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We are  God’s  masterpiece.  He has  created us  anew in Chris t  Jesus  

so  we can do the  good things  he  planned for  us  long ago.

E P H E S I A N S  2 : 1 0

I do all of my best thinking on Tom Sawyer Island at Disneyland. There’s 

a picnic table at the end of a little pier right across from the pirate ship. I 

suppose most people think this place is just a prop because there are a couple 

of wooden kegs marked “gunpowder” and some pirate paraphernalia hung 

over the railings. But it’s not just a prop to me; it’s my office. 

On Tom Sawyer Island, I reflect on God, who didn’t choose someone 

else to express His creative presence to the world, who didn’t tap the rock 

star or the popular kid to get things done. He chose you and me. We are the 

means, the method, the object, and the delivery vehicles. God can use anyone, 

for sure. If you can shred on a Fender or won “Best Personality,” you’re not 

disqualified—it just doesn’t make you more qualified. You see, God usually 

chooses ordinary people like us to get things done. 

As I sit on my island, it becomes clear that we need to stop plotting the 

course and instead just land the plane on our plans to make a difference by 

getting to the “do” part of faith. That’s because love is never stationary. In the 

end, love doesn’t just keep thinking about it or keep planning for it. Simply 

put: love does. 

Dear God,

H E L P  M E  TO  P U T  M Y  L OV E  I N TO  AC T I O N .
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Jesus  repl ies  with  this  s tory:  “A man prepared a  great  feast  and 

sent  out  many invi tat ions.  When the  banquet  was  ready,  he  sent 

hi s  servant  to  te l l  the  guest s ,  ‘Come,  the  banquet  i s  ready. ’”

L U K E  1 4 : 1 6 – 1 7

When I was young and thought about God and church and Jesus, I would shy 

away because I thought getting close to God was like breaking onto the set of 

National Treasure 2. I thought there were lots of long corridors to navigate, there 

were arrows pointing in all kinds of directions, and the religious people were 

the security guards. They were the people checking to see if you had been 

invited. But Jesus never acted like that. When you read the Bible, the people 

who loved Jesus and followed Him were the ones like me who don’t get invited 

places. Yet Jesus told His friends they were invited anyway. In fact, He told 

them that the religious people weren’t the ones who decided who got into 

heaven and who didn’t. He said the people who followed Him should think 

of themselves more like the ushers rather than the bouncers, and it would be 

God who decides who gets in. We’re the ones who simply show people their 

seats that someone else paid for. 

Can you even believe that Jesus would invite people to a banquet and 

they wouldn’t want to show up? When we accept Jesus’ invitation to show up 

to life, we get to do life with Him. 

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  A S K I NG  M E  TO  S I T  AT  YOU R  TA B L E .
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I  took my troubles  to  the  L o r d ; 

I  cr ied out  to  him, and he  answered my prayer.

P S A L M  1 2 0 : 1

What I’ve learned the more time I’ve spent following Jesus is that God delights 

in answering our impossible prayers. The kind of prayers made in a dark 

cell by someone holding unwashed hands. Prayers asking for the things we 

couldn’t possibly think could happen for us or someone else. Ones we might 

even feel a little bad saying, as if it’s just asking God for too much. But what 

I forget is that we’re talking to a God who knows that what we need the most 

is to return to Him, to return to our lives. And like the judge, God knows 

that we can’t fully return until we know we’ve been forgiven. 

God pursues us into whatever dark place we’ve landed and behind whatever 

locked door holds us in. He holds our unwashed and dirty hands and models 

how He wants us to pursue each other…He says to ordinary people like me 

and you that instead of closing our eyes and bowing our heads, sometimes 

God wants us to keep our eyes open for people in need, do something about 

it, and bow our whole lives to Him instead. 

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  H E A R I NG  A N D  A N S W E R I NG  M Y  

I M P O S S I B L E  P R AY E R S .  H E L P  M E  TO  H E A R  YOU R  VO I C E  A N D 

TO  S E E  W I T H  C L E A R  EY E S  W H AT  YOU  WA N T  M E  TO  D O .
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For you are  al l  chi ldren of  God through fai th  in  Chris t  Jesus.

G A L A T I A N S  3 : 2 6

I heard a self-help guy say once you could look in the mirror and give 

yourself something he called positive affirmations, like saying to yourself  

you are good or smart or talented. I don’t know if that works, to be  

honest. Maybe it does. But I do know one thing that works every time— 

it’s having somebody else say something good about you. I think that’s 

how we were created, you know, to get named by people this way. I think 

God speaks something meaningful into our lives and it fills us up and 

helps us change the world regardless of ourselves and our shortcomings. 

His name for us is His beloved. He hopes that we’ll believe Him…He 

hopes we’ll start to see ourselves as His beloved rather than think of all  

of the reasons that we aren’t. 

Words of encouragement are like that. They have their own power. And 

when they are said by the right people, they can change everything.

