Smiling In the Storm
Beloved, do not be surprised at the fiery trial when it comes upon you to test you, as though something strange were happening to you. But rejoice insofar as you share Christ's sufferings, that you may also rejoice and be glad when his glory is revealed. If you are insulted for the name of Christ, you are blessed, because the Spirit of glory and of God rests upon you. (1 Peter 4:12-14, ESV)
	A young boy was standing all alone in the middle of a field surrounded by a violent windstorm. Even while this boy was, quite literally, being blown off of his feet by the gale force winds, he had a big ear-to-ear grin on his face. The young boy was being pelted in the face with cold rain, hail, and even debris. Still, in the midst of all this turmoil the young boy was actually laughing and carrying on as if it had been a midsummer’s day. Shocked and terrified to see his son in such obvious danger, the boy’s father ran outside, gathered him firmly in his arms, and quickly brought him inside the house. Now, safely inside the house, the father looked down realized his son had a stick and some string in his hand. The concerned father asked his son what he was doing outside with the stick and string. The boy answered, “I was flying a kite.” “You were flying a kite in the middle of a storm! How do you even know the kite is still there?” the father asked. Smiling, the boy said, “because I can feel the pull and tug. Storms are when I feel it most!”
It is funny how we feel a stronger connection to God in the middle of a storm. We feel the pull and tug of the Holy Spirit powerfully and pointedly guiding us, growing us, teaching us, comforting us, and even chastising us. God is revealed to us so much more intimately in the middle of our storms of life. Take comfort knowing that the glory of God rests on you through it all and keep smiling in the storm.
