Thy Will Be Done
Jesus went out as usual to the Mount of Olives, and his disciples followed him. On reaching the place, he said to them, “Pray that you will not fall into temptation.” He withdrew about a stone’s throw beyond them, knelt down and prayed, “Father, if you are willing, take this cup from me; yet not my will, but yours be done.” (Luke 22:39-42, NIV)
It was three weeks before Christmas and a six-year-old boy really wanted a new bicycle. Every night for a week straight the little boy prayed, “Jesus, please give me a bike for Christmas.” The next week the boy watched his mother bring out the Christmas lights, decorations, and then the nativity. The boy saw how his mother slowly and gently unpacked all of the nativity figures, one by one, and carefully placed them in their proper place. When the mother placed Mary next to the manger, the boy asked, “Mommy, who is that woman?” “This is Mary, the mother of Jesus Christ,” she answered. Later that evening the boy took the figure of Mary from the nativity, ran to the backyard, dug a hole, and put Mary in the hole. He covered her up, went back inside and prayed, “Jesus, if you ever want to see your mother again, bring me a bike.”
	That is a funny story that illustrates a deep desire in all of us to run our own lives and put our own will before God’s will. Remember, God’s plan is so much bigger than what we are able to see and it involves so much more than you and I. There may be something you need to sacrifice, or something you must go through that will inevitably hurt, so that God can use you as a powerful piece in His plan. Jesus Himself had to sacrifice his own life and He went through absolute torture in order to fulfill God’s plan for our redemption. If Jesus had not submitted to the will of the Father, there would be no sacrifice- the price for our sins would not have been paid and we would be eternally dammed. The forgiveness of our sins came at great sacrifice and pain, and that was actually God’s will. So, let us trust God and His will, especially when it’s painful. Let us pray, “Not my will be done, but Thy will be done; even if it hurts, Lord.”
