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			Praise for

			A Million Little Miracles

			 

			“Mark Batterson reminds us, in a wise and whimsical way, that life is nothing short of a miracle. Read this book and recapture childlike wonder for a million little miracles.”

			—Bob Goff, author of the New York Times bestsellers Love Does, Everybody Always, Dream Big, and Undistracted

			“In A Million Little Miracles, Mark Batterson takes us on a journey through God’s grace in the details of life. This book will refresh your perspective on who God is and what it means to live with purpose in the identity that is ours in Christ. I was moved, inspired, encouraged, and strengthened—you will be too!”

			—Dr. Amy Orr-Ewing, honorary lecturer, School of Divinity at the University of Aberdeen

			“Mark Batterson’s A Million Little Miracles invites us to explore the vastness and intimacy of God’s presence in our lives. It draws us into a perspective of wonder as we rediscover the miraculous among the mundane and the God who is behind it all.”

			—Steven Furtick, lead pastor of Elevation Church and New York Times bestselling author of Crash the Chatterbox, Greater, (Un)Qualified, and his latest book, Do the New You

			“If life has brought you to a place of wondering what it’s all about, whether you’re languishing in hurt or mired in humdrum, Mark Batterson says the answer is to rediscover a holy curiosity. In A Million Little Miracles, he demonstrates what to do when God seems far away or too small to help us, teaching us how to gain perspective on situations and replace our worry with wonder. This book is a microscope, telescope, and pair of glasses to help us see the miracles all around us with new eyes—and to find the God who is so much bigger and closer than we could ever ask or imagine.”

			—W. Lee Warren, neurosurgeon, award-winning author, and host of The Dr. Lee Warren podcast

			“In a world that seems to be growing more cynical, Mark Batterson steps up with a brave new work filled with the hope, wonder, and encouragement we all need. This book will help you take a step back and see, through convincing evidence, what the story of God and humanity is truly all about. You’ll be much better for it.”

			—Carey Nieuwhof, bestselling author, speaker, and podcaster

			“A Million Little Miracles, simply put, is a masterpiece in miraculous proportions. A must-read for those who are chasing the dreams that are planted by the God who is still in the miracle business. Mark Batterson has an uncanny ability to uncover life’s most inexplicable nuggets that ironically are right in front of us, yet we complacently fail to see. From the majestic vastness of the universe, observed through the most powerful lens of a telescope to the microscopic intricate cells that form each of us so uniquely, the wonders of God’s creation are boundless. A Million Little Miracles brings God’s craftsmanship to life. Upon completion of the book’s challenge, leave your tent, go outside, and embrace the awe-inspiring miracles that surround you, counting blessings that frankly are too numerous to count.”

			—Ricky Dickson, retired CEO and president of Blue Bell Creameries, and author of One Scoop at a Time: Stories and Lessons from Fear to Faith

			“Mark Batterson has done it again: This is a book that not only speaks to his own heart cry, but it also beautifully unpacks the creativity of the Creator God at work in the world. It’s been a huge privilege to get to know this author—his thirst to see the things of God known in this generation is totally infectious. A Million Little Miracles is an essential reminder that, in a frenetic world full of distraction, God is at work at all times and in all places and is running after all of us.”

			—Al Gordon, rector at SAINT

			“Following Jesus requires our imaginations to be stretched beyond their limits, for them to be attuned to the beauty and goodness of the world that is before us but that we frequently do not see. This is a journey that is at times as painful as it is glorious. With A Million Little Miracles, Mark Batterson joyfully and unapologetically expands our often underdeveloped imaginations, leaving us breathless and astounded at whom the God of the Bible intends for us to become. For those looking for hope, comfort, conviction, and confidence in what it means to be a son or daughter of the living God, read this book.”

			—Curt Thompson, MD, psychiatrist and author of The Soul of Desire and The Deepest Place

			“If you threw paint at a canvas a billion times, you would never get a Mona Lisa. Intelligent design is written all over creation. Mark Batterson takes us on an incredible journey exploring the mind-blowing dimensions of creativity in the art and design of life, but the true genius of this book is how he then uses this to introduce us afresh to the Artist behind it all and the galaxies of love flowing from Him in infinite directions. Life-changing!”

			—Phil Cunningham, founder and CEO of Sunrise Animation Studios
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				Miracles are a retelling in small letters of the very same story which is written across the whole world in letters too large for some of us to see.

