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Being Content With Obedience

By Rich Henderson, Director

I planted, Apollos watered, but God was causing the growth. 1 Cor.
3:6

I don’t know about you, but it kills me not to know “the rest of the
story”. The Lord recently taught me a lesson in this regard. One
morning on a recent prayer retreat I stopped by a restaurant near my
hotel for breakfast. During most of my meal I was the only
customer. In the course of my conversation with the waitress |
found out that she had recently returned to work from maternity
leave. She and her husband had their first child, a boy, in
November. I congratulated her and said “God bless you™ as I left.

The Holy Spirit prompted me to buy some diapers for her son and
deliver them the next morning. Along with the diapers I put a
handwritten note sharing the gospel using the “Romans Road”
(Rom. 1:16, 3:23, 6:23, 5:6-8, Eph 2:8-9, Rom. 10:9-13). I was
sure that the Lord would give me another empty restaurant and an
opportunity to lead her to Him.

When I entered the restaurant I discovered that my waitress from
the day before called in absent. I gave the diapers and note to my
new waitress who promised to deliver them the next day. I'll
probably never know the rest of that story this side of eternity. My
need to know the results of my actions really boiled down to pride.
I wanted to play a starring role in a significant story. The verse
above reminds us that God is responsible for the results and
therefore gets the credit, not us. The Lord taught me that I need to
be content to not know the outcome of my obedience. What I can
know with certainty is that my obedience pleases Him.
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