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Rolling Out on Faith]

"Trust in the LORD with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding; in all your ways submit to him, and he will make your paths straight.” Proverbs 3:5-6
You know that feeling when you're rolling out at 0400, coffee in the cup holder, and you've got 600 miles ahead of you? Maybe the weather app's showing storms in Oklahoma, or construction's got I-40 all torn up. You can plan your route six ways to Sunday, but sometimes you just gotta trust the road and adjust as you go.
That's how faith works, driver. God's not asking you to see the whole route perfectly mapped out. He's just asking you to trust Him mile by mile, exit by exit. You don't lean on your own understanding when you're running through fog so thick you can barely see your hood ornament—you slow down, you focus, and you trust your training.
Same thing spiritually. You might not understand why that load got canceled, why you're sitting at a shipper for six hours, or why you had to take this particular route through life. But God's got the bird's eye view. He sees what's ahead at mile marker 247 that you can't see yet.
Every time you fire up that engine, you're taking a step of faith. You're trusting that rig, that load, and that road. How much more can we trust the God who created it all? He's making your paths straight, even when they look crooked from the driver's seat.
Lord, as I roll out today, help me trust You with the whole route, not just the miles I can see. When the road gets uncertain, remind me that you're riding shotgun. Amen.
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Checking Your Mirrors
]

"Examine yourselves to see whether you are in the faith; test yourselves.” 2 Corinthians 13:5
Every driver worth their CDL knows the drill: pre-trip inspection. You check your lights, brakes, fifth wheel, and air lines. You walk around that rig, looking for anything that could cause problems down the road. It's not optional—it's survival.
But when was the last time you did a spiritual pre-trip? When did you check your mirrors to see what's really going on inside? Are you carrying bitterness toward that dispatcher who screwed up your home time? Anger at that four-wheeler who cut you off in Atlanta? Resentment about missing another birthday?
Paul urges us to self-examine and test ourselves—not to self-criticize but to catch issues early. Ignoring small problems, like an air leak at a truck stop, can lead to breakdowns, just like with spiritual issues.
Maybe you've been skipping prayer because you're "too tired." Maybe you've been letting your language get rougher, your thoughts get darker, your heart get harder. That's your check engine light, driver. Don't ignore it.
God isn't a DOT inspector aiming to deactivate you; He's a mechanic eager to repair what's broken. You just need to come in and be honest about what needs fixing.
Do your spiritual pre-trip today. Check those mirrors. Be honest about what you see.
Father, help me be honest with myself and with You. Show me what needs fixing in my heart before it leaves me broken down. Give me the courage to deal with what I find. Amen.
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The Weight Station 
]
"Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy and my burden is light.” Matthew 11:28-30
You know that sinking feeling when you see the "All Trucks Must Enter" sign at the weight station and you're not 100% sure you're legal? Maybe you're right at 80,000, maybe you're a hair over. Your stomach tightens up as you roll across those scales.
Life can feel like that sometimes. You're carrying weight that wasn't meant for you. Guilt over missing your kid's game. Shame about that mistake you made years ago. Worry about making the truck payment. Fear about your health. Regret about words you can't take back. All of it piled on your trailer, and you're wondering when the scales are gonna say you're overweight.
Here's what Jesus is saying: "Pull over here, driver. Let's redistribute this load." He's not asking you to carry less—He's asking you to let Him carry it WITH you. That's what a yoke is: two working together, sharing the weight.
You weren't designed to haul all that emotional and spiritual freight alone. Jesus is saying, "I'll take the heavy end. I'll pull the weight. You just walk with Me." His burden is light because He's doing the heavy lifting.
What are you carrying today that you need to hand over at the weight station? Pull in. Let Him redistribute that load. You'll roll out lighter, legal, and ready for the road ahead.
Jesus, I'm carrying weight I wasn't meant to carry alone. I give You my worries, my guilt, my fears, and my regrets. Help me trust You to carry what's too heavy for me. Amen.
