Reflections

By Andes Poh

God tends the garden of my life and yours. If you are apt to discover how He does this you must be willing to discover every area of your garden. Imagine for a moment that the weeds in your garden are the sins in your life. What of the flowers, could they be the things that cause Him to take pleasure in you? Are you willing to keep your garden clean or do you prefer to let it run its own course and turn to ramble? So often this is what we have chosen without realizing it.

Our day-to-day distractions can so easily cause us to abandon our garden and even though we think we have kept up with the maintenance of it, we fall short. When we think we have a rose to offer as we walk in the way of the master, we find we have only presented others with thorns and thistles. I am keenly aware of how daunting the care of this garden can be. I want the beautiful things that God has for me, but at times I am not willing to put out of the way the things that detract from the beauty of holiness.
If we are to be holy as He is holy, then our garden must be well tended. How much time are you willing to invest in tending your garden? If you are me, there are times that I prefer to let things go for just a short time, maybe a day or so. Sometimes even for one more activity that may bring me a moment of pleasure. But in truth, what I have come to realize is this. I never expected the rain to fall when I finally decide to tend to my garden. I never anticipated the snow, or the winds, or the hail storm out of its appointed season.

Do you see? Each time we give way to letting it go for one more moment, one more event; we can’t ever expect to find it exactly the way we left it. It is like the lost. We have the opportunity to share the word and just because the time is inconvenient for us we put it off. But that time shall never come to us again. It is lost. The weeds in our garden have grown and the weeds in that person’s garden have been over run as well. Now the work will take more time and more effort. The flower that might have been saved to bloom today is far spent because of the weather or because we haven’t been diligent.

 I reflect on this imaginary garden, but in actuality, it is truly a reflection of the way things are, or might be. In just a short time you can be further than you intended to be and a lost soul can be beyond the point of return. The garden of your life and mine must be tended daily, moment by moment. The Father takes pleasure in coming to your garden while the dew is still on the roses. Where are you when He arrives? Reflect with me. 

Genesis 3:10 

    And he said, I heard thy voice in the garden, and I was afraid, because I was naked; and I hid myself. 
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