“IT’S ALL GOD!”
Psalm 27:13 - Yet I am confident I will see the LORD’s goodness
while I am here in the land of the living. (NLT)
I was watching BET one Sunday morning while getting ready for worship and there was a group of gospel singers
consisting of young men, who called themselves the Soul Seekers. They were singing one of the songs from their
latest CD project, featuring Pastor Marvin Winan. I’m not sure if you are even familiar with the group or the song.
But the song is entitled, “It’s all God!” Here are a few of the lyrics that really impacted me when I heard them and
I really want to share them with you.
“I’ve got… money in the bank, cars in the driveway. I’ve got… a house I can claim, clothes in
my closet. I’ve got… a bed for my head, shoes for my feet. I’ve got… breath in my body and if I
was just anybody. I’d say… it’s all good but I know better… it’s all God.”
I began to reflect on life and how all of these temporal things we take for granted here in America, are items of
high demand throughout all third-world countries, as well as right here in some parts of these United States. The
“unchurched” believe that their physical, intellectual, and financial prowess is the key to their huge success. They
believe that their sole effort has allowed them to climb the corporate ladder of success. All the while, they stepped
on and stepped over their family, friend and foe that were also trying to make their way up the ladder of success.
They fail to recognize that everything they have achieved, really was not accomplished on their merit alone, but
because God is just and fair, he allows the “unchurched” to experience the sunshine as well as the rain –
abundance as well as famine – and happiness as well as depression. James 1:17 personifies what the believer
knows to be true. “Every good gift and every perfect gift is from above, and cometh down from the Father of
lights, with whom is no variableness, neither shadow of turning.” (KJV)
Then I did a retrospect of my own personal life. I saw that in my low times, during my sad times, in spite of my bad
times, as I endured uncertain times, and even between my broken times, God was right there to pick up all the
pieces and put me back together again. When I lost my entire wardrobe at the hand of someone I loved dearly, God
blessed me with an even more extensive wardrobe. When my car was totaled by a drunk driver and I had one baby
on my lap, one in my belly and no money in the bank for a down payment, God showed me favor and blessed me
with a brand new car (HESREAL) to get my babies back and forth to the doctor as well as opening a door to get us
in a comfortable and affordable place to live while reducing the monthly rent working in the rental office.
When my mother died, and my foundation literally crashed beneath me, God became the wind beneath my wings.
My husband and I separated; I lost my home, my job and briefly lost my health from all the stress that I endured in
one year. But God blessed me once again with a new car, a new job earning more money then ever before, which
enabled me to buy a brand new home that had not even been built yet. I am a living witness that God was my
husband, my provider, my priest and my protector! He gave me the strength I needed to go on with my life. I won’t
lie to you and tell you it was easy. It certainly was not. But everyday with Jesus has been sweeter than the day
before.
Four and half years later, my father went home to be with the Lord. Once again, the rest of my foundation was
utterly destroyed. Nothing left – brothers gone, mother gone, and now father gone. No one left but my two children
and me. Talk about a pilgrim travelling through this barren land. I sought the face of God because I had come to
the crossroads of my life. I desperately needed spiritual direction. I found myself starting all over again. I had lost
friends (at least I thought they were friends) I needed to find a new church home, because it was too painful to
remain where I had served all those years. I was ostracized, lied on and falsely accused, but it didn’t matter. That
chapter of my life was closed and I was beginning anew. I went back to school and finished a degree I started
many years ago. God has blessed me with a loving husband, I am now an ordained minister and we have started a
new and thriving ministry. And I will be graduating very soon with my Masters of Theology. Anybody else would
say it’s all good; but I know better. It’s all God!
BBlessed!
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