				—C. S. Lewis

			

		

	
		
			Prologue

			A Million Little Miracles

			 

			Before you were conceived, you existed as an egg cell in your mother’s ovaries. An interesting way to start a book, but why not begin at the beginning? That ovum measured one-tenth of one millimeter[1]—a microscopic miracle-in-waiting. The average woman carries more than a million eggs in her ovaries,[2] which makes you one in a million, once-in-a-lifetime. Of course, that’s only half the equation. The average ejaculation contains as many as three hundred million sperm.[3] In other words, there once was a swim meet—300,000,000 swimmers lined up in the starting blocks—and you, my friend, you won that race!

			You go, swimmer!

			You have been defying the odds since day one! But it gets even more amazing. You also spent five months in your grandmother’s womb. Wait, what? Yes, you read that right. All the eggs a woman will ever carry are formed in her ovaries while she is in her mother’s womb, which means the egg that was destined to become you was in your mother’s womb when your mother was in her mother’s womb.

			From the moment of conception until the day death knocks on our door, life is more mysterious and miraculous than we can imagine. Truth be told? Most of us take everyday miracles for granted. This book is about taking them for gratitude. Why is that so important? Because whatever you don’t turn into praise turns into pride! It doesn’t just rob God of the glory He deserves; it steals our joy.

			I know people who say they have never experienced a miracle. With all due respect, you have never not. In fact, you are one!

			With the help of fluorescence microscopy, embryologists have captured the moment of conception. Within moments of a sperm penetrating an egg, that egg releases billions of zinc atoms that look like tiny sparks.[4] Stop and think about this: The miracle of conception mirrors the miracle of creation. Coincidence? I think not. In the beginning, God said, “Let there be light.”[5] When you were conceived, it’s like God said it all over again: “Let there be you.”

			There never has been and never will be anyone like you. That’s not a testament to you. It’s a testament to the God who created you. No one can worship God like you or for you. No one can love like you or lead like you. No one has your fingerprint, voiceprint, eyeprint, or even sweatprint.

			Fun fact?

			The 373 chemicals that compose sweat combine in a way that makes your sweat unlike anyone else’s.[6] Did you need to know that to live a long, happy life? I’ll let you be the judge of that, but buyer beware, I’ll sprinkle some fun facts along the way. The uniqueness of your sweatprint may seem trivial, but I think of this and a million other details as creation clues. They are the trail of breadcrumbs left by the Creator since His evening strolls through the Garden of Eden with Adam and Eve. I hope they add a little levity, a little dimensionality, to your understanding of the everyday miracles that are all around us.

			Welcome to Wonderland

			It’s not only God’s mercies that are new every morning. It’s His miracles! Every day, without exception, we experience miracles big and small, visible and invisible, tangible and intangible. As you read this book, it may feel like you are sitting still, but that is an illusion of miraculous proportions. The reality? You are on a giant merry-go-round that is spinning on its axis at 1,000 miles per hour and speeding through space at 67,000 miles per hour.[7] That is nothing short of miraculous, but we don’t give it a second thought.

			Even on a day when you didn’t get much done, you did travel 1.6 million miles through space. But wait, there’s more. The Milky Way galaxy is spinning at 468,000 miles per hour,[8] and we don’t even get dizzy. Meanwhile, the Milky Way is moving at 1,342,162 miles per hour toward something astrophysicists call “the Great Attractor.”[9] The Great Attractor? Things that make you go, Hmmmmm.

			Question.

			When was the last time you thanked God for keeping us in orbit? For most of us, the answer is never. We don’t kneel at the end of the day and pray, Lord, I wasn’t sure we were going to make the full rotation today, but You did it again! Why? Because God is so good at what God does that we take most miracles for granted.

			When was the last time you praised God for dopamine? Or the seventh cranial nerve? Or the 118 elements that compose the periodic table? Or the 330 billion cells your body will recycle today?[10]

			“There is nothing that God hath established in a constant course of nature, and which therefore is done every day,” said John Donne, “but would seem a Miracle, and exercise our admiration, if it were done but once.”[11] It’s true, isn’t it? If the sunrise or sunset were a one-off, we’d be overwhelmed with awe. But because God does it every day, we’re nonplussed.

