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Chapter 1

 


Today was the first day of Amanda
Young’s new life. She’d moved away from her hometown to take a job
at a small town Church as the Children’s Minister. She’d graduated
top of her class with a degree in Childhood Education from the
Seminary School in her home town.

She’d been nervous about moving away
from her friends and family and since she’d never lived on her own
so this was a huge step. At twenty five years of age she was
stepping out of her comfort zone and following her heart. She knew
the Lord was leading her to this job and this town and that was all
she needed to know.

Amanda was raised in a loving,
Christian home along with two older brothers. She’d always been an
outgoing person. Her brothers hovered over her and made sure she
was treated with respect. It had made dating almost impossible.
Most of the guys she dated knew her brothers so she had nothing to
worry about. They were big guys and both had played on the local
football team all through high school. One even played for college
and the other one was a police sergeant.

They were sad when she moved away. The
church where she attended threw a big party to send her off.
Everyone pitched in to help her move.

Her brothers even made her go to the
local police station to let them know she’d be living alone, which
had totally embarrassed her. Lieutenant Oliver had been really
nice. He didn’t look much older than her. He was nice looking too.
She couldn’t help but notice that he worked out. His arms were
rippling with muscles. He told them he’d check in on her, which
totally made her brothers happy. He understood their concern since
he had a younger sister too.

When he shook her hand she had noticed
this feeling overwhelm her. It was as though she’d felt an
electrical shock go through her. He looked a little surprised
too.

Her first day in her new house was
spent unpacking the boxes that contained the items she used every
day. She was anxious to get started on her new life. It was
exciting and scary at the same time. This gave her enough nervous
energy to get things in order in the little house that the Church
provided for her. She had to be at the church around nine for a
staff meeting. The pastor’s wife, Ivie, had given her the tour
yesterday when she went in to fill out her paperwork.

Her routine had always been a jog
before breakfast. It always cleared her head. She put her iPod on
the playlist she loved and out the door she went. She’d found this
really nice park just a couple blocks from her house. It had a nice
jogging trail and to make it even better the sidewalk in front of
her house went straight to the park.

The morning air was crisp with the
coming promise of autumn. It had been such a warm summer in the
south. She got totally immersed in her run and the music streaming
from her ear buds. She never noticed the police cruiser that was
slowly moving beside her. It moved a little ahead and stopped by
the curb. The lieutenant stepped out of the car.

She stopped and leaned down to catch
her breath. “Good morning Lieutenant Oliver.” She said in a raspy
voice.

He smiled, “Please call me Luke. I
couldn’t believe that was you already out jogging this early. It’s
barely daylight.” One eyebrow quirked in surprise.

“I love to get my run in early. It just
makes the day go a lot smoother, clears the cobwebs out.” She
noticed that his eyes were as blue as the sea, which was odd since
he had jet black hair. He also had a very good tan, which told her
he loved being outdoors.

“Well, keep an eye out. We don’t want
anything happening to our new citizen.” He smiled and gave her a
wink, “Especially since I gave your brothers my word to keep an eye
on you.”

“Oh, I will. Thanks for checking on me,
Luke.” His name rolled off her tongue so easily.

“I guess you start work at the church
today. I’m a member of the same church. We’re glad to have you on
staff. I’m on the Board of Directors also.” She was impressed. He
was a lawman and a Christian. That was quite a resume for
him.

“Great, then I guess we’ll be seeing a
lot of one another.” She hoped that was true. She hadn’t noticed a
wedding band. This thought sent a thrill to her heart. She’d always
dreamed of one day meeting a good Christian man. She dreamed of
finding just the right man, one she could laugh with, become best
friends with and would be a wonderful father.

“I do hope so. You be careful and stop
by the office sometime. We can grab a bite to eat. The coffee shop
is just on this side of the park.”

“That sounds good. I’ll take you up on
that sometimes. I’d better get going. I don’t want to be late on my
first day. See you soon.”

“I jog in the park when I have time
off. Maybe we can run together some days. It beats running alone.”
He walked back around the car, watching her all the way. She was a
really pretty lady. The sun just peeking between the trees
glistened off her blonde hair and you could get lost in those hazel
eyes. She liked to stay in shape too. He was amazed to find that he
was actually looking forward to the next time they could meet
up.

Her thoughts were of him as she started
off again. He was such a nice man. She hoped she could get to know
him better. Having friends would help keep down loneliness,
especially if they were Christians.

She had the jogging trail to herself
until almost the end. She noticed out of the corner of her eye that
someone was jogging behind her. She knew that the trail was visible
to the houses across the street so she wasn’t scared, just
watchful.

When she was back on the sidewalk
headed home she noticed the jogger started back around the jogging
trail. She laughed to herself. She was ashamed of her first
thoughts of foul play. Her brothers had her so convinced that she’d
to be watchful of everything. At the thought of her two older
brothers, her heart softened. She knew they only had her safety in
mind with their constant warnings.

