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​Thank you gifts for you...
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Download free devotions are at: https://maryrodman.com/landers/book-bonuses-for-bloom-in-god-s-promises

	Recipes A collection of devotions from Bloom Where You’re Planted and Live Life in Full Bloom.

	Names of God Devotions which focus on the different names and aspects of God. 

	Blooming Crazy A sneak peek at the first book in the next devotional series. Blooming Crazy will help you grasp the irrepressible love of Christ.
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​My Gratitude
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My journals for the Bloom Daily Devotional Series have a gratitude section at the top of the page. Why? Because gratitude is so important. Recognizing our thankfulness on a daily basis keeps us mentally charged with a positive attitude in life.

It can be a challenge to keep your chin up on those difficult days, but expressing gratitude for even the small blessings like a flower in bloom, will help tremendously.

You can express your gratitude in a number of ways. Your spoken or written words. Through personal contact, such as holding someone’s hand or offering a hug for comfort. Expressing your daily thankfulness to God through prayer is life changing. We become humble servants when we appreciate His greatness.

I am thankful that God has given me...

The mountains. I am most relaxed when I am in the mountains, especially the great Rocky Mountains. I am awe struck by the splendor of His creation.

My grandchildren. They are pure joy to be around. They are constantly growing, changing, and learning. There are so many lessons we can all learn from children.

My husband. We celebrated 30 years of marriage last night. I am grateful for every day we have together.

My readers. Without you, what I love to do would be pointless. Without your feedback and encouragement, my words on a page would just be words, as they would not be impacting someone’s life.

Those are just a few of my gratitude thoughts today. I pray the following devotions remind you to have a grateful attitude each day.

Serving Him Always...Mary
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Dedication
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He has shown you, O mortal, what is good.

And what does the Lord require of you?

To act justly and to love mercy

and to walk humbly with your God.

(Micah 6:8 NIV)






I am a simple country lady who God chose to be His servant. God speaks to me during sleepless nights, and throughout my busy days. During these special moments, God reminds me—“The faithful love of the Lord never ends! His mercies never cease.” (Laminations 3:22).

Christ’s unending love, mercy, and grace have taught me “to walk humbly with my God.” Whatever life tosses my way, I know God has a reason and a purpose. That is why those situations are converted to pages in a book.

I humbly dedicate this book to my Savior, Jesus Christ. The One who walks with me daily, especially when I am writing. All glory is His!
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Foreword
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The SIGN of a Good Friend






As I sat down to begin to write this Foreward, I was thinking, “How do I describe my relationship with Mary in a few words?” I sought the definition of friend in a dictionary and reviewed Scriptures that talk of friends. Then one morning, I sat down to put on my makeup and looked up to see a little sign that my sister had given me which said:


SISTER (noun)


	Someone who knows everything about you and loves you anyway.


BINGO! That is how I would describe Mary. She is someone who knows everything about me and loves me anyway. So, I am going to ‘take a page in Mary’s book’ and write something based on an everyday event – seeing a little sign in a new way.

I have known Mary for over 30 years. We went to the same elementary school and high school but one of us (I won’t say which) was a ‘couple’ years older so our paths did not cross. But when she married Jim, who is a good friend of my husband, our friendship began. The things we have done would take pages and pages if I mentioned them all. Our kids were in her 4-H club, we did a couple’s Bible Study for several years, and went to Women of Faith conferences together. We even organized groups of women to attend those conferences. We have enjoyed going to concerts (we love our Reba) and I have enjoyed helping her host her book events/craft shows. But the thing we seem to enjoy most often is going out to dinner with our husbands and catching up on what is happening in our lives. And I know she is always just a phone call away. We have shared struggles and secrets; sorrows and joys; and prayer requests and praises.

