How Bless I Am

Once again I find myself on an airplane thinking of the goodness of God. It seems I get a lot of inspiration when I'm on airplanes; especially when they are long flights. However, this flight is only a three hour flight, just long enough to write of the twelve days Helen and I just experienced.

Normally, I would never write about our vacations. They are our private times, held sacred and private for just the two of us. But this particular vacation was different...and because of the difference, I needed to express the goodness of God toward us during this special time.

First let me tell you the entire experience was not pre-planned. It just unfolded as we took the steps God directed. Second, all the glory goes to God for what happened to us during the entire time. It was an awesome time and I only write to explain a "principle" God taught us over these two weeks.

The first thing I must explain is that we go to Cancun, Mexico every October for ten to twelve days. We stay in the same hotel and know many of the people who've worked there for years. I must also tell you we book the most inexpensive flights and hotel rooms, but in an upscale hotel. 

I must also tell you that Helen and I sensed for weeks that God was going to give us a very special vacation. It would be a time of rest and restoration in preparation for what was coming; a time of outpouring upon our church. We knew that we needed a rest before this flow started so we would be up to what God wanted us to do during this great time of breakthrough for our church, ministry and community. So with the understanding that we don't book a first class, luxury filled vacation, let me share with you what unfolded for these last twelve days.

Two days prior to our departure, we were notified by the airline that we were being upgraded to "first class."  Wow! We had only purchased the cheapest tickets available. Once we arrived in Cancun, the hotel had sent its van to pick us up. We were the only ones in the van. What a difference that was in comparison to being stuffed in a van or bus with ten or thirty other people. 

Upon our arrival at the hotel, they had upgraded our room. They had not only upgraded us from the city view to the ocean view...they had given us a suite. You heard it, a suite. It had a living room, a separate bedroom and the most gorgeous bathroom ever. This was one of the penthouse suites.
At check in, several of the managers came out to greet us, including the general manager of the entire hotel. We were awestruck. Our friends the Lowrances were with us and began calling us Mr. Presidente. The hotel's name was Presidente Intercontinental. In our room were fresh fruit, bottled water, and sweet treats on several nights. They treated us like kings!
The Lowrances left us after five days, and the blessings continued. The food and beverage manager sent us big bottles of water on the beach. We went out to dinner with one of the mangers and had breakfast with another one on our last morning there. 

In addition to all this, they gave us gifts including a beautifully framed picture, cards and a future upgrade to a suite on our return. On the day of our departure, one of the managers came out to say farewell and the hotel drove us back to the airport in the general manager's personal SUV. Oh, the airline also notified us we were being upgraded again to first class for our return home flight. 

There were many other blessings as well that are just too numerous to mention them all. From special meals at wonderful restaurants, to a special dinner on the beach with our dear friends the Lowrances, the time was just awesome. 

So what is the purpose of sharing all these blessings with you? Was it just to make you jealous? Well yes in a way...but not the way you're thinking. You see it wasn't all the blessings we experienced that are the key to this article. And the blessings are only an enticement for you to receive the same thing(s) we experienced.

Helen and I are totally convinced that God had a hand in all these things. He moved on the hearts of those in the airline and hotel management to provide for two of His children...totally unaware they were His servants for His servants. God used them to bless us and give us a very special time in preparation for His coming move that will shake nations. I know you can say it’s because we frequent the hotel so much and are part of the airline’s frequent flyer program. You may be right, but we’ve never received this many high quality upgrades, from either of these in the past.
As we experienced these blessings, both Helen and I kept thanking God for what He had done for us. The more we thanked Him, the more He poured on the blessings. Let me stop right here and say, this is not a doctrine, teaching or suggestion that by thanking God it will get Him to bless you like He did for us during this special time. This is not a new wave of “name it and claim it.” 
The key to these blessings were we really were thankful...the heartfelt kind of thankfulness that doesn't come from anything but gratitude for His love toward us. It was inconceivable that He would pour such blessings upon us, so as He did we could only cry out with thanksgiving. 

So the first key to the principle I'm trying to share is simply this. "Be thankful, truly thankful for whatever God does for you and tell Him so."  As we witnessed, the more heartfelt gratitude we expressed to Him...the more His blessings upon us. And you must be thankful for the smallest thing He does for you or you'll never experience the blessings the size He poured upon us.

The final point and principle is the key of “obedience.” Helen and I are totally convinced that God blessed us because of our constant striving to be obedient to whatever He asks of us. No! We don't have that down all the way yet...but we're trying, really trying to hear Him and do what He asks of us. I'm sure we missed His voice sometimes; don't go far enough in our obedience because of misunderstanding His command, and sometimes all fear to stop us. But from the bottom of our hearts we're trying; trying to give thanks for everything He does for us...big and small. We're trying to the best of our ability to be obedient...and because God looks at hearts, He honors our efforts with guidance, hope, direction and blessings unspeakable that are truly full of His glory.

Why not try to be thankful and obedient...even beyond your own understanding...and see what God will do with and for you?

