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“Every good and perfect gift is from above, coming down from the Father of lights.  In Him there is no variation or change.”  James 1:17


About two months ago I was shopping and in the background I heard a familiar pop song.  I had heard Sheryll Crow's song "Soak up the Sun" before, but this time a line really stuck out - I believe God wanted me to hear it.  She sings, "It's not getting what you want, it's wanting what you've got."  The words pierced my soul.  I thought of a dear friend who appreciates so many mundane details about mothering her new baby son.  Little things I thought were an inconvenience are great sources of joy to her.  Much of this mindset came because she had watched her seven-year-old die from a debilitating disease.  She knows how to value things that I take for granted.  So I wrote the lyrics down and asked the Father to impart this in my life.  I prayed that I would learn to enjoy the many blessings I have before they’re gone.
   

Over the last weeks I’ve felt little changes take place in me. The people around me have become priceless.  It's not that I have a positive attitude, because I see their faults and idiosyncrasies, but I choose to really be grateful for who they are to me.  Maybe Paul can't find things and can be insensitive at times, but no one cheers me on like he does.  I like that he makes me walk on the inside of the street (even though I am 32 and am fairly sure I can watch out for cars). Sure, I have people in my life who are takers. You know, the ones who want tickets and feel you owe them money because you have so much, but then they make me realize how blessed I am to have friends who love us, not what we do.
   

James 1:17 tells us where all our gifts come from.  We aren’t entitled to them nor are we allowed to control how long we have them.  That should not cause fear, but gratefulness. God wants us to enjoy everything He gives us.  I believe He's tickled when He sees us smile and appreciate something He spent time making for us.  It's similar to the joy we get giving our kids something special on their birthdays and then watching them jump up and down with excitement.   Do I get disappointed when things don't go my way?  Yes.  I don't deny that I get sad and sometimes grieve when God says no.  But we can choose to ask for His eyes to see what the Enemy wants us to overlook. And when we do, I believe we are again blessed . 

My son Colby and I were looking at one of those 3-D photos. He kept getting so frustrated because he could only see all these bright patterns, but no picture.  I could see it and kept saying "look harder.  It’s like that with God and us.  We look at our lives and see a plain picture with "our" eyes.  But when we really look with "His" eyes and stare long enough at what's before us, the real picture that pops out at us is amazing.

Prayer:  Lord, I pray that You will help us all to want what we have.  Let us see our lives, our situations, our friends and family through Your eyes.  We are so blessed.


Suggested Reading:  Psalm 145

-- Kim Byrd, 2004

Wanting What You’ve Got