Mary’s love for the Lord and obedience to sharing that love resulted in the most significant event in my life. I am most grateful to Mary for an invitation to attend a “Walk to Emmaus” weekend. Mary had been on one of these weekends and told me she thought I would enjoy this spiritual renewal weekend. I trusted her so I packed my bags and let her drop me off at a local church to spend the weekend. I had no idea what to expect. It was during that weekend that I gave my life to Christ. In that moment, sitting alone in the darkened sanctuary listening to Written in Red being sung, Mary and I became sisters in Christ! My life was changed as a result of that weekend. I will be forever grateful that she brought me to the place that would bring me into a personal relationship with Jesus!

Looking back at that definition for sister, “Someone who knows everything about you and loves you anyway.” I can certainly say that describes Mary. But there is One that truly knows everything about me. God even knows my deceitful, selfish heart and still sent his only Son to die on the cross for me.


But God demonstrates His own love toward us, in that while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us. (Romans 5:8 NASB)



I pray that as you read this book you will see the love God has for you and will be encouraged in your faith. I thank God for all of His gifts and bringing Mary into my life is certainly one of them. He has blessed her with a great ability to see Him in all things. May we all learn to do the same.

Lori Zimmerman
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​​Introduction
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Bloom: A flower, especially one cultivated for its beauty. When you Bloom with Christ, you become a child of God who is cultivated for your beauty.

In order for a flower to bloom, it must first grow. The nutrients in the soil provide the necessary elements to produce a flower. As a result, the flower produces a seed or a bulb, and the cycle continues.

As a Christian, we have a continuous cycle as well. We bloom and grow. (Did you notice that I reversed the order?) You can say bloom and grow or grow and bloom, because it is truly a continuous cycle. My goal as the author of this book, is for you to Bloom in God’s Promises.

Yes, Christian growth is important, but I truly believe growth happens when you take action, or exhibit Christ-like qualities in your life. Expressing your faith to others is how you bloom. Therefore, the more you bloom, the more you grow.

Each step of faith becomes stronger, and your growth comes from your root system, Jesus Christ. How do you and I find the faith to bloom is the underlying question?

Reading God’s Word is a great source of strength and full of His promises. When I need a boost of faith, I read Hebrews 11. This synopsis of great faith is filled with some of the promises which God accomplished.

More great promises can be found in the New Testament, such as Matthew 28:20b. “And be sure of this: I am with you always, even to the end of the age.” (Emphasis added). When God said, “And be sure of this,” God wanted you to pay close attention to the words which followed. He wanted you to understand His promise to always be with you!

My favorite promise from God is that of His grace and love. No matter what I do, whether right or wrong, He always loves me. Redemption is the greatest gift God gives His children. A gift so wonderful, and so free, that we cannot fathom His ability to forgive and love us unconditionally. A simple, “I’m so sorry Lord,” puts us back into His good graces. As you read the devotions which follow, I pray you always remember the promises—Love, Grace and Redemption—found in His Word.


Then Christ will make his home in your hearts as you trust in him. Your roots will grow down into God’s love and keep you strong. And may you have the power to understand, as all God’s people should, how wide, how long, how high, and how deep his love is. May you experience the love of Christ, though it is too great to understand fully. Then you will be made complete with all the fullness of life and power that comes from God. (Ephesians 3:17-19)
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​Back in the Saddle
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After weeks, no months of editing, formatting, marketing, etc. I am back in the saddle. My saddle just happens to be my office chair and my reigns are my laptop computer. It feels so good to write again. Don’t get me wrong, God has been with me every step of the way, but when it comes to my books, my favorite part is the writing. I get excited about sharing a story, doing the Bible research, and tying it all together for you.

In the midst of the publishing process, my publisher, Diane, asked me “What do you plan to do after this book is published?”

I was quick to reply, “Clean my house!” which happened to be a total disaster at the time.

We both had a chuckle as she rephrased her question. “What are your writing plans for the future?”

That simple question made me long to write more devotions. Maybe one day I will break out of the mold and try something different, but for now I am committed to book three of the Bloom Devotional Book Series, Bloom in God’s Promises.

What brings you excitement when you serve the Lord? For me it is writing, but we all have different areas of service. Once you find your niche, you will shine, because Jesus is a part of your ministry.

