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This book is lovingly dedicated
to the most wonderful parents in the world,
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Huey Jr.



During my idyllic childhood not many storms passed my way,
but thanks to the two of you,
I was equipped with God’s Word and promises
when the storms of life did find me!
Your lives are shining examples of God’s excellence
in all that you do.

The lessons you have taught your children
will endure for generations.

To my mother:

Her children arise and call her blessed;
her husband also, and he praises her:
Many women do noble things,
but you surpass them all.

PROVERBS 31:28-29



To my father:

He who pursues righteousness and love
finds life, prosperity and honor.

PROVERBS 21:21



He [is] hospitable, one who loves what is good,
who is self-controlled, upright, holy and disciplined.

TITUS 1:8
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INTRODUCTION

Safety in Storms

Man shall not live on bread alone,
but on every word that proceeds out of the mouth of God.

MATTHEW 4:4, NASB

Let me start with a confession. When I sensed God urging me to write a book about His promises, I hesitated. I knew the need was real. Every day I minister to friends who are hurting and asking tough questions: “Where is God in this situation? Why doesn’t God help me? Will I ever recover from this? I’m a Christian, but since this happened God seems so distant—does He care? How can I acquire His strength for facing what is ahead? Can I really survive this storm?” The need for this book weighed heavier and heavier on my heart.

I finally presented the outline to Bill Jensen, the vice president of editorial at Multnomah Publishers. “Women are hurting,” I told him, “even women of great faith. I’ve walked that path. I know the need for encouragement and hope. I understand the ravaging questions pain brings. I know the dark night of the soul—and I know that joy comes in the morning. It can be found in God’s Word, in His promises. I want to share my pain as well as my victory through Jesus and His Word.”

Bill shared not only my heart but also my enthusiasm for the book. He encouraged me to take on the project. “But this is a topic for a seasoned theologian,” I protested. I am no authority; in truth, I am a nobody in the religious community: I possess no seminary degrees, no glowing credentials. I am just a woman who loves and trusts God with all her heart.

Bill assured me that I was the right person to write this book because I’m a storm survivor myself. I have struggled with most of these issues. I experienced a bad marriage, a devastating divorce, single parenthood, financial setbacks, debilitating depression, and frightening problems while raising my daughter. But I have endured. How? Not because I have intense faith or because I’m supernaturally strong. I survived my storms only because through each I drew closer to God. I kept turning to the foundation that my parents had established early on in my life, the Word of God. There I found the Father’s promises, His forgiveness, His restoration, and the peace that passes all understanding. There I found Jesus and the healing balm of Gilead. There I found second chances. He has taught me so much through His Word, and I’ve grown to know His comfort so intimately that I can now thank Him for the storms—that in itself is a miracle!

So while I cannot minister to you as a theologian or explain why bad things happen to good people, I can encourage you as a friend and fellow struggler. I can assure you that if you stay in the Word and stand on God’s promises, He will be faithful. He will see you through.

Storms are a part of every person’s life. Pain and sorrow are as certain as the seasons. Jesus said, “Everyone who hears these words of mine and puts them into practice is like a wise man who built his house on the rock. The rain came down, the streams rose, and the winds blew and beat against that house; yet it did not fall, because it had its foundation on the rock” (Matthew 7:24–25). Does Jesus say that if we obey His words, we will not face storms? No! He says that when the storms come, His words will make us strong against the wind and rain that rages. He promises that we can stand through faith. My desire with this book is to help you begin to build your life on the rock-solid certainty of God’s promises. You will be prepared when they come, strengthened if you are facing one today.

Let me make one thing clear: Even with my knowledge of God’s goodness, at times I still struggle. I cry, I search, I doubt…but I also praise, I believe, and I stand. Storms still come—often. But when times get really tough, I find relief by digging a little deeper into the Word. It gives me hope, it builds my faith, and it assures me of my Father’s love. As Christians, we are incredibly blessed to have this instruction manual for guidance through life. Every problem has a solution in God’s Word!

In the chapters that follow, you will read parts of my story as well as the stories of a number of women I know. I have changed some names and details to protect privacy, but these are all true stories. Each woman in this book found herself in the midst of the gale-force winds and pelting rains of a personally shattering storm. And each woman found her safest shelter in God’s promises.