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  A D O P T I NG  M E  A N D  G I V I NG 

M E  A  N E W  NA M E .  H E L P  M E  TO  S PE A K  L I F E  A N D 

G O O D N E S S  TO  OT H E R S ,  J U S T  A S  YOU  D O .
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Fix  your  thoughts  on what  i s  true,  and honorable,  

and r ight,  and pure,  and lovely,  and admirable.  

Think about  things  that  are  excel lent  and worthy  of  praise.

P H I L I P P I A N S  4 : 8

There’s nothing wrong with being typical, I guess, but there is nothing  

fundamentally right about it either. I’ve never read in Genesis that God  

created “typical” and called it good. Instead, I think men who were bored made 

up typical and called it, if not good, at least acceptable. People who follow Jesus, 

though, are no longer typical—God is constantly inviting them into a life that 

moves away from typical. Even if they have normal jobs, live in normal houses, 

and drive normal cars, they’re just not the same anymore. 

The ones Jesus first picked to follow Him started out typical, to be 

sure. They were unschooled and ordinary. Fishermen, businesspeople, blind 

people, loose women, rip-offs, and vagrants. They were people who were lousy 

shots like me, folks who had been injured in life and patched together with 

gum and leaves and grace. But what Christ-followers lack in velocity, they 

make up for in intensity. They are people who have experienced an intensely 

intimate friendship with Jesus and move forward with an intensity to parallel 

that experience. 

We could leave all of the comparisons and all of the trappings and all 

of the pretending of religion. Jesus told the people He was with that it’s not 

enough to just look like you love God. He said we’d know the extent of our 

love for God by how well we loved people. 

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  YOU R  E X T R AO R D I NA RY  L OV E .  

H E L P  M E  TO  L OV E  OT H E R S  I N  E X T R AO R D I NA RY  WAY S .
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But you are  a  God of  forgiveness,  gracious  and merci-

ful,  s low to  become angry,  and r ich in  unfai l ing  love.

N E H E M I A H  9 : 1 7

As I’ve grown older, I’ve come to learn most people aren’t bad in the  

traditional sense. I mean, they aren’t malicious or plotting a bank robbery  

or setting up scams. The people I know, they are mostly aiming their  

crosshairs at stuff like being loved, not being lonely, finding some security,  

and a bunch of other things that are actually pretty normal and worth  

pursuing. In fact, I think God put it in our hearts to aim for those things, 

and it’s nice when we actually hit those targets. 

Sometimes, though, things can go horribly wrong and we end up flat on 

our backs in a blood-soaked T-shirt. I don’t think God is mad at us when that 

happens. He knew when He made the world that there was going to be some 

pain and people were going to get hurt—whether they did it to themselves or 

others did it to them. He knew people were going to manipulate each other 

and cheat and try to get love and respect in inappropriate ways. Still, it’s hard 

for me to see Him enjoying the pain when we fail. 

These days, the view of God I hold on to isn’t Him being mad because 

I’ve missed the mark. It’s the one of Him seen through a bloody eye, scooping 

me into His arms, getting blood all over His shirt, and carrying me away to 

get healed. 

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  FO R G I V I NG  M Y  M I S TA K E S ,  

A N D  FO R  B E I NG  T H E  O N E  W H O  H E A L S  M E .
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The godly  g ive  good advice  to  their  fr iends; 

the  wicked lead them astray.

P R O V E R B S  1 2 : 2 6

You become like the people you hang around, and to a great degree, you end 

up going wherever they’re headed. When there is someone else behind the 

steering wheel, it needs to be someone you’d trust with your life, because 

you’ve given a great deal of control over your life to them. 

I don’t mean to sound callous, because the bad ones need friends too. 

They just don’t need you. Jesus doesn’t give satan any grace. He just speaks 

the truth to him and then tells him to go away. If satan had come back saying 

he was sorry, that would be different; but of course he doesn’t and he won’t.

Some people learn to be altruistic and caring, and some people don’t. 

You won’t always know right away in the makeup of the people you meet. What 

I’ve decided is a pretty good idea is to just ask people where they’re going 

before you get in the car with them. If they aren’t heading where you want to 

end up, just wait by the highway a little while longer. 

Dear God,

H E L P  M Y  TO  D I S C E R N  G O O D  C O M PA N Y  F R O M  B A D .  

P U T  G O O D  PE O P L E  I N  M Y  L I F E ,  A N D  

H E L P  M E  H A NG  O N  TO  T H E  G O O D  O N E S  I  A L R E A D Y  H AV E .



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  8

Now al l  g lory  to  God,  who i s  able,  through his  mighty  power at  work 

within us,  to  accomplish  inf ini te ly  more than we might  ask  or  think.