			We tend to think of miracles as the exceptions to the rule, and that’s one kind of miracle. There are miracles that defy the laws of nature, but the laws of nature are miraculous and mysterious in and of themselves. “We should always endeavor to wonder at the permanent thing, not the mere exception,” said G. K. Chesterton. “We should be startled by the sun, and not by the eclipse.”[12] Speaking of, it was Chesterton who made this observation: “God is like the sun; you cannot look at it, but without it you cannot look at anything else.”[13]

			We praise God for anomalies and epiphanies, as we should. But this book is about praising God for everything else—a million little miracles all too often overlooked and underappreciated. Why is this so significant? There is a fine line between the mundane and the miraculous. If you see the miraculous as mundane, life becomes a bore. If you learn to discern the miraculous in the mundane, welcome to wonderland.

			Never Lose a Holy Curiosity

			When I was a senior in college, our basketball team took a road trip that changed the trajectory of my life. I can’t remember if we won that away game, but I do remember popping into a bookstore and picking up an 878-page biography on Albert Einstein.

			Up until that point in my life, I had read fewer than a dozen books not assigned by a teacher. It’s a mystery why I bought that biography, but it turned into an out-of-body experience.

			
				The important thing is to not stop questioning…. One cannot help but be in awe when [one] contemplates the mysteries of eternity, of life, of the marvellous structure of reality. It is enough if one tries merely to comprehend a little of this mystery each day. Never lose a holy curiosity.[14]

			

			That tagline changed my life—“Never lose a holy curiosity.” I read it as if Einstein were issuing a personal challenge. From that moment forward, there was next to nothing that I didn’t find endlessly fascinating.

			This book is about curating a holy curiosity about the Creator and His creation. It’s about recapturing childlike wonder for ordinary miracles, which is an oxymoron. There is nothing ordinary about anything or anyone! Much of this book is based on a simple principle, but it’s a principle of great importance. In Aristotelian terms, it’s a first principle.

			Nothing is as simple as it seems.

			Everything is more miraculous than we can imagine.

			According to quantum mechanics, every cell in the human body is 99.99 percent empty space.[15] There are thirty-seven sextillion biochemical reactions happening in your body every single second.[16] If your double-helix DNA were stretched end to end, it would reach to the moon and back nearly 150,000 times.[17]

			Never experienced a miracle?

			You have never not.

			“There are only two ways to live your life,” said Einstein. “One is as if nothing is a miracle. The other is as if everything is.”[18] Which way are you living your life? Are you taking miracles for granted? Or are you taking them for gratitude? Is your holy curiosity waxing or waning? In the pages that follow, we will explore the art and science of not just perceiving those miracles but praising God for them.

			Take a Breath

			Take a breath.

			You just inhaled half a liter of air containing twenty-five sextillion molecules. That’s more molecules than all the sand on all the seashores on earth, including sandcastles. “All the world’s roads and all the world’s canals,” said Sam Kean, “haven’t handled nearly as much traffic as our lungs do every second.”[19]

			The average person has thirty trillion red blood cells. Each of those red blood cells contains 260 million proteins called hemoglobin that carry oxygen molecules to the one hundred trillion cells in the body. With every heartbeat, six quarts of blood FedEx that oxygen through sixty thousand miles of veins, arteries, and capillaries.[20] That’s twice the circumference of planet Earth. The average heart will pull this off more than two billion times without skipping a beat.

			There are no ordinary people.

			There are no ordinary days.

			There are no ordinary things.

			The premise of this book is simple yet sweeping: Miracles are happening all around us all the time. The problem? We’re like Jacob, pre-Bethel. “Surely the Lord is in this place,” said Jacob, “and I was not aware of it.”[21] Before Bethel, Jacob was sleepwalking.

			The same thing happens to us, doesn’t it? Over time, we stop noticing the sunrise and sunset as something spectacular. We become numb to the simple pleasures of life. We lose our childlike sense of wonder. This book is a wake-up call to rediscover the millions of mysteries and miracles that are hiding in plain sight, and I might as well start with the breath you just took.

			I suffered from severe asthma for four decades. There weren’t forty days in forty years that I didn’t take multiple puffs of a rescue inhaler. I slept with it under my pillow and played basketball with it in my sock. My earliest memory is an asthma attack, so it was hard to imagine anything else. I prayed hundreds of times that God would heal my lungs, but it didn’t happen. Until it did. For some reason that is beyond my paygrade, God answered my prayer on July 2, 2016. I haven’t taken a single puff of an inhaler since. My point? I don’t take a single breath for granted. But it shouldn’t take an asthma attack to praise God for each and every breath.

			We experience millions of little miracles every day, just like the last breath you took. How much happier would we be if we took them for gratitude rather than taking them for granted? We can’t live life to its full potential until we recognize it for what it is—a miracle from start to finish.

