Who Will Go
We are the called, we are the chosen.  

When a trembling hand that is pain ridden with arthritic binding reaches forth in hopes of finding a warm and receptive hand of reassurance.  We are there, we represent the Father.

When a voice harshly whispers the youthful remembrances of a full and bountiful life in hopes of reaching an ear tuned specifically towards their faint chords of melody.  Our ear will hear, God has placed us there!

When tears of sorrow and disparity compliment the sides of a worn and tattered cheek as it trickles through the ridges of a worn down smile in hopes of a reassuring return.  We are there.  God provides a glimmering hope of love through the disposition of His servants
When the shutter steps approach at a death-march pace or a wheelchair dredges down the long dark corridor of hopelessness, will you be there?  We must be, God has told us to.

Oh how the faint and lonely heart desires to sing the hymns of grace unto their Master but yet they cannot find the strength to do so.  Their heart hungers for the Godly melodic tune of God’s amazing grace, oh how sweet is the sound.  We will provide this food for their battered souls.  God has designed us for this very purpose.  

God has strengthened us to help them complete their deserted and desolated journey as they travail towards their heavenly home.  We will share God’s hopes and dreams with them, because we are called to do so.
The champions of past now need some available to God led soul to champion their cause.  We will do this because God’s Holy Spirit resides inside of our feeble bodies and consumes our very being.  God directs 

our steps as we march to the call of His unmerited and infallible love.

The hospital of seclusion now compasses their soul, their earthly pilgrimage is coming to a close.  No family, no friends, who will help them in the final leg of their journey.  God has provided His, who are called to meet their needs.  We must be there!

Now our dear aged warrior gazes from the splendors of heaven and cheers us on as we run the race that God has ordained for our frailed fleshly feet to complete.  The battle rages and we begin to feel overwhelmed.  Who will pray for us as we fight the tempests of this life?  

I think I hear a voice, it sounds familiar though full of such strength and power.  I hear invigorated footsteps as they approach the throne of Jesus.  I see the bright and heavenly images, they appear to be “Christlike.”  The voices are making intercession to our Lord Jesus Christ on our behalf.  

Who will pray for us, they will, as they kneel before the throne of the Most High.  If God be for us, who can be against us.  Until we meet again, we will as they do!!!!   

Dave Tack   (Nov 5, 2003)
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Learn to do well; seek judgment, relieve the oppressed, judge the fatherless, plead for the widow. (Isa  1:17)
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