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	A Note on Terminology

	The term “Quantum Theology” is used throughout this devotional as a personal framework for exploring the intersection of faith and the unseen. It is not intended as a formal theological position, an academic claim, or an appropriation of any other work. It is simply the language the author reached for when ordinary words fell short.

	 


 

	For the ones who still believe,

	even when they’re not sure what they believe anymore.

	 

	You are exactly who this is for.
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	Introduction

	Permission to Look Back

	This is not a book for people who have it together.

	If you picked this up hoping for a tidy seven-step plan to spiritual clarity, I want to save you some time. There is no plan like that in here. What is in here is messier and, I hope, more honest than that.

	This is a book for people who have been burned by the church, or burned out by their own faith, or simply exhausted from trying to believe correctly while their actual life kept happening to them. People who have sat in pews or metal-framed chairs, clutching whatever was in front of them and gasping quietly for air. People who have prayed and wondered if anyone was listening. People who are no longer sure what they believe about God, but who are not ready to give up on Him either.

	That was me. That is still me, on certain days.

	What I have discovered, slowly and reluctantly, through more wrong turns than I care to admit, is that God was present in all of it. Not just the good parts. Not just the moments that felt spiritual. He was in the basket on the river, and the door that slammed in my face, and the job offer that came at the exact wrong time, which turned out to be the exact right time.

	I have started calling this Quantum Theology. Not because I am a scientist, I am absolutely not, but because quantum physics and genuine faith share the same strange territory: the insistence that what we cannot see is as real as what we can. That energy and connection operate by laws we do not fully understand. The invisible is always affecting the visible, whether we acknowledge it or not.

	What I want to do in these pages is invite you to look back. Not to live there, but to see. To notice the burning bush you walked past. To recognize the princess who pulled you out of the river. To trace the fingerprints of a God who was working in your ordinary, complicated, sometimes devastating life long before you had language for it.

	Nothing is wasted. I genuinely believe that.

	Read slowly. Sit with the questions at the end of each chapter. Write in the journal prompts even if you feel silly doing it. And if a chapter makes you cry or makes you angry, that is probably the right chapter for you right now.

	God is not afraid of your questions. He never was.

	Let’s look back together.

	 


PART One

	The Concept

	Learning to See What Was Always There

	 

	 


Chapter 1

	Moses and the Mystery of Synchronicity

	“My sheep hear my voice, and I know them, and they follow me.”

	— John 10:27

	 

	I did not grow up thinking God was interested in the details.

	I grew up thinking He was up there somewhere, busy, important, managing larger concerns than my small and ordinary life. I pictured Him the way you picture a principal: technically available, but you should not bother him unless something is on fire.

	It took me a long time to realize something was always on fire. And He was already there.

	The burning bush is the image I keep coming back to. Not because it is dramatic, though it is, but because of what Moses does when he sees it. He turns aside. That is the actual phrase in the text. He turns aside from where he was going to look at something that did not make sense.

	The bush is burning. And it is not burning up.

	And Moses thinks: I will turn aside and see this great sight.

	That sentence changed how I read everything.

	A Life Positioned by Invisible Hands

	Here is what gets me about Moses: we tend to focus on the burning bush moment. The divine encounter. The voice from the fire. But the burning bush was not the beginning of God’s work in Moses’ life. It was just the first moment Moses turned aside long enough to notice it.

	Go back to Exodus 2. Moses was born during a genocide. Pharaoh has ordered Hebrew baby boys killed, and Moses’ mother does the only thing of which she can think. She puts him in a basket and sends him down the river—an act of faith and desperation, which often go together.

	And Pharaoh’s daughter just happens to find him.

	She just happens to have compassion.

	She raises him in the most powerful house in the known world, the very house Moses will one day walk into and demand the freedom of his people.

	The child born under a death sentence grew up at the table of the man who signed it.

	If you told me that story about someone I knew, I would say: That’s wild. What are the odds? And then I would move on, because we are very good at receiving miracles and filing them under coincidence.

	But when you factor in a God who orders steps, who knows the end from the beginning, who is not bound by time or probability, the convergence makes sense. It is not luck. It is choreography.

	We See It in the Rearview Mirror

	Here is the part that humbles me every time: Moses did not know any of this while it was happening.

	He did not wake up in Pharaoh’s palace thinking, I am being positioned for my destiny. He did not stand at the burning bush thinking, Ah, yes, this is the moment all those years were building toward. When God told him to go back to Egypt and speak to Pharaoh, Moses begged Him to send someone else. Anyone else. He had a stutter. He had a past. He did not feel like the right person for this.

	He never had a roadmap. He just had the next step.

	And that, I think, is the most honest thing about how God works. We do not get the whole picture. We get enough light for the step we are on, but not always. We see the synchronicity afterwards, looking back at a trail of closed doors, strange detours, and unexpected kindnesses, and we say: Oh. Of course. He was there the whole time.

	I have said that more times than I can count. I suspect you have too.

	Regardless of what you have done, regardless of what has been done to you, regardless of how much of your life has felt chaotic or off-course, there is something bigger than all of it that is still working and still weaving. Still writing a story with the scraps you thought were wasted.

	He has made His power known through the insignificant details of your life. I genuinely believe that. And I think He wants you to start noticing.

	Reflect

	1. Think of a moment in your life that only made sense in hindsight. Not a tidy lesson, just something you can look back at now and say, Oh. That was part of it. What do you see?

	2. Moses resisted his calling even after God confirmed it with fire and a talking bush. Have you ever pushed back on something you suspected God was asking of you? What happened, and what do you wish you had done differently?

	3. What would it change for you today if you genuinely believed God was working in the details, even the painful or confusing ones?

	Prayer

	Lord, I confess I spend a lot of time wanting the whole map before I take the first step. I want certainty before commitment. I want the burning bush before I believe You are near.

	But Moses didn’t always see clearly either. And You used him anyway.

	Help me look back at my life and recognize Your hand. Help me see the basket on the river, and the princess with compassion, and the palace I never expected, all the pieces I thought were random, that weren’t random at all.

	And when the next step is unclear, give me the courage, or at least the willingness, to take it anyway. Amen.

	Journal Prompt

	Write about a time something felt like a detour, a loss, a closed door, a season that seemed wasted. You don’t have to have it figured out. Just describe what happened. Then, if you can, write one sentence about what came after. What opened? What changed?

	If you’re still in the middle of it and nothing has opened yet, write that too. Tell God where you are. That counts.
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