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To Have a Daddy Who Loves Me

nce upon a time, not so very long ago or far away, a baby girl was

born to parents who could not keep her. While neither parent
was willing to release her for adoption, neither was able to care for her.
So while the legal system shuffled her case back and forth, the baby girl
grew into a toddler in a foster home.

Her care was adequate. Her physical needs were met, and she never
went hungry. Her clothes, though not new, were never dirty. Her toys,
though not her own, were always sufficient. This little girl was not mis-
treated or abused, and yet in her heart was a hollow space. She desper-
ately wanted what she had never had—a mommy and a daddy of her
very own.

Only a few doors down from the foster home lived a kind couple
with a teenage son. The little girl needed a family, the family wanted a
little girl, and the details of a trying and lengthy adoption were finally
settled. And while this little gir] received a wonderful mommy and an
adoring big brother, it was her daddy and their relationship that was
extra special.

Ashley was two years old when she entered her daddy’s life. She was
thin, pale, and clingy. By the time the adoption was finally complete,
she was almost three. Ashley had never seen the ocean, eaten a Happy
Meal, or slept in a bed in a room of her own.

A few months after the adoption, Ashley traveled to the beach for
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14 TaE 5 DrREAMS of Every WomaN

her first family reunion. She was overwhelmed with excitement and
pride. She had received so much so fast, and it was hard to take itall in.
Ashley asked everyone she met if they were part of her family.

“Are you my aunt?” “Are you my uncle?” “Are you my cousin?” She
ran from person to person showering hugs and kisses on her newly
acquired family. “T love you!” she told them. “I love you all!”

When her new daddy took her to McDonald’s for the first time,
Ashley couldn’t join in with the other children who played busily on the
playground equipment. She was too busy asking important questions.

“Do you have a daddy? I have a daddy! See, that’s my daddy over there,”
she exclaimed with excitement and wonder. “Isn't he wonderful?”

“There is a lot of hurt when | think about having a
daddy who loves me.| dreamed of long walks, talks,
cuddles, And strong arms that would always be there
to protect me. | dreamed of daddy’s tears when his little
girl got married, when he held my babies as they were
born, and falling asleep in my rocking chair” Laura

“What's your name?” she asked. “My name is Ashley Jordan
AMBROSE—just like my daddy. 'm named after my daddy!”

Five years later, tanned, transformed, and confident, Ashley again
returned to the annual family reunion. This time she brought a scrap-
book of pictures to share with anyone who would sit still long enough
to listen.

“This is my story,” she would say. “See, this is where I lived before
Mommy and Daddy adopted me. They picked me out special. See,
this is my room now—it’s all my own. And these are my toys, and my
own clothes, and here’s a picture of my kitty and one of my dog and....”

Ashley has love overflowing for just about everyone, but no one
is higher on her list than her daddy. He knows how to polish toenails,
drip sandcastles, tie hair ribbons, hold her in the night—and he calls
her his “little Princess.”
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16 Have a Daddy Who Loves Me I5

My Dream

When I was a little girl, my father spent most of his waking hours
working at his building supply company, observing construction sites,
or socializing with his colleagues and associates. Even though his place
of business was only a few blocks from our home, his heart was miles
away in a place I could never find.

My father didn’t drink alcohol every day, but when he did, it con-
sumed him. Dad was filled with a rage that always seemed to be boil-
ing just beneath the surface of his tough exterior. When he drank, that
rage spewed out like hot lava onto those around him. Unfortunately,
my mother was the most common target.

Asa child, many nights I crawled into bed, pulled the covers tightly
under my chin or even over my head, and prayed that I would quickly
fall asleep to shut out the noise of my parents yelling and fighting.
Crashing furniture, smashing glass, and fist upon flesh were common
sounds that pierced my little girl nights. Occasionally I'd tiptoe over to
my pink ballerina jewelry box, wind up the key in the back, open the
lid, and try to focus on the tinkling melody that came from the music
box as the dancer twirled with hands overhead. I wanted to be wher-
ever she was. ..anywhere but at home.

