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I dedicate this book to our friends, Diane and Rich Bell. Their hospitality and friendship brought us great comfort during a time of adversity in strange surroundings. May God bless both of you for your hospitality and friendship. I pray you will continue to let your light shine in the lives of those who journey to your home!
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A friend is always loyal, and a brother is born to help in time of need.

(Proverbs 17:17)
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Foreword
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Stubborn. Scared. Agitated. Blessed. You might be wondering why I started the Foreword this way. These four words or emotions are with us every day, from the smallest child to adults. Sometimes stronger and weaker adjectives are used in place of these words, but we experience emotions continually.

Well, I am Mary’s husband and she asked me to write the foreword for this book. That’s where stubborn came in—it’s not really my thing to do. I finally agreed, and that’s when I became scared wanting to do the best I could. Then I was agitated because doing this is out of my wheelhouse and I had to concentrate on what to say. Then finally I saw the blessing.

In this book, you will see where Mary tells of our BIG Texas Journey. We went through the processes of stubbornness, scared, agitation, and blessings each day, plus the entire journey was a mix of them. Each emotion in its own way gets bigger or smaller as the details of the story unfold. 

Of all of these emotions, we are truly blessed for what the doctors, nurses, staff, and friends did for us. Our greatest blessing of all comes from God, not just on our BIG Texas Journey but in life itself.

I hope you too can find the Ultimate blessing in your life, named Jesus!

Jim Rodman
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The straw baling season was over on the Rodman farm, and we were ready for some relaxation. We had planned on a mini vacation, but I had concerns about a sore on Jim’s leg. He reassured me that he was taking antibiotics and so we headed south for some much-needed R&R.

Our vacation was a combination of business and pleasure. We drove south to Florida to look at a home we rented for a couple of months this winter. Pictures can be so deceiving, but we found the outside to be well taken care of. I had the opportunity to meet the owner in person and she was a wonderful lady. I look forward to getting to know her better this winter.

Part two was to stop at a friend’s farm in Mississippi. Farming practices and crops are different across the country based on soil and weather. Jim was excited to learn more about this area and cotton production which we do not grow in the north. We enjoyed our stop, and it was a beautiful peaceful drive.

Part three of our journey was for me. I have worked on Zoom with my publisher, Diane, for several years, but we had never met in person. We were going to visit her and Rich in Texas and I was beyond excited. You could say I was ecstatic about the opportunity to meet her personally.

This is where our journey took a sideways turn and we were abruptly derailed from parts four and five of our vacation. God in His wisdom brought us into a season of blessings, which is beyond our comprehension.

As people, we focus on our work, and our busy lives making it easy to lose sight of the blessings which surround us each day. We can either slow our lives and focus on God, or He will do it for us!

In Jesus’ triumphant entry into Jerusalem, the crowd was focused on Him. All of the coats and palms were spread on the ground before Him in reverence. Our Savior was the center of attention as crowds praised Him saying, “Praise God! Blessings on the one who comes in the name of the Lord!” (Mark 11:9).

And so I give all praise and glory to my Lord and Savior for the blessings we received during our BIG Texas Journey. A journey like no other. It was scary at times, yet there was a peace that cannot be explained, except by the hand of God. Many of His saints and angels blessed our lives in ways we will never be able to repay.

One may ask, how can you have blessings in the midst of adversity? John Maxwell says it best...The blessed life is blessed because Jesus is in it.
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The Beginning
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Jim and I arrived in Dallas, Texas early evening and checked into a hotel. I could tell Jim didn’t feel well but didn’t realize just how sick he was at that time. I remember being busy in the room when he began to chill. I immediately knew he needed an emergency room, and repacked our belongings. Jim didn’t argue...yes he was sick.

We had been down this road about twenty years prior, and the symptoms were all too familiar. His leg was swollen and red with an open sore.

I called Diane to locate an emergency facility closer to her. I didn’t want Jim admitted to a hospital in Texas and not have her support. She sent us further west to an ER facility, where we arrived at about 9:30 pm.

