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A Funny Thing Happened To Me Yesterday...

I was sitting on the edge of my bed facing the open window in my bedroom enjoying the fresh breeze and bright sunshine 
pouring in.  Every morning, as I’m getting ready for the day, I prop up my mirror on the window sill, turn on my praise music 
and get lost in it.  It’s a great way to start the day and get my mind and heart ready for whatever may come my way that day.  I 
sing and dance around as I’m putting on my face.  It’s my space and nobody can see me way up here anyway, right? 
 
Suddenly, a guy dropped down right there in front of my open window!  He was hanging from a rope on the outside of the 
building apparently doing maintenance of some sort.  There he was, right there in my window – unannounced and I’m sure as 
startled as I was!  I didn’t know what to do.  It flashed through my mind, should I say “good morning”, “hey, how you doing?”   
Should I pretend I don’t see him?  Nope, I panicked and in true Adam and Eve style, I instinctively tried to hide behind my 
sheer curtains.  I stood very still, as if that would somehow turn my curtain into a magical cloaking device.   I waited.  Soon, he 
moved down out of sight and I peaked around the curtain.  All was clear.
 
When he was gone, I laughed out loud at myself.  How absurd I must have looked trying to hide.   How shocked he must have 
been at the sight of this crazy foreigner.  I didn’t really have anything to be embarrassed about, but I was embarrassed.  He saw 
me as I really am, doing the things I always do.  What made it even worse, it was my space he was invading. 
 
I wondered about that later.  What if God stuck His head in my window like that?  Bam! Jesus is here!  Would I be embarrassed 
or ashamed?  I hope not.  Sometimes I ponder the passage of scripture that describes what it will be like at the rapture of the 
church.
 
Matthew 24:40-42: “Then two men will be in the field: one will be taken and the other left. Two women will be grinding at the mill: 
one will be taken and the other left.  Watch therefore, for you do not know what hour your Lord is coming.” 
 
I want to be sure I’m ready, don’t you?  It’s certain there won’t be a curtain to hide behind. :)

For updated prayer requests and pictures visit: www.bamboopandas.wordpress.com



Cleaning floors, washing dishes, doing laundry, changing diapers, washing dishes, making meals, transporting 
kids, washing dishes…it seems as if we are serving our families day after long day, doesn’t it?  (Did I mention 
washing dishes?!)  The word serve simply means to act as a servant.  Whether we like it or not, we have much 
work to perform that makes us a servant to our family.  But God calls us to more.  He calls us to have a heart of 
servanthood.  A heart that desires to serve, and does it joyfully.  One that with humility of mind considers the 
needs of others above our own (Phil 2:3).  A heart that if we were given the option, would choose to serve. 
	
Colossians chapter 3 has much to tell us about how we serve others.  Husbands and wives, employee and employer, 
children and parents.  Verses 17 and 24 implore us to do whatever we do wholeheartedly as unto the Lord, in the 
name of Jesus, giving thanks.  Some of us may have “given it all we’ve got” in the work force, on the high school 
track team, or in ministry outside the home, but find ourselves going through the motions in our home.  We make 
dinner because we have to, and well, let’s be honest, it is hard to get excited about scrubbing the toilet.  But when 
do all for and through Jesus, even the most mundane household tasks can be a labor of love; not only giving us 
joy, but having eternal value.  Serving for the sake of obligation or duty can be noble, but serving out of joy for 
the Lord is divine.
	
We can’t do this on our own.  We cannot give out of an empty heart.  However, when we do empty our heart of 
our self: our desires, our plans, our “needs”, we make room for God to fill us with the Spirit.  By reading the Word 
and prayer, we can be filled to overflowing, and then the Spirit of God will naturally spill out onto those around 
us.  First in serving those in our own home, and then to everyone with whom we come in contact.
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