			House of the Rising Sun

			It was a picture-perfect day in Miami, midwinter. For those who live north of the Mason-Dixon Line, midwinter is key. I was doing a little vitamin D therapy in a pool when I had an epiphany. As I looked at the sunlight shimmering off the surface of the water, a question fired across my synapses: What’s really happening when what’s happening is happening?

			It’s a question I’ve asked thousands of times since then. I’m less and less concerned with what’s happening. I’m more and more concerned with what’s really happening when what’s happening is happening! That’s where the miracles are hiding!

			The sunlight that was shimmering off the surface of that pool originated from a star that is ninety-three million miles from Earth. The sun is 333,000 times the mass of Earth, which is massive. But compared with other stars, it ranks as a mere yellow dwarf. Every second, the sun turns four million tons of matter into energy via nuclear fusion. That’s the energy equivalent of a trillion megaton bombs every second of every minute of every hour of every day.[22] If Earth were a little farther from or a little closer to the sun, we would freeze or fry. Providentially, our planet is perfectly positioned in the Goldilocks Zone.

			If you could catch a flight to the sun—five hundred miles per hour, twenty-four hours per day, 365 days per year—it would take more than two decades to get there. Sunlight is so fast—traveling 186,282 miles per second—that the light shimmering off the surface of that pool in Miami was only eight minutes and twenty seconds old.[23] Along with releasing vitamin D in me, sunlight is responsible for a million other little miracles.

			Without light, there is no photosynthesis. Imagine a world without green watermelons or ruby-red grapefruits. For that matter, imagine a world without sky blue, hot pink, or Prince purple. Without light, there is no color. Without light, there is no sight. Without light, there is no nothing!

			The etymology of every atom in the universe traces back to the first four words spoken by God—“Let there be light.”[24] Everything you see was once said. And those four words are still creating galaxies at the edge of the universe.[25] The universe is God’s way of saying, “Look at what I can do with four words!” Light is God’s first gift, and it’s the gift that keeps on giving.

			“Every good and perfect gift is from above,” said the apostle James, “coming down from the Father of the heavenly lights.”[26] Can I make a confession? I’ve always loved the first half of that verse, but the second half felt awfully ethereal. My perspective on that phrase—“Father of the heavenly lights”—radically changed in that pool in Miami. I realized that I was reading it wrong. I was interpreting it figuratively rather than taking it literally.

			What was God really saying when He spoke light into the darkness? Scientifically speaking, God was saying, “Let there be electromagnetic radiation with varying wavelengths. Let there be radio waves and microwaves and X-rays. Let there be bioluminescence, photosynthesis, and aurora borealis. Let there be satellite communication, laser surgery, and Crayola crayons. Oh, and let there be rainbows after rainstorms.”

			Light is not as simple as it seems!

			According to quantum mechanics, light is both a particle and a wave. The duality of light is one of those creation clues that point to Paradox with a capital P. “It is not the task of Christianity to provide easy answers to every question,” said Kallistos Ware. “God is not so much the object of our knowledge as the cause of our wonder.”[27] The duality of light points to the triality of the Trinity.

			
				God said, “Let us make mankind in our image.”[28]

			

			Did you notice the plural pronouns—us and our? The church fathers referred to this plurality as perichoresis—a divine dance involving Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. We believe in one God, three persons. Mathematically speaking, 1 + 1 + 1 = 1. That doesn’t add up, but that’s because we make the mistake of thinking about God in four-dimensional terms.

			News flash: God doesn’t exist within the four dimensions of spacetime He created. There is no past, present, or future for Him. Time stamps don’t limit the Eternal Now. There is no here, there, or anywhere. Why? Because God is here, there, and everywhere—the Eternal Here.

			Flannelgraph God

			When I was a young boy—and this will date me—Sunday school teachers used felt figures to reenact the stories of Scripture on a green flannelgraph background. That two-dimensional storytelling technique might have been a step up from a one-dimensional reading of the story, but that’s where many of us get stuck in our relationship with God. For many, the God of the Bible never escapes the pages of the Bible. We end up with a flannelgraph god who can never amaze us, never overwhelm us, and never transcend us. That is when we need to deconstruct and reconstruct our understanding of who God is.

			In the beginning, God created us in His image. We’ve been creating God in our image ever since. That is our ancient error. We project our history, our personality, our politics onto God. We think of God in purely human terms. The result is a god—lowercase g—that looks like us, thinks like us, and, yes, even votes like us. But when we filter our theology through our history, personality, or politics, it’s called idolatry.

