Hebrews Chapter 1 Meditation

I’d like to share some thoughts with you about a journey that started five years ago with an innocent invitation of a friend.  Would you like to take a Scripture study class at our church?  Thinking it would be a great way to meet people and have the opportunity to talk about our faith, I signed up.

But when I got there … I found out there would be homework.  HOMEWORK!!  This is not what I signed up for.  Didn’t they know I lead a very busy life?  I hadn’t done homework since college and I had kids --- problems with kids and a house and job to attend to.  I began to look around for the exit.

Little did I know the joy and peace of delving into the Scriptures would supercede any inconvenience of setting aside the time to do the homework.  The Gospel of John that year was difficult and rewarding.  And when it finished I signed up again for Exodus, and so it went for each additional study.

Slowly Scripture was beginning to seep into my prayer life.  Along with the prayers of my childhood I began to read and meditate on Scripture.

The first time it happened it took my breath away.  Trying to work through a problem, and getting very frustrated and confused with the advice I had been given, I turned my heart to prayer.  I began to read a random verse of Scripture and there was the answer in black and white – right there before me.

Across the ages  -- right here in Oviedo FL – God spoke to me through Scripture.  I was amazed, DUMFOUNDED, God was right there in the details of my life.  He knew just what I needed to hear.

Since then however, I can honestly say that not all of the answers I look for have been found in Scripture, but I never go away empty handed. I always hear God’s loving and reassuring voice for me.

In Psalm 103 verse 4 I hear his voice:

He surrounds me with loving kindness and tender mercies.  He fills my life with good things.

And sometimes it’s just a gentle reminder from Psalm 46:

Be still and know that I am God.

Not only has my prayer life changed and evolved but my experience of the Liturgy of the Word has been brought to a new level.

When a scripture has been read that we studied and I fully understand …. quite frankly … I feel like the encounter of the disciples on the road to Eammaus, after they recognized Jesus in the breaking of the bread and he vanished from their sight.  They said to each other “Were not our hearts burning within us while he spoke to us on the way and opened the Scriptures to us?’

And now I look forward to hearing God’s voice for me in Hebrews.  Speak LORD your servant is listening.

Let us pray ….

Let your WORD, Father be a lamp for our feet and a light to our path so that we may understand what you wish to teach us and follow the path your light marks out for us.

Amen

