In God’s Time Not Mine
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Fifteen years ago in a crowded high school cafeteria a seed was planted.  It wasn’t a flower seed that would grow into beautiful blooms, or at least it wasn’t the kind you could see.   I am only just beginning to understand what kind of seed this was and how it has begun to affect my life.  


Jenny and I had been friends for a while.  I had attended functions at her fathers’ church and we had some friends in common.  She was pretty cool.  I don’t mean cool as in she wore all the right clothes or was the most popular kid in school, but cool in that she seemed to have genuine empathy for the world around her and she seemed so sure of what she believed in.  


I have to admit I was a little bit jealous of Jenny.  She seemed to have such a clear idea of where she was going in life and I couldn’t see much past the next day. There was only one area I didn’t see eye to eye with Jenny and that was her unfailing and sometimes annoying belief in God.  

I remember quite clearly one day, after I had proclaimed to be an Atheist, Jenny handed me a five-page hand-written letter on why I should believe in God.   I never did read that letter.  It made its way into one of the overflowing trashcans shortly after it was placed in my hand.  I had no idea then how much I was going to wish I had kept it.


I moved away from our hometown later that year and went through many trials as teenagers often do, but I would make it through these teenage times and eventually grow into an adult.  Often my memories fell back to the times we spent in our high school cafeteria and in particular to Jenny.  

I often wondered where she was, whether she had accomplished all she wanted to and whether she was happy.  I had often tried to find her, searched her name on the Internet, but it was to no avail.  It occurred to me she would be married, but to who?  I had no idea how to find her.
 


I am 30 years-old right now I’ll be 31 in ten days, I went back to church five, almost six years ago and I have often wished I had read or at least kept the letter my friend had given me.  The words held within I was sure were lost forever.  
  


Then about two months ago I found this wonderful Internet tool called Facebook.  I located most of my elementary school class on this website and consequently a mutual friend of Jenny’s and mine. Through her I found (or was led to) Jenny!
  


Jenny and I have had much time to chat online and catch up on each other’s lives.  I have discovered she did exactly what she had always said she would.  She married a minister and together with God they have an amazing ministry in Halifax Nova Scotia.  They have children and are truly happy doing the Lord’s work.  
  


In some of our conversations I revealed to Jenny that I had finally seen what it was she wanted me to back in grade ten and that I now regularly attend church.   Suddenly I realized something in the midst of one of our conversations…it wasn’t that I couldn’t find Jenny, it was that it had to be in God’s timing.  
 


If I had located Jenny a few years sooner there would have ultimately still been a divide between us.  She would have still had this amazingly strong belief in something I could not have understood.  God knew more then we could comprehend that His timing would be the perfect time.  
 


I found out that Jenny had never stopped praying that I would find Jesus in the fifteen or so years we had not spoken. Imagine having your prayers answered 

after fifteen years of prayer!  It gives new meaning to, “In His time!”
  


Jenny writes amazing devotionals they are truly spirit-filled and amazing.  I hope they will bless others as much as they have blessed me in the past two months. 
  


Remember to thank God for your unanswered prayers, He really does know the best timing and how to make the most out of any situation!  