			Part of us wants a God we can manage. Better yet, micromanage. But when you attempt to box God in, you actually box God out of transforming your perspective and your priorities. There’s no room for mystery, no room for miracles. You end up with a downsized version of God—a flannelgraph god. That god isn’t big enough to overcome our shortcomings. That god isn’t good enough to sustain us in the midst of pain and suffering. That god doesn’t even graduate high school science. This is when and where many people lose faith.

			At some point, many of us experience a crisis of faith because we outgrow our elementary understanding of God. That can be scary, but it’s a necessary stage in spiritual growth. It’s the chrysalis whereby a caterpillar becomes a butterfly. This book is about rediscovering a million little miracles, but it starts with reimagining the God of miracles.

			
				“My thoughts are not your thoughts,

				neither are my ways your ways,”

				declares the Lord.

				“As the heavens are higher than the earth,

				so are my ways higher than your ways

				and my thoughts than your thoughts.”[29]

			

			Last time I checked, the co-moving distance from one side of the universe to the other is ninety-three billion light-years. God likens the difference between our thoughts and His thoughts to the distance from one side of the universe to the other.[30] That means that your best thought on your best day is ninety-three billion light-years short of how great and how good God really is! Simply put, your god is too small.

			All of us have problems—health problems, relationship problems, money problems. And as the Notorious B.I.G. noted, “Mo Money Mo Problems.” I don’t say this to negate the size of your problems, but our biggest problem is our small view of God. “The low view of God entertained almost universally among Christians is the cause of a hundred lesser evils,” said A. W. Tozer.[31] The smaller your God, the bigger your problems! A high view of God, on the other hand, is the solution to “ten thousand temporal problems.”[32]

			I know God can seem so distant sometimes—a million miles away. I know our experience of God can betray our expectations. When we feel let down by God, what do we do with the doubt, the disappointment, the disillusionment? Some people throw the baby out with the bathwater. My advice? Deconstruct the man-made box you’ve put God in. Then reconstruct your faith by reimagining the God who is bigger than big, closer than close, and gooder than good. In the process, you’ll rediscover a million little miracles!

			“How much happier you would be, how much more of you there would be,” said G. K. Chesterton, “if the hammer of a higher God could smash your small cosmos.”[33]

			Heaven in a Wildflower

			The Nobel Prize–winning physicist Richard Feynman once described the relationship between art and science by holding up a flower to a friend who was an artist. “Look how beautiful it is,” said Feynman. Then he made an interesting distinction. As an artist, his friend viewed the flower aesthetically, outside in. Feynman viewed it scientifically, inside out.

			“I see much more about the flower than he sees,” argued Feynman. “I could imagine the cells in there, the complicated actions inside, which also have a beauty.”[34] In the pages that follow, we will explore microscopic and macroscopic miracles. We will look at them aesthetically and scientifically—outside in and inside out. We will approach the miracles and mysteries of life as both art and science.

			“The fact that the colors in the flower evolved in order to attract insects to pollinate it is interesting,” noted Feynman. “A science knowledge only adds to the excitement, the mystery and the awe of a flower.”[35]

			Jesus gave a curious command in the Sermon on the Mount: “Consider the lilies.”[36] It’s not as widely known as the Golden Rule. It’s not as popular as the Lord’s Prayer. It’s not as quoted as the beatitudes. But it’s no less imperative than any of these. It’s an invitation to study, to research, to explore, to discover, to enjoy God’s creation. “To see a World in a Grain of Sand,” said the poet William Blake, “And a Heaven in a Wild Flower.”[37]

			A single grain of sand.

			A single flower.

			A single cell.

			A single breath.

			A single heartbeat.

			A single drop of water.

			None of these are as simple as they seem. All are more miraculous, more mysterious than what meets the eye. We live in a strange and mysterious world. Our bodies and brains are fearfully and wonderfully made. And there is a God who is ninety-three billion light-years beyond anything we can ask or imagine.

			The Most Important Thing About You

			I love the story about the little boy who was drawing a picture. When his father asked him what he was sketching, he replied, “I’m drawing a picture of God.” The father said with a smile, “Son, no one knows what God looks like.” The little boy declared, “They will when I’m done!”