E P H E S I A N S  3 : 2 0

Jesus’ disciples must have seen joy and suffering, triumph and tragedy, and 

in the end there was just a man, an idea, and an invitation without a lot of 

details. The disciples were unschooled and ordinary, like all of us. Yet they 

didn’t need all the details because they were on an adventure with a father 

who wanted to take them. You don’t need to know everything when you’re 

with someone you trust. 

That’s probably why Jesus’ disciples never said they were on a missions 

trip. I think they knew love already had a name and they didn’t need a program 

or anything else to define it. We don’t either. The kind of adventure Jesus has 

invited us on doesn’t require an application or prerequisites. It’s just about 

deciding to take up the offer made by a father who wants us to come. 

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  T H E  I N V I TAT I O N .  

I  L O O K  FO RWA R D  TO  T H E  A D V E N T U R E S  TO  C O M E !
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For we are  God’s  masterpiece.  He has  created us  anew in Chris t  Jesus,  

so  we can do the  good things  he  planned for  us  long ago.

E P H E S I A N S  2 : 1 0

The Bible says people who are friends of God are new creations. The way I 

heard it’s supposed to work is that old version of us goes away and a new original 

is painted. I can understand that picture better now, because I’ve purchased 

an expensive painting, and I’ve also had a cheap copy thrown in so I could 

hide the real one. What I know now is that our infinite value, the original 

masterwork that we are, is placed in us because God is the master artist, not 

us. The best we could muster ourselves would be a fake.

God invites us to be new creations, original art, and to live a life of 

engagement. He says to leave the cheap imitation in a closet somewhere. He 

doesn’t say when you hang the real you out there—the priceless one—that 

things will go great either. It’s pretty clear from watching Jesus’ followers past 

and present that when you risk the real you, you’ll probably take a hit. God 

did when He hung Jesus out there. But one thing I do know is this: when 

we do take hits, and we will, God isn’t going to think less of us. Instead, He 

gets up early, lights a fire, sits in His favorite chair, and gazes at the original 

masterpiece He made in us. And you know what? He loves us even more, 

imperfections marks and all. 

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  U S I NG  M Y  I M PE R F E C T I O N S 

A N D  L OV I NG  M E  I N  S P I T E  O F  T H E M .
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Oh, how great  are  God’s  r iches  and wisdom and knowledge!  How 

imposs ible  i t  i s  for  us  to  understand his  deci s ions  and his  ways!

R O M A N S  1 1 : 3 3

When people ask me what it looks like to follow Jesus, I usually say that following 

Him looks like dealing with all of the issues everyone else does—disappointments, 

tremendous joy, uncertainty, the whole bit—and having your mind change all 

the time as you learn how Jesus would’ve dealt with things. Following Jesus is 

about having your paradigms shift as you navigate a wide range of emotions 

while living the big life Jesus invites us into. Because I know Jesus, where 

I once thought of things in one way, now I think of them in another way.  

It happens all the time, every day. 

Jesus seemed to say that a lot Himself. He would say, “You once thought 

this, but now I tell you that it’s different.” And through the many paradigm 

shifts I’ve had following Jesus, the one that seems to universally apply is that 

we should be palms up. 

Dear God,

W H E N  T H E  S TO R M  S H I F T S  M Y  B OAT,  

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  B E I NG  M Y  EV E N  K E E L .
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Let  them turn the  other  cheek to  those  

who s tr ike  them and accept  the  insul t s  of  their  enemies.

L A M E N T A T I O N S  3 : 3 0

When people get angry or defensive they tend to make mistakes. But nobody 

can be defensive with their palms up. Go ahead and try it. Right now, wherever 

you are. Set your hands on your knees and turn your palms toward the sky. 

Clinch your fists. Most people could get angry at a grapefruit when their 

fists are clinched. Something about the hardwiring that God gave each of us 

links the position of our bodies and position of our hearts. I’m not sure why 

we’re wired this way, but I rarely have a client get frustrated or confused or 

get tempted to exaggerate or tell a lie when his palms are up. 

I learned this technique from Jesus actually. I used to walk around with 

my fists clinched, defensive, afraid people were going to take advantage of 

me. There are also many evils in the world that caused me to clinch my fists. I 

wanted to be angry and swing at the horrible things people do to one another, 

especially the things done to kids. But it was Jesus who taught me there was 

nothing I could really lose if I had Him. He taught me to be palms up, just 

like He was. Palms up means you have nothing to hide and nothing to gain 

or lose. Palms up means you are strong enough to be vulnerable, even with 

your enemies. Even when you have been tremendously wronged. Jesus was 

palms up, to the end. 

Dear God,

H E L P  M E  TO  K E E P  M Y  PA L M S  U P — B OT H 

FO R  YOU  A N D  FO R  OT H E R S .
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The disc iples  were  terr i f ied  and amazed.  

“Who i s  thi s  man?” they  asked each other.  

“When he  g ives  a  command, even the  wind and waves  obey  him!”

