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THIS BOOK IS DEDICATED to my children, Michaella, Kendrick and McKenzie.  My world would not be chaotic if it weren’t for them - and it would lack the love, joy, and laughter you three have brought to my life.

You are my treasure.

Love,

Mom
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I FELL IN THE SHOWER last night.  The bottom of our tub has no traction and the bathmat doesn’t even stick; it slips and slides on the smooth surface.  My husband came rushing at my scream and found me sitting on the bottom of the tub, clutching the back of my head, and looking a little dazed.  He helped me up, and then we both looked down at the faucet.  I must have hit my head or shoulder (which was also throbbing and bleeding) on the faucet because it was bent at a forty-five-degree angle. 

Embarrassment washed over me.  I know that sounds silly, but it is true.  That is the emotion that came rushing to the forefront. I began to cry.  All I could think of was the old commercial, “I’ve fallen, and I can’t get up!”  I was that lady.

Someone asked me recently why I would want to publish a book where I share so many of my embarrassing mistakes. “They will judge you or, at the very least, laugh at you.” I figure if my stumbles, my falls, my mistakes (and the lessons I’ve learned from them) lead someone else not to bump their head or bend their faucets, then it’s all worth it.

These ranting and ravings about the chaos of my life are my way of digging for treasure...even though I’m often digging with a plastic shovel. 

***
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Proverbs 2:4-5

Search for them as you would for silver; seek them like hidden treasures. Then you will understand what it means to fear the LORD, and you will gain knowledge of God. 


***
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THIS BOOK IS A COMPILATION of the best of my blog posts from Musings of a Bored Housewife.  If you are familiar with my blog, you will recognize a few of these posts, but there are many that have never been published.  If you’ve never visited, it is centered on extracting Godly wisdom from the chaos of my life. Somewhere after the tears, laughter, and bent faucets, I manage to dig up a nugget of insight. 

I’m sure through these pages you will feel the need to laugh at me or with me. You might shake your head in dismay or in recognition.  But my prayer is that, through my chaos, you too will extract a few nuggets of wisdom – spiritual wisdom that should be treasured.  
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Proverbs 22:17-19 



Listen to the words of the wise; apply your heart to my instruction.  For it is good to keep these sayings in your heart and always ready on your lips.  I am teaching you today—yes, you—so you will trust in the LORD.


***
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I TEACH MY KIDS TO memorize scriptures by telling them each scripture they learn is a treasure to store in their hearts.  And when they are going through trouble, doubts, or need encouragement, God reaches into the treasure chest and places that scripture in their mind when they need it most.  Also, by doing this, the truth of the scripture is woven into their heart.  Just as our heart pumps blood to all our extremities, when we store God’s truths in our heart, it will be propelled throughout our body. His truth will be carried to our hands and arms and enables us to reach out in love. His truth will be pumped down to our feet, and we can not only walk according to his truth, but on the path He would have us go.

As I dig for these nuggets of wisdom, I get pretty tough on myself. My goal is to live a life that glorifies God. That means I cannot afford to allow myself to become complacent with who I am right now. I hope that you will read these words as words of encouragement for you to do the same. Please do not read these pages and allow condemnation to fall on you. Conviction - yes, but shame or condemnation is not intended. After all, we all have had our shower tumbles, bent faucets, and bruised egos. However, while we all have fallen, we can get up. 

Thank you for going on this journey with me. As we wade along, sand squishing beneath our toes, let’s take out plastic shovels and delve into our lives, our hearts, and our chaos. 

I look forward to growing in Christ with you. Happy digging!
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​The Wordless Testimony
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A COUPLE OF WEEKS AGO we were visiting a church where they were finishing their youth’s Discipleship Now event. The service began with a baptism...which is always a wonderful way to kick off a service. As the pastor began to unwrap the testimony of this young man, I was moved. Note: baptisms always make me cry with joy; after all, this is someone who has come forward out of the darkness and into Jesus’ saving light. However, this testimony moved me beyond just tears...it moved me into a new spiritual zip code.

The young man who was being baptized had accepted Christ into his life over a year prior to his baptism. Why the wait? His father was in the military and was deployed. The young man wanted to wait for his father’s return so that his dad could share in his son’s joy. That alone touched my heart...but wait, there is more.

Upon his return, the father noticed a change in his son. This change inspired him and caused him to question his standing with Christ. While he was out driving one day, he pulled to the side of the road, and, in tears, he accepted Christ into his heart. The ripple effect of the son’s conversion is a testimony itself, and as powerful and moving as that testimony is, there is more.

The father didn’t immediately tell anyone of his conversion. He said to himself, “If I have really accepted Christ in my life, I shouldn’t need to tell them. They should see it.”

What a statement. What a powerful understanding of who he now was. A different person – a new creature, washed new by the love-filled blood of Christ.

The ripples in this wave of salvation began with a couple opening their home to the youth for an event, which is where the son was saved. One person yielding to the Spirit affects so many. The family, yielding to the Spirit’s prompting to open their home to the youth. The friend who stepped out in faith to invite the young man. The son who accepted Christ at the event and yielded his life to Christ in a way that impacted his father. And the father - the wordless testimony on the side of the road - that changed so many, especially me.

As a woman who loves words, this was moving...not just moving as in I cried, but moving as in it picked me up from where I spiritually lived and moved me to another place. A place that had me questioning whether, absent from my constant blathering, could you discern my love of Christ. Could you tell that He is my very breath?

I have been sitting with this story burning in my heart. I wanted to type and publish the post that afternoon. Nevertheless, I waited. I wanted the words to become a part of me, not just a part of my blog. I
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