Psalm 138:8 says, “The Lord will work out his plans for my life—for your faithful love, O Lord, endures forever. Don’t abandon me, for you made me.” If we believe the promises in this verse, we should not fear serving the Lord.

His Plans Jeremiah 29:11 is probably the most quoted verse when it comes to God’s plan for our lives. But what about 1 Corinthians 1:25? “This foolish plan of God is wiser than the wisest of human plans, and God’s weakness is stronger than the greatest of human strength.”

This verse speaks volumes about the abilities of God versus our own weak humanness. We cannot begin to understand what our future holds, what plans to make, or what strength we need for the journey, but God does. We need to tap into His strength for the daily journey as well as the long trail.

Faithful Love There are countless verses like Lamentations 3:22, “The faithful love of the Lord never ends! His mercies never cease.” God loves us without end. Once again, a concept that is hard for our earthly brains to comprehend. During difficult moments in life, you may struggle with how you feel about God, but He never stops loving you. When we understand His love to its fullest, our lives are changed forever. On the most difficult of days, we love Him because He loves us.

You Made Me The words of Psalm 139 always resonate in my heart when I think of how God made each one of us. Perfect. Unique. Wonderful. Quirky. Beautiful. Passionate. Crazy. Don’t hide behind a mask of insecurity. God made you! Magnificent, original, wild, lovable you. He not only made you, He made you with a purpose in mind.

Get back in the saddle and head down the trail of life! On your most difficult days, remember God has a plan for your life. When you feel unloved, stand on the promise of God’s unending love for you. Are you lacking confidence because of your unusual personality or your capabilities? God made you exactly the way He wanted you to be, and with a purpose in life. Find your niche in Christian service and Bloom as you remember God’s promises each day.

––––––––
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​​​​​​​​​​​​​​SUGGESTED SCRIPTURE

	Jeremiah 29:11

	Psalm 139

	Psalm 136:5
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​Mary Magdalene
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I often wonder what it would be like to speak directly with some of the great saints of the Bible. I would love to ask Peter how it felt to walk on water. For Paul I wonder what was the thorn in his flesh? Was it a physical ailment, mental struggle, or a spiritual battle? But of all the New Testament servants of Christ, Mary Magdalene is one who seems the most mysterious to me.

Not mysterious as in secretive. Mysterious because I want to know—where did she find the strength to do all she accomplished for Jesus? We are first introduced to Mary in the Luke 8:1-3.


Soon afterward Jesus began a tour of the nearby towns and villages, preaching and announcing the Good News about the Kingdom of God. He took his twelve disciples with him, along with some women who had been cured of evil spirits and diseases. Among them were Mary Magdalene, from whom he had cast out seven demons; Joanna, the wife of Chuza, Herod’s business manager; Susanna; and many others who were contributing from their own resources to support Jesus and his disciples.




We have no other background about Mary Magdalene, except that Jesus performed a great miracle in her life. What else is there to say? Christ obviously changed her life. Once Mary discovered her Savior, she was “all in” with a servant’s heart. She became one of Jesus’ followers and part of His road crew, so to speak. She worked behind the scenes, and provided financial support. Gratitude obviously flowed from her soul as she showed her love for Jesus.

I have no problem serving behind the scenes, and I enjoy showing others Christ’s love. What I want to ask Mary is, “How did you do it? When others could not, how did you sit at the foot of the cross and watch Christ’s crucifixion?” Where did Mary find the strength to do something so difficult? We all face difficult times and unpleasant circumstances, but this was gut wrenching!

During Christ’s crucifixion, all of the disciples fled out of fear except John. John, Mary the mother of Jesus, and Mary Magdalene remained at the foot of the cross. Mary Magdalene’s heart was so grateful, she could not leave her Savior. She didn’t fear for her life, and scatter with the others. She stayed at the foot of the cross with a broken heart, as Jesus suffered that day.