L U K E  8 : 2 5

I love those passages in Scripture where Jesus teaches the disciples something, 

saying, “I want to teach you to think differently about life.” They walked with 

Him for years, and some of them didn’t learn everything they needed to 

know until after He’d gone back to heaven. Yet, even though they were slow 

to learn, they still referred to themselves as His beloved. Failure is just part 

of the process, and it’s not just okay; it’s better than okay. God doesn’t want 

failure to shut us down. God didn’t make it a three-strikes-and-you’re-out 

sort of thing. It’s more about how God helps us dust ourselves off so that we 

can swing for the fences again. And all of this without keeping a meticulous 

record of our screw-ups. 

Dear God,

H E L P  M E  TO  L E A R N  F R O M  M Y  FA I L U R E S  A N D  M I S TA K E S .  

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  R E D E E M I NG  T H E M !
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Hate evi l  and love  what  i s  good;  turn your courts  into  true  hal l s  of  just ice.

A M O S  5 : 1 5

There’s a character in the Bible named Joshua. Over and over God told Joshua 

and his posse to be strong and courageous. God doesn’t say in the Bible that 

we’re supposed to man up, or dance around the fire naked and tell manly 

stories. Instead, we’re just supposed to be strong and courageous. That’s it. 

The way I read it, it sounds an awful lot like God is calling us out and telling 

us to pick a fight. 

I want to pick a fight because I want someone else’s suffering to matter 

more to me. I want to slug it out where I can make a meaningful difference. 

God says He wants us to battle injustice, to look out for orphans and widows, 

to give sacrificially. And anyone who gets distracted with the minutiae of this 

point or that opinion is tagging out of the real skirmish. God wants us to get 

some skin in the game and to help make a tangible difference. 

I can’t make a real need matter to me by listening to the story, visiting 

the website, collecting information, or wearing the bracelet about it. I need 

to pick the fight myself, to call it out just like I called Dale out. Then, most 

important of all, I need to run barefoot toward it. But I want to go barefoot 

because it’s holy ground; I want to be running because time is short and none 

of us has as much runway as we think we do; and I want it to be a fight because 

that’s where we can make a difference. That’s what love does. 

Dear God,

H E L P  M E  TO  C H O O S E  A  WO RT H Y  B AT T L E .
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God, the  L o r d ,  created the  heavens  and s tretched them out.  

He created the  earth and everything  in  i t .  

He g ives  breath to  everyone,  l i fe  to  everyone who walks  the  earth.

I S A I A H  4 2 : 5

Being engaged is a way of doing life, a way of living and loving. It’s about 

going to extremes and expressing the bright hope that life offers us, a hope 

that makes us brave and expels darkness with light. That’s what I want my life 

to be all about—full of abandon, whimsy, and in love. I want to be engaged 

to life and with life. 

I enjoy those parts of the Bible where Jesus talks about how much He loves 

His bride (the church). It makes me wonder if the trees and mountains and 

rivers are things He planned in advance, knowing they would wow us. I wonder 

if God returned over and over to this world He placed us in thinking what 

He had created was good, but it could be even better, even grander. I wonder 

if He thought each foggy morning, each soft rain, each field of wildflowers 

would be a quiet and audacious way to demonstrate His tremendous love for us. 

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  S H OW I NG  YOU R  L OV E  TO  U S 

BY  C R E AT I NG  A  B E AU T I F U L  WO R L D .
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For this  i s  how God loved the  world:  He gave his  one and only  Son,  so  that 

everyone who bel ieves  in  him wil l  not  peri sh  but  have eternal  l i fe.  God sent  hi s 

Son into the  world  not  to  judge  the  world,  but  to  save  the  world  through him.

J O H N  3 : 1 6 – 1 7

The world can make you think that love can be picked up at a garage sale or 

enveloped in a Hallmark card. But the kind of love that God created and 

demonstrated is a costly one because it involves sacrifice and presence. It’s 

a love that operates more like a sign language than being spoken outright. 

What I’ve learned about the brand of love Jesus offers is that it’s more about 

presence than undertaking a project. It’s a brand of love that doesn’t just think 

about good things, or agree with them, or talk about them. What I’ve learned 

reinforces the simple truth that continues to weave itself into the tapestry of 

every great story: 

Love does. 

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  S H OW I NG  M E  

W H AT  A  S AC R I F I C E  L O O K  L I K E .  H E L P  M E  TO  L OV E  

I N  AC T I O N  A N D  I N  S AC R I F I C E .
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Look,  I  have g iven you authori ty  over  al l  the  power of  the  enemy,  and you can 

walk  among snakes  and scorpions  and crush them. Nothing wi l l  in jure  you.

L U K E  1 0 : 1 9

One of my favorite teachers of all time wasn’t a professor or a writer or even 

a religious leader. It was a car I owned. Specifically, it was a fire-engine-red 

Jeep jacked so high you could pull your groin getting in. 

