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Thank you to my family and friends who allow me to tell our stories and use our lives like an open book for ministry. Without these stories, Bloom Daily Devotional Series would not be possible. No matter our struggles, joys, or blessings, our lives are a witness to Jesus and His sovereignty.

Diane K. Bell of Legacy Lane Publishing—you are a special blessing to me. Thank you for your expertise on how to publish and market my books. You have greatly contributed to the success of my Bloom Daily Devotional Series.

I want to thank all of you, my readers, for the huge success of Bloom Where You’re Planted. This second edition has the same devotionals, with a few corrections, a new look, and additional information. One of my corrections is the number of devotions. The devotion The Lost Sheep says the book contains 99 devotions, but I discovered there were actually 100. If you would like a copy of the first devotion I ever wrote, you can receive a free copy at: https://maryrodman.com/landers/fall-harvest-bonus-devotional

As my readers, your positive feedback and reviews keep me humble. I am constantly reminded that without Christ none of this would be possible. (Philippians 4:13)


“Like sitting down with a mentor to chat. The style is conversational and easy to digest, although the content is not surface material alone. I felt everything had a solid biblical undertone and appreciated the way theological truths were taught in a simple, yet full way.” ~Kindle Customer



“I love this devotional! It has relatable stories with corresponding scriptures. I loved it so much I bought 2 more copies for family members.

~ Beth Mowry



“Mary Rodman is a talented author who has inspired me to be better in her glorious, inspiring devotional book that is the perfect book for Christians. Her beautiful, moving words and stories will have all readers falling madly in love with her extraordinary talent. If you are a reader looking for a devotional book, then please read this wonderful book because it is beautiful. ~Red Headed Book Lover Blog




Thank you to my Lord and Savior for both the struggles and the blessings in my life. The ups and downs of life not only provide me with writing material, they strengthen my relationship with You. You give me the ability to see Your hand at work in life through both the difficulties and the beauty of life.
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I like to call them God-incidents. You know, those moments where you feel the presence of God in a powerful way during your everyday activity, or perhaps it’s when you’re having a difficult time in your life and someone unexpectedly contacts you to see how you are. Mary has a gift for looking at these God-incidents in her life, interlacing them with scripture, and putting them down on paper.

Mary and I met several years ago at a spiritual renewal weekend called, “The Walk to Emmaus,” and have served together on several more of these weekends. It was during one of these “Walks” that Mary shared one of her writings with me; one of her God-incidents. Mary shared with me she had several more if I would like to read them. I was deeply touched by what she had written and how she related scripture to the events. I and several others encouraged her to continue writing and put the writings together in a book. I’m glad she listened and followed through.

One of my favorites happens to be “Bird Poop.” Yes, you read right. Mary’s husband, Jim, challenged her to write a devotion about bird poop and she did just that. She related how we step into those unexpected problems in our lives and we feel like we are in the midst of bird poop. I’ll let you read the devotion for yourself to see how Mary has taken those God-incidents in her life, related Biblical stories and scripture to them, and woven them into the wonderful book you now hold in your hands.

When you finish reading, I hope you will embrace Mary as a friend and come to see similar God-incidents in your life as well. I am proud to call Mary my friend and look forward to sharing more with her in the future.

Pastor Kathy Reiff
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Introduction
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Bloom Where You’re Planted is a group of stories about my life and the lessons God taught me along the way. Life has so much to offer. Many of us wish there were only good times, but if there weren’t trials in life, when would we grow? My prayer is that you will see Christ woven throughout the stories and my life. You will find an assortment which includes: Childhood memories, parenting, travels, country living, farm life, and the joys of grand-parenting. Our journey on earth offers so many twists and turns, and I always try to see God’s lessons in the little things.

I find joy when a harvest is plentiful or a vacation view is breathtaking. These moments bring me peace and great reflection upon the graciousness of Christ. At the end of the day I can rest in God’s arms and meditate on verses such as Psalm 4:7–8, “You have given me greater joy than those who have abundant harvests of grain and new wine. In peace I will lie down and sleep, for you alone, O Lord, will keep me safe.”