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White Line Fever
]
"Brothers and sisters, I do not consider myself yet to have taken hold of it. But one thing I do: Forgetting what is behind and straining toward what is ahead, I press on toward the goal to win the prize for which God has called me heavenward in Christ Jesus.”   Philippians 3:13-4
Every driver knows about white line fever—that hypnotic state when you've been staring at those lines for so long they start to blur together. Mile after mile, hour after hour, just you and that endless white stripe pulling you forward.
Paul's talking about a different focus: "I'm not looking in the rearview. I'm keeping my eyes on what's ahead." That's hard for us drivers—we replay arguments, rehash lost loads, relive accidents, tickets, and times we got lost in Jersey and ended up in the wrong borough.
But here's the thing: you can't drive forward while staring in your mirrors. Sure, you gotta check them—that's safe driving. But you can't LIVE in them. The road ahead requires your attention.
God's got a destination for you, and it's not in your past. Whatever mistakes you made at the last truck stop, whatever wrong turns you took, whatever loads you dropped—that's behind you. The prize is ahead. The goal is forward. The calling is onward.
So yeah, check your mirrors. Learn from what's back there. But don't set up camp in yesterday. God's doing something new, and it's down the road, not in the rearview. Keep your eyes on those white lines, driver. Keep pressing forward. The best miles are still ahead.
Lord, help me learn from my past without living in it. Give me the courage to keep my eyes forward, trusting that You're leading me somewhere good. Amen.
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Running on Empty
]
"He gives strength to the weary and increases the power of the weak. Even youths grow tired and weary, and young men stumble and fall; but those who hope in the LORD will renew their strength. They will soar on wings like eagles; they will run and not grow weary, they will walk and not be faint.” Isaiah 40:29-31
It's 2 AM, and you're three hours from the delivery. Your eyes are heavy, your back's screaming, and you've had so much coffee you're pretty sure your blood type is now "Folgers Positive." You're running on fumes, and you still have miles to go.
That's not just physical, is it? Sometimes your soul's running on empty, too. You're tired of the grind. Tired of being away from home. Tired of the same truck stops, same roads, same bologna sandwiches from the same vending machines. You're weary in a way that sleep won't fix.
Isaiah's got good news for you: God specializes in refueling empty tanks. He gives strength to the weary. Not just physical strength—soul strength. The kind that helps you keep going when everything in you wants to quit.
But here's the key: "those who HOPE in the LORD." You gotta pull into His truck stop. You gotta take time to refuel spiritually. That might mean turning off the CB and talking to God instead. It might mean reading a Psalm at the rest area. It might mean worship music instead of the same old playlist.
You can't run on empty forever, driver. Eventually, you'll be on the side of the road. Let God fill your tank. He's got high-octane grace that'll get you where you need to go.
Father, I'm running on empty. Fill me up with Your strength, Your peace, Your presence. Renew my soul so I can keep going. Amen.
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The Blind Spot
]
"Search me, God, and know my heart; test me and know my anxious thoughts. See if there is any offensive way in me, and lead me in the way everlasting." Psalm 139:23-24
You know what's dangerous? That blind spot. Doesn't matter how many mirrors you got, there's always that zone you can't quite see. That's where the four-wheelers like to hang out, right? Just sitting there in your blind spot, invisible, until you start to merge and—HONK!—there they are.
We all got spiritual blind spots too. Things about ourselves we just can't see. Maybe you don't realize how harsh you sound on the phone with your wife. Maybe you don't notice how you've started cutting corners on your logs. Maybe you're blind to how bitter you've become, how isolated, how angry.
That's why David prays this prayer: "Search me, God." He's saying, "Lord, You check my blind spots. You see what I can't see. Show me what's there before it causes a wreck."
It takes humility to pray that prayer. It's basically inviting God to point out your faults. But here's the thing: He's not doing it to shame you. He's doing it to SAVE you. He's trying to prevent the crash.