A year or two ago, as I was driving home from church, a car came darting 

out of a side street. It crashed into the side of my Jeep and caught me in front 

of the driver’s side wheel. I didn’t have any time to react. I didn’t even have 

time to call out to God. The Jeep started a barrel roll, and I went flying. 

I regained my senses sitting upright on the asphalt, my arms propped 

up behind me like I was watching a ball game at the park on a summer day. 

The Jeep was upside down and the engine was racing like a phantom foot had 

the pedal to the floor. Oil and gas were everywhere. Because I’m a guy I had 

just one thought: Blow up! It’s a guy thing, I suppose. Alas, the Jeep didn’t 

explode. Maybe next time. 

I know it sounds goofy, but I want to be like that Jeep. I want to leak 

from having been hit by Jesus. From having something crazy happen to me, 

something that flipped my life upside down. I’ve met people like that, people 

who leak Jesus. Whenever you’re around them, Jesus keeps coming up with 

words and with actions. I don’t suppose everybody gets hit by Jesus, but those 

of us who have talk about Him differently. We start steering funny; we start 

leaking where we stand. And it’s because we got thrown from our lives in a 

terrific collision. 

Dear God,

THANK YOU FOR THE CRASH THAT BROUGHT JESUS INTO MY LIFE!
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He let s  me res t  in  green meadows; 

he  leads  me bes ide  peaceful  s treams.

P S A L M  2 3 : 2

I don’t think God is a Hampton Inn traveler. Jesus doesn’t invite us on a 

business trip. Instead, He says let’s go after those things that inspire and 

challenge you and let’s experience them together. You don’t need a lot of 

details or luggage or equipment, just a willingness to go into a storm with a 

Father who’s kicking footholds into the steep sides of our problems while we 

kick a couple in ourselves too. He guides us into those footholds with His 

strong hands while we’re safely tethered to Him by a bright red rope of grace, 

which holds us securely. Somehow in all of this, the terrain we navigate doesn’t 

seem as scary either, because when we’re on an adventure with God we’re too 

excited to be afraid and too engaged to be thinking of anything else. 

Dear God,

TA K E  M E  O N  A  T R I P  O F  YOU R  D E S I G N .  

I ’ M  R E A D Y  FO R  YOU R  A D V E N T U R E !
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O people,  the  L o r d  has  told  you what  i s  good,  and this  i s  what  he  requires  of 

you:  to  do what  i s  r ight,  to  love  mercy,  and to  walk  humbly  with  your  God.

M I C A H  6 : 8

If you ask a thousand people who don’t want anything to do with religion why 

that is, they’ll tell you all the reasons they don’t like it, but I doubt they’d be 

describing the real stuff. They’ll describe a guy or a gal on a television show 

who told them if they gave money, they’d get rich. They’ll talk about the big 

hairdo or outrageous makeup of some televangelist and the absurd things they 

said and did. They’ll talk about someone who was religious but broke their 

hearts or their promise, or lied and got caught or went to jail, or who cried 

a lot on camera but it looked like they were faking it. Or they’ll talk about 

someone who told them that God hated who they were or how they acted or 

who they married or couldn’t forgive what they’d done. It’s a sad situation, 

honestly. The only way they can keep from being head-faked anymore is for 

somebody to give them a taste of the real thing. And what’s great is that we 

each have a shot at being that person. 

When we meet people who have been fed the fake stuff about who God 

is and what He’s about, it’s not surprising that they have a little indigestion. 

So we can show them that God is full of love and is the source of hope and 

every creative idea. People don’t want to be told that their experiences were 

wrong. Instead, we get to be the ones to show them real love from a real God. 

Dear God,

S H OW  M E  H OW  TO  S H OW  OT H E R S  

W H AT  YOU  A R E  R E A L LY  L I K E .  H E L P  M E  TO  B E  FO R  YOU  

R AT H E R  T H A N  AG A I N S T  PE O P L E .



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  1 9

If  you try  to  hang on to  your  l i fe,  you wi l l  lose  i t .  

But  i f  you g ive  up your l i fe  for  my sake,  you wi l l  save  i t .

L U K E  9 : 2 4

Finding things and losing things is what the Bible is all about. God even seemed 

to encourage it. He talked about losing your job, or even your life, if you want 

to find it. He talked about losing your status to find real power. He shows that 

Jesus comes looking for us because people, like sheep, have a knack for getting 

lost. And when He finds us, we usually aren’t dressed in a tux. 

Things that go wrong can shape us or scar us. I’ve had some things go 

well in my life and some things not go so well, just like you. More have gone 

well than have gone poorly, but I’m not trying to keep score because I have 

a different way I measure those things now. God finds us in our failures and 

our successes, and He says that while we used to think one way about things, 

now He wants us to think another way about those same things. And for me, 

I’ve realized that I used to be afraid of failing at the things that really mattered 

to me, but now I’m more afraid of succeeding at things that don’t matter. 

