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Devotion 1: The Whisper in the Pines
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The crunch of gravel fades beneath your boots. Soft pine needles take its place. Step by step, the roar of cars on the highway drifts into the distance until it disappears. Sunlight filters through tall pines in narrow beams. A steady wind moves through the branches, not with a roar, but with a whisper. You slow your pace. You listen. In the quiet, something begins to stir deep inside your soul. Long ago, the prophet Elijah discovered the same truth—God does not always shout. Sometimes, He whispers. 

After a great victory over the prophets of Baal, Elijah fled for his life. Queen Jezebel threatened to kill him, and fear drove him into the wilderness. He sat beneath a broom tree, exhausted and overwhelmed, and prayed that he might die. 

God led Elijah to a mountain and told him to stand before Him. A powerful wind tore through the rocks, but the Lord was not in the wind. An earthquake shook the ground, but the Lord was not in the earthquake. Then a fire passed by, but the Lord was not in the fire.

And after the earthquake there was a fire, but the Lord was not in the fire. And after the fire there was a gentle whisper.” — I Kings 19:12 (NLT)

In that quiet moment, Elijah heard the voice of God.

We often look for God in the big moments. Social media floods our screens with noise. Headlines shout “End of the World.” Voices argue from behind glowing screens. Opinions multiply, but solutions stay scarce. The volume rises, but confusion reigns.

At times, we chase spiritual highs. A packed revival service with a moving sermon that stirs emotion. For a moment, it feels like we are closer to God. However, when the music fades and the crowd leaves, the boredom returns—and so do the questions.

Growth rarely happens in the spotlight. It happens in the quiet. A Bible open on a kitchen table. A whispered prayer before sunrise.  This is where our faith deepens.

Distractions drown God’s voice. Notifications buzz. Screens glow. Thoughts scatter. The problem is not that God is silent—the problem is that we are not still.

We have our modern winds, earthquakes, and fire. Loud opinions rise. Breaking news spreads. Emotions swing. Yet God often speaks in a whisper—a gentle tug on the heart, a steady reminder that He is near.

God is often found in tears more than sound waves, in stillness more than spectacle. If that is true, then the question becomes unavoidable: Are you quiet enough to hear Him?

Turn off the noise. Set the phone down. Tomorrow morning, sit in silence for five minutes before touching your phone. Hours spent in front of a screen can drain time without feeding your soul. Instead, open God’s Word. Sit at the table. Let truth replace the noise.

Join a Bible study group. Sit in a circle of honest voices. Listen as others share their struggles. Speak when it is your turn. You will discover that you are not alone. Questions find answers when believers walk together.

Prayer is a conversation with God. Too often we turn it into a list of requests. We talk, then we leave.  Real conversation goes both ways. We have all known someone who does all the talking. Do not be that friend with God. Speak, then be still. Listen. God still speaks. But only the quiet heart hears.

EAST TEXAS ECHOES

The Piney Woods provides habitat for rare species like the endangered red-cockaded woodpecker.
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Devotion 2: The Fallen Tree
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The narrow path into the woods looks inviting. A quiet walk. A simple escape. Then the silence grows louder. You hear your own breathing. Each step feels heavier. The trail bends to the right—and stops. A fallen tree blocks the path. Thick brush crowds both sides. There is no easy way around. You freeze. Two choices: turn back or press forward. You choose to press forward.

Your hands grip the rough bark. The trunk will not budge. You grab a limb and pull yourself up. Your muscles strain. Sweat stings your eyes. Inch by inch, you climb. You drop to the other side, breathing hard. What started as a peaceful walk has become a struggle just to keep moving.

Life often feels like that walk into the woods. The path looks clear. The future feels simple. Then a fallen tree blocks the way. Plans stall. Doors close. Strength runs thin. We had dreams. We had hopes. Then the obstacle came. The Bible reminds us that God is still Lord over the fallen tree.

“And we know that God causes everything to work together for the good of those who love God...” — Romans 8:28 (NLT)

The obstacle on the trail is not the end of the journey—it is part of the journey. A sudden sickness, an unexpected death, or the loss of a job can feel like a fallen tree blocking the path. The trail stops. Progress halts. The way forward seems to disappear. God is never surprised by the obstacle in front of you. He sees the tree long before you reach it. At times, He uses it to slow your pace and redirect your steps.

We often rush ahead with confidence, convinced we can handle anything that comes our way. When we stumble, we expect God to step in and clean up the mess. Sometimes, in His mercy, He stops us first.

Hard moments build endurance. Pressure strengthens faith. Trust grows when we lean on God instead of ourselves. What looks like a delay may actually be protection. What feels like loss may be tomorrow’s answer. Many unanswered prayers later reveal themselves to be quiet blessings.

Is there a fallen tree in your life? Instead of fighting the situation, turn it over to Him. Try to see what God wants to teach you. Meet the challenge instead of turning around. Do not let frustration create needless anxiety.

The next time you face a fallen tree, remember the three P’s. Pause. Look carefully at the problem in front of you. Then pray about what you are facing. Finally, proceed. Trust God to lead you step by step. Do not turn back when the path gets difficult—God may be building something in you as you climb over it. The tree that stopped you may become the place where God changed you.   Today, write down your ‘fallen tree’ and pray over it.

EAST TEXAS ECHOES

When Hurricane Ike moved through East Texas in 2008, it left a trail of fallen trees across the Piney Woods. Though weakened from its coastal landfall, Ike’s strong winds snapped tall pines and uprooted thousands more. Entire sections of forest were flattened, with trees lying in the same direction, showing the force of the storm.

Millions of trees were lost, causing major damage to the timber industry and to families who depended on it. Roads were blocked, power lines were downed, and many rural communities were without electricity for days. Cleanup took months as neighbors worked together to clear paths.

The storm revealed how vulnerable shallow-rooted pines can be in saturated soil. Yet over time, new growth began. Sunlight reached the forest floor, seedlings emerged, and the land slowly recovered—reminding East Texans that even after great loss, renewal comes.
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Devotion 3: Morning Fog Faith 
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The early morning fog rolls in, covering the road ahead in a gray soup. Headlights barely cut through the haze. Sight is measured in feet, not yards. Somewhere ahead, the highway promises clarity—but will you make it that far? A tree appears, then vanishes. You ease away from the edge, because you’re driving blind. You can’t remember where the ditches begin. Your knuckles turn white as you tighten your grip on the steering wheel.

On Highway 287, the danger often comes before sunrise. Fog settles low across the pavement. Drivers press forward, trusting what they think they see—until it’s too late. Fog doesn’t stop traffic. It tests it.

Sometimes you have to proceed by faith. Sight is not an option. The Apostle Paul knew this well. He walked prison floors. He faced angry crowds. Stones struck his body. Once, he was left for dead. Still, he kept moving forward without a clear map.

“For we live by believing and not by seeing.” — II Corinthians 5:7 (NLT)

Paul did not travel by sight. If he had, he would have stopped long before the journey ended. Fear would have parked him on the side of the road. Instead, faith kept him moving when nothing around him made sense.

From October through April, fog settles across East Texas roads. The early morning hours are the worst. Visibility drops without warning. Most accidents happen because drivers keep moving as if they can still see clearly. Wise drivers change how they
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