How hard it had to be for her to witness the agony and pain Christ suffered! But her selfless, thankful, servant’s heart kept her there, until the bitter end. Out of consideration for what Jesus had done for her, she never left her Savior. She never abandoned Him for even a second. She was there when Christ was nailed to the cross, and she was there when He cried out his final words, “It is finished!” This wonderful disciple of Christ was there when “He bowed His head and released His spirit.” (John 19:30). Jesus’ death on the cross was a painful, heart wrenching, gut twisting, moment for Mary Magdalene and those who watched.

Throughout Jesus’ years of ministry, she watched Him perform miracle after miracle. He healed the lame. He walked on water. He turned the water into wine. He removed demons. Jesus even brought Lazarus back to life again. Plus, the seven demons Christ cast out of Mary! She had witnessed His greatness over and over again. Yet at this moment, His life on earth was over. Sadness was around them as Joseph of Arimathea removed Jesus’ body from the cross and placed Him in the tomb. I cannot fathom the depth of Mary’s strength on the day of crucifixion, or the three days which followed as she and others faced the unknown.

When I am weak, God provides for me. Was it that simple for Mary Magdalene? Did she possess a faith so deep, and a love so pure, we will never be able to comprehend it this side of heaven? All I know is that God has given us a wonderful example to follow in His servant Mary Magdalene.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​The Open Tomb
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After the crucifixion, the Jewish people which included Mary Magdalene, celebrated Passover. They mourned the loss of their Savior, but their minds raced with unanswered questions. The Savior of the world had been crucified, and they wanted to understand all that had happened.

Mary Magdalene was grief stricken, but she was also mission driven. Her faithfulness didn’t end at the foot of the cross. As soon as the Jewish Passover ended, she rushed to the tomb at daybreak to anoint Jesus’ body with the proper burial spices. As they approached, her and the other ladies worried about who would roll the large stone away from the tomb, but instead they found an open tomb.


Mary was standing outside the tomb crying, and as she wept, she stooped and looked in. She saw two white-robed angels, one sitting at the head and the other at the foot of the place where the body of Jesus had been lying. “Dear woman, why are you crying?” the angels asked her.

“Because they have taken away my Lord,” she replied, “and I don’t know where they have put him.”

She turned to leave and saw someone standing there. It was Jesus, but she didn’t recognize him. “Dear woman, why are you crying?” Jesus asked her. “Who are you looking for?”

She thought he was the gardener. “Sir,” she said, “if you have taken him away, tell me where you have put him, and I will go and get him.” (John 20:11-15)



Jesus Christ chose Mary to be the first witness of His resurrection. He spoke Mary’s name and in that instant, she knew her Teacher, her Friend, her Savior was alive. He had risen from the dead!

Jesus didn’t appear to the disciples first, He chose Mary Magdalene! He blessed her for her faithfulness and support. Mary started her ministry with a servant’s heart. She was a behind-the-scenes worker for Jesus who gave of her time, and her resources.

She was free! Free from her demons, and free to serve. She walked a life of total freedom in Christ.

She was thankful. So thankful, she never left her Savior’s side on crucifixion day. She was with Him to the bitter end.

Christ knew Mary was a servant, but what He loved the most was her servant’s heart. He could have appeared to many faithful followers, but He chose Mary to be the first witness. When He looked at Mary, He didn’t see the person she was with seven demons. He saw the person she had become.

I strive to be more like Mary Magdalene every day. I want my life to be a witness to the greatness of my Savior. I’m not sure I will ever understand how she was able to witness Jesus’ crucifixion, but I do know that Christ blessed her on resurrection morning for all of her great works and faithfulness. What an honor to be chosen by God to be His first witness, and have the opportunity to spread the Good News to the disciples!

Whether we are the first witness or the last witness for Christ, it is a privilege and a responsibility to share the gospel. Allow the story of Mary Magdalene inspire you to tell the world, “He is risen!”
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​Oh Man!
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It is the first day of a much-needed vacation. We were packed and ready to leave late afternoon. Our goal was to drive a few hours to shorten the next day’s travel, which we did. We stopped for supper and were very disappointed in our meal. Dry pork chop for me and four chicken tenders for Jim which were so small they didn’t total one chicken tender put together. The side dishes rated in the okay department, and overall dinner was a huge disappointment.