Dear God,

G U I D E  M Y  S UC C E S S E S  A N D  B L E S S  M Y  FA I L U R E S . 

H E L P  M E  TO  K E E P  M Y  P R I O R I T I E S  I N  C H E C K . 



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  2 0

I  wi l l  teach you wisdom’s  ways  

and lead you in  s traight  paths. 

When you walk,  you won’t  be  held  back; 

when you run,  you won’t  s tumble.

P R O V E R B S  4 : 1 1 – 1 2

I’ve learned that God sometimes allows us to find ourselves in a place where 

we want something so bad that we can’t see past it. Sometimes we can’t even 

see God because of it. When we want something that bad, it’s easy to mistake 

what we truly need for the thing we really want. When this sort of thing happens, 

and it seems to happen to everyone, I’ve found it’s because what God has for 

us is obscured from view, just around another bend in the road. 

It’s in my nature, maybe all of our natures, to try to engineer things. 

So I skew the answers to get what I think I want. But when I do that, I also 

get what I don’t want too, like a cot and a room full of guys. The first time I 

wanted someone to care for me as much as I cared for her, she picked someone 

else and I tried to talk her out of it. If I had been successful, I wouldn’t have 

experienced love in the unique way that I have. I wouldn’t have found who 

and what God tailor-made for me. 

Dear God,

M AY  I  A LWAY S  B E  O N  T H E  L O O KOU T  FO R 

YOU R  P L A N  A N D  YOU R  G U I D I NG  H A N D .



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  2 1

Kind words  are  l ike  honey— 

sweet  to  the  soul  and healthy  for  the  body.

P R O V E R B S  1 6 : 2 4

I once heard somebody say that God had closed a door on an opportunity they 

had hoped for. But I’ve always wondered if, when we want to do something that 

we know is right and good, God places that desire deep in our hearts because 

He wants it for us and it honors Him. Maybe there are times when we think a 

door has been closed and, instead of misinterpreting the circumstances, God 

wants us to kick it down. Or perhaps just sit outside of it long enough until 

somebody tells us we can come in. 

Words can launch us. God made it so that ordinary people like you and 

me can launch each other. I believe it’s true that the right people can say words 

that can change everything. 

Dear God,

H E L P  M E  TO  B E  A N  E NC OU R AG E R  

I N  B OT H  WO R D  A N D  D E E D .



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  2 2

“For I  know the  plans  I  have for  you,” says  the  L o r d .  

“ They are  plans  for  good and not  for  di saster,  to  g ive  you a  future  and a hope.”

J E R E M I A H  2 9 : 1 1

I think God’s hope and plan for us is pretty simple to figure out. For those 

who resonate with formulas, here it is: add your whole life, your loves, your 

passions, and your interests together with what God said He wants us to be 

about, and that’s your answer. If you want to know the answer to the bigger 

question— what’s God’s plan for the whole world?—buckle up: it’s us. 

I have an alarm clock that talks to me, I have a computer that talks to 

me, and I have books on tape that talk to me. I even had a navigation system 

in my car before it got stolen that talked to me. I could pick the accent. I like 

the one that sounds like my British butler is steering the car. Just for fun, 

when I had guests in the car, I’d sometimes switch the language to have it talk 

to me in Mandarin Chinese. And you know what? We still got to where we 

were headed. Like my communication with God, I don’t need to hear words 

I recognize all the time to know what direction God wants me to go, because 

there’s all kinds of other information I can triangulate off of. 

Could God speak to me audibly if He wanted to? You bet, and I hope 

He does sometime; I’ll let you know. Probably in a book called God Talked to 

Me. Until then, it seems that what God does most of the time when He has 

something to say is this…He doesn’t pass us messages, instead He passes us 

each other. 

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  D I R E C T I NG  M Y  L I F E ,  

EV E N  W H E N  I ’ M  NOT  S U R E  H OW  YOU  A R E  D O I NG  I T !



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  2 3

Give thanks  to  the  God of  heaven. 

His  fai thful  love  endures  forever.

P S A L M  1 3 6 : 2 6

I love my wife very much and I always will. For the past twenty-five years she’s 

been my muse. My love for her and her love for me is the fire that warms our 

family. But the reason I wanted to tell you this is that it has to do with another 

thing I learned following Jesus. Because God made me to love Maria, and 

because God made it so I had to convince her to love me back, He gave me a 

very real way to understand what is happening in the universe. 

Because of our love for each other, I understand just a little more how 

God has pursued me in creative and whimsical ways, ways that initially did not 

get my attention. Nevertheless, He wouldn’t stop. That’s what love does—it 

pursues blindly, unflinchingly, and without end. When you go after something 

you love, you’ll do anything it takes to get it, even if it costs everything. 

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  T H E  E X T R AO R D I NA RY 

L OV E  YOU  H AV E  FO R  M E .



