BEWARE: Pigs Can't Fly!!!

By Jody Hoffman

Jellybeans are hilarious, aren't they? Is there still a flavor that has not been made into a jellybean? There are an official 50: A&W cream soda, A&W root beer, berry blue, blueberry, bubble gum, buttered popcorn, cafe latte, cantaloupe, cappuccino, caramel apple, caramel corn, chocolate pudding, cinnamon, to pear, to watermelon; literally 50. Then on to some special flavors like bacon, rotten eggs, vomit and mud -just to name a few. I even found some that were on "the manly list" such as tar, shrapnel, Buffalo wings and jerky. We can appreciate all the flavors of life and even laugh that they are now a flavor of candy. You really have to applaud the jellybean makers. Who would have thought to do that to a piece of candy?

So why is it that I cannot appreciate the endless ways in which God works? Why do I want the predictability of a formula? I want to do this, this, and this and know that He will do that, that, and that. But do I really know that for sure? No. It is His endless variety that helps us to see the many facets and flavors of who He is. I surely do not mean to compare Him to mere jellybeans but I do appreciate His creativity in how He reveals himself to us. I was writing to God about it this morning…

There are so many miracles in your Word and so many different ways you work. No two stories seem to be the same. You are unpredictable in the how and not at all unpredictable in the why. Your love and compassion drive it all so that you reveal the heart of Your Father, which is healing and restoration--wholeness. But how You do this is as varied as jellybeans. Along with the variety of ways You do the miracles is the varieties of ways people react to them. The beginning is often the same, filled with brokenness and neediness. But the response is as different as those affected. They have some basic similarities of joy and relief, but some show it by a jump and leap. Some are thankful and run to tell others immediately, and some reactions we will never know-- we can only imagine the difference that Your touch made... Loved ones returning home from leprosy, children raised from the dead, and seas calmed when death seemed certain. There is one reaction that really stands out to me. The scene was set as You had been healing the sick and putting lives back together until the response was so great that You had to take the disciples to the other side of the lake for a breather. On the way, they witnessed you speak peace to a storm where the tempest raged so high that it scares even the old pros of the sea. Upon reaching shore, You land where men are so crazed by demons that they are living in a cemetery wildly. The demons know who You are and think their doom has come. When You permit them to enter into a herd of swine and run into the sea, the whole town shows up and begs you to leave! On one side of the lake, they are swarming you for healing and wholeness. On the other side, they implore you to leave. Isn't that so interesting? We want you to work, heal, restore and put things back to kingdom rightness--until it affects our economy. Then, would you, could you leave? I would like to say that it was just back in Bible times and we have more wisdom and insight of history to know better, but it’s still true.

We ask for miracles individually and we are so thrilled and amazed that You can and do--and rightly so. It is amazing! The individual and the family no doubt are so thrilled and pleased. But have it affect the local economy, and people are up in arms. It happened in a similar way to the little girl with demons who was used for fortune telling in order to line the pockets of her profiteers. She, no doubt, was relieved and thrilled to be released from the grip of the demons, but her sellers were furious that she would no longer tell fortunes. Their business losses are their only concern. Here too, the mad men of the mausoleums are freed and restored to health and sanity; but the pigs have just run off the cliffs plunging to their deaths. (Perhaps, this is where "when pigs fly" came from) and their owners could care less about two men being made well--freed from craziness—they only cared that their pigs that just went crazy. They just lost their income, their livelihood. Who cares about miracles? What about my 401-K?

So, my observation is this: God, do these things - heal, touch and restore. But hands off my money unless my life’s already a mess and then you can fix it. Otherwise--hands off. Stick to healing and sea calming. Is it like God to ruin anything? So do you suppose that if they had praised Him for the deliverance of these men, He would not have more than fixed the pig situation? I am not sure how-- but I never see Him leaving a situation worse than when He found it--it is always better than imagined. Do you suppose if they had welcomed Him, they would have seen more miracles and more healing? There might have been more people set free, more families restored, and more relationships made whole? Instead, they didn't like what they first saw - financial setback - and they just blew Him off.  They wanted Him to leave; to get out of there—“we do not need you around these parts!” Oh, didn't they?

I think right now is prime time on this side of the sea. I think many are on this side of the shore. All we see is the pig attempting to fly--this economy. Not the crazy men healed--God is still at work. We have many that are on this side--economic setbacks. Are you thinking God messed up? Are you wondering why He is healing people and leaving your job to a herd of pigs to run off the cliff? Oh, please know I am not harassing you; I hate economic setbacks as much as you do. Trust me, I know what it is like to eat pancakes for a week at a time--just add water sort of powdered pancakes--no fun at all. I know what it’s like to live with more week than money or when the kids need shoes because their toes are hurting from lack of space. But don't send Him away in your frustration! He is the only one to solve it. He can set it right - just give him a chance. He is able to show Himself mighty on your behalf through this situation. He is not ignorant to this time but for some reason has allowed this to happen.

During a most difficult time in my life, a gentleman told me "Our inability to understand gives us the opportunity to trust God and thereby glorify Him". It was as if a light switch turned on when he said that. This was not darkness or storm for the sake of darkness and difficulty. It was an opportunity for me to trust God. As I did, God was revealing Himself to me in such a way that through this I would know Him better. If I knew Him better, what would be too much-- too high a price to pay? Storms come to us all on the way to crazy men standing on the shores. It is our choice to trust God--to wake Him up to our needs as we see it. He is not a God far off that does not know our needs, nor does He ever slumber or sleep. He is in the boat with us. He is only a "peace be still" away that can change any raging tempest. Crazy is still on the shore--no problem-- He's got that too. The only problem in the story is the people that say, “Go away”. They are the losers, and they are the ones that do not see more, know more, and understand more. They do not know God for who He has come to shore to reveal Himself to be.

So dear friend, in your stormy sea or your shore of crazy men, look to God to do amazing things! Don't send Him away because of your inability understand what He is doing. Give Him the opportunity to reveal who He really is. He has so much to offer - to heal and to restore. He is giving you an opportunity to trust Him and know Him like never before.

