How to Behave in Hard Times!

A while back Jeannie was telling me a little about her teenage years and her short stay as an employee in a No. California Denny’s Restaurant.  Fast-forwarding her story regarding that job found her spending most of her time in the bathroom…crying!  If the eggs were cooked wrong, customers took it out on her!  If the coffee was cooler than what the person who had placed the order desired…there again…it was her fault!  If the window blinds were not pulled and the sun came in the window, she was to blame.  After all, in some people’s minds, as a waitress she should notice any spilled drink or food on the floor and grab a mop, or if the table had a crumb left in the corner, that too fell in the category of her responsibilities.  Most all have noticed there are some who patronize eating establishments who can be quite rude.  In one of my recent readings I came across a restaurant experience that took place with evangelist Joyce Meyer and her husband Dave that tells of their experience.  Might there be a lesson to learn?  I think so!  To set up her story I’ll use one particular scriptural reference found in Psalm 34:1. “I will bless the Lord at all times His praise shall continually be in my mouth” (Amp). That particular verse & then verse 35 in the Message reads, “I bless God every chance I get; my lungs expand with his praise.  I live and breathe God; If things aren’t going well, hear this and be happy.”
                 
Joyce told of their story while eating out in a local restaurant. “One of my favorite things to do when I have finished a conference is to go to a restaurant, sit down, and have a good meal.  I work hard, and that is one way I relax. One time, we called a restaurant and asked for a reservation.  They sounded like they had taken our reservation, but when we got there, we found out they had not.  The place was jam-packed, and we waited about forty-five minutes for a table.  I felt irritation rise in me, but I told myself, Joyce, you just finished preaching and telling people how to behave in hard times, so just practice what you preach.  (You know it is amazing how sometimes when you talk about what you believe, Satan will come around and test you on it!)
                      
Finally we were seated and began ordering.  The waitress came with our beverages on a large tray.  The place was so crowded that she accidentally bumped the tray and dumped all the beverages on my husband, Dave.  He had a very nice suit on, and now it was soaked in water, coffee, iced tea, and soda pop.  At that point he could have blown up, but Dave was so nice to the waitress about the whole ordeal.  He said to her, ‘Don’t worry about it.  It was a mistake.  I understand.  I used to work at a restaurant, and one time I dumped malts inside a customer’s car.  He had on a really nice suit and was taking his date out.  I know how you feel.  Don’t worry about it.’  Then he went to the manager and said, ‘I don’t want her to get in trouble.  The place is overly crowded.  She is doing a good job.  It was not her fault.’  He went to the extreme to be nice.
                
Soon the waitress came back with the second tray of beverages, and it was obvious she had been crying.  She said to us, ‘I feel so bad that I dumped all those drinks on you.’  Then she looked right at me and said, ‘I think I’m just nervous because you’re here.  I watch you on television every day.’  In my heart I said, Oh, thank You, God!  Thank You, thank You, thank You, that we didn’t act badly about this. What would it have done to her---what would it have said to her about God, about leaders, about television evangelists if she would have heard me preach every day on television and then seen Dave and me have a fit over her spilling the beverages?  Did I feel like blowing up?  To be honest, yes.  The Bible never says that our temptation to sin dies or goes away, it says that since Christ died for our sin we should consider ourselves dead to sin.  And sometimes that means learning to bless Him at all times….especially when things are not going our way.”
             
The story Joyce tells of the experience she and Dave had reminds me of the time Jeannie and I was standing in line at an airport, awaiting our turn to board.  We had been in line for some time---talking about who knows what---when a man tapped me on the shoulder.  As I turned towards him he said, “I read the articles you write for the Goodguys Goodtimes Gazette.”  Then like Jackie Gleason use to say… “How sweet the sound!” For he then said, “I like what I read.”  My only hope at that time was that there was nothing we had said or been talking about…person or ?...would betray anything he had ever read in any of my writings.  Since he didn’t say anything further I’ll never know if there was anything else he could or wanted to say that might not have been such  “sweet sound.”
              
Could it be that is what Solomon was talking about in Proverbs 24:10 when he reminds us, “If you fail under pressure your strength is small” (NLT).
 
Blessings,
Psalm 20:7
Dale & Jeannie
