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One of my most precious memories is when I was asked – or rather told – that I was to read one of the lessons at the Lessons and Carols Service at Christmas.   All I could think of was how nervous I was when standing in the front with the choir at the Harvest.   My hands would begin to shake and then my knees would join in; and so, my first resort at that time was to Victor, my husband.  He usually did all the talking and usually got me out of anything I thought I was too shy to do, but not this time. 

And so, the One I should have turned to in the first place - Our Lord Jesus – was the One who answered my very simple prayer.  “Lord, please help.  You know how nervous I am doing something I am not confident about doing.  Please keep me calm”.   The morning came, my name was called and as I walked to the front of the Church, I truly felt the Presence of God was with me. 

As I read the lesson from Luke Chapter 2, I felt as if a huge cocoon of peace was surrounding me.  I had never before felt such a calmness, such peace.  This was a truly precious memory and still is for me.  A new beginning, a new walk and a new trust in God who answered my simple prayer.

God said in Jeremiah 33. 3 “Call to me and I will answer you.  I’ll tell you marvellous and wonderful things that you could never figure out on your own”.   God answered my simple prayer, just as He says in His word that He will, and He has answered many times since.  He is always ready to answer our prayers – so at this time of crisis in our world, don’t give up, keep praying.  When we ask Him we are acknowledging the He alone is our strength our great enabler and that we cannot accomplish in our own strength all that He asks us to do. 

When we ask, humble ourselves, lay aside our worries, our nervousness and determine to obey Him
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