Sometimes life offers us sorrow and pain. Though walking through the difficulties of life can be trying, it is during these times we grow. God didn’t promise all our days would be filled with joy, but He did promise to always be with us. “So be truly glad. There is wonderful joy ahead, even though you have to endure many trials for a little while. These trials will show that your faith is genuine. It is being tested as fire tests and purifies gold—though your faith is far more precious than mere gold. So when your faith remains strong through many trials, it will bring you much praise and glory and honor on the day when Jesus Christ is revealed to the whole world.” (1 Peter 1:6–7).

Solomon, in his wisdom wrote Ecclesiastes 3:1, “For everything there is a season, a time for every activity under heaven.” This verse is true for each and every one of us. Life is filled with everything from unspeakable joy to great sorrow. The devotions which follow will show a glimpse of the wonderful hand of God as He helped me set deep roots of faith, even in the rocky soil of life. I thank God for both the blessings and the trials in my life, for without both I would not be where I am today—firmly grounded in Christ ready to BLOOM wherever God plants me.

I pray the words which follow, will help you Bloom Where You’re Planted as well.
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Gold Band
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At the age of eighty-five my mother, Mildred Conklin, was faced with a very tough decision. The doctors discovered she had a large aortic aneurism just above her heart. Her choices: Risky open-heart surgery or take her chances that it wouldn’t rupture. The odds weren’t good with either option! My mother said, “I don’t have a choice. I’m not done living for my great grandchildren yet.”

She opted for the surgery and was moved to a larger hospital in Columbus where surgery soon followed. As Mom was about to go into surgery the nurse asked her to remove her wedding band. Mom said, “No, you can just tape it. It has never been off my finger.”

The nurse explained that Mom needed to remove the band because it would burn her finger if they had to shock her. Mom reluctantly agreed, but told Dad that he had to remove it, because he was the one who put it on her finger sixty-six years ago. So, Dad removed the wedding band and gave it to me.

Following a seven-hour surgery, Dad was escorted to see Mom in recovery. The rest of us were winding down the hallways to a waiting room. Suddenly Dad and his escort appeared. Dad wanted to put the ring back on Mom’s finger, and I still had it in my purse. He put the ring on her finger but it was once again removed due to the swelling in her hands. Three days later, and upon Mom’s request, Dad permanently put the wedding band on her finger again. What a testament of love and commitment!

The band is worn and tattered. After sixty-six years of marriage the gold is much thinner than that of a small paperclip. It is so fragile and no longer quite round. There is nothing beautiful about it to the eye, but great beauty lies within. It represents hard times, good times, hard work, raising a family and all the trials of life. It is a symbol of their commitment to their marriage vows. Vows which were taken and upheld to the highest standard.

Just as my parents are married and committed to one another, Christ asks the same of us. In the Bible, we are often referred to as the bride of Christ. He desires a covenant relationship with each of us. One such example can be found in Hosea.

I will betroth you to Me forever;

Yes, I will betroth you to Me in righteousness and in justice,

In lovingkindness and in compassion,

And I will betroth you to Me in faithfulness.

Then you will know the Lord.

(Hosea 2:19–20 NASB)

Can you hear God calling you into a love relationship with Him in these verses? Just as the gold band represents commitment to my parents, God asks us to be fully committed to Him. It is a lifetime commitment to walk with Him daily. We will face trials, but when we are devoted to Christ, He will strengthen us.

Trust in the Lord and do good. 

Then you will live safely in the land and prosper.

Take delight in the Lord, 

and he will give you your heart’s desires.

Commit everything you do to the Lord. 

Trust him, and he will help you.

(Psalms 37:3–5)

Commitment. It can be a short-term commitment, maybe a few days or weeks to complete a task. It can be a sixty-six-year, death-till-we-part commitment like my parents. But a lifetime, loving relationship with God will be like no other commitment you will ever make. He will lead you and cover you with grace during times of failure. Please make a promise to the Lord today by praying, “Yes Lord, I love you with all my heart, and I trust You. I will follow wherever You lead me today and always. Amen.”