I was afraid of my father. Even when he was sober I kept my dis-
tance. At the same time, I observed how other daddies cherished their
little girls. I saw daddies snuggle their daughters in their laps, hold their
hands while walking in the park, or kiss their cheeks as they dropped
them off at school in the mornings. Deep in my heart, a dream was
birthed. I dreamed that one day [ would have a daddy who loved me
like that—not because I was pretty or made good grades or could play
the piano well, but just because I was his. I dreamed that one day I
would be a cherished daughter and the apple of my daddy’s eye.

A Common Dream

In talking to women all across the country, I have seen eyes fill
with tears when I talk about the dream of having a daddy who loves
me. But the tears are not for me. Those tears reveal the longing in their
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16 TaE 5 DrREAMS of Every WomaN

own hearts. “Butterfly Kisses,” a popular song by Bob Carlisle, is about
the tender love between a father and his daughter, starting from her
birth to her wedding day. Mr. Carlisle said, “I get a lot of mail from
young girls who try to get me to marry their moms. That used to be
a real chuckle because it’s so cute, but then I realized they didnt want
romance for mom. They want the father that is in that song, and that
just kills me.”?

What did the little girls long for? They wanted a daddy to scoop
them up in his strong arms. They wanted to plant butterfly kisses on his
scruffy face. They wanted to see tears in his eyes when he walked them
down their aisle on their wedding day. Little girls and grown women
alike long for a father to protect them, help them, guide them, nurture

them, and cheer them on through the struggles of life.

The Invitation

In the Old Testament, God has many names. He is Elohim, the Cre-
ator; El Elyon, God Most High; El Roi, the God who sees; El Shaddai,
the All-Sufficient One; Adonai, the Lord; Jehovah, the Self-Existent
One; Jehovah-Jireh, the Lord will provide; Jehovah-Rapha, the Lord
who heals; Jehovah-Shalom, the Lord is peace; Jehovah-Raah, the Lord
my Shepherd; and many more. His covenant name with the people of
Israel was I am.

“l dreamed | would have a daddy who spent time

with me, loved me, and defended me.” Lisa

In the New Testament, Jesus introduced a new name for God:
Father. In the Gospel of John alone, God is referred to as Father at least
120 times. It is the name Jesus referred to more than any other, and the
name He invites us to use to address the Creator of the universe. Just
stop and think about that for a moment. The God of the universe, who
created the heavens and the earth, who always has been and always
will be, who is all-knowing, all-powerful, and present everywhere at
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16 Have a Daddy Who Loves Me |7

once—that same God invites you to call Him Abba Father. He invites
you to call Him Dadd)!
When the disciples asked Jesus to teach them how to pray, He said:

When you pray, go into your room, close the door and pray
to your Father, who is unseen. Then your Father, who sees

what is done in secret, will reward you. And when you pray,
do not keep on babbling like pagans, for they think they
will be heard because of their many words. Do not be like

them, for your Father knows what you need before you ask
him. This, then, is how you should pray: “Our Father in

heaven, hallowed be your name” (Matthew 6:6-9, empha-
sis added).

J.I. Packer wrote: “For everything that Christ taught, everything
that makes the New Testament new and better than the Old, every-
thing that is distinctly Christian as opposed to merely Jewish, is
summed up in the knowledge of the fatherhood of God.? All other
religions demand followers to worship created beings, such as Moham-
mad or Buddha, but God invites us to crawl up in His lap, become His
child, and call Him Father. He said, “I will be a Fazher to you, and you
will be my sons and daughters” (2 Corinthians 6:18, emphasis added).

The Only Perfect Parent

For many, the idea of God being their father may not be a pleasant
one. We have a human tendency to project our experiences with our
earthly fathers onto our perceptions of the fatherhood of God. Some
never knew their earthly fathers, some had abusive fathers, and some
were deserted by their fathers. Some had loving, endearing fathers, and
some lost their fathers to sickness or catastrophe. Those life experiences
tend be the lens through which we view God.

Even the best earthly fathers have feet of clay and will disappoint
their children.

When I was a child, I never had lengthy conversations with my
father. As a result, when I became a Christian, it was very difficult for
me to have lengthy conversations with my heavenly Father. Prayer was
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18 TaE 5 DrREAMS of Every WomaN

difficult. I had to remove the mask of my earthly father from the face
of God.

