
Angels of Mercy
Have you ever been in a predicament and someone appeared from
out of nowhere to help you? That’s happened to me more than
once.

Years ago I took a trip from Oklahoma to Michigan driving
an  old,  worn-out  car.  During  the  middle  of  the  night

somewhere in Missouri my car broke down. Here I was, a female
with no credit cards, no AAA, no cellular phone and very
limited cash, stranded in the middle of the night on the
highway. I prayed and asked the Lord to help me.

Almost immediately from out of nowhere a man in a pick up
truck appeared, fixed my car and made sure that I made it
safely on my way. Whether he was human or an angel, heaven
only knows. But of one thing I’m certain, he was sent by the
Lord to help me out of a potentially dangerous situation.

Likewise, the Lord sends us out into a world that is engulfed
in darkness, and to a people who are destitute and without
hope, dying in their sin. Every day we meet them. They are
headed down a road that leads to eternal destruction and they
are all around us.

Jesus said, “broad is the road that leads to destruction, and
many enter through it. But small is the gate and narrow the
road that leads to life, and only a few find it” (Matt.
7:13-14, NIV).

As Christians, it is our God given responsibility to help
people find the road that leads to life. How often does the
Holy Spirit bring people across our path so we can help them
find their way, but we’re too busy to even notice, let alone
help them find Christ?

Let me give you an example of one such divine appointment that
I could have easily missed. One day I went to a lake to pray.
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While walking in the woods, I noticed a woman dressed in a
business suit sitting on a bench. I remember thinking how
peculiar it was for her to be at the lake in a business suit.

Suddenly, before I could even think about it, I found myself
running over to the lady, throwing my arms around her and
asking  her  what  was  wrong.  She  grabbed  me  and  sobbed
uncontrollably in my arms. I began to pray aloud. Between
sobs, she eventually told me her story.

Sin had taken its toll in her life to the point that she was
contemplating  suicide.  She  had  just  cried  out  to  God  and
pleaded that if He was really there and if He still loved her,
to please send her an angel to let her know. It was at the
precise moment that I ran over to her. She literally thought I
was an angel when I put my arms around her and began to pray
for her. The Lord intervened and changed her life that day,
and ultimately the lives of her husband and children. To her,
I was an “angel” sent by God.

What if I had been too busy to stop and talk with her? What if
I had let my head get in the way instead of following my
heart? I was His angel (messenger) that day. It was a simple
act but the results were life changing.

I challenge you as I do myself to follow the gentle nudging of
the Holy Spirit in your heart and avail yourself to be used by
God however He wants to use you. Then, in utter amazement,
watch Him work through you and see what He’ll do!