Oh, the wonderful places He will take you, once you give yourself to Him wholeheartedly.
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It amazes me how God’s Word continually speaks to my heart. He knows exactly what I need to hear and when I need to hear it. During my Bible reading this morning, a verse spoke to me. I have read the passage before, but today it became a verse of great comfort, one which shows a very compassionate God. All of us have been through difficult times in our lives and have shed many tears along the way. I’m sure you have felt comfort and compassion from friends and family during some of your difficulties. But did you realize that Christ can feel your pain and sorrow more than your friends and family?

As I have grown in my Christian walk, I have learned that God set me apart when He formed me in my mother’s womb. (Jeremiah 1:5). I believe He has every hair on my head numbered. (Matthew 10:30, Luke 12:7). But I never realized God feels my pain and sorrow and collects my tears.

In John 11:35 it says “Jesus wept.” This verse shows Christ’s compassion and humanness. He felt the same pain Martha, Mary, and the others felt over the death of Lazarus. Jesus was mourning with them. Feeling their sorrow. But Psalm 56:8 shows His compassion in a deeper sense. “You keep track of all my sorrows. You have collected all my tears in your bottle. You have recorded each one in your book.” (Emphasis added).

Christ is so compassionate that He keeps track of your every pain and sorrow. Maybe it was a skinned knee as a child. God wiped away your tears even though you didn’t understand it at the time. Possibly you shed tears from the loss of a loved one recently. God has those tears in a bottle! Maybe you have cried over a broken relationship. God has felt your pain and recorded your pain in His book. What an amazing, compassionate God!

But in the midst of your sorrow, remember the compassionate God was also called El-Shaddai by the Hebrew people. El-Shaddai means God Almighty or the God who is sufficient for the needs of His people. Our sorrow is all part of His greater plan for our lives. Your pain today may lead to greater strength tomorrow. So, let God catch your tears as you focus on the cross. May you rest in His loving, compassionate arms because El-Shaddai holds your future in His hands.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Spoon of Forgiveness
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Have you ever had one of those moments in life, where you think maybe you were temporarily possessed by Satan or something? You just wish you could undo everything that just happened in the last thirty minutes of your life. Wouldn’t it be great if you could edit your life just like you edit a document? You could highlight the moment, and press delete! Poof—Gone! Unfortunately, life just doesn’t work that way.

One of those moments in my life involved a spoon. It seemed to be my weapon of choice this particular day. Earlier in the day, a man had treated my teenage son very disrespectfully, including accusations and verbal obscenities. Unfortunately, this wasn’t the first incident. He was known for treating others in this manner, including my son when he was younger and played little league baseball.

Something just snapped in me that day. It had been a very long week at the county fair and I was exhausted. It was the last night of events. I was setting up a dinner for the buyers of the Junior Fair livestock sale and I had borrowed a very long handled spoon from a nearby booth to stir lemonade. Every Christian value I was ever taught vanished. I found myself pointing the spoon in the man’s face, defending my son’s honor! I literally yanked a cell phone out of his hand, to make sure I had his undivided attention. I invaded his space you might say—to make sure he was as intimidated as my son had been earlier in the day.

Due to my mistake, I had to suffer the consequences for my actions. Those consequences were missing my other son receive an award for his outstanding work in 4-H. You see apparently, you shouldn’t point spoons at people who might call the sheriff. No, I’m not a convicted felon, but I did miss the ceremony due to the sheriff’s need to question me. I had actually been accused of hitting the man with a spoon, which was untrue.

So why did I react in this manner, rather than having a stern Christian conversation with him? The first thing that comes to my mind is that I didn’t pray first. I was simply an upset mother on a mission to defend her son. I should have been a Christian mother, taking her petition to God. “Don’t worry about anything; instead pray about everything. Tell God what you need, and thank him for all he has done.” (Philippians 4:6). I should have counted my blessings, and asked God for the guidance about the situation, and not handle the situation with anger myself.