No matter what your past experience with your earthly father has
been, your heavenly Father is the perfect parent. He loves you uncon-
ditionally, cares for you completely, provides for you unceasingly, trains
you tenderly, and welcomes you unreservedly. He will never leave you
or forsake you. You are the apple of His eye.

The Amazing Grace of Adoption

One reason Ashley’s story at the beginning of this chapter is so pre-
cious to me is because she was adopted by a loving father...so much
like you and me. The Bible says we have been adopted into God’s fam-
ily (Ephesians 1:5). We are His children (1 John 3:1-2). Let’s take a look
at how adoption was carried out in Jesus’ day in order to get a better
picture of ours.

In ancient Rome, fathers chose a child for adoption when they
weren't able to have children of their own. They adopted a son in order
to have someone to carry on the family name and inherit their property.
It was a legally binding relationship. All ties to the child’s natural fam-
ily were severed. The child was placed in a new family with the same
prestige and privileges as a natural child, including becoming an heir.
If the child had any debt, it was immediately canceled. The adoption
was a sealed process with many witnesses making it official.

In modern times, when it comes to adoption, we tend to think of
adopting a baby. However, in biblical times adoption usually took place
after the child was older and had proved worthy to carry on the family
name.’ How incredible that our heavenly Father chose us, not because
of any merit of our own, but before the beginning of time. He chose us,
not because we were worthy, but in spite of the fact that we were not.

He chose us in him before the creation of the world to be
holy and blameless in his sight. In love he predestined us
to be adopted as his sons through Jesus Christ, in accor-
dance with his pleasure and will—to the praise of his glori-
ous grace, which he has freely given us in the One he loves

(Ephesians 1:4-6).
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16 Have a Daddy Who Loves Me 19

Ilove Eugene Peterson’s paraphrase of that same verse found in 7he

Message:

Long before he laid down earth’s foundations, he had us in
mind, had settled on us as the focus of his love, to be made
whole and holy by his love. Long, long ago he decided to
adopt us into his family through Jesus Christ. (What plea-

sure he took in planning this!)

Our adoption takes place the moment we accept Jesus Christ as
our Lord and Savior. Our debt because of sin is canceled (paid in full),
and we are placed in God’s family to carry on His name and become
an heir. Paul wrote: “You also were included in Christ [in His family]
when you heard the word of truth, the gospel of your salvation. Having
believed, you were marked in him with a seal, the promised Holy Spirit,
who is a deposit guaranteeing our inheritance until the redemption
of those who are God’s possession—to the praise of his glory” (Ephe-
sians 1:13-14).

“I never knew my dad cared about me, let alone
loved me. | grew up with abuse and being shipped
back and forth from parent to parent. No roots,

no identity, no love, no security.”” Debbie

Many verses refer to God’s children as “sons.” This does not mean
God only has male children or that only male children inherit the king-
dom of God. The Hebrew word for “son” does not necessarily mean
male offspring. In the Old Testament, the Hebrew word ez can mean
male son or children of both genders, male or female. Genesis 1 says
that God created man in His own image. Then the writer goes on to
say, “Male and female he created them” (Genesis 1:27). As the word

“man” can mean male or female humans, the word “son” can mean the
male or female offspring of a human.

In the New Testament Greek, the word Auios is translated “son.”
And like the Hebrew word ben, it can mean a male child or it can
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20 TaE 5 DrREAMS of Every WomaN

refer to offspring, both male and female. “In calling believers His sons,
God is communicating that believers find their origin in Him (as off-
spring) and bear the same nature He does.”® The apostle Paul wrote to

the Galatians, “You are all sons of God through faith in Christ Jesus...
There is neither Jew nor Greek, slave nor free, male nor female, for you

are all one in Christ Jesus” (Galatians 3:26-28).

In J.I. Packer’s words: “Adoption is a family idea, conceived in terms
of love, and viewing God as father. In adoption, God takes us into
His family and fellowship, and establishes us as His children and heirs.
Closeness, affection, and generosity are at the heart of the relationship.
To be right with God the judge is a great thing, but to be loved and
cared for by God the father is greater.”’

I grew up singing “Jesus loves me! This I know, for the Bible tells
me so,” but I really didn’t believe it. I wasn’t sure God even liked me. It
wasn't until I was much older that I caught a glimpse of His uncondi-
tional, unfailing, unlimited love for me.