What comfort I find in His Word and in the Lord Himself! One of the greatest lessons I’ve learned in my walk through the Bible is to seek not healing, but the Healer; not love, but the Lover; not gifts, but the Giver; not answers, but the One who knows all the answers. The God of all comfort will comfort us even when there are no explanations.

In this book I also share promises and ways to apply them in each type of challenge. If you stand on the promises, your circumstances may not change—but your attitude will. You will come to understand, and find strength in, the fact that though life promises us storms, Jesus promises His presence. We never have to endure alone.

To release promise power in your life, practice the eight P’s:

1. PLAN. Seek God’s plan for your life, commit His plan to Him, and walk that plan in excellence. “There is no wisdom, no insight, no plan that can succeed against the LORD” (Proverbs 21:30).

2. PREPARATION. Prepare for storms by studying God’s Word. Know the God you serve—discover His compassion! “Run in such a way as to get the prize. Everyone who competes…goes into strict training…. We do it to get a crown that will last forever” (1 Corinthians 9:24–25).

3. PROMISES. Stand on God’s promises. “Your promises have been thoroughly tested, and your servant loves them” (Psalm 119:140).

4. PRAYER. Pray without ceasing for all your needs. “If you believe, you will receive whatever you ask for in prayer” (Matthew 21:22).

5. POWER. Rely on God’s power, not your own. “You are the God who performs miracles; you display your power among the peoples” (Psalm 77:14).

6. PERSEVERENCE. Persevere through the tough stuff. Be “tough stuff’ spiritually! “You need to persevere so that when you have done the will of God, you will receive what he has promised” (Hebrews 10:36).

7. PRAISE. Praise God in every situation, even if it is only for one thing a day. “Be joyful always; pray continually; give thanks in all circumstances, for this is God’s will for you in Christ Jesus” (1 Thessalonians 5:16–18).

8. PEACE. Find God’s peace by trusting Him to take care of you. “Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you…. Do not let your hearts be troubled and do not be afraid” (John 14:27).

Yes, I want to write this book. I want to encourage you who are suffering, who face the stinging winds and blustery rain of a storm. I want to stand with you when there are no obvious answers. I want to help you find the only answer that really matters. I want to be your friend in the winds that blow your way, and invite you to come under the shelter of Jesus Himself.

Come along and stand with me on His promises. I will share my umbrella with you.





Standing on the Promises

Standing on the promises of Christ my King
Through eternal ages let his praises ring
Glory in the highest, I will shout and sing
Standing on the promises of God.

Standing on the promises that cannot fail
When the howling storms of doubt and fear assail
By the living word of God I shall prevail
Standing on the promises of God.

Standing on the promises of Christ the Lord
Bound to Him eternally by love’s strong cord
Overcoming daily with the Spirit’s sword
Standing on the promises of God.

Standing on the promises I cannot fall
Listening every moment to the Spirit’s call
Resting in my Saviour, as my all in all
Standing on the promises of God.

R. KELSO CARTER




CHAPTER ONE

WAITING FOR THE KNIGHT TO COME

If winter comes, can spring he far behind?

PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY

Is everyone supposed to marry?”

I hear this question time and again from single women and men who long to tie the knot, as well as from their concerned parents and grandparents. Personally, I believe that God intends for most of us to have a partner. We are all born with the desire for human contact, and as we enter adolescence, our bodies produce hormones that ignite a desire to partner with the opposite sex. Furthermore, we have God’s Word on the topic: When He created the first human, He clearly stated, “It is not good for the man to be alone” (Genesis 2:18), and He created woman. God calls some to singleness to focus on other endeavors, but if you experience a deep, unchanged longing for a mate, one is probably awaiting you.

That said, let’s be honest: Waiting for Mr. Right can seem like slow torture. Maybe you felt ready to marry five, even ten years ago, but no eligible male appeared on your horizon. Perhaps you suffered through an unhappy marriage and decided this time to wait for God’s best, but he hasn’t shown up yet. Maybe you’ve watched many of your friends marry in lavish ceremonies, and you’re ready to throw in the bridesmaid’s towel. Whatever your situation, know that I know—and God knows—that this is a storm. He has provided promises that you can stand on while you wait.

Friend, we serve a loving God. Jesus affirmed, “If you, then, though you are evil, know how to give good gifts to your children, how much more will your Father in heaven give good gifts to those who ask him!” (Matthew 7:11). God wants to satisfy His children’s desires. He wants to provide the best mate for you; He has no intention of depriving you of any good thing (Psalm 84:11). With that in mind, take a stand on these rock-solid words from your good Father Himself.

