Everything Beautiful in His Time!


The first number one hit for Elvis was recorded January 1956, which featured Elvis on guitar, Bill Black on bass, Scotty Moore on guitar, D.J. Fontana on drums, and Floyd Cramer on piano.  Few, if any, cannot remember the songs title being that of “Heartbreak Hotel.”  While a little difficult for some of us to ‘wrap our brain’ around, the date of that rock and roll song takes us back fifty-three years!  
 
Recently I experienced quite a different real-life situation of “Heartbreak Hotel.”  However, with God in the ‘mix’ of things “we know that in everything God works for the good of those who love him” (Rom. 8:28).  As most are aware, CRA just completed another CRA Hot Rod Camp in Columbus, OH during this years Goodguys 12th annual street rodding event.  In a six-day period, a ’32 Ford roadster was assembled by a group of six young men sixteen to nineteen years of age, while being overseen and instructed by ten CRA builder/instructors.  Then, to make certain this ‘army’ of food eaters were eating properly, six ladies prepared regular meals to help keep them focused. Young guys who are a part of a CRA Hot Rod Camp at various locations across the U.S. often come from a variety of wide-spread backgrounds.  Some have been from pastor’s homes and from strong Christian backgrounds being grounded in Bible teaching churches.  Others, not so fortunate, have been from broken homes with single parents, while yet others are encouraged to be part by way of a grandparent or even a caring neighbor.  One young man in last year’s camp had been in the “Make-a-Wish” program in California.
 
This year when Jeannie and I arrived at the Columbus, OH camp, we were introduced to this camp of six.  Shortly after, the Lord blessed my life with a young man, Sean.  That evening Sean and I became friends, which found the two of us having numerous times to talk during the course of the week’s activities.  Sean had come to the camp with a great deal of personal baggage that covered a wide spectrum from a lack of self worth; problems at home which even consisted of a dad in prison; damaging habits associated with life that were ‘helping’ to drag him down; and even a fear of some people.  It was apparent there had been things that had taken place in his life (as well as to him personally) that helped cause him to mistrust others, especially those of his same color.  A few days later a friend and member of CRA and I was talking when I had the idea of taking him over to where the camp build was taking place to introduce him to Sean.  As I introduced the two of them to one another I immediately was able to witness by way of Sean’s facial features that he was extremely fearful of this man. Later in the evening as Jeannie and I talked, I said to her:  I felt like David in the O.T. when he did a right thing in the wrong way numbering the Army of Israel.  It was very obvious that Sean was fearful of the individual I had introduced him to which led me to believe that he had likely been abused or misused in the past.  The next day I felt led to take another friend over for Sean to meet.  Charles, a retired football player from the Cleveland Browns has a big, broad, and warm smile, and I was trusting that he and Sean would hit it off.  This buffed, good-looking, giant of a man and I made our way to the location where the roadster was being built while I had plans of handling things a little different than I did with the first introduction.  I was about to be in for another lesson.  As Charles and I approached Sean, I said, “Sean, I want you to meet another one of my friends.  This is Charles who played for the Cleveland Browns and I thought you might like to meet him.”  Sean was polishing a wheel for the ’32 as Charles reached out his hand.  Charles then said, Sean, I’ve got a street rodded ’33 Chrysler of which there are only eight in the world.  How would you like to see it?  We could then grab something to eat.  Immediately Sean said, “Dale, can I talk to you?”  Although I thought his timing to be a little strange I responded yes and we stepped about five feet away.  Sean then looked up at me with fearful eyes and asked:  “Dale, will I be alright?”  I told him that he would, that Charles was my friend and yes, he’d be all right.  Sean then said, “Alright, I’ll go…as long as you tell me that I’ll be alright!”  My heart broke!  While I had tried to handle things differently with this meeting, I learned a huge lesson.  Sean had come out of a home and life situation that I probably couldn’t even begin to imagine. Only the Lord Himself knows how much hurt and sadness there is in some lives and homes.  
 
Yet all the while, Paul reminds us in Romans 8:31, “So what should we say about this?  If God is for us, no one can defeat us.” And God proved Himself faithful once again because on Saturday evening of CRA’s Columbus Hot Rod Camp, Sean accepted Jesus Christ as His Lord and Savior.  “Nothing above us, nothing below us, nor anything else in the whole world will ever be able to separate us from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord” (Rom. 8:39). 
 
While we all view and see some things of this life that are not pretty, God “has (and can make) made everything beautiful in His time” (Eccl. 3:11).  
 
Blessings,
Psalm 20:7
Dale & Jeannie
