Wildflowers from Winter: A Devotional
He led you through the vast and dreadful wilderness, that thirsty and waterless land, with its
venomous snakes and scorpions. He brought you water out of hard rock.
-Deuteronomy 8:15

I met a woman once who lived in Kibera, the biggest slum in subSahara Africa. She slept in a tiny shack with six kids, three of whom
weren’t her own. Her husband had left. She was sick with AIDS. Yet
she was lit from within, beaming with the hope of Christ.
If I close my eyes right now, I can see her. And most likely, five years
later, she’s no longer sick. She’s no longer living in a shack. She’s
rejoicing with the One who gave her that hope.
I have a friend who struggled for three years with infertility. She and her
husband were faithful and obedient to the Lord. So why wouldn’t He
give them the child they yearned for? They had no idea God was using
that time to lead them down a different path. A path toward adoption. A
path toward their daughter.
When I think of that African woman, when I think about my friend, I picture wildflowers.
Do you know the harshest, snowiest winters produce some of the most beautiful wildflowers in
the spring?
I love when truth reveals itself in nature.
Because this is truth.
God uses what the human eye sees as cold and harsh and lifeless, to bring about beautiful things.
Breathtaking things.
Like a once-snowy field bursting with wildflowers.
Like an infertile woman who realizes she doesn’t have to get pregnant to be a mother.
Like a woman riddled with sickness, steeped in poverty, yet beaming with hope.
Lord Jesus, thank you for being a God who can redeem the most barren times in our lives. Thank
you for being a God who brings beauty from pain. Help us to trust You, no matter our
circumstance or season. Help us to trust that You are faithful and You are good.
Are you trusting God to bring water from the hard rocks in your life?