GOD HAS A PLAN JUST FOR YOU—AND IT IS GOOD

Key Promise: “For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the LORD, “plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future” (Jeremiah 29:11).

As coauthor of A Match Made in Heaven, a treasury of true stories relating God’s wondrous ways of bringing men and women together, I have met hundreds of single readers who wonder, Am I ever going to meet anyone? I have also spoken with parents and grandparents who long for their children and grandchildren to marry and who are perplexed when the wait extends beyond their understanding. What each person really wants to know is, Does God have a plan? I can’t see one!

At one time in my life I asked the same question. As I shared in the introduction, I experienced a devastating divorce and became a single parent. For seven years I labored alone—you readers who are raising children alone know what I mean—and I longed for help. But I knew that finding a good man was beyond my human capabilities.

I decided to stand on God’s loving promises. His Word clearly states that He designs His own special plan for each of us. Just as He presented Adam to Eve, He can and will introduce your husband to you. His Word tells us that we are unique, that His eyes have been upon us from the very start of life.

Oh yes, you shaped me first inside, then out; you formed me in my mother’s womb….

You know me inside and out, you know every bone in my body;

You know exactly how I was made, bit by bit, how I was sculpted from nothing into something.

Like an open book, you watched me grow from conception to birth;

   all the stages of my life were spread out before you,

The days of my life all prepared before I’d even lived one day

PSALM 139:13, 15–16, THE MESSAGE

From real-life experience, I can tell you that He has designed a plan just right for you. As a perfect example, I would like to share how He brought my husband, Ken, into my life.

My friends were always after me about getting out to meet single men. “How are you ever going to meet anyone if you stay home all the time?” they would ask. I was still attending a couples’ Sunday school class; as a mother and a career woman, the singles’ classes at the church just weren’t for me. I couldn’t find time in my schedule for all of their activities.

I probably don’t need to tell you about my blind dates—haven’t you had a few doozies yourself? First there was Indiana Jones, who almost drowned me in a river on one of his “adventure dates.” Then came the disco king, who swung me around on the dance floor so forcefully that I couldn’t move for two days. I finally left him flat on the floor, doing the crocodile! My favorite date of all time, however, was the one who took me to the Rat River Deer Hunting Club for a barbecue. Need I say more?

Consequently, when my friends pestered me about making myself available to eligible bachelors, I always told them the same thing: “God knows that if He wants me to marry, He’s going to have to drop a man out of an airplane at my feet!” I knew that this sounded ridiculous and presumptuous, but I was only trying to make a point. I believed in God’s provision, not my own finagling.

I was confident that God understood me completely. Running a business and a home, juggling finances, spending time with the Lord, and raising a child on my own overwhelmed me. There just weren’t enough hours in the day for me to get out there. I couldn’t have added another item to my list. It was actually a relief to let God handle the detail of bringing me a soul mate.

I believe that the way I met Ken illustrates God’s sense of humor, as well as His love, His devotion, and His understanding of us as individual children. Are you sitting down for this? God literally dropped Ken out of an airplane and deposited him at my feet! You guessed it: I met my future husband when I picked him up at the airport. He was standing at the curb when I drove up. I knew the minute Ken climbed into my car that he was the one God had chosen for me. It was as though God had shone a light from heaven down on him.

Friend, you may be at one of your darkest hours today. So was I, as I struggled through divorce and single parenting. Some days I could hardly see, let alone pray, through the pain. Right now you may carry the weight of unshed tears because your future looks dim and you feel completely hopeless; but believe me, dear friend, there’s glory over the hill! A plan far more wonderful than you or I could ever dream up is in progress in the Lord’s hands. Let my story encourage you.


Lord save us all from…a hope tree that has lost
the faculty of putting out blossoms.

MARK TWAIN



Another Piece of the Puzzle

I need to add a little side note. During the painful final years of my first marriage, God was already at work. When I met Ken, God revealed to me how every single piece of the puzzle fit into the big picture. Not one single moment of my life had been wasted.

Case in point: Years ago as I was standing in a long line one day at the dry cleaners’, my toddler squirmed out of my arms. Before I could recapture her, she had knocked over a stack of secondhand books in the corner. A sign on the table read Books for Sale—25¢. Just as I reached my daughter, I watched her gleefully rip the cover from a book. Irritated, I wondered, What book have I bought now? As I glanced at the cover I noticed it was Something More by Catherine Marshall. I scolded my two-year-old, gathered my laundry, paid a quarter for the damaged book, and returned home.

