
It's not the big theological questions that bug me. It's the 
hiccups: The irritating things that I didn't expect or plan for. The 
things that interrupt what I'm trying to do or say. The things that 
start out small, but over time, become all I can think about. 

I'm a planner by nature, or, more accurately, a controller. I've 
been known to create five-year plans for both my career and my 
personal life. And I've been known to get the hiccups. 

I've seen it in other people's lives, too. Relatives who have lost a 
couple of jobs and are now struggling to sell their house in a 
down market — a home they planned to make a profit on for 
retirement. Friends who have had to close their once profitable 
businesses. Others who gave their marriages everything they 
had, only to watch their spouses walk away. 

Life. Interrupted. Unplanned for. 

That messiness grates on my faith. I'm not swayed by the debate 
over once-saved, always-saved or opinions on end-time 
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"... being confident of this, that 
he who began a good work in 
you will carry it on to completion 
until the day of Christ Jesus." 

                             Philippians 1:6

The hiccups of faith



prophecies. But I struggle with the unexpected and the 
disappointments. 

Deep down, I think good people shouldn't have to suffer, and if 
you work hard, you should always be rewarded with a job. And I 
get a little upset at God when life doesn't turn out that way, when 
the hiccups turn painful. 

I know he sees the top of a beautiful tapestry when all I can see 
are the knots on the underside. I get that on an intellectual level. 
It's heart-level where the trouble comes in. My expectations 
slink up behind me and whisper in my ear that God is distant, 
uninterested. Hiccup. 

But usually, just as I start to complain, I remember times when 
God soothed my hiccups — when, like a long, cold drink of 
water, he made them more bearable. And, now looking back, I 
can see what I learned from those interruptions and 
inconveniences. I know, even at heart-level, that I'm stronger 
because of them. 

So, I pray for those who are going through the hiccups now, and 
I hold my breath until they go away.

Preparing for the unplanned
If you do everything right -- the right school, the right career path, 
the right financial plan -- the unexpected will still happen. How do 
you react when it does? 

Lord, we know that we will face the unexpected, the difficult, the 
uncomfortable. Each time we do, may we be reminded that you are not 
taken by surprise. That you are with us and for us. Amen.
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