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Dear Reader:

Thank you for joining me for a pleasant little rendezvous, to laugh and learn, reflect and rejoice together.

This little book is a simple compilation of various devotions, articles, and posts I have written over the years. Some of them provide little peeks into my life that you might enjoy, and I certainly will enjoy sharing them with you.

In any case, I thought these short pieces might make you smile, be a blessing to you, or just provide pleasant entertainment for a little break now and then. If they accomplish any of those three things, I’m happy. If they accomplish the second (to be a blessing), then I am  deeply honored and blessed by your blessing!

If you enjoy Morning Rendezvous, please tell others about it. Perhaps they’ll find a moment of enjoyment within its pages, as well.

Blessings to you,
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Just Like Daddy
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Ephesians 5:1-2 (NIV)—1Be imitators of God, therefore, as dearly loved children 2and live a life of love, just as Christ loved us and gave himself up for us as a fragrant offering and sacrifice to God.

––––––––
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MY TWO SONS ARE ABOUT as alike as night and day. They bear a physical family resemblance, but their personalities are worlds apart. Both of them are grown men now, but as very young boys, they did share one strong personality trait.

They wanted to be like their Daddy.

Even as toddlers, they’d pull on my husband’s boots—which struck them about hip high – and strut around the house trying to walk just like him. I remember laughing behind my hand when I’d hear words and expressions roll off their tongues that were so much like their Dad it was uncanny. They were little clones of the one man who stood tallest in their eyes.

My husband loves to sing along with the radio—and the louder, the better. Long before my oldest son was old enough to have a personal preference as to music genres, he knew dozens of country western songs word for word...because Daddy did. And he'd belt them out at the top of his lungs, just like he heard his father do. At that time in his life, his preference was whatever Daddy liked.

At times it was absolutely hilarious. But nothing could have made my husband prouder. Watching his sons mimic his every action, word, and expression brought him tremendous joy.

We too often forget that our heavenly Daddy derives the same kind of pleasure when His children strive to be like Him. When we stretch ourselves to walk in His footsteps, it makes Him proud. When His words come out of our mouths, His heart swells with love. When our likes and dislikes reflect His own, His eyes light up with joy and gladness.

And when we show love to one another, our Father basks in that glory. He breathes it in like a heady aroma. He wears it like a sweet perfume.

When I stumble around in shoes too big for me, trying my best to be like my heavenly Father (because, after all, there’s no one else quite like Him), he turns to the angels with an ear-to-ear grin and brags, “That’s my daughter.” When my actions glorify Him, he tells them, “That one’s mine. Don’t you think she looks like Me?”

Oh, how I hope I do!

––––––––
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FATHER, LET IT BE SO! I know I’m a work-in-progress, but as I become what You’re making of me, I pray that You are reflected in my words and deeds. Mold me in Your image, Lord. I want to be so much like You, the world can’t tell us apart! I ask it in Jesus' name. Amen
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​​​​Awesome God
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Psalm 68:35—You, God, are awesome in your sanctuary; the God of Israel gives power and strength to his people. Praise be to God!

––––––––
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WHEN AN ONLINE FRIEND of mine dropped offline for a while, I was honestly worried about her...just had one of those uncomfortable feelings about her disappearance. I put her way up top on my prayer list, so it was a distinct pleasure when I finally opened up an e-mail and realized it was from DeLyn. Turns out she had been going through some things that were certainly less than fun, and I was glad I’d been holding her up in prayer.

It made me think yet again how very mindful our Savior is of us. He loves this young woman so much that he laid her on the heart of someone who knew her only by name and photo. We’d chatted a bit online, enough to know that we have a lot in common, not the least of which is that both of us are writers. But at the time, I had yet to meet this pretty Texas author, so I can’t say I really knew her well. And yet, God chose to lay her on my heart in her hour of need.

I never cease to be amazed at the care and concern He shows us every day that we live. Even when we don’t realize what’s happening, our Father “has our backs.” And when we cease to care about ourselves, He keeps on caring, and continues to fix things for us. He truly is an AWESOME God.

Jeremiah 31:3—Yea, I have loved thee with an everlasting love: therefore with loving-kindness have I drawn thee.

Everlasting love? That means it lasts, or endures, through all time. Uh-huh...forever. Endlessly. Eternity upon eternity! 

Can you wrap your mind around the reality of this? God’s love for us never ceases...even when our behavior is hurtful toward Him; when we ignore Him and go our own way, doing our own thing, living our own lives...our heavenly Father just keeps right on loving us and yearning for us to love Him in return. Even when we don't love ourselves, He still loves us.

And when we have a problem, He wants to fix it, in the same way that we want to make everything right for our children. The difference, of course, is that we can’t always do it. But God is the solution, and He is well able to do exceeding, abundantly above all that we can ask...or even think! (Eph. 3:20)

Oh, yes ... He’s an AWESOME God!

––––––––
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FATHER, I WANT TO PRAISE You for Your AWESOMENESS. This time, I’m not asking for a thing. I  just want to say thank You...for being there, always;  for comforting me when I’m distraught; for “fixing” things in my life that need fixing; for loving me endlessly and without ceasing...even when I’m unlovable and although I’m unworthy. You are a mighty, wonderful, holy, AWESOME God!
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​​​​Fresh Tracks in 
the Snow
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(Just musing)

––––––––
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SOME TIME AGO, I READ something on a friend’s blog that resonated within my heart and blessed me thoroughly. 

Guest blogger Cynthia Ruchti talked about how it felt as a child to make new tracks in a fresh fall of pristine white snow. It was untouched and unexplored, so walking across it, leaving her fresh tracks in the snow, was a special thrill. We can all remember that kind of feeling. Cynthia said she gets the same type of pleasure on an even deeper level now, when she opens a new Bible or comes upon a page in her old one that has no ink marks on it. If she hasn’t written in it, she obviously hasn’t read that page.

“How can I be so sure?” she asks. “Because God speaks to my heart somehow, some way, on every page. If nothing is marked, it’s a tell-tale sign that I haven’t been over that territory.”

I love that! Probably because I know exactly what she’s talking about. I am not comfortable reading my Bible without highlighters in hand and ink pens nearby. When something I read sets my heart aquiver or opens up a window of enlightenment in my soul, I must mark it in some way. It’s heartwarming to return to that place weeks, months or even years later and remember why I marked it just so, and to relive that special spark between my God and me.
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