
Where We Belong
I want to share with you a difficult, yet precious, season 
of my life.  In 1999, I was homeless (maybe I will share 
more about this another time) and physically disabled 
and unable to work for a living.  I was 
staying with dear friends who lovingly 
and graciously gave me a quiet resting 
place during this low time in my life.  I 
was disappointed, confused and filled 
with grief.  The Lord seemed far away 
and I didn’t know where I belonged.  

There was a very old cemetery back in 
the woods behind their house and many 
times I would go there and lie down, 
amongst the graves, and felt like I was 
dying.  In a sense I was dying to know 
how I thought my life would go.  Kinda 
sounds dramatic, but that’s how I felt.  I 
didn’t know where I belonged.  I didn’t 
fit anywhere - not with my parents, my 
married daughters....not anywhere.  I would cry out to 
the Lord, but He seemed silent. You’ve heard the saying, 
“when you take the test the teacher is silent”?? I knew 
that He was with me, but I felt so alone.  One of the 
Bible verses that seemed to be my theme during this 
time is in Isaiah 53:3, “He was despised and rejected by 
men, a Man of sorrows and acquainted with grief.”  So 
I was identifying with my Lord, but that didn’t exactly 
encourage or comfort me.

I was desperate to hear something from the Lord that 
would make this season of my life meaningful.  I heard 
about a worship conference with Hillsong in Sydney, 
Australia and was instantly stirred in my spirit!  It made 
absolutely no sense to go!  I had orthopedic doctors 
advise me that there was no way that I would be able to 
make this hard trip.  It seemed irresponsible financially 
since I had little money and no income coming in.  My 
family didn’t encourage me and my friends were silent, 
but I was compelled to go!  The day finally came to board a 
plane that would take me to the other side of the world...
alone.  I told the Lord that if I had missed His plan and 
was in presumption that I could get off the plane, but 
when those wheels left the runway.... everything in me 
knew that I had heard the Lord and had obeyed! 
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There were wheelchairs waiting for me at each airport 
and when I boarded that large and packed Quantas plane 
in L.A., I had four seats all to myself!  Twenty-three hours 

from Monroe airport to Sydney and I was 
about to have my question answered!

Hillsong Church is an awesome 
worshipping church.  They had just 
record a new song that hadn’t even 
made it to the U.S. yet.  When I was 
standing with arms raised, singing the 
words on the large screen for the first 
time, everything about my life came into 
order!  All my questions were answered 
by my faithful Father Who literally 
sent me on the other side of the world 
to speak to my heart!  Here are the life-
changing words in the chorus, 

“You Are Holy”

I sing your praises forever

Deeper in love with You

Here in your courts

Where I’m close to Your throne

I’ve found where I belong

Can’t get more specific than that!!  We as God’s children 
all belong close to His throne.  This isn’t just a revelation 
for me but for all of us!!  God never ignores us when 
we cry out to Him for answers and He will never fail or 
disappoint us!  As we draw close to His throne of grace 
and mercy, we bring delight to His heart and He heals 
our hearts!  What an awesome God we serve!  It’s where 
we belong!!!

Abiding in Him and sending love to you!!

 

Rhonda      
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July was a very busy month!!  We served 3897 meals to precious, hungry, hot and needy men, women 
and children.  We can’t do this without your faithful financial support and your volunteering to 
serve!  If you are looking for a place to feel the presence of the Lord and a place to serve, come check 
Grace Place out!  I promise you that you will be moved in your heart as you make yourself available to 
be the Lord’s hands and heart, as we together make a difference in someone’s life!!

This mother and her sons gave out 
books to the many children eating 
at Grace Place!  What a great way to 
teach your own kids about serving 

and loving others!!

On this day we served 403 and 
this precious little boy handed out 

hundreds of Gideon Bibles!

OUR CURRENT NEEDS

FINANCES

Hand sanitizer (large containers)

16 Oz. Styrofoam cups

Plastic forks

Napkins

Winter clothing

Blankets and linens

Clorox Cleanup