Later that evening as I was waiting for my husband to come home, I pulled out the book. It was yellowed and torn, a couple of pages were missing, and I almost threw it out—but the title Something More called out to me. I desperately needed something more in life.

That book was significant in guiding me on a deeper walk with the Lord, as well as providing integral understanding of God’s plan for my life. It led to my discovery of other great books by Catherine Marshall, who through her wise writing gently mentored me. I drafted numerous letters to Mrs. Marshall telling her how much her books meant to me, but I never sent one. My intentions were good, but I couldn’t find the appropriate words to express my gratitude.

While listening to a radio broadcast in 1983, I learned that Catherine Marshall had died. I burst into tears. Not only did I feel as though I had lost one of my dearest friends; I also deeply regretted that I hadn’t let her know just how much God had used her work to influence my life. I immediately fell to my knees. Lord, please forgive me for never thanking Catherine Marshall for her writings. It’s too late now, but if there is ever anything I can do for her while I am on this earth, here I am, Lord.

When I rose from my prayer, I felt slightly ridiculous. What a presumptuous offer! It must have appeared silly to the Lord. What could I ever do for Catherine Marshall?

Enter Ken. At the last minute, I had reluctantly agreed to accompany my friend Francine to pick him up at the airport. Ken was coming to town as a guest speaker for a film event, and she had volunteered to chauffeur him.

The moment Ken stepped inside the car it was as though God had opened up the heavens. Immediately He told my heart that Ken was the one for whom I had been waiting. I felt the presence of God, but I also felt cautious; I didn’t dare tell Ken that God was, at that very moment, telling me that he was to be my husband—he probably would have jumped from the moving car! Instead, I followed Mary’s example in Luke 2:19: I treasured up all these things and pondered them in my heart. I waited to see how God’s plan would unfold.

As we became better acquainted I discovered that Ken, a film and television producer, had a dream of making Catherine Marshall’s book Christy into a TV series. I had originally heard of this idea from my friend Francine, and we had been praying about it for over three years. Together we had asked God to bring this godly project to fruition. Who knew—except the heavenly Father, of course—that God would take me up on a sincere offer I had made at Catherine Marshall’s death, more than seven years earlier? I did not reveal my prayer to Ken until much later, when he proposed. It was a far more powerful confirmation then than it would have been when we first met.

And sure enough, when Ken produced the Christy series for CBS Television, my background knowledge of Marshall’s writings proved invaluable. God had been at work on a beautiful, amazing plan; Ken and Christy were confirmations of this.

A Surprise at Every Turn

Here’s another piece of the puzzle: When Ken and I became engaged, another good friend and longtime prayer partner, Ann Perdue, called to congratulate me. She casually asked if I remembered our praying several years earlier for a man who was about to undergo serious surgery.

“Ann, I’m so glad you mentioned that,” I said. “For years I have wanted to ask you how his surgery came out—every time you and I spoke, I meant to inquire about it! I felt that our prayer for him was so special and anointed.”

Ann laughed. “Why don’t you tell me how his surgery came out? You’re marrying him!”

It turned out that the doctor had removed a benign tumor near Ken’s vocal cords, a surgery that could easily have resulted in the loss of his voice. I was stunned and humbled by this discovery. Our loving Father had allowed me the opportunity to pray for my future husband in his hour of greatest need, six years before I had even met him!

As I’m sure you can imagine, I am neither the first nor the last to experience God’s perfect provision. Read on!


Faith is putting all your eggs in God’s basket, then counting your blessings before they hatch.

RAMONA C. CARROLL



CHANCE—As ARRANGED BY GOD

The love story of our dear friends, Dr. Steve and Carole Berry, clearly illustrates the trustworthy leading of the Lord. Chance has nothing—and Fatherly love everything—to do with it.

As a young man, Dr. Berry spent one summer helping to film a documentary in Switzerland. He frequently drove between St. Moritz and Zurich. On one particular day, however, he decided to take the tram. Just as it was pulling out of the station, he noticed a young woman running alongside. The driver stopped, and she boarded the tram, choosing the seat directly in front of Steve.

Steve was immediately enchanted by this lovely young woman, who radiated grace and charm. As his stop passed by unnoticed, he racked his brain for something to say to her. Every line that came into his head seemed unworthy of the stunning creature before him. And there was another problem: Steve didn’t speak any of Switzerland’s three official languages. What if she couldn’t understand him?

