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Sunday, September 16, 2012

Title: Day 31: My Journey in Such a Time as This... 
(Tuesday, June 28, 2011 at 4:47am)

Bible Text: Psalm 116:1-2 
I love You, Lord, for You heard my voice and heard my cry for mercy. Because You turned your ear to me, I will call on You as long as I live.

Reflection 

For me prayer has always been about letting God know how great God is, about blessings for my family, and strength to endure whatever is going on in my life.  This has been the way I have always prayed since I was 10 years old. I never invent anything new, never look for fancy words; I cry, I beg and I become very loud when I am standing at the gap for something or someone. At first I usually said to God “God, this is Maritza Angulo and I want to talk to you!”  Now we have a relationship so we don’t need formal introductions.  I just praise God for who God has become in my life and continue our conversation. 

I remember a few years back I went to Puerto Rico and stayed at Titi Tona’s house. She has this beautiful Jacuzzi in her backyard--for me to die for: bubbles, hot water, wonderful relaxation. Well since I have problems letting others see me in a bathing suit  I got up early in the morning, about 5am every day,  put on my bathing suit and got into the Jacuzzi.  I remember the silence around the house, with everyone else sleeping. I was by myself, so I thought! 

I tried my best, I can tell you, I really, really tried my best.... I began to worship and praised God for all goodness like I do every day while I am taking a bath at home.... Next I was singing, shouting and feeling the Spirit, mmmm! God was there with me in that Jacuzzi! 
We enjoyed the water, the healing, the cleansing...!  Soon everyone got up! Well, if God is in the house, who can sleep? Titi Tona told me that she liked all the songs, Chelo was amazed that I can sing that well!  I don’t know if your family is like mine, but by the end of the day everyone knew that I was singing, I was praying and I was crying a lot. Connie told Titi Tona that she has heard me before and that  I always cry when I pray and I am always loud! Well at least I have always maintained my testimonio: llorona y gritona!
 
Today, I realize that my day always has begun with a prayer. It can be short and  to the point, a request for blessings for the day’s plans, and always that God will use me in such a way that I become a blessing to others. I continue praying for my family, but in a different way, more confident that God knows the best and does not need my instruction to bless and to guide each one of my family and friends. 

Since David and I married, we have this colloquium with our Master and Savior, where David lays his hands over my head and prays for my day asking for wisdom, understanding and knowledge as I go about my counseling sessions.  David asks God to place in my heart and my mouth a blessed/prophetic word for each individual that I see that day.  Then I place my hand over David’s heart and ask God to give him courage and strength to continue to be the King of my castle, a man of wisdom and discernment, a man that praises and worships God everyday with his given talents. All this happens before my busy day begins! David is such a blessing; he knows how to bring me to God’s throne.  In fact, that was my prayer when I was in Titi Tona’s Jacuzzi:  “God if you are to bring a man into my life let it be one that can bring me to your presence.” Thank you, God! You responded to my prayer!
 
You see prayer is not about now, but it is about God’s time, God’s guidance, and God’s will! It is not about fancy words, it is not about lengthy time, it is about God’s time! “Lord, I cry to you; in the morning my prayer comes before you.” (Psalm 88:13) “Listen to my voice in the morning, Lord. Each morning I bring my requests to you and wait expectantly.” (Psalm 5:3)  If the voice is loud like mine or sweet like David’s, we each have to bring our requests to God and wait EXPECTING A MIRACLE, EXPECTING THAT SOMETHING WILL HAPPEN IN God’s Time!
 
My son, he is waiting, expecting a miracle in God’s time! He endured another test this morning, the doctors want to make sure all is well after his stroke.  And we, we continue praising God for all goodness! Remembering that our morning prayer will definitively determines how our day will be!

Prayer: God of power, you know our hearts, let us open our eyes to your glory, to your guidance, to your presence.  Let us recognize your time and your will. Amen.

About the Author:  Dr. Maritza Angulo de Gonzalez is Pastor of Manantial de Gracia “Spring of Grace” in New Britain, CT. She is the President of CHM-New England Region.  This was written during the initial healing process of her son following a stroke.

The Spanish version of this reflection is available at http://www.ucc.org/espanol/haga-uso-de-los-recursos-en-espa-ol-de-la-iglesia-unida-de-cristo.html" http://www.ucc.org/espanol/haga-uso-de-los-recursos-en-espa-ol-de-la-iglesia-unida-de-cristo.html .