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  2 4

The L o r d  i s  c lose  to  the  brokenhearted; 

he  rescues  those  whose  spir i t s  are  crushed.

P S A L M  3 4 : 1 8

At some point I stopped staring at the broken asphalt that was my life and 

decided to get some skin in the game. My life had not been shattered into 

many pieces by a massive tragedy, but it consisted of as many disorganized 

pieces as it would if it had been. I simply decided that I wasn’t going to let the 

residual rocks and small pieces of gravel get in the way of me getting served 

up and used. It has always seemed to me that broken things, just like broken 

people, get used more; it’s probably because God has more pieces to work with. 

Jesus talked about lawyers a lot too. None of it was very flattering, actually. 

He usually lumped lawyers in with liars and people who didn’t speak the truth. 

Jesus said they were getting in the way of people knowing God, which is a really 

bad thing. He said the same thing about religious people too, sometimes in 

the same sentence. But He also talked about everybody else and what He said 

to them is that we all could be used, not just when we’re broken, but especially 

because we’re broken. 

Dear God,

U S E  M Y  B R O K E N N E S S  A S  YOU  S E E  F I T.



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  2 5

“I  am Joseph,  your  brother,  whom you sold  into  s lavery  in  Egypt.  

But  don’t  be  upset,  and don’t  be  angry  with  yourselves  for  se l l ing  me to  this 

place.  I t  was  God who sent  me here  ahead of  you to  preserve  your  l ives.”

G E N E S I S  4 5 : 4 – 5

There’s this beautiful story in the Bible about a guy named Joseph that a friend 

of mine named Don tells all the time. The story of Joseph has more turns in 

it than a mountain road in Colorado. It’s an emotional roller coaster, but it 

ends up with Joseph being second-in-command in Egypt. And twice at the 

end of the book Joseph says that the reason God put him where He did was to 

save many lives. And if you think about it, the reason God chose Moses was 

to save many lives. And the same goes for Jonah and Peter, all the apostles, 

and Jesus. And us, too, for that matter. We were all meant to save many lives. 

God is always trying to save lives, and it seems like He usually uses the least 

likely people to do it. 

So the next time God asks you to do something that is completely 

inexplicable, something you’re sure is a prank because it requires a decision 

or courage that’s way over your pay grade, something that might even save 

lives, say yes. 

Dear God,

G I V E  M E  T H E  C OU R AG E  TO  S AV E  A  L I F E  

I F  T H AT ’ S  W H AT  YOU ’ R E  A S K I NG  M E  TO  D O .



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  2 6

The fai thful  love  of  the  L o r d  never  ends! 

His  mercies  never  cease. 

Great  i s  h i s  fai thfulness; 

hi s  mercies  begin afresh each morning.

L A M E N T A T I O N S  3 : 2 2 – 2 3

There is only one invitation it would kill me to refuse, yet I’m tempted to 

turn it down all the time. I get the invitation every morning when I wake up 

to actually live a life of complete engagement, a life of whimsy, a life where 

love does. It doesn’t come in an envelope. It’s ushered in by a sunrise, the 

sound of a bird, or the smell of coffee drifting lazily from the kitchen. It’s 

the invitation to actually live, to fully participate in this amazing life for one 

more day. Nobody turns down an invitation to the White House, but I’ve seen 

plenty of people turn down an invitation to fully live. 

Turning down this invitation comes in lots of flavors. It looks like 

numbing yourself or distracting yourself or seeing something really beautiful 

as just normal. It can also look like refusing to forgive or not being grateful 

or getting wrapped around the axle with fear or envy. I think every day God 

sends us an invitation to live and sometimes we forget to show up or get 

head-faked into thinking we haven’t really been invited. But you see, we have 

been invited—every day, all over again. 

Dear God,

H E L P  M E  TO  S E E  EV E RY  D AY  A S  A N  I N V I TAT I O N  

TO  E N J OY  YOU R  G O O D N E S S .



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  2 7

God’s  voice  i s  g lorious  in  the  thunder. 

J O B  3 7 : 5

Some people describe their relationship with God as an ongoing narrative that 

includes an audible discussion. I lived with a bunch of surfers in Southern 

California and they would describe hearing God’s voice. It often went something 

like this…“So I said, ‘Hey, God, what’s up with this?’ And then God said, 

‘Hey, dude, don’t worry; it’ll be cool.’” (God apparently addressed surfers as 

“dude” or “hey man.”) And then they’d say back to God, “No way!?” And then 

God said back to them, “Yahweh” or something equally biblical. 

It’s not that I haven’t asked God to talk to me. I’ve asked for a paragraph, 

a sentence, a phrase, a word. I’ve even asked if I could just buy a vowel. I’ve 

told God that I wouldn’t tell anyone if He would just say one audible thing to 

me…yet still, I haven’t heard a thing. 