Then the stranger pulled out a book. Peering over her shoulder, Steve realized with relief that it was written in English. As the next stop approached, Steve knew he had to hurry in case the woman got up to leave. In panic, he blurted out, “Is that a book you’re reading?”

She looked down at the book, puzzled, then back at Steve. “Yes,” she said and returned to reading.

You might think that Steve would have let that end the matter, but he was entranced. He took another stab at conversation. “I notice that you’re reading in English. Are you from England?”

“No.”

“Scotland?”

“No.”

Steve went on to list every English-speaking country he could think of. To each query she replied, “No.” Stumped, Steve finally asked where she was from.

“Switzerland.” Her eyes danced merrily.

On any other day, Steve notes, he probably would have let humiliation silence him at that point. Instead he asked, “Would you like to go out for a cup of tea?”

Her expression was a mix of curiosity and pity. “I have a previous engagement.”

Steve gave up making conversation. But when the woman rose to depart from the tram, Steve followed her. By now he was miles from his intended destination.

Gathering his final shred of courage, he again asked her, “Are you sure you won’t go out for a cup of tea? For ten minutes? Could your appointment wait ten minutes?”

For some inexplicable reason, she said, “All right.” During the course of their conversation, Steve discovered that this young woman, Carole, was as lovely to talk to as she was to look at. One tea date led to another and finally, months later, to a proposal. Steve and Carole married in January 1974.

In the quarter-century since, Steve has often reflected on the “foreign” impulses he followed that day, the absurd risks he took. What if he hadn’t chosen to ride the tram, opting to drive as he usually did? What if Carole had missed the tram—suppose the driver hadn’t stopped for her? What if Steve hadn’t mustered up the courage to speak to her? What would have happened if Carole’s indifference had caused Steve to give up after her first curt reply? What if Carole hadn’t changed her mind about having tea with him?

This story illustrates the importance of seeking and following God’s leading even when it is unexpected and maybe a little crazy This story is not, however, a suggestion that you go “naming and claiming” a husband. You really have to wait on the Lord and receive confirmation. I doubt that anything upsets a guy so much as having his future dictated to him.

A word of caution here, dear friend—may I speak frankly? Ken tells me that when he was single, many Christian women whom he dated would tell him, “The Lord told me that you are to be my husband.” Ken would gently say, “Well, the Lord hasn’t told me that.” Be careful to wait on God. If He doesn’t speak to both parties, it isn’t His plan at work.

When God puts two people together, their union is ordained. No one should have to plan, struggle, fret, or manipulate. This doesn’t mean that the relationship will flow without ripples of conflict. Love usually blossoms over time; every couple has disagreements, finds irritating personality traits in each other, and must learn to balance conflicting time schedules. Sometimes couples break up and get back together a few times before God’s plan is made clear. Friend, time is on your side when you’re seeking God’s will for a mate. Wait for His signs.

Steve’s experience was quite unusual. And our own eagerness to discover God’s mate for us may lead us astray But don’t worry! As Steve and Carole’s story emphasizes, God is perfectly able to bring together any two people He wants to. He won’t let you “blow” an opportunity. His power and plan are flawless.


This is a sane, wholesome, practical, working faith:
That it is man’s business to do the will of God; second, that God himself takes on the care of that man; and third, that therefore that man ought never to be afraid of anything.

GEORGE MACDONALD



WHEN TWO WRONGS MADE A RIGHT

Are you ready to hear about another extraordinary experience? Ann, a student at Harvard, reluctantly let some friends set her up on a blind date. They insisted that Bill Jones was a wonderful Christian man who shared many of her interests, including tennis.

Ann agreed to meet her blind date on a Friday evening at Harvard Square, a popular meeting place on campus. Her friends told her that he would be driving a blue Honda. When the Honda pulled up beside her, Ann smiled and introduced herself to Bill. To the surprise of both, they were enamored from the moment they met. Was it love at first sight?

After a movie, the couple discussed tennis over pizza and set a date for later that week. Then they began to talk about their faith.

Bill exclaimed, “I can’t wait to tell Leslie and David what great matchmakers they are!”

“Who are Leslie and David?” Ann asked, puzzled.

“You know, Leslie and David Jordan, the ones who set us up.”

“I don’t know a Leslie or
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