                                     It’s Ain’t Over  ‘Till It’s Over

    Have you ever watched a baseball game (8/23/06 Royals vs. Cleveland) and the starting pitcher (your hubby) gives up 9 runs in the first inning and you are certain the game is over? You look at the math, the odds, the stats and know you should go to bed because you have to get up for carpool. There is just no way the team will comeback and your husband will get off the hook.

    So that was me last night. Somehow I kept watching and hoping. There was even a glimmer of hope when we came back by 9. Then we gave up 4. So I’m holding my eyes open with toothpicks and watching the ninth with two outs and I think, “It’s impossible. Two outs and we need four runs.” All of the sudden we tie the game. Then we win.

    As I went to bed amazed, God flooded my thoughts. How many times are the odds down in my life? The math doesn’t add up when my cousin has cancer. When two dear friends become widows. When my friend is depressed and single at 34. When Paul is on the road and the kids and I all have the stomach flu. Sometimes I can be overwhelmed by the circumstances. There seems to be no hope. But then my heart remembers that my faith and hope as small as it can be at times is there. He is there. Maybe the circumstances stink and you are hurting, but we must believe He is good. He is faithful and there is always a comeback. There are no odds that can keep God from loving us and from caring for us. 

   The comeback always looks different. Sometimes it is the sense that Jesus is entering into the pain He has chosen to allow in your life. Sometimes the cancer is cured. Maybe for my widow friend it is the deeper knowing that she will see her husband again because he’s with the Lord.  So wherever God has you, know that He promises, “In this life you will have troubles, but take heart. For I have overcome the world.” He knew that we would face many struggles. Sometimes as believer we think life should be smooth. So take Heart. Hold on to hope. 

      0-2 with two outs in the ninth? No big deal. Remember who’s holding the bat.  

