God, I trust You.  That is a seemingly simple phrase, but when I chose to let it actively become my daily intervention, I found my life actually changing.  Suddenly my world went from being me-centered to being God-centered.  I uttered this phrase multiple times a day for close to six months.  Initially it was because I needed to tell myself that life really wasn’t all about me, but it became my instantaneous lifeline to God.  As the weeks passed, I began to say it with my whole heart behind it, and then I stood back in awe as God honored the trust that I had so willingly placed in Him.

Trust has always been an issue in my life because I’ve chosen to let my pride get in the way.  In October 2007, I began a slow process of realigning my life with God.  At this time, I enrolled in Christ Centered Change (CCC).  I knew that there were things that I needed to work through, but at the time, I had no clue that the process would lead me to the most perfect job and reconciliation with two good friends.  My mentor recently asked me, “Sarah, why do you always have to learn everything the hard way?”  I simply smiled at her and laughed, but unfortunately she was right.  I tend to try to do everything my way and in my timing, and that usually leads me to stress and no sleep.  For example, in March of 2008, when one of my CCC classmates began talking about the uncertainty of life after graduation, I too began to freak out.  However, I was not going to graduate until May 2009.  Why did I feel the need to micromanage my life instead of letting go and letting God?

One of the first things that God challenged me in as I began CCC was to initiate the process of reconciliation with my friends Marty and Kelly.  God taught me a lot through this about trusting him and his timing.  I wanted instant gratification the moment that I acted upon it; however, God used James and other people to show me that healing is not immediate.  It takes time and trust in His faithfulness.  From November 2008-February 2009, God walked me through a process of choosing to humble myself and restore community through the process of reconciliation.  I both expected and wanted an immediate response to my apology, but I neglected to realize that I had just dropped a bomb on Mary and Kelly and that it would take them time to process through things.  Through the grace of God, He helped me to repair a relationship that I had willingly walked away from.  Had I chosen to not walk through this process in my life, I would not be employed at my current job.

As I began to process more through my issue with pride and how it has kept me from trusting people, I began to realize that until I truly trusted God, nothing would change.  I’m not sure exactly when my mantra changed to, “God, I trust You,” but the moment it did, my life began to turn.  I literally prayed this prayer thousands of times.  As 2009 rolled around, so did many eventual life changes that I knew I could not control, which meant I had to choose to trust God.  “I graduate in May, but I haven’t had any job interviews.”  God, I trust You.  “My 23-year-old brother just got engaged.”  God, I trust You.  “My dad, mom, and Carrie are staying with me for 10 days.”  God, I trust You.  “My third job interview (for the job I thought would be perfect for me) busted.”  God, I trust You.  “I have no job for the summer.”  God, I trust You.  These are the big things, but even to the little daily things that I encountered, my response remained the same.  God, I trust You.

As all this was going on, I didn’t realize that I was actively implementing what I had learned in CCC.  For me, it had become necessity.  I would not be able to get through each day without God.  I had to not only know, but also believe that He saw my life from the window of an airplane because I could not see past the mountains that were right in front of me.  Eventually, my faith and trust paid off in a way that I never could have imagined and can only attribute to God.
As of Tuesday, August 18, 2009, I am officially a 6th grade science teacher in Nampa.  I am still reeling from God's faithfulness in this area, and because school starts on Tuesday.   On Saturday, August 15, I went up to Cascade to join the Youth With A Mission (YWAM) base as they celebrated having the camp for 5 years.  I left Boise thinking that the only reason I was going was to see Marty & Kelly.  (This is the same couple that God had brought me to a point of reconciliation with in January 2008).  Boy, did God have this well orchestrated!!!  When I got up there, Kelly bee-lined for me and began to tell me about a principal who was also up there for the weekend.  The night before, Kelly and Greg had been talking, and he was saying that on his way out of town he had been notified that his school would be receiving 50+ new students.  This meant that he would need new teachers.

After Kelly finished explaining things to me, we found Greg and I had an interview on the spot... jeans, tank top, and flip flops... SO much better than a suit!   Greg and I chatted more throughout the day.  I went huckleberry picking and had dinner with him and his family.  I was able to be in my element, and he had the opportunity to observe me first-hand as I interacted with children and other individuals.  I left the camp that night around 9. Greg told me that he was meeting with the superintendant on Monday, and that if he was allowed to hire new teachers he would be calling me.

By Tuesday morning I still had not heard anything.  I figured nothing would come of this, and honestly I was at peace with this.  Instead of getting impatient or reacting I simply said, “God, I trust You.”  At about 1:00 that afternoon I received a phone call.  "Sarah, are you still interested in Lone Star Middle School?"  "Does this mean you're offering me the job, Greg?"  "Yes, it does. Would you like to be our new 6th grade science teacher?"  "OF COURSE!!!"

Imagine if I had not gone up to the camp.  I had been tempted not to.  The 4-hour round trip for only hanging out 9 hours was not very appealing to me.  All I can say is that God is so incredible.  This job is from Him, and I only hope that I can fulfill it to the best of my abilities with His strength.  I have been so floored by God's hand in my life throughout the summer.  I have needed Him to show up, and He has surpassed all I imagined. 

I would like to say that the last ten weeks has been a bowl of cherries, but that would negate room for growth.  Instead, I feel like the Israelites who were forced to wander in the desert for forty years because they failed to remember God’s faithfulness.  By no means have I forgotten what God has done, but I have found myself trying to control another area of my life.  For some reason, I chose to believe the lie that God does not want to show up for me again.  However, I refuse to be an Israelite, and so, once again, “God, I trust You,” has become a part of my daily verbiage.  Along with that I am adding the intervention phrase “Let go and let God.”  Until I am willing to let go of my fear, which is causing me to attempt to control aspects of my life, God cannot work in my life to the fullness of His character.

Life is a process.  I do not want to wander in my stupidity for forty years which is why, through the help of CCC, I have a system in place that allows me to grow and change.  It also draws me to people and most importantly to Jesus.
