Thoughts on fulfilling our calling 
by Shirley Davis


Last night I watched the documentary entitled “102 minutes that changed America” which presented videotape from scores of people who had filmed the terrible events of Sept 11th 2001 and the destruction of the World Trade Center towers in New York, and that of course moved me greatly. Then this morning I was praying again for the terrible situation involving our ministry partner, Pastor Sika, and the people there on the Togo-Benin border where there is catastrophic flooding, and of course I was wishing to be able to DO more personally to help. Suddenly I heard the Lord say clearly – “You will see more and more of these situations!”

At first I felt frustrated at being unable to help as I would like, but then I looked back over my life and saw how the Lord has clearly led me down a certain path ever since I gave my life to Him. Somehow I understood from the start of my “new life’ that since Jesus is now my Lord, I must turn to Him to help me make every decision whether or not I understand its importance. I have always tried my best to do that, and I realized that since I originally worked in the medical field, I could so easily have got involved with medical missions; or since for a time I had ties with people in the UN, I could have become involved with some form of disaster relief around the world; or even (ha ha!) I might have married a wealthy man and been able to give significant financial help to many needy causes! But the Lord did not lead me in any of those ways. Instead He led me down a different path and called me to be a minister of the Gospel. 

I have heard it argued so many times that if someone is starving it is not good enough to just tell them about Jesus – you need to first fill their empty stomach. I’m not disputing the importance of giving them food – but sometimes we literally do not have that (or other things that are needed materially) that we can give them! I have BEEN among people who literally are starving or have great material needs and I have not been able to help them – it is a heart-wrenching experience!! I have also been in some pretty desperate situations myself when I did not know how I was going to feed our own children, or when we truly needed a miracle to get out of a hopeless situation! 

But the truth is that being able to turn to Jesus and being reminded of God’s Word actually DOES make a difference! The Holy Spirit IS the Comforter and somehow, inexplicably, CAN put peace into our heart in the midst of the turmoil! The Word of God IS powerful and gives us new hope in the midst of desperation! And Jesus IS with us to guide us through the dark time! Let us never underestimate the POWER of God’s love and His Word!! Maybe I cannot help relieve pain or provide life-saving food or funds, but I know my calling is to PRAY and MINISTER Jesus – and that CAN make all the difference!
I remember reading how Mother Theresa began her ministry as a young woman on the streets of India. She had nothing to give materially as she surveyed the many desperately poor people dying on the roadside – but she suddenly realized she could get down beside them, hold their hand and be there so they did not have to die alone!! She could demonstrate God’s love to them even if she could not speak their language! Every one of us as true Christians has been guided and prepared by the Lord over the years to fulfill our calling. We’ve been given different talents and have developed different strengths so that God can use us powerfully and positively - even in times of desperation and disaster. Let’s not look at what we CANNOT do, but instead step forward boldly to play OUR part as God works through the Body of Christ to reach and bless souls in these End Times. As God reveals to us specific needs and situations, we can share them with others, encourage those involved, pray and do our part – and KNOW that Jesus is working through His Body to reveal His love and power and turn the situation around. 
