White Lines
Teach me your decrees, O Lord; I will keep them to the end. Give me understanding and I will obey your instructions; I will put them into practice with all my heart. Make me walk along the path of your commands, for that is where my happiness is found. Give me an eagerness for your laws rather than a love for money! Turn my eyes from worthless things, and give me life through your word. (Psalm 119:33-37, NLT)
	What would you do if you were driving along and suddenly a torrential downpour of rain came flooding across your windshield, blurring your vision? Or a truck comes out of nowhere and blinds you with his headlights? You could slam on the breaks and stop dead in your tracks, but that would cause an even more serious hazard. You could swerve off of the road, but you would most likely crash in a ditch and get hurt. Or you can stay the course and simply look down at the white lines that have been painted on the road for just such an occasion.
	Those white lines were laid down for that particular road and were in the plans well before you ever got behind the wheel. They are, quite literally, a guideline to help you navigate safely on your journey. They never move or change directions and you can always count on them to keep you safe when you can’t see your path clearly.
	White lines are also a choice: it’s up to you stay in your lane or not. You may choose to run off the road, or into oncoming traffic, but all that would do is just hurt you and the people around you. One of the reasons God gave us His word was to give us white lines for our journey. We can always look down at those lines and stay the course. Thank God for His clear, unmoving and uncompromising guidance today. Thank Him for giving us white lines.
