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Trust in the Lord with all your heart, and do not rely on your own understanding; think about Him in all your ways, and He will guide you on the right paths.

Proverbs 3:5-6
Chapter 1

Bella’s mind was a million miles away as she sat with her friends waiting on the pizza to come out. Her mind kept drifting to the guy she’d seen last night at Church. He’d been nice looking and his sense of humor kept everyone laughing as they sat in small group worship.

When her best friend looked over and saw her dazed look, she poked her in the side. “Hey, where were you at? Didn’t you hear me?” She laughed as she stared at her lifelong friend.

Bella turned to look at Shelly grinning. “Sorry, I drifted off for a minute. What did you ask?” She said as she took a long sip of her soda.

Sighing heavily with a grin, “I said did you see the guy from last night’s small group come in with some other guys?”

This caused Bella to choke on the sip of soda as she looked across the crowded restaurant. Had she conjured him up? Giggling, she knew better, but it was weird that he appeared as she was deep in thought about him. She watched as he sat down a couple of tables over. 

Her breath caught in her throat when he looked up and their eyes locked. He smiled that dazzling, toe curling smile as he stood and started over toward their table. She held her breath as he walked up to her side and put his hand on her shoulder.

“Hey Bella, how are you?” He said in that deep voice that caused her to melt in her seat. 

“I’m well and you?” She hoped her voice sounded normal, but from the giggle beside her it evidently was a little higher than normal.

“Oh, I’m great now.” He looked up at the other ladies at the table. “Ladies, I hope you enjoy your pizza.” He said politely as the waitress set their extra-large pizza in the middle of the table. Then he looked back down at Bella. “Can I speak with you for a moment?” 

She almost squealed with excitement as she stood up and followed him toward a less crowded area of the restaurant. As she looked up at him expectantly, her heart skipped a beat. What could he want to talk to her about?

He put his hand on the wall above her head and she realized for the first time how tall he was. If anyone was watching them, they’d think from his stance that they were more than mere acquaintances. 

“Bella, would you like to go to dinner and a movie Friday night?” The look in his eyes made her heart do flips and somersaults.

“That’d be great.” She was only able to speak in small sentences when she was around him. Hopefully Friday she’d regain her normal chatty way. 

“Wonderful. I’ll pick you up at six.” He gently stroked her cheek, which made her stomach flutter. “Be thinking about which movie you want to see and chic flicks are fine with me.” He grinned when she just stared up at him like a doe in headlights. 

Finally finding her voice, “Ok, I know a movie that I’ve wanted to see.” Reaching in her purse she pulled out a notepad and pencil. “Here, let me give you my cell number and address.”

He held up his hand. “I’ve already got all your information.” He said it with a confidence that totally baffled her.

“How’d you do that?” She wondered who’d given him her personal information.

“I have my ways.” He said with a heart shattering smile that left her not caring how he got her information. “I’ll see you Friday.”

“Ok.” She walked back over to her table and sat down. All three women were staring at her in anticipation. 

Shelly gave her a shove when she just sat there smiling. “Well, what gives?” 

“He asked me out for Friday night.” She said in a half squeal, half bubbling exhilaration. 

“That’s really good. You need to get out.” She smiled down at her friend. Shelly knew Bella needed this badly. The last relationship she’d been in had ended badly and Bella had been holding back from dating anyone else.

One of the other girls spoke up. “He’s friends with my brother. Chuck calls him a hero because he served in Iraq.” She said taking a piece of pizza. “Evidently he was a highly decorated soldier.”

“I wonder how old he is.” Bella took a bite of the warm, gooey pizza thinking about his possible age. She was only twenty one, but if he’d served in Iraq he’d have to be a little older.

“He’s thirty, the same age as Chuck.” Her friend said nonchalantly. 

May He give you what your heart desires and fulfill your whole purpose.  

