ALL GOD’S ROSES GOT THORNS
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I’m sure you’ve noticed that life’s not always nice. Disease derails. Tragedy draws tears. Rejection stings. We fall down on rough roads and bleed. A messed up marriage. A faltering friendship. A failing career. A physical ailment. We hurt, so we cry out to God for relief, to tell us what it means, why it’s there. We feel alienated, alone. So, we pray. We plead. We spread out our heart’s desires. And sometimes we receive our life, our love, our coveted prize back again. Other times, God seems to say, “No!”

Every spring produces mud. And the spiritual journey’s truly a bed of roses. . .complete with growth buds, glorious blooms, sweet fragrances. But it’s also got blights, pruning, and sharp thorns. However, whenever you strike your foot against a thorn, you can begin to look for roses. They’ll be popping up somewhere in your thicket of brambles most anytime.

Your thorn may be unexpected, upsetting. You’re bewildered about what to do. You wonder what in your world God’s doing. Has he forgotten your personal needs while busy tending the concerns of the universe? In times like these, you may be tempted to think hard, unkind thoughts about God. But his goodness remains bright, whatever shadow darkens your garden. If you’ve lived long enough, you’ve proved that over and over.

The Rose of Sharon had thorns too. Twisted hard upon his head. He proved that thorns can grow blooms when roses wilt and die. And live again. 
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