Following dinner Jim said, “After that meal I’m looking forward our hotel breakfast tomorrow.”

While we were stopped, I located one of our favorite hotel chains for the night’s stay. We put the address into the GPS and traveled the last few miles to our destination. Upon our arrival, it was not one of our favorite hotel chains. Although we were disappointed, we grabbed a room.

The door handle to the room didn’t work properly and it took us about ten tries to get into our room. Jim finally got the right jiggle and pushed open the door. We chuckled and called it extra security, as no one was going to break in without waking us. The hotel room was mediocre. The room was obviously old, but the beds were decent. The space was limited, but it really didn’t matter because we were only spending one night. The television was a hoot. The volume went up and down no matter what the station. We drifted off to sleep dreaming of that wonderful hotel breakfast we would have in the morning.

Yea...the wonderful hotel breakfast. It definitely was not everything we dreamed of, but they never are. I’m still not sure the eggs were truly eggs, as they had a very strange taste and texture. The English muffin with peanut butter was somewhat tasteless and Jim said the sausage tasted odd also.

As Jim drove down the ramp onto the freeway, we discussed how the remainder of vacation would obviously be better. We looked back toward our hotel and what did we see? Our favorite hotel chain right next door! Our GPS took us to the wrong hotel and neither of us saw a sign for the other hotel. Simultaneously we said, “Oh man!”

After it was all said and done, I was neutral about the evening meal and the hotel room. I wouldn’t recommend either location, but I had food to eat and a decent night’s sleep in spite of the miscellaneous issues. Just like the church of Laodicea, I was neither hot or cold about the situation.


“I know your deeds, that you are neither cold nor hot. I wish you were either one or the other! So, because you are lukewarm—neither hot nor cold—I am about to spit you out of my mouth.” (Revelation 3:15-16 NIV)



Jesus is speaking to the church of Laodicea in this scripture. The people were stuck in a neutral point of view. They didn’t speak against Jesus, but they weren’t singing praises to Him for all the riches and wealth they had either. Jesus very poignantly tells them that they were nothing without Him.

This letter written to the church of Laodicea is also written to us. We are nothing without Christ in our lives. Our riches, our jobs, our houses, even our mediocre hotel rooms are nothing without Him. Jesus ends this passage with these wonderful words, “Here I am!” What a wonderful invitation to all who will open their heart to a relationship with the King.


“Here I am! I stand at the door and knock. If anyone hears my voice and opens the door, I will come in and eat with that person, and they with me.” (Revelation 3:20 NIV)​​​



––––––––
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SUGGESTED SCRIPTURE

	Revelation 3:14:22


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Day Two
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I would love to say our lodging for day two of our vacation improved, but it didn’t. We stayed at one of our top-rated hotel chains. We had no problem getting into the room this time, the beds again were mediocre, but that wasn’t the problem either. It was the water faucet.

We had driven for hours and were ready to rest for the night. I brushed my teeth, and the faucet wouldn’t turn off. Jim tried, and he couldn’t shut the water off either. Actually, I think with every attempt to turn it off, the water ran more. I don’t mean drip, drip, drip either. I’m talking a steady flow of water. It was late and we were tired, so we did not call maintenance. We just let the water run.

Little noises bother me, so it took me quite a while to fall asleep, but eventually I did. Around 3 AM we were both awake and all we could hear was water running. (If it had sounded like ocean waves, it might have been relaxing instead of irritating.) Jim in his ingenuity somehow wrapped a towel around the faucet to ease the noise and we fell asleep again.

Upon checkout, I was ready for that usual question, “How was your night’s stay?”

In a very nice manner, I let her know that I didn’t feel the room was up to the standards expected with the hotel chain and how I had to listen to water run all night.

Her reply? “Sorry.”

I was appalled! You’re sorry? No discount offered? No coupon toward another night’s stay? I was shocked by her lack of concern about our situation. As I walked away I thought, “Why did you ask about my stay if you didn’t really care?”