Psalm 20:4
Chapter 2

Bella nervously dressed in jeans and a silk blouse. She’d been thinking about the date all day. It had been a couple of months since she’d broken off her last relationship. Was she really ready to step out on faith? 

Simon seemed nice and if he was friends with Chuck, surely he’d warn her if it wasn’t a good thing. He was a soldier, didn’t that speak volumes about his personality. She’d just be cautious. Good looks and a sense of humor weren’t everything.

At six on the dot he arrived at the door. He looked wonderful in dark jeans and a dark button down. “Good evening Bella. You look beautiful.” He said as he looked down at her with that lazy smile that set her heart to spinning. There was something about his smile that put her at ease.

Smiling up at him, forgetting how to speak for a moment, she just simply stared. He was a handsome man and her heart skipped a beat as he pulled a bouquet of pink roses from behind his back. Bringing them to her nose and inhaling, she looked back up at him. 

“These are gorgeous.” She cleared her throat, “You look handsome tonight too.” Blushing brightly as she stood there holding the roses, suddenly remembering her manners. “Please come in while I go find a vase.” 

He stepped inside her home and suddenly it felt different. Just his presence filled her house with meaning. It struck her how much she enjoyed having him here. He followed her to the kitchen, leaning in the doorway as she rummaged through cabinets in search of the vase she knew had to be somewhere in the kitchen. 

Laughing he walked over and opened a cabinet door she’d just closed. He deftly reached up to the top shelf and grabbed a cut glass vase. “Is this what you’re looking for?” He said as he handed her the vase, their fingers brushing lightly as she reached for it.

“Yes, that’s it, how on earth did I miss it?” She grinned as she filled it with water and placed an aspirin in the water. The roses were fragrant, filling the kitchen with their glorious scent.

“I thought we’d try out that new little Italian Bistro downtown.” He said as he leaned against the counter watching her arrange the flowers. Somehow he’d known she’d like the flowers. 

She whirled around with a grin, “I’ve heard it is great. By the way, Italian is my favorite food.”

He reached out and gently stroked her cheek. She blew him away with her beauty and kindness. God had been having a great day when he made her. “I asked your friends what you liked to eat.” He grinned and added, “I cheated.”

“Well I’m glad you did. Are you ready to go?” She started out of the kitchen, turning the light off as they went.

“It’s a little chilly outside, so you might want to take a sweater.” 

She was thrilled that he was thoughtful and wanted her to be comfortable. Reaching up she grabbed her sweater off a hook by the door. He took it from her and helped her put it on. Add another plus to his side she thought as they headed out to his truck.

It was crazy how easy they talked and they had in common. He rarely mentioned his tour in Iraq, but she could see some sadness when he did. The conversation was centered on faith, family, and relationships. By the end of the night she was enamored and he was in love. He knew that she was the one God had put in his path and he didn’t want to mess it up.

When he walked her to the door it was bittersweet. He didn’t want to leave her company, but he was a gentleman and knew it was best. As they stood looking at one another he lowered his lips to softly kiss her lips. The kiss that started out slow, turned into a ten minute exploration. He finally stepped back and smiled down at her.

“I think I’d better go home.” He reached out and pushed a lock of hair from her forehead.

“Thanks for tonight, I really enjoyed it.” Shyly she smiled up at him. How could she be so lucky as to find a man like Simon? She’d prayed for God to send her someone and there was no doubt this was him.

“Me too, more than I’d imagined I would.” He turned to go back down the steps. “I want to see you again if that’s alright?”

“I’d love that.” She went inside and giggled like a school girl. He was everything she’d ever wished for and that was the first of many dates to come.

They saw each other every night after that. Their relationship bloomed into a love that was evident to anyone that was around them. He attended Church with her on Sundays and Wednesdays. They shared a great faith in God and it only made their love that much sweeter.

He planned a special night on their six month anniversary at the little Italian Bistro they’d gone to on their first date. They were seated at a little intimate table near






















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































d2d_images/cover.jpg
Her Wish For






d2d_images/image000.jpg





