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    To each child of God. Know that you are loved beyond measure. 
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“ You were referred to us by a member of our church. I don’t recognize you myself. Have you ever been here for worship services? Luke asked.

“ I have not.” Maggie answered, but chose to not expand on it any further. 

“ I see.” Luke paused, hoping she’d explain more, but when she didn’t, he continued with the interview. “ Your portfolio is impressive. I cannot deny you have a keen eye. We’re looking to have someone take some photos we can use for things like brochures and advertising. Would you be able to come up with some great pictures for those types of things?”

“ Oh absolutely. I would do many different shots inside and outside of the church. Some during services and classes and others in a more quiet and personal time with the Lord. I’m quite certain I can give you many options to use for any type of advertising you’re hoping to do.” 

“ I have to ask this, as it wouldn’t feel right to hire you without making sure first; Are you religious?” Luke asked, knowing the answer would determine if she would be hired or not.

Maggie knew that as well, yet she answered honestly. “ I am not religious.”

“ I see. I could not in good conscience hire a nonbeliever.” Luke said.

“ I did not say I was a nonbeliever. I said I’m not religious. I know and honor God in all ways, just not in a church.” Maggie spoke firmly. This was not the first time her love and faith had been questioned.

“ I don’t know what to think of that.” Luke answered.

“ I’m not sure there is much for you to think about it. You said that you couldn’t hire a non believer, which I’m a true and faithful believer. Seems like it comes down to if you like the quality of my work, then.” 

Luke couldn’t believe how simple she made it. She used his very words to ensure that he couldn’t hold her religion or lack of it as a reason to not hire her. He’d already expressed he liked the quality of her work. He felt she’s somehow backed him into a corner. Either he hired her or he’d make himself seem like a lair.

Luke decided he’d take this opportunity to bring another child of God under the guidance of the church. After all, she’d have to be here throughout at least one service. 

“ All I can say is, you’re hired. Are you free this next Sunday to get started?” He wanted to give himself time to get the right sermon ready, to get her attention and bring her back to God.

Maggie smiled, knowing his plan all too well, but she was determined to show him that a church wasn’t required to witness and follow God. 

“ I have other commitments this next Sunday, but I can be here the next. However, I’d like to get started today with some of the other photos. Then I’ll finish up the rest on Sunday. I can have them ready for your review and approval by the next Wednesday after that. If that’s acceptable to you?”

“ That’ll be just fine. Would you like someone to show you around? I can do it myself in about half an hour. I just have another matter I need to attend to first.” Luke offered.

“ If it’s all right with you, I’ll just look around by myself? I like to work on a scene by myself at first, so I can just get the feel of a place. I like to capture the deep essence of a place. An older church, such as this one, has years of stories and history held within its structure and grounds.” 

“ By all means, feel free to look around by yourself. If you need anything, please just ask.” Luke had to admit she had a unique way about her. He could tell she was a truly good person, which he figured would make it easier to bring her back, or maybe even to the church. He didn’t know if she’d ever belonged to one before now.

“ Thank you. I will ask if I have any questions.” Maggie stood up and shook his hand before heading out to her vehicle to get her equipment.

“ Oh, Father, another one who doesn’t get my relationship with You, is no less than theirs. I will never understand how they cannot believe anyone can follow, love, honor, and witness about and for You, without belonging to a church. I ask that You give me wisdom and guidance to show him how wrong that belief is. Thank You and all honor and praise to You. In Jesus’ name, Amen.” Maggie finished her prayer then started walking around to see what photo spots had the most moving effects.

Maggie always felt like what made her photography stand out was God’s love and light in each picture she took. She always saw God’s love and light in each one. She had both digital and film cameras around her neck, as sometimes certain spots would speak to her on a truly deeper and personal level, and she’d take those photos with her film camera. Those spots and photos were just for her, and she’d develop the film by herself, as she had a darkroom and equipment at her home. Maggie even had a few special portfolios full of them that she’d look at when she wasn’t too busy. She had never shared them with another person. Sharing them with another would be just as personal as someone reading her journal. Each photo told the story of how she was feeling, rather anyone else would be able to see that or not, didn’t matter. It was too much of a risk. Those photos were for her and God’s eyes only.

Maggie knew God understood, as He was with her through everything. She never felt bad for keeping them private. She knew a day would come when God would ask her to share them, and she would, as she knew God gave this special gift to her for a bigger purpose than beyond herself. She also knew that when God asked her to share them, it would be for the greatest reason and purpose, even if she’d never know what they are. Her trust in God was complete and unbreakable.

Maggie had taken many digital photos and two film pictures before Luke had come to find her.

Luke saw both cameras, but figured it was something to do with different types of lighting or something like that, so he didn’t ask.

“ How’s it going, Maggie? Finding a lot of good shots?” Luke asked as he approached her.

“ It’s going very well. I have many great shots already from just outside. It’s a perfect day for this, so beautiful out, and with the sunlight in the background, I had the best scenes with the light in the backgroud. I was just about to head inside.” Maggie couldn’t help but to smile at the wonder of God’s work each time. It never stopped uplifting and inspiring her. 

“ Great! It certainly is a beautiful day. Glad it worked out for you to get started today. “ Luke replied.

“ Well, God is all knowing, and knew I’d be starting this project or job, if you will today, so I’m not surprised that He gave me the perfect day for it.” Maggie spoke the words so naturally and honestly that it threw Luke off balance.

Luke would have never thought such a loving and profound witnessing of God’s power and love would have come from someone who wasn’t religious or belonged to a church. How could someone who said she wasn’t religious speak in such ways? After his initial surprise, Luke found himself thankful. He figured bringing her into the church family was going to be easier than he first thought. He nodded his head, almost as if agreeing with his own thought. 

Maggie saw the surprise on his face when she expressed the truth of God’s hands in the day. She even managed to get a picture of it without him being aware of it, which she wasn’t sure why, but she felt led to do so, and knew God had His reasons. She was sure someday He’d tell her what she’s supposed to do with that photo.

Luke was walking with her back into the church, so she couldn’t help but to wonder if he planned on walking around inside with her. She hoped not, as she really preferred to do this alone, with just her and God.

“ I’ll leave you to it. I’ll be in my office. Will you come by after you’re done?” Luke would honor the fact that she wanted to be alone for this part of the job, even though he wouldn’t have minded getting to talk a little more with her. 

“ Thank you. Yes, I’ll come by once I’m done. Is there any time limit? I don’t want to delay anyone, or anything if some else is going to be needing the space.” 

“ No, you’re good to just take your time. There’s nothing going on inside here today.” Luke answered, thinking she’d be done in a half hour or less.

After an hour and a half, Luke went to find her. He found her kneeling next to a pew in the church. He watched silently, out of respect and hoping God was speaking to her, and she’d be here for services after that. He saw her take a few pictures, and then she got up. He cleared his throat to let her know he was standing there. 

She turned and greeted him with a smile, but not like she had as she was taking pictures outside. “ I’m sorry. Am I holding you up?”

“ No apology needed. You aren’t delaying me from anything. I just noticed the time and wanted to make sure all was well.”

“ Oh yes. I’m just finishing up with the inside photos, until I come to take the Sunday service pictures, that is. There’s a lot of beauty within this church
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