So rather than spending time wondering why I don’t hear audible voices, 

I just try to listen harder with my heart, and I’ve realized a couple of things 

that seem kind of obvious now. God doesn’t talk to me in an audible voice 

because God isn’t a human being; He’s God. That makes sense to me, because 

human beings are limited and God isn’t limited at all. He can communicate to 

us in any way He wants to. Through flowers, other people, an uncomfortable 

sense, a feeling of joy, goose bumps, a newfound talent, or an appreciation 

we acquire over time. It doesn’t need to be a big mystical thing like my surfer 

buddies made it out to be. 

Dear God,

S PE A K  TO  M E  I N  YOU R  M Y S T E R I OU S  WAY,  

H OW EV E R  A N D  W H E N EV E R  YOU  C H O O S E .



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  2 8

Wise words  are  more valuable  than much gold  and many rubies.

P R O V E R B S  2 0 : 1 5

When I don’t know the answer to where I am or what God wants me to be doing, 

which is often, I try to get a bearing on at least a couple of fixed points that I 

can trust. One is Jesus. I know it sounds like a canned Sunday school answer, 

and I tend not to like those, but it’s true. I take a bearing off what I know 

about Jesus. But it’s a Jesus who isn’t encumbered by religion, denomination, 

and cultural overlays. I look at what He had to say about where I am and then 

I draw a line from Jesus to me. 

The other fixed point I use is a group of people I feel God has dropped 

into my life, kind of like a cabinet. These people have their particular areas 

of wisdom and experience, and I use them to bounce ideas off of and get their 

input. In turn, I’m on the cabinets of many of my friends and family members 

too. For instance, I’m on my daughter Lindsey’s cabinet. I’ve appointed myself 

to be in charge of homeland security for her. The people on my cabinet help 

me do some dead reckoning in my life because I take a bearing on their counsel 

as another fixed point in my life and draw a line from them to me. 

From these points, dead reckoning is actually pretty easy. Where all of 

these lines cross is where God probably wants me to be. I think that navigating 

a relationship with a living God can be just that easy, and the math is easy too. 

It’s Jesus plus nothing. 

Dear God,

T H A N K  YOU  FO R  T H E  F I X E D  P O I N T S  I N  M Y  L I F E .  

M AY  I  B E  A  T RU S T WO RT H Y  F I X E D  P O I N T  FO R  OT H E R S  TO O .



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  2 9

With your unfai l ing  love  you lead the  people  you have redeemed.  

In  your  might,  you guide  them to  your sacred home.

E X O D U S  1 5 : 1 3

While painful at the time, I can see now, many years later when I look in the 

rearview mirror of my life, evidence of God’s tremendous love and unfolding 

adventure for me. I’ve received many letters in my life that started out “Dear 

Bob.” Some were letters so thick they had to be folded several times to fit in 

the envelope. They left me feeling as folded when I read their words with 

shattering disappointment. Still, whatever follows my “Dear Bobs” is often 

another reminder that God’s grace comes in all shapes, sizes, and circumstances 

as God continues to unfold something magnificent in me. 

And when each of us looks back at all the turns and folds God has allowed 

in our lives, I don’t think it looks like a series of folded-over mistakes and 

do-overs that have shaped our lives. Instead, I think we’ll conclude in the 

end that maybe we’re all a little like human origami and the more creases we 

have, the better. 

Dear God,

M A K E  T H E  M O S T  O F  M Y  C R E A S E S .  

P L E A S E  G I V E  M E  T H E  S T R E NG T H  TO  C A R RY  O N  

T H R OUG H  D I S A P P O I N T M E N T.



L O V E  D O E S  3 0 - D A Y  D E V O T I O N A L

D A Y  3 0

That  i s  what  the  Scriptures  mean when they  say,  

“No eye  has  seen,  no ear  has  heard,  and no mind has  imagined  

what  God has  prepared for  those  who love  him.”

1  C O R I N T H I A N S  2 : 9

What’s your next step? I don’t know for sure, because for everyone it’s 

different, but I bet it involves choosing something that already lights you 

up. Something you already think is beautiful or lasting and meaningful. Pick 

something you aren’t just able to do; instead, pick something you feel like 

you were made to do and then do lots of that. You weren’t just an incredible 

idea that God never got around to making. The next step happened for the 

world when God dropped you on the planet. You’re here and I’m here. God 

decided to have us intersect history, not at just any time, but at this time. He 

made us to be good at a few things and bad at a couple others. He made us 

to love some things and not like others. Most of all, He made us to dream. 

We were meant to dream a lot. We’re not just a cosmic biology experiment 

that ended up working. We’re part of God’s much bigger plan for the whole 

world. Just like God’s Son arrived here, so did you. And after Jesus arrived, 

God whispered to all of humanity…“It’s your move.” Heaven’s been leaning 

over the rails in the same way ever since you got here, waiting to see what 

you’ll do with your life. 

Dear God,

H E L P  M E  M A K E  M Y  N E X T  M OV E .


