A Decree for the New Year

Today is the 31st. The last day of the year, although it marks
more than that for me. Today also closes out seven years of
loneliness for me. On Jan. 1, I will begin my 8th year, and
that’s a long time. A very long time when you were made to
love. When you were made for companionship.

A very long time when you’re running yourself into the ground
and losing your entire identity while you push yourself past
every limit in effort to be both mom and dad, raising kids to
feel as little as possible of the pains that come along with a
single parent household. I'm tired. And I never get used to an
empty bed. Never.

This year, year seven, has been monumental for me. To make a
long story short(er), for the first time in this journey, I’'ve
come to realize that it’s not a sign of weakness for me to be
lonely. It’s not a part of me that I have to allow to scar
over, making me tough. I don’'t have to pretend .. to the world
or even myself, that I’'m happy living life on a solo run. I've
come to the end of a season in my life, and thankfully, the
end of one season, means the beginning of another one.

As I'm looking with new eyes, I'm seeing that we are
surrounded with people who are walking alone. I dare venture
to say that 98% of said people don’t prefer to be alone. I
will only speak of myself here, but if the shoe fits, I'd
encourage you to wear it as well. I’'ve been inundated through
the years with “let God be your husband” mentality. I’'ve
become ashamed for my own desires and somehow felt that to
push for wholeness in this area was a direct reflection on my
relationship with God not being where it should be.

Now I know that’s not correct. Is God to be the center?
Absolutely, but that’s the case if you’re married OR single.
Spoiler alert: Our Father did not create us to walk alone. It
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was never His plan, He never intended it, even His disciples
were sent out two by two. You’'re no holier by acting like you
can win life all by yourself. He looked down at Adam and
quickly admitted that it wasn’t good for man to be alone. If
God Himself admitted that, they why do we feel weak and
powerless to do the same thing? It’s time to get past that and
I don’t mean with Facebook rants about how sad we are. I mean
in our prayers.

With this new revelation, I have personally decreed 2016 to be
a year of new beginnings in our relationships, and not just
for myself. I’'ve decided to carry this for everyone in similar
life situations who walk alone. It’'s time. I'm declaring this
to be a year of prayer like never before. I'm going to move
things in the heavens this year and I'm doing it for far more
than myself. I'm doing it for you.

As I've come to this position, it’s safe to say that I went
through cycles of wanting to spit venom. I’ve hoped before and
landed in a face plant every time. Many years ago I decided
that it was better just to not try than to constantly be in
heartbreak, so I simply isolated myself to keep the cycle from
repeating. I convinced myself that I didn’t need a mate. I was
just fine. I was strong and I was bull headed. I could do just
as much alone as I could together. Guess what? I was wrong.

As I keep feeling God pushing me in this direction, of course
the thoughts come of all the times I've hoped in vain. How
many times my heart got a fresh dose of sickness from hopes
deferred. I keep pushing away the thoughts that try to
convince me to NOT try again. Too many times I’ve thought the
light was showing from the end of the tunnel, only for it to
be a train that plowed over me.

Yet still .. I hear the whispers .. hope again. Just like Peter,
he’d worked all night, was exhausted, every effort yielding
nothing. Not even the smallest reward for his perseverance.
Maybe there were even fishermen all around him, pulling in a



good haul, but not him. He gets nothing. The sun comes up and
he’s done. He prepares to go home empty handed, again.

He pulls his boat up to shore and starts washing his nets when
a man named Jesus asked Him to take Him out into the water so
he could speak to the crowds better. Peter is tired, but he
does. We don’t know how long Jesus talked. Jesus MAY have been
very long winded, we don’t know .. we just know Peter was
tired, and empty handed. Peter had given up.

Just when it looked like Jesus was done and Peter could go
back to shore, Jesus tells him to go out into the deep and let
down his net. It’s at this point that Amy (err, I mean Peter)
says, “but Lord! I've done it all night. I'm tired. I’'ve
dropped these heavy nets and worked so hard to pull in what I
needed to live and got NOTHING, even when everyone around me
was successful. I’'ve done this before, same exact spot .. but

sigh, just because you said so .. I'm going to do it again.”
Simply at your word.

And we know the rest of the story. Peter pulled in more than
he could even manage from likely the same spot where he’d come
up hopeless just hours before. He put the needs of Jesus
before his own by taking Jesus out on the boat when he was
tired, discouraged and hopeless. Because of that, Jesus turned
things and gave him the desire of his heart.

So many of us have invested years into serving God with broken
hearts. We’ve “carried” the presence of God to a broken world,
even when our own heart was empty. No more. This is the year
of new beginnings and I’'m encouraging you to go ahead and take
a look around. Look around at all the times you’ve stepped
through the same scenario and ended up with a dirty nose.
Then, because He's saying so .. try again. Same thing, same
place. Try again.

(I just read a book that flipped my emotional tables on every
level. As you decide if you will take the chances and drop



your nets yet again, I’'d strongly persuade you to read what I
just finished. Keep Your Love On, by Danny Silk. And just buy
the thing .. you’ll want to highlight every page)

You. Have permission to hope.
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