The first blessing was the wonderful staff at this facility. Now granted it was an ER room, so the accommodations weren’t the greatest, but in spite of their busy night they met our every need. It took some time to see the doctor, but once Jim was in a room, they quickly realized he was very sick and began tests and treatment. He had cellulitis in his leg (knew that). What was scary was that they were watching him closely to make sure the infection wasn’t going to sepsis. YIKES!

On the first blood culture, the doctor gave us the option of Jim being admitted. I said admit him, Jim didn’t argue...yes he was truly sick. This was around midnight. On the second blood culture, they doubled his antibiotics!

Around 6:00 AM Jim was transported to a hospital in Fort Worth, Texas and I was at the nurses’ station getting directions. The doctor then told me that Jim’s numbers were worse on the second blood test and it would have been a mandatory admission because he was that close to a sepsis infection. I was so thankful they had increased his antibiotics at that point. It was a scary situation, yet I felt calm throughout the entire night.

One could say I was too tired to be nervous and worried, but it was more than that. I truly felt that Jim was getting outstanding care. God had given me peace about the situation. “Then you will experience God’s peace, which exceeds anything we can understand. His peace will guard your hearts and minds as you live in Christ Jesus.” (Philippians 4:7).

Though it was a long night, I laugh now and say, “It was the first time in my life I paid for a hotel room and only stayed a couple of hours.”

I truly believe that God puts the right people in our paths at the right time. This situation was no different. The right facility, a great doctor, and busy but friendly nurses. Even the guard went out of his way to get Jim blankets when he was chilling in the waiting room.

If you are ever in need of medical care in a strange city, I pray you are in Texas where the people are kind and considerate.
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WHERE AND WHEN HAVE you experienced God’s peace during a worrisome situation in your life? If nothing comes to mind, what scriptures can you hide in your heart to help you in the future?​​
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Registration Lady
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Upon our entry to the emergency room, I began to worry about insurance and finances. Yes, I was concerned for Jim, but how would our insurance work out of state? When you think about the cost of medical care, it can be a little stressful.

One thing that amazed me was that the doctor and nurses treated Jim before he was registered. I commented about that and the nurse said, “We don’t care whether you can pay or not, we just provide medical care.” Wow! That’s a great way of looking at medical care—putting the patient first.

Eventually, the registration lady came and input our insurance information into the computer. However, she was unable to confirm coverage at that time. She assured us that she would work on it more when time allowed.

Jim tried to sleep in an ER bed, but his back hurt, and the bed was too short. And of course, if he was lucky enough to catch a few winks, the blood pressure machine would take his vitals or the nurses would come to draw more blood. Been there—done that, and emergency rooms are not meant for rest.

At this point, I have moved two chairs around in multiple positions trying to take a nap. Feet up. Feet down. Leaning forward. Leaning backward. Curled up in a ball. You get the picture, if either of us had a ten-minute nap it was because we were so exhausted we could have slept standing.

Fast forward several hours and we know Jim will be transported to Fort Worth and admitted to the hospital. Suddenly in walks our friendly registration lady. She had heard that he was being admitted, and dropped everything she was doing to work on our case. She wanted to give us peace of mind that our insurance would cover the ER visit and the hospital he was being transported to!

What peace. We no longer had fears of paying doctor bills for the rest of our lives. This wonderful lady was very busy as the facility was packed with people that night, yet she took the time to look further into our insurance and let us know everything would be okay.

She was an example of Colossians 3:23-24, “Work willingly at whatever you do, as though you were working for the Lord rather than for people. Remember that the Lord will give you an inheritance as your reward, and that the Master you are serving is Christ.”

She didn’t have to drop everything she was doing and work on our case, but she did. What a blessing to leave the emergency room with peace of mind about finances.

Jim was soon wheeled out the door for transport. He isn’t sure there is a blessing in an ambulance ride, but for me, the blessing was knowing that he was in good hands until we reconnected. What a crazy, bouncy ride he took!
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WORK AS IF YOU ARE working for the
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