			None of us is capable of drawing a portrait of God, but I love this little boy’s determination to try. By curating a holy curiosity toward the world around us, we add dimensionality to our theology. In this process, called progressive revelation, we’ll rediscover the God who is bigger than big, closer than close, and gooder than good. The technical terms are transcendence, immanence, and benevolence. He is God Most High, God Most Nigh, and God Most Good.

			In part 1, we’ll go outside, look up, and count the stars. We’ll pull out our telescopes and do some stargazing. We’ll start with a two-foot field trip that takes our manmade ceilings off Almighty God. The goal is rediscovering the God who is bigger than your biggest problem, bigger than your biggest mistake, and bigger than your biggest dream. Even when you feel like you’re a day late and a dollar short, it’s never too little and it’s never too late. God is always writing a bigger story.

			God is great not just because nothing is too big but also because nothing is too small. In part 2, we’ll trade the telescope for a microscope. We’ll lean into that curious command: “Consider the lilies.” In so doing, we’ll rediscover the God who is closer than close. He knows the number of hairs on your head. Your name is tattooed on the palms of His hands. Your tears are so precious to God that He counts them and collects them in a bottle. Simply put, you are seen, heard, and loved by God.

			In part 3, we’ll chase butterflies. We’ll pull out a stethoscope and hear the heart of God. Many people are deconstructing their faith these days, which is normal and natural if done right. But some of those who deconstruct fail to reconstruct their faith. They give up on God altogether. The result is nostalgia for God—a holy homesickness. The good news? God has not given up and will not give up on us! We may run away from God, but the Hound of Heaven runs after us. If we turn around, we’ll discover the heavenly Father with arms wide open. Part 3 is an invitation to come back home—to rediscover the God who is gooder than good.

			Ready or not, here we go.

		

	
		
			 

			Part One

			 

			God Most High

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

		

	
		
			On November 11, 1572, a Danish astronomer, Tycho Brahe, was staying at his uncle’s castle in Denmark. That castle, Herrevad Abbey, functioned as both a religious monastery and a scientific laboratory. It was there that Brahe established the first glassworks in Denmark.[1] He also practiced spiritual disciplines, such as prayer and meditation. Like double-helix DNA, science and spirituality were interwoven. “Those who study the stars,” said Brahe, “have God for a teacher.”[2]

			That combination—monastery and laboratory—is a metaphor for the pages that follow. “What is the difference between a cathedral and a physics lab?” asked Annie Dillard. “Are they not both saying: Hello?”[3]

			“The Religion that is afraid of science,” said Ralph Waldo Emerson, “dishonours God [and] commits suicide.”[4] Simply put, science is our friend. Albert Einstein said it this way: “Science without religion is lame; religion without science is blind.”[5]

			The sad reality is that many of those who deconstruct their faith do so because they can’t reconcile what they’ve heard in church with what they’ve been taught in a science classroom. How did we get here? The short answer is Pope Urban VIII. In 1633, an Italian astronomer named Galileo was accused of heresy for challenging the Catholic Church’s belief that the earth was the center of the universe.[6] It’s a classic case of cognitive entrenchment. The powers that be got scared, got defensive. The pope turned allies into enemies. The net result? A bitter divorce between science and the church. Pope John Paul II apologized for this on October 31, 1992.[7] But that was a little late, wouldn’t you say?

			If all truth is God’s truth—and I believe it is—then dividing things into sacred and secular is a false dichotomy. Every ology is a branch of theology! The apostle Paul said it this way in his letter to the Romans:

			
				Since the creation of the world God’s invisible qualities—his eternal power and divine nature—have been clearly seen, being understood from what has been made.[8]

			

			On a cloudless November night in 1572, Tycho Brahe observed an unusually bright star in the northern sky that suddenly appeared in the constellation Cassiopeia. It had been assumed since antiquity that anything beyond the moon’s orbit was eternally immutable. That star, SN 1572, is now classified as a supernova that is 7,500 light-years from Earth.[9]

			By 1592, Tycho Brahe had cataloged 777 stars. His mapping of those fixed stars blazed a trail for his protégé, Johannes Kepler, to discover the laws that govern planetary motion. Several centuries later, it was a telescope named in Kepler’s honor—the Kepler space telescope—that would catalog 530,506 stars and discover 2,662 exoplanets.[10]

			Tycho Brahe is widely regarded as “the greatest observer of the skies who had ever lived,”[11] but even Brahe couldn’t have imagined the existence of half a million stars. And that’s the tip of the iceberg. Astronomers now estimate the existence of more than two trillion galaxies, only two of which are visible from the Northern Hemisphere—the Milky Way and Andromeda. Each of those two trillion galaxies has an average of one hundred billion stars. Do the math, and that adds up to two hundred sextillion stars in the observable universe.[12] That’s twenty-five trillion stars per person on planet Earth! That is a lot of stars to wish upon!

