sitting, to name God’s faithfulness

not as a finished story but as a morning-by-morning reality, present even in

the ruins, new even after the worst nights.

Think about the situation in your life thatmost closely resembles Jeremiah’s

ruins. The loss that has not yet been restored. The relationship still broken.

Theministry still diminished. The hope still deferred. In the middle of that

specific situation, say it out loud: the steadfast love of the Lord never ceases.

His mercies are new this morning. Great is His faithfulness. Not because the

ruins have cleared. Because another morning has come. And that is enough to

say it with.

Prayer

Father, I say it from the ruins today, because the ruins are where this declaration

was first made: great is your faithfulness. Not because everything is resolved.

Because another morning has come, and your mercies are new in it, and your

steadfast love has not been consumed by what consumed everything around it. I

declare it. I believe it. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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September 30: He Who Began a Good

Work: Faithful to Finish What He Started

“I am confident of this, that he who began a good work in you will carry

it on to completion until the day of Christ Jesus.” - Philippians 1:6 (NIV)

W
e end where every story of divine faithfulness ultimately leads:

the conviction that the God who started something in you will

finish it.

Paul wrote Philippians from prison. He was not writing from a comfortable

place of settled confidence about how everything had turned out well. He was

writing from chains, uncertain of whether he would live or die, and he said:

I am confident of this. The confidence was not in his circumstances. It was

in the character of a God whose practice, established across the entirety of

human history, was to complete what He began. He began a good work in you.

Not you began a spiritual journey. He began it. The initiative was His. The

continuation is His. The completion will be His. Your cooperation matters,

your faithfulness matters, your perseverance matters enormously. But the

project began in His hands andwill end in His hands, andHe does not abandon

manuscripts.

This is where thirty days of stories of divine faithfulness arrive. Not at

a tidy resolution of every situation. Not at a guarantee that every prayer

will be answered in the specific way we have asked for it. But at something

more foundational than circumstantial resolution: the deep, cellular, lived-in
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conviction that the God behind every storywe have told thismonth is the same

God who is currently at work in your story, and that He can be trusted with

the chapters that have not yet been written.

He was faithful to Abraham on an unmapped road, to Hagar in a desert, to

Joseph in a pit, to the Israelites at the Red Sea, to Elijah under a juniper tree, to

the widow whose oil did not run out, to Jehoshaphat before an overwhelming

army, to Shadrach in a furnace, to Daniel in a den, to Esther in a palace, to

Ruth in a field, to a woman who pressed through a crowd, to a man who had

been lying by a pool for thirty-eight years, to a son in a pigsty, and to us, in

the specific, peculiar, improbable details of the ordinary lives we are living

right now.

He is faithful today as He was faithful in the Bible days. Not because the era

is the same. Because He is the same. Yesterday, today, and forever, the same

God whose faithfulness these stories have been testifying to, whose character

has not changed between Genesis 12 and the Tuesdaymorning you are reading

these words.

Today, close September bywriting your own testimony of God’s faithfulness.

Not the full story. Just the title. The one thing you have seen or received or

survived this month that is, when you look at it honestly, most undeniably

the faithfulness of God. Then say it out loud. Speak it as a declaration. This is

what He did. This is who He is. This is the God who can be trusted. Great is His

faithfulness.

Prayer

Father, I close this month with the conviction that Paul carried in his prison: you

who began a good work in me will carry it on to completion. I trust you with the

unfinished chapters, the unanswered prayers, the promises still in the ground, the

situations still in process. You are faithful. Not just in the Bible. Not just to other

people. To me, specifically and personally, as you have been demonstrating since

before I was born. Great is your faithfulness. I will say it every morning until the

day of Christ Jesus. In Jesus’ name, amen.
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