Fortunately, God does forgive our sins. “There is forgiveness of sins for all who repent.” (Luke 24:47). But Jesus actually commands us to do even more, “Love our enemies and pray for those who persecute you.” (Matthew 5:44). I have learned that one’s unconfessed sin can make for a very bitter and ungrateful heart, but confession and forgiveness creates a clean and thankful heart. A heart which can be molded into a servant for Christ.​

Points to Ponder

	What incident from your past, do you wish you could highlight and delete?

	Have you either forgiven or apologized to those involved?  Remember to pray for those involved as well.

	Have you sought God’s forgiveness and asked Him for a clean and thankful heart?
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Thermostat
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Several years ago, my son Matt went on a mission trip to Venezuela. While there, part of his work included physical labor in unbearable heat. This past year, my brother-in-law Bumpy went on a mission trip to Honduras and experienced similar conditions. He loaded wheelbarrows with gravel in temperatures between 120–130 ℉. Having come from Ohio where the summer highs are between 90–100 ℉, you could say they were feeling the heat. Matt says, “It brings a whole new definition to the word thirst.”

When the two of them were comparing notes, Matt recalled exactly how he felt. He remembers saying to God, “You called me to do your work and I’m giving it my best shot. Couldn’t you work with me a little and at least turn down the thermostat?”

Though I can’t relate to the heat exhaustion they were feeling, I can relate to the comment. There have been times in my life when God turned up the thermostat just a little too high! The most recent example happened this week. In the past few months, I have committed to write a devotional book, and to be the Lay Director for the Walk to Emmaus for our community. Both tasks will be stretching, detail oriented, full of Bible study, growth and prayer. But sometimes along with the personal growth there are trials and circumstances which are out of our control. Problems which make us question God but ultimately build our strength.

Saturday our tractor and a piece of farm equipment were being transported down a state route from one field to another. It suddenly started leaking oil and the check engine light came on. Unfortunately, the driver Stan was on a stretch of road with hills and curves and there was nowhere to pull over. You just don’t park a tractor and equipment on the shoulder of the road. As he continued looking for an opportunity to pull off, he lost all steering control of the tractor, and was just along for the ride. He slowed the tractor down, rode it through the ditch between two poles and a road sign. The equipment was off the road by inches when he came to a stop. Blessings—oh yes! Most important, no one was hurt. In addition, the equipment he was pulling was not damaged in the process and nothing rolled over on the uncontrollable ride.

Later that evening, I found myself thinking thoughts similar to Matt’s from so many years ago. “You called me to do your work and I’m giving it my best shot. Couldn’t you work with me a little and at least turn down the thermostat?”

First of all, who knows what expenses we will incur to fix the tractor. Second, my husband is away on vacation and I don’t want to call and give him the bad news! He works so hard and he deserves at least a few days of enjoyment. I was quickly reminded of a very common scripture.


Not only so, but we also glory in our sufferings, because we know that suffering produces perseverance; perseverance, character; and character, hope. And hope does not put us to shame, because God’s love has been poured out into our hearts through the Holy Spirit, who has been given to us. (Romans 5:3–5 NIV)



As I read these verses, I was reminded that God is in control. I also recalled the talk I would give at the Walk to Emmaus is titled “Perseverance.”

Our family persevered through the heat in South America. I persevered through the weekend and withheld the information from my husband so he could enjoy a few days of relaxation. Plus, my husband and I will persevere through any expenses we may endure to repair the tractor. I’m sure this won’t be the last trial in our lives, but together with God’s help we will persevere through it all. It’s funny how God can turn up the thermostat to build our character, our hope and strengthen our relationship with Him.

So, when life turns up the thermostat and you lose your steering, just persevere and count your blessings.
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My son Ryan, and his girlfriend, Kim, came to help me move the living room furniture today. It is such a chore but my family grins and bears it about twice a year to please me. I like change but cannot handle the job myself. We have a very large room, so a couple of years ago we purchased a large L-shaped sofa. I love the sofa, but sometimes it seems to be a burden. I can’t move it by myself and it has to have just the right placement.