She got home and put her tea pot on to
boil while she got her clothes ready. When she’d made her a cup of
herbal tea, she went into the bathroom to shower and get ready for
the day. The run had helped her nervousness. After she did her
morning devotion, she was now ready to start the day.


Chapter 2

When Amanda arrived at the Church she
noticed a police cruiser already in the lot. She wondered if it was
Luke. She felt a little jump in her chest at the thought of seeing
him again so soon. She met Ivie on her way up the sidewalk toward
the side entrance.

“Good morning Amanda. Are you ready for
your first day?” She put her arm across her shoulders and squeezed.
She seemed like a nice lady and someone she would like to be
friends with. She was the same height as herself with chestnut hair
and large brown eyes. Her smile was sweet and genuine.

“I am excited, a little nervous too.”
They walked down the hall toward a door that opened into the
meeting room.

“Well, don’t worry about a thing. The
Board of Directors and the other full time employees are all really
nice people. I know you’ll fit in just fine.”

They walked into the meeting room which
already contained several people including Luke and the Pastor,
Robert. The pastor walked up and reached out his hand. He shook her
hand and patted her on the shoulder. “Don’t look so shy. We’re all
just normal folks going about the Lord’s work. Let me introduce you
around. I hear you already know Luke.” He introduced her to the
rest of the board and the employees. Everyone was so welcoming. She
already felt a part of the team.

Luke walked up and stood beside her. He
leaned down and whispered. “It hit me when I left you this morning
that I was supposed to be at this meeting too. Good thing I stopped
to speak or I would’ve missed the meeting. Robert would have given
me the riot act.” He laughed and she liked the sound of his
laughter. It was so warm and inviting.

“Good thing you stopped and spoke
then.” She looked at him and grinned.

“Yes, good thing.” He turned his head
to the side and gave her the most dazzling smile.

“Ok ladies and gentlemen let’s get
started. Luke would you like to start us with prayer?”

She looked at him startled. She hadn’t
expected him to pray in front of a group of people. Her brothers
were good Christians, but you couldn’t get them to pray in front of
people. She was quickly learning that he was a very well rounded
person.

He bowed his head and spoke the most
endearing prayer. She was impressed. She hadn’t expected such
knowledge and grace.

He leaned over and said, “Not what you
expected from a police lieutenant?”

She turned beet red. He had read her
thoughts from the surprised look on her face. “I was just a little
surprised.”

The meeting went on for about an hour.
It was mostly introducing her and getting her acquainted with the
routine. They discussed the budget and the upcoming new church
year. At around 10:15 they adjourned to their respective offices or
jobs outside the church. She learned that some of the people on the
board weren’t full time employees of the Church, like
Luke.

Luke patted her on the shoulder and
winked at her. “You have a good first day. Don’t let Robert be a
slave driver.” He shook hands with Robert and headed out the
door.

“Luke’s one of our most active board
members. He works with the youth some and he even helps out with
the recreation for the children. I’m sure that you two will work
well together. Well, let’s get you to your office.” He led her out
to the main hall. She was still amazed at how large this Church
was. The Church she grew up in was a third of this
Church.

She spent most of the day organizing
her office and the children’s area. She had four classrooms, two
nursery rooms and a recreation room. She was almost overwhelmed.
The Pastor had told her that she only had to be at the church a
couple hours a day. She also had a visitation schedule for shut-ins
and hospitalized members. She could see she’d stay pretty busy,
which was alright with her.

When she left for the day, she stopped
at the grocery store for a couple of items. At home she unloaded
her purchases and changed into a pair of jeans and t-shirt. She
still had to finish unpacking. She started in the kitchen first. By
five she was famished.

She fixed herself a bowl of soup and
took it out to the porch swing. She felt like she was covered in
dirt. She’d cleaned the cupboard, which looked like it hadn’t been
cleaned in years.

While she was eating she saw the police
cruiser coming up the road. It turned in her drive. Luke got out
and walked up on the porch.

“Well, how was the first day?” He
leaned on the porch railing. She couldn’t help but notice how well
he looked in his uniform. He held himself with such
self-confidence.

“It was great. I can’t wait to meet the
kids. I hear you help with the recreation.” She set her empty bowl
on the rail and started to swing.

“I love working with the kids. They’re
so vibrant and full of life. I see you’ve already had supper. I was
coming by to see if you wanted to grab a bite at the diner.” He
looked almost sad.

“I had to work on unpacking and I was
starving.”

“Have you had dessert? They have the
best apple pie in town.” He winked at her and she blushed. He loved
the innocence that radiated off her. She was a good, Christian lady
and that was hard to find these days.

“You know, that sounds pretty good. Can
you wait for me to change and wash up?”

“You look fine. This is just a hometown
café.” He
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