After ample time to vent and pout, Jim told me to let it go rather than dwelling on the situation and ruining our trip. At that point, I snapped out of it and quit complaining. Over the next couple of days, I realized I sounded like the Israelites. Complain, gripe, whine, and complain some more.

After Moses had rescued the Israelites from slavery they became an unruly mob of complainers. Moses took their complaints to the Lord and He graciously provided them with manna and quail each day. (Exodus 16:11). The Lord’s instructions were to gather two quarts of manna daily for each person and extra for the Sabbath day.


So the people of Israel did as they were told. Some gathered a lot, some only a little. But when they measured it out, everyone had just enough. Those who gathered a lot had nothing left over, and those who gathered only a little had enough. Each family had just what it needed. (Exodus 16:17-18 Emphasis added)



Each family had just what it needed. Boy did those words hit home. Yes, the faucet ran all night, but more importantly, all of our needs were met. I had water to brush my teeth. A roof over my head and a bed and pillow for my rest. All too often we are unhappy with our surroundings and we complain. Our time would be better spent recording our daily gratitude and thanking God for those unrecognized blessings in our lives. Like a bed and a pillow to sleep on at night.
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​The Cabin
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While on vacation, we rented a cabin for a couple of nights. The location was great, tucked back against the mountain and secluded. There was a wraparound porch which I enjoyed each evening as I sat and read a book. When we returned from our travels one afternoon, we were even greeted by three deer in the horse corral behind the cabin. They were apparently accustomed to vehicles and people because our arrival didn’t bother them in the least. The inside of the cabin was well equipped with cooking utensils, laundry facilities, and all the usual amenities of home.

What bothered us about the cabin were the decorations. It seemed to be over decorated. The décor was fitting, but there was no place for our “stuff.” If there was a corner or a table, there was a knickknack tucked away, and in most cases two or three. We even chuckled when we found a moose statue on the bed post of our log headboard. I know decorating is a personal preference. What appeared as clutter to us would be beauty to someone else.

It is the same with God. What appears to be clutter in our lives, God sees as beauty. The sins of our past, our bad choices, ungodly decisions throughout our lives can clutter our minds and clutter our hearts making us feel unworthy.

The Israelites had a lot of clutter in their lives. They were the product of slavery. God freed them, but they still had a slavery mentality. As I mentioned in the previous devotional, they did a lot of whining and complaining. Far worse than their whining and complaining was their lack of commitment to follow God wholeheartedly.

While Moses was on Mount Sinai receiving the Ten Commandments, they persuaded Aaron to build them a Golden Calf to worship. (Exodus 32:1-6). They rebelled against Joshua and Caleb when they wanted to go conquer the Promised Land. (Joshua 14:1-12). They would continuously repent, and then disobey God again. Rather than driving the people out of the Promised Land, they made treaties with them and allowed their altars to foreign gods stay in the land. As a result, the next generation of Israelites were soon worshiping Baal. (Judges 2:1-4, 10-15). The list could go on and on about the clutter in the hearts and the lives of the Israelites.

No matter the sins of the Israelites, their bad decisions, or their ungodly choices, God never gave up on them. Yes—God allowed them to be taken into exile, but more importantly, God rescued them.


This is what the Lord says: “You will be in Babylon for seventy years. But then I will come and do for you all the good things I have promised, and I will bring you home again. For I know the plans I have for you,” says the Lord. “They are plans for good and not for disaster, to give you a future and a hope. In those days when you pray, I will listen. If you look for me wholeheartedly, you will find me. I will be found by you,” says the Lord. “I will end your captivity and restore your fortunes. I will gather you out of the nations where I sent you and will bring you home again to your own land.” (Jeremiah 29:10-14)




Like the Israelites, God longs to end your captivity of the clutter in your life. He is patiently waiting for you to seek Him wholeheartedly. God’s promises are timeless. Remember God’s words, “I have promised, and I will bring you home again.” Come to Him today and leave the clutter of your life behind knowing God has plans “to give you a future and a hope.”
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