He Loves You Unconditionally

Most of us live in a world of performance-based acceptance. We
make good grades, and Mommy is proud. We look pretty, and Daddy
smiles. We do a good job at work, and the boss is pleased. We serve at
church, and the congregation thinks we are “good Christians.”

Unfortunately, that same sense of having to perform well to be
accepted by people can easily roll over into our relationship with God.
We falsely believe we must perform well to be loved and accepted by
Him when nothing could be further from the truth. As a result, we
strive to obtain something that we already have. .. God’s unconditional
love.

Anabel Gillham was a woman who loved God, but she had trou-
ble accepting that God could love her. She knew the Bible verses that
talked of God’s unconditional love for her, yet she knew herself and
doubted a God who knew her innermost thoughts would approve of
her.

The root of her problem was how she viewed God and how she
believed God viewed her. She knew what kind of God He was. She
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16 Have a Daddy Who Loves Me 21

read Exodus 34:6: “Then the Lorp passed by in front of him [Moses]
and proclaimed, “The Lorp, the Lorp God, compassionate and gra-
cious, slow to anger, and abounding in loving kindness and truth...””
(NasB), but she believed she had to earn that love. Then God used a very
special person to help Anabel understand the depths of God’s love for
her—her second child, Mason David Gillham, who had a profound
mental disability. Let’s let Anabel tell you her story as she relates it in

her book, 7he Confident Woman.

Mace could sing one song with great gusto, just one: “Jesus
Loves Me.” He would throw his head back and hold on to
the first “Yes” in the chorus just as long as he could, and
then he would get tickled and almost fall out of his chair. I
can still hear him giggle when I think back on those days
that seem so distant and so far away. How poignant that
memory is to me.

I never doubted for a moment that Jesus loved that pro-
foundly retarded little boy. It didnt matter that he would
never sit with the kids in the back of the church and on a
certain special night walk down the aisle, take the pastor
by the hand, and invite Jesus into his heart. It was entirely
irrelevant that he could not quote a single verse of Scrip-
ture, that he would never go to high school, or that he
would never be a dad. I knew that Jesus loved Mason.

What I could not comprehend, what I could not accept,
was that Jesus could love Mason’s mother, Anabel. You see,
I believed that in order for a person to accept me, to love
me, I had to perform for him. My standard for getting
love was performance based, so I “performed” constantly,
perfectly. In fact, I did not allow anyone to see me when I
was not performing perfectly. I never had any close friends
because I was convinced that if a person ever really got to
know me, he wouldn’t like me.?

Anabel carried that belief into her relationship with God, and
she was horrified to learn that He knew her every thought, let alone
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everything she said or did (Psalm 139:1-4). She realized God knew her
completely. He saw when she wasn't “performing perfectly.” Because of
her perception of performance-based acceptance, she concluded with-
out a doubt that God could not possibly love her, that He could never
like what He saw in her.

Mace could never have performed for his parents’ love, or for any-
one’s love, but oh, how they loved him. His condition deteriorated
to such a degree—and so rapidly—that they had to place him in an
institution when he was very young. His parents enrolled him in the
Enid State School for Mentally Handicapped Children. They regu-
larly drove the 120 miles to see him, but they occasionally also brought
him home for a visit.

“l was a daddy’s girl. When | entered a room,
my daddy’s eyes would sparkle and a big smile would
spread over his face. He always would take me places with

him and show me off.We were inseparable.” Karen

On one particular visit, Mace had been with them since Thursday
evening. On the following Saturday afternoon God painted a vivid
picture of His great love for Anabel through Mason. She was standing
at the kitchen sink, dreading what lay ahead. In just a few moments,
she would be gathering Mace’s things together and taking him back to

“his house.” She had done this many times before—and it was never
easy—but today God had something in mind that would change her
life forever.

As she was washing the dishes, Mason was sitting in his chair watch-
ing her, or at least he was looking at her. That’s when it began. Her emo-
tions were spinning. Her stomach started tumbling with the familiar
sickening thoughts of packing up Mason’s toys and clothes and taking
him away again. She stopped washing the dishes and went down on
her knees in front of Mace. Anabel took his dirty little hands in hers
and tried desperately to reach him.

