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Remember when bible journaling a scripture can mean something totally different to someone else.  

It just depends what the Holy Spirit wants to speak to you 😊😊 
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Unlimited Resources 

I am still milking Maddie and Fern every morning. Their kids were born 

almost nine months ago now. Their milk supply was consistent until 

the cold weather came on so suddenly. I have not researched it yet, but I 

suspect that the rapid drop in temperature required the goats to shift some 

of their metabolic resources into warming themselves and away from 

producing milk. 

You and I have limited resources. We make decisions every day about how 

to use what we have. We allocate our time and money, effort and attention 

to what we deem is a priority, and we let other things fall away—either 

temporarily or permanently. Some of these decisions are easy; others 

require incredible discipline and maybe even heartache. 

I am very thankful that God does not suffer from limited resources. He 

does not have to decide who to save or who to let go. He does not wrestle 

with who to equip, inspire, or encourage; and who to neglect. He never 

has to choose between good and better because He always knows best. He 

does not struggle against a myopic view of a single life because He loves 

and offers hope to the whole world. 

At a book signing over the weekend, my heart wept over some young 

people who stopped at my table and explained to me how much they 

truly desired to believe in “a higher power,” something “good and kind,” 

and “positive energy” to support them through the “darkness.” They 

desperately wanted to know God but have had such negative experiences 

with organized religion that they don’t recognize that it is His Holy Spirt 

speaking to them, drawing them close, and calling them home. Instead, 

they label those intimate whispers as something else—because they 

believe God is “a god” and can’t possibly be good. 

God allowed me to see exactly what breaks His heart. Those beautiful 

young souls, so desperate for love and connection, lost in distractions and 

imitations. He allowed me to pray with these gorgeous souls as He poured 

His love and mercy out until it spilled into their weary hearts. Hugs and 

tears all around. 

I pray that from his glorious, unlimited resources he 

will empower you with inner strength through his 

Spirit. Then Christ will make his home in your hearts 

as you trust him. Your roots will grow down into God’s 

love and keep you strong. (Ephesians 3:16-17 NLT) 
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