			My point? Creation is much larger than any of us can imagine! And the same goes for the Creator. Like Tycho Brahe, some of us are quite content with our catalog of 777 stars. We think that’s all there is. We’ve settled for a god we can measure and manage—the flannelgraph god. If that’s you, your god is too small.

			Our frame of reference, when it comes to God, always falls short. It’s a cognitive bias called narrow framing, and all of us are guilty as charged. I might sound like a Luddite, but the television screens, computer screens, and smartphone screens that we stare at all day, every day, aren’t helping! Smartphones aren’t making us smarter. All too often, those digital devices are distraction devices. Most of us spend more time gazing at screens than we do stargazing, and then we wonder why we’ve lost touch with the Creator.

			Many years ago, I was driving down the George Washington Parkway with my family when our youngest child, Josiah, asked one of those quantum questions that only kids can ask: “Dad, God is bigger than cars, right?” I answered in the affirmative, but evidently, the issue wasn’t settled. Josiah upped the ante: “Dad, God is bigger than trees, right?” I assured Josiah that God was bigger than giant sequoias. Then Josiah must have thought of the biggest thing he could think of: “Dad, God is bigger than Target, right?” I, of course, asked a clarifying question: “Target or Super Target, son?”

			Josiah was doing what we all do instinctively; he was sizing God up. The challenge with that is this: All of us underestimate God by at least ninety-three billion light-years. God doesn’t fit within the four dimensions of spacetime He created, much less the logical constraints of our left brain.

			Is your God getting bigger?

			Or is your god getting smaller?

			The answer to those questions is one of the best barometers of spiritual growth. And, I might add, mental health. Is your understanding of God’s power expanding or contracting? How about God’s love? His grace?

			A low view of God results in a narrow framing of His power, love, and grace. A high view of God, however, puts things in proper perspective. What things? Everything! How might a bigger view of God change your perspective on your biggest problems? Or your biggest dreams? Show me the size of your dream, and I’ll show you the size of your God. Please don’t dismiss that as a Jedi mind trick. I’ve realized that, for me, the bigger God gets, the less anxious I become. The bigger God gets, the more holy confidence I have.

			A high view of God doesn’t just change what we believe. It changes who we are. You are more than a conqueror! Even when you don’t feel like it, it doesn’t change your identity in Christ. You can overcome trauma. You can overcome divorce. You can overcome a difficult diagnosis. You can overcome the mistakes that haunt you, that taunt you. How do I know this? Because Jesus overcame!

			The psalmist said, “Magnify the Lord with me; let us exalt His name together.”[13] How do we do that? We have to leave room for unknowable mysteries. We have to allow for irresolvable paradoxes. We have to take into account impossible miracles.

			In part 1, my hope is that you will have a renewed appreciation for the God who hung the stars in the sky. Permission to speak frankly? Most of us pray like God is omnipotent, but we act like God is impotent. We believe God can heal—until we get sick. We believe God can reconcile—until we’re faced with irreconcilable differences. We believe God can deliver—until the addiction has our name on it. If we believe God is omnipotent, let’s live like it.

			To the infinite, all finites are equal.

			There are no degrees of difficulty.

			There is no impossible.

			It’s time to take the eight-foot ceiling off God.

			It’s time to rediscover the God who is bigger than big.

		

	
		
			Chapter 1

			Count the Stars

			 

			I have four pictures that hang behind my desk in my office—my personal Mount Rushmore. All of the people pictured died long before I was born, but each of them has had a profound impact on my life.

			The first picture is Albert Einstein with his puppy-dog eyes, unkempt hair, and wrinkled forehead. Remember the 878-page biography on Einstein? Five words on page 755 changed the trajectory of my life: “Never lose a holy curiosity.” There was something about the juxtaposition of those two words—holy and curiosity—that captured my imagination. It’s almost like holy curiosity was conceived in my soul right then. My prayer is that this book would conceive that same holy curiosity in you! Curiosity about what? About everything! About everyone! About the million little miracles that are all around us all the time!

