Making Things Pretty

By Jody Hoffman

God has specially blessed each one of us not only for our own enjoyment, but also to share with others. He has given to us to give through us. I believe it is wrong to spend money if it is all for self, without regard to budget, purpose, or balance in one’s life. When you choose to live/spend for self and one’s own vainglory, it is wrong. However, if this outpouring is because you see your home as a place to use for His glory and His work, feel His pleasure and love--then I think it is a gift straight from God Himself. It is to be received from Him in appreciation with love and adoration returned. When you allow Him control and you are just managing it--whether health, wealth, education, marriage, or even decorating, it is a balance--as so many parts of life are. It is what we do with what we have. If you hold on to what little you have now until God blesses you more--so then you could use what He’s given you - it’s wrong. Life is about allowing Him to have it all now--little or much of whatever we hold dear - talent, time, health or money. It’s giving all we have back to God and using it to the best of our abilities - for His purposes. Making our homes a place of comfort and a center to bring people together to further the kingdom is a no brainer to me. 

 Decorating is beautifying what He has already given us. It’s making the most of what talent we were entrusted with (in this case our home)--do we bury, or invest, or multiply? To spend more than we have is wrong, to spend all we get is wrong, and to constantly want more is wrong. But to take a reasonable amount of your personal budget and use it to enjoy and beautify is wise stewardship. It’s why we should workout and care for our bodies, keep our homes clean, care for the things given to us--it’s saying to God,”Thank You for all You have done; I want to make things look the best I can.”  There have been times when we were so low on money that a decorating budget was laughable.  But even in those times, I turned boxes upside-down and covered them with sheets. I went out to the fields and collected dried dead flowers and weeds; I took discarded boards from the lumber yard and cut up old cards and hung them on the walls. It is almost more fun digging through the house to see what you can salvage or
spin into a new look than going to a store. Money has little to do with decorating; it is taking what you have and finding a way to arrange it to make it look and feel better. This may not be among your skills--check with a friend that decorates the way you like and ask them to come over to help. I remember getting a gallon of paint for my birthday, finding "oops" paint for $6.00--these are things that I prayed and asked God for and watched Him provide. This budget is not
100's of dollars--for five years I’ve had sheets covering my sofas to hide the ugly cushions underneath. I still have a sheet covered sofa; sometimes there is nothing to spend! But rearranging rooms for a fresh clean start does a world of good.
The Garden was an abundant place, lavished with more than "necessary". God is not stingy to give us only what is absolutely necessary. We love to give our children ice cream--two scoops, whipped cream, chocolate sauce, bananas and strawberries--not just oatmeal and broccoli! Decorating was God’s idea. He could have made all ground-- grass, all flowers—yellow, all landscape-- flat, all sunrises--grey. But it was His idea to make it all so creative and colorful. Ice caps on mountains and palm trees on beaches, floppy flowered meadows and chiseled cannons.

 God enjoys beauty; He enjoys watching us enjoy what He has made. He enjoys watching us use our gifts He gave us. I think He even enjoys watching us try to imitate Him. When my grandbabies do what I do, I delight even more in them. It is in trying to make things beautiful that I realize so much of His creativity and genius. There is nothing we can make that compares to what He can make--hands down His is always better. I learned that from trying to draw a tree--His are amazing.  The color, the shape, the leaves--each individually unique--such a work of art and engineering. What if my job was to make/decorate just one tree? It would take me forever to figure out what to make a leaf out of, and how to hang them, and which shade of green to color them, and then there is cutting them to shape--ugh!  Let alone figuring out how to get the tree to stand and not fall over, endure the elements and not deteriorate and stick on branches that wouldn't snap off! But He not only makes and decorates them, He changes them - seasonally! That’s lavish, uncalled for--that’s love. It’s not only for the beauty or just the look of it-- but for the feel of it. Beautiful things have an affect on those around them. Being in a pretty place makes me feel kinder and more lovable, to others and myself. Where we are affects how we are. God’s plan was a paradise.  Whenever I feel paradise--my heart connects with the Creator more fully. There are elements to room decor that can produce in us the memory of our Maker. It’s as if we were built to enjoy beautiful places (the Garden in the past and heaven in the future).  Color and textures and placement of furniture can bring us, our friends, and family a better state of mind and enjoyment. It does not have to be costly but well chosen. Clutter, lack of color or style can be oppressing and not bring out the personality, creativity, and laughter that was intended to surround us. 

I was climbing the Andes Mountains in Peru on a trek to bring Bibles to villages that could only be reached by foot. At a 20,000 foot summit we were passing over we stood looking at the incredible panorama--it was breath taking.  But something caught my eye that I never expected to see. High, high on top of this remote pass where rarely a sole would tread, were these beautiful little purple flowers hugging the ground in abundance. They covered the ground like a purple carpet fit for royalty. I realized they bloomed for no one’s pleasure but God Himself to enjoy. No one, or very few would ever see this--yet they were there, part of the majesty of the moment. There must be desert scenes too, that no one sees but God--yet He spreads them out with all the dignity and pomp of a Rose Bowl parade.  I think God just loves beauty, and we were made in His image. I think if only you see and enjoy your room God enjoys you enjoying it! But everything is enhanced by sharing, so I think it is multiplied when others are part of your pleasure.

Think of how well thought out, planned and designed the seasons, the stars, and nature that He has filled the earth with.  Then enjoy the process of designing your home or room! Get your creative juices going by looking at His color palettes--the soft hues of sunrises, the brilliance of jungles, the muted tones of deserts, the range of blues in the oceans, the colors of sand, and variety of greens, especially as we approach spring.  Then there are the brown, grey black blends of fur and the textures of bark and mosses. Oh, the detail of design He has filled creation with!! Look at what He has made and learn from His design, He is the Master Artist, Creator God, the Lover of our soul and He has shared all this with us to enhance His pleasure. 

Each time we appreciate His creation we are saying, “Well done" and "Good job, God". My husband often stands in the yard or on the beach and applauds God for His symphony of beauty and creativity in the sunrises and the sunsets.  It’s wonderful to watch the created applaud and adore the Creator. I think if I could see more clearly there would be a host of heavenly angels joining him as they too thunder with the applause of heaven to such a magnificent Maker. Enjoy your decorating, and serve Christ with all that you are and all that you have.  Enjoy the beauty you were created to dwell in and then praise and adore such a gracious God.

