Mysterious Peace

There is a mysterious peace when you have been left with only
Jesus.

when there is desolation and pain-

when the burden is greater than you thought you could bear—
when the darkness gathers around you-—

even after goodbyes are said-

He is the faithful friend who is ever beside you when all
others forsake you. He is above every present sorrow and every
personal struggle. He, too, has walked the paths of
brokenness. He, too, has stood beside graves. He, too, was
betrayed and conspired against. You share commonality and
kinship with the author of the universe.

He placed His mark on you. He claimed you as His own. He
looked through the crowd. He found you and said, “This
struggling child is mine.” He is enough to fill your empty cup
and to calm the storm within. He can be heard if you allow Him
into your silence. He can be seen in the sunset of each dying
day. Closer, He will be to you—Pulling you closer into His
grace.. With every struggling moment, when you desire Him more
than the fallen world’s rotting junkyard of futile aspirations
and empty pleasure— He will be more than what you imagined He
could be. And you would have never known the depth of His love
so deeply if you had never suffered so greatly.
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