			The second picture is the man, the myth, the legend—George Washington Carver. Few people embodied holy curiosity like Carver. Born a slave, Carver would become one of the greatest chemists and agronomists the world has ever known. His curriculum vitae includes three hundred uses for the peanut. His life verse was Job 12:8: “Speak to the earth, and it will teach you.” That’s precisely what Carver did during his daily prayer walks through the woods at four o’clock in the morning.

			The third picture is Teddy Roosevelt riding a moose through a river. Who does that? The same guy who navigated uncharted portions of the Amazon, scaled the Matterhorn

			
			Climb the Tree

			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			The Sky Is the Limit

			
			
			
			
				
				
				
				
				
			

			
			
				
			

			
			The Three-Day Effect

			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			Rewilding

			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			Baptism by Nature

			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			The Law of Requisite Variety

			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			The Mystery of the Peanut

			
			
			
				
				
				
			

			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			Stardust

			
			
			
			
			
				
			

			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			The Fourth Drive

			
			
			
			
			Goosebumps

			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			The Science of Awe

			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			Fully Alive

			
			
			
			
			
			
				
			

			
			
			
			
			
			
				
				
				
				
			

			
			
		

	
OEBPS/9780593192825_nav.xhtml

		
			Contents


			
						Cover


						Title Page


						Copyright


						Contents


						Epigraph


						Prologue: A Million Little Miracles


						Part One: God Most High
					
								Chapter 1: Count the Stars


								Chapter 2: Playfellows


								Chapter 3: Flatland


					


			


						Part Two: God Most Nigh
					
								Chapter 4: Holy Curiosity


								Chapter 5: Sleeping Beauties


								Chapter 6: Consider the Lilies


					


			


						Part Three: God Most Good
					
								Chapter 7: Good God


								Chapter 8: Chasing Butterflies


								Chapter 9: Life Is Beautiful


					


			


						Epilogue: Nostalgia for God


						Acknowledgments


						Notes


						About the Author


			


		
		
			Landmarks


			
						Cover


						Cover


						Title Page


						Contents


						Start


						Copyright


			


		
		
			Print Page List


			
						a


						b


						iii


						iv


						vii


						v


						ix


						x


						xi


						xii


						xiii


						xiv


						xv


						xvi


						xvii


						xviii


						xix


						xx


						1


						3


						4


						5


						6


						7


						8


						9


						10


						11


						12


						13


						14


						15


						16


						17


						18


						19


						20


						21


						22


						23


						24


						25


						26


						27


						28


						29


						30


						31


						32


						33


						34


						35


						36


						37


						38


						39


						40


						41


						42


						43


						44


						45


						46


						47


						48


						49


						50


						51


						52


						53


						54


						55


						56


						57


						58


						59


						60


						61


						62


						63


						64


						65


						66


						67


						68


						69


						70


						71


						72


						73


						74


						75


						77


						78


						79


						80


						81


						82


						83


						84


						85


						86


						87


						88


						89


						90


						91


						92


						93


						94


						95


						96


						97


						98


						99


						100


						101


						102


						103


						104


						105


						106


						107


						108


						109


						110


						111


						112


						113


						114


						115


						116


						117


						118


						119


						120


						121


						122


						123


						124


						125


						126


						127


						128


						129


						130


						131


						132


						133


						134


						135


						137


						139


						140


						141


						142


						143


						145


						146


						147


						148


						149


						150


						151


						152


						153


						154


						155


						156


						157


						158


						159


						160


						161


						162


						163


						164


						165


						166


						167


						168


						169


						170


						171


						172


						173


						174


						175


						176


						177


						178


						179


						180


						181


						182


						183


						184


						185


						186


						187


						188


						189


						190


						191


						192


						193


						194


						195


						196


						197


						198


						199


						200


						201


						203


						204


						205


						207


						208


						209


						210


						211


						212


						213


						214


						215


						216


						217


						218


						219


						220


						221


						222


						223


						224


						225


						226


						227


						228


						229


						230


						231


						232


						233


						234


						235


						236


						237


						238


						239


						240


						241


						242


						243


						244


						245


						247


			


		
	








OEBPS/images/9780593192825_cover.jpg
SN

’h
“ 3 \1\
‘ NG AUTHO









OEBPS/images/001_Batt_9780593192818_all_art_r1.jpg






OEBPS/images/9780593192825_title_page.jpg
REDISCOVER THE GOD WHO IS
BIGGER THAN BIG, CLOSER THAN CLOSE,
AND GOODER THAN GOOD

A
Million
Little
Miracles

MARK BATTERSON

MMMMMMMMM