A couple of times my sons have moved the sofa across the room, we discovered it didn’t fit, and they moved it back again. Ryan had a brilliant idea to make paper furniture. I drew the room on graph paper and made paper furniture. Everything was to scale. This will be great! I will design the layout, call them when I’m ready, and it will be a quick easy move. Everyone will be elated when they don’t have to move the furniture more than once. Wrong! It didn’t work. What looked good on paper just didn’t work in the room. Oh it all fit, but I really didn’t want to get a running start in the kitchen and hurdle over the back of the sofa to get into the living room. We painstakingly moved paper furniture around on the graph paper. Much to my dismay, we returned the furniture to the exact location it was six months ago.

After two years of this battle, I have come to the conclusion that there are only two layouts for the room. The summer view and the winter view. In both scenarios, the L-shaped sofa must be placed first, so everything else will fall into position. It is large and it is the most important piece of furniture. (My husband of course disagrees and says his recliner is the most important. As it must also have the correct viewing angle of the TV, with the remote by his side.)

God is our L-shaped sofa. He is large and important and when we put Him first in our lives, everything else falls into place. I love the saying, “God first, family second and everything else will fall into place.” We live in such a busy world that it is difficult to keep our lives balanced properly. There are times when I struggle with balance. It doesn’t take too many frustrating, busy days in a row for me to realize that I have allowed my life to get out of order once again. When I take time to reevaluate, and refocus on Christ, I put Him back in first place, and life goes much better.

In Genesis 20:1–3, God commands us to have no other gods before Him. When we allow our lives to get out of order, all our stuff becomes another god. Working long hours—to earn more money, to purchase more luxuries, can become more important than time with God. Spending more time at the ballpark, or watching football on television, can become more important than time with God. Serving on one more church committee can become more important than time with God. When we don’t put Christ first in our lives, any activity can become a god we worship. There are so many opportunities and activities available that it is hard to live a balanced life. We need to make wise choices which will glorify Christ, allow us to serve, yet still place Him first.

“And God will generously provide all you need. Then you will always have everything you need and plenty left over to share with others.” (2 Corinthians 9:8). In other words, when we put God first, we will have more time for family and friends, more money, more blessings, and more of all we could ever want or need.

Where is God in your life? Is He number one? Take time today to evaluate your priorities and see what adjustments you might make. Start with prayer and ask God to help you make Him first in your life. God is patiently waiting. Will you make Him number one today?
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Corn and Rain


[image: ]


Once again, farming proves to be a year of great faith. All of the crops are planted and struggling to sprout and grow, because we are experiencing weather typical of a hot dry August in late May. Corn is planted in the field surrounding our house. It is hard to drive in and out, and see the corn curling in the heat. I truly feel like God has turned up the heat to test our faith. My husband was busy putting extra fertilizer on the corn these past few days, but decided to stop until rain is forecasted. Jim is very concerned because he remembers this weather pattern before in the drought on 1988.

Memorial Day came and went and the heat continued. Rain was predicted several days that week, but none came our direction. I woke to the sound of rain early Tuesday morning, but it soon ended, and we did not have enough to help. To our surprise another storm front moved in later that morning and the rain continued to come down. We were blessed with over an inch of rain! When I returned home from work, it looked as if the corn had grown two inches and it continued to grow all week. The soil was now moist and allowed the corn roots to grow deeper.

If you look at the design of a corn stalk you will notice the leaves form sort of a funnel. Any rain that hits the inner part of the leaf is funneled down the stalk toward the roots. As Christians, we need to be funnels in our lives. We need to allow God’s love to funnel through us, helping us to bloom and grow deep roots of faith. Jim and I had faith that God would send us the much-needed rain, but we also had faith that if the rain didn’t come, He would provide. Knowing God hears our prayers strengthens us. He is the Provider for all our needs.


When I think of all this, I fall to my knees and pray to the Father, the Creator of everything in heaven and on earth. 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 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 3:14–19)



God loves us and wants to provide for us. As farmers, we experienced a drought and we put our faith in God to see us through. As believers in Christ, we can experience that same drought in our faith during times of trouble. In order for us to walk through those difficult times, we have to plant our roots deep in Christ. When you read God’s Word, pray and focus on all He has done, it helps us grow during those droughts in our lives. Christ makes our stalks stronger and our roots deeper through times of testing. If you are experiencing a spiritual drought in your life, soak in the rain of His power and love. Spend time in prayer and allow God to funnel His love through you. Allow your roots to grow deeper and stronger each day. God has blessed you with the Holy Spirit, so allow Him to set deep roots of faith during the droughts of your life.
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Can a Mother Resign?