Maybe you need to ask someone you trust—your spouse, a friend, a pastor—"What am I missing about myself? What's in my blind spot?" It's uncomfortable, but it's necessary.
God knows your heart better than you do. Let Him show you what's hiding in that blind spot before it causes damage.
Lord, search my heart. Show me what I can't see about myself. I trust You to reveal it gently and help me change. Lead me in Your way. Amen.
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The Breakdown Lane
]
"The LORD is close to the brokenhearted and saves those who are crushed in spirit.” Psalm 34:18
Sometimes you end up in the breakdown lane. Not because you want to be there, but because something gave out. Maybe it's a blown tire, a busted air line, or an engine that just quit. You hit the four-ways, pull over, and sit there feeling helpless while traffic screams past.
Life has breakdown lanes. You might get a call about a loved one's illness, face a marriage falling apart, struggle with heavy depression, or learn your job's on the line due to downsizing.
You're sitting there in the breakdown lane of life, four-way flashing, feeling broken and alone.
Here's what you need to know: God doesn't avoid the breakdown lane. He pulls right up next to you. The verse says He's CLOSE to the brokenhearted. Not distant. Not disappointed. Not disgusted. Close.
When you're crushed, at your lowest, and feel like giving up—that's when God appears. He's not waiting for you to recover and move on. He's with you in the breakdown lane.
You don't have to pretend you're fine. You don't have to fake strength you don't have. God meets you in the broken places. He's the best roadside assistance you'll ever call.
So if you're in the breakdown lane today, know this: you're not alone. God's right there with you.
Lord, I'm broken down, and I need You. Thank you for being close to me in this hard place. Help me feel Your presence right here in my pain. Amen.
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Convoy
]
"Two are better than one, because they have a good return for their labor: If either of them falls down, one can help the other up. But pity anyone who falls and has no one to help them up.” Ecclesiastes 4:9-10
Back in the day, drivers used to run in convoys. You'd have a whole line of trucks rolling together, watching out for each other, calling out smokeys and road hazards on the CB. There was something comforting about knowing you weren't alone out there.
These days, it's different—mostly solo, with just your thoughts for miles. Spiritually, it can feel even more isolated: away from your home church, without a small group, doing faith alone.
But God never intended you to run solo. He designed us for a convoy. We need other believers to watch our six, call out hazards, and encourage us when the road gets long.
Maybe that means finding a church that livestreams so you can tune in from a truck stop. Maybe it's connecting with other Christian drivers on social media. Maybe it's actually calling that buddy from church instead of just thinking about it. Maybe it's being honest with your spouse about your spiritual struggles instead of keeping it all inside.
When you fall—and you will fall—you need someone to help you up. And someone out there needs YOU to help them up, too.
Don't try to run this road alone, driver. Find your convoy. Stay connected. Watch out for each other. We're all heading the same direction.
Father, help me find my convoy. Connect me with other believers who can encourage me and hold me accountable. And help me be that person for someone else. Amen.
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The Detour
]
"In their hearts humans plan their course, but the LORD establishes their steps." Proverbs 16:9 
You had it all planned out. You were gonna take I-80 straight through, make good time, maybe even get there early. Then you see it: "ROAD CLOSED - DETOUR." And just like that, your whole plan goes out the window. Now you're on some two-lane county road you've never heard of, wondering if your GPS has lost its mind.
Life's full of detours, isn't it? You planned to be home for your anniversary, but the load got delayed. You planned to have that truck paid off by now, but repairs ate up your savings. You planned to be further along in life, but here you are, taking the long way around.
Here's what this verse is telling you: You can plan your route, but God's the one who actually establishes where you go. And sometimes His route doesn't match your GPS.
But here's the thing about detours: they're not always bad. Sometimes that detour takes you past something beautiful you wouldn't have seen on the interstate. Sometimes it keeps you from an accident up ahead. Sometimes it leads you exactly where you need to be, even if it's not where you planned to go.
Trust God with the detours. He sees the whole map. He knows why you're on this road instead of that one. Your job is to
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