[image: ]


As a mother, you always feel the pain of your children. Since my children are adults now, can I resign as a mother? Because when they are hurting, so am I. No one told me it would be a lifetime job! Tonight, my married son, Matt, called from Illinois. He’s been out of town on business for over a week. He isn’t enjoying his work there, and his newlywed wife is home alone. I could feel his pain, lend an ear, but the only advice and consoling words I had to offer him was that he would be home soon.

Later his brother, Ryan, calls very upset. He just broke up with his girlfriend who he has dated for over a year. I could hear his agony as he was seeking my advice. Of course, he wonders if he made the right decision, and all I could say is, “Only you know if you love her.”

As I lie in bed, awake at midnight (which is way past my bedtime), my first thought is, “They are probably both asleep, and here I am awake, worrying about them! I just want to resign as a mother and get some rest.”

Instead, I focus my thoughts on them and begin to pray that Matt will arrive home safely tomorrow and that his wife greets him with open arms. I pray for Ryan to get some rest as he questions life. I ask God to give him the assurance that He is in control of the outcome, and if the relationship is meant to be, they will overcome their difficulties. I pray Ryan seeks God’s will and guidance as he makes major decisions in his life.

Yet I wonder—does God feel their pain? Does He feel my pain as a mother, because when they are hurting, I am hurting? I thought of Mary and the pain she must have felt as Jesus hung on the cross! John 19:25 tells us that Mary stood at the foot of the cross. Can you imagine watching your son suffer a horrible death for everyone’s sins? She had to see and feel Jesus’ agony, yet she stood by Him with no regard to her own heartache.

I realize just how privileged I am to be a mother who prays for her sons. Yes, I hurt when they are hurting, but God gave me the honor of being their Mom. Sometimes motherhood is painful, but the rewards far exceed the pangs of childbirth, or the pain of watching them grow into young adults. These verses help me realize that my sons don’t mean to put their pain upon me. They are simply searching for wisdom and guidance.


When she speaks, her words are wise, and she gives instructions with kindness. She carefully watches everything in her household and suffers nothing from laziness. Her children stand and bless her. Her husband praises her. (Proverbs 31:26–28)



What a privilege as a mother! In every situation which arises, I pray God gives me the words of wisdom they are seeking.

On second thought, I don’t want to resign from motherhood after all. I would rather continue to pray for them. God has given me the best gift of all—two sons who seek my advice and comfort in times of trouble. What a blessing from God to be called Mom.

By the way, it was a short night as Ryan woke me at 6:00 AM to say he made a huge mistake breaking up because she is the best thing that ever happened to him. To which I replied, “Go beg for forgiveness.” And he was out the door!
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Peeling the Layers
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When I was a kid, I loved helping Mom peel the wallpaper from the walls. It was fun in the old house to see how many layers you could find, or even what the layer below looked like. Many times, the wall underneath was cracked and we were surprised at all the problems we found. On occasion, Mom had to call in a professional to repair the walls. But other times, the layer below was prettier than the one on top and we wondered why someone covered such beauty. The best part of the project was always the end result, a room which was clean and renewed with beauty.

Wallpaper layers remind me of the layers of our lives. Good and bad childhood memories, followed by the painful teenage years. Marriage or maybe the lack of a marriage. Possibly even the loss of a loved one or parent. Life can also be topped with hurtful words from a friend, possibly the loss of a job or a divorce. We face so many trials in a lifetime, but how we face those challenges can be the difference between the layers we hide behind, and the layers we peel off.

To me, God is my Professional. No matter what the trial is in my life, He shows up just when I need Him. He fills the cracks in my broken life! When I struggled after my divorce, He set my feet back on His path. He gave me strength to be a






	Read John 8:1–11.

	What layers of life do you need to allow God to remove?

	What unconfessed sin might be keeping you from letting your light shine for Christ?
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