Copyrighted material



16 Have a Daddy Who Loves Me 23

“Mason, I love you. I love you. If only you could understand how
much I love you.”

He just stared. He couldn’t understand; he didn't comprehend. She
stood up and started on the dishes again, but that didn’t last long. This
sense of urgency—almost a panic—came over her, and once more she
dried her hands and knelt in front of her precious little boy.

“My dear Mason, if only you could say to me, ‘I love you, Mother.’
I need that, Mace.”

Nothing.

“I stood up to the sink again,” she continued. “More dishes, more
washing, more crying—and thoughts, foreign to my way of thinking,
began filtering into my conscious awareness. I believe God spoke to
me that day, and this is what He said: Anabel, you don’t look at your son
and turn away in disgust because hes sitting there with saliva drooling our
of his mouth; you don’t shake your head, repulsed because he has dinner all
over his shirt or because hes sitting in a dirty, smelly diaper when he ought
10 be able to take care of himself. Anabel, you don’t reject Mason because
all of the dreams you had for him have been destroyed. You don't reject him
because he doesn’t perform for you. You love him, Anabel, just because be is
yours. Mason doesn't willfully reject your love, but you willfully reject Mine.
1 love you, Anabel, not because youre neat or attractive, or because you do
things well, not because you perform for Me but just because you're Mine.”

And, friend, that’s exactly how God feels about you. He loves you
just because you are His.

The New Testament Greek word for the type of love that God has
for us is agape. This is unconditional, unchanging, unfathomable,
immeasurable love. Paul wrote, “I am convinced that neither death
nor life, neither angels nor demons, neither the present nor the future
nor any powers, neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all cre-
ation, will be able to separate us from the love of God that is in Christ
Jesus our Lord” (Romans 8:38). Can I say that again? Nothing can sep-
arate us from the unconditional love of our Father—not even our own
messiness and mistakes.

This was what I had longed for all my life—to have a daddy who
loved me, not because I was pretty or made good grades or behaved
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like a little lady in public or could play the piano well or hit a baseball
out of the park—but just because I was his.

He Cares for You Unfailingly

The year 2002 was a time of transition for me. I changed positions
at the ministry where I served, my son packed up to go away to college,
my thyroid went out of control and had to be purposely destroyed with
radioactive iodine, my first book went out of print, the grocery store
quit carrying my favorite coffee, and Revlon discontinued the eyeliner
I'd been using for ten years. Like a little girl having a hissy fit, I whined,

“Doesn't anything ever stay the same? Isn't there not one thing I can
count on being the same tomorrow as it is today?”

Then I heard that gentle whisper I've grown to love: ““Though the
mountains be shaken and the hills be removed, yet my unfailing love
for you will not be shaken nor my covenant of peace be removed,” says
the Lorp, who has compassion on you” (Isaiah 54:10).

Yes, there is one thing that will never change: God’s unfailing love
and care for His children. He is the same yesterday and today and
tomorrow (Hebrews 13:8), and on that we can always depend. Solo-
mon tells us that the one thing each of us longs for is unfailing love
(Proverbs 19:22). And that is exactly what we have in the love of our
heavenly Father.

The word “compassion” in Isaiah 54:10 is the Hebrew word racham,
which means “to soothe; to cherish; to love deeply like parents; to be
compassionate, be tender...This verb usually refers to a strong love
which is rooted in some kind of natural bond, often from a superior
one to an inferior. (Now here’s the best part.) Small babies evoke this
feeling.”"°

When my son, Steven, came into the world, a love was birthed in
my heart that I never thought possible. Elizabeth Stone said it well: “To
make a decision to have a child is momentous. It is to decide to have
your heart go walking around outside of your body for the rest of your
life.” That is how our heavenly Father feels about His children!

The beautiful Hebrew word hesed is translated “unfailing love” in
Isaiah 54:10. Itis often translated loving-kindness, steadfast love, grace,
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mercy, faithfulness, goodness, and devotion. This word is used 240
times and is considered one of the most important concepts in the
vocabulary of the Old Testament." Why? Because God’s unfailing love
is one of the most important themes of the entire Bible. It is who He

is and what He does (1 John 4:8).

“l was never a daddy’s girl in real life,
but | always dreamt | was.” Loretta

How would you like to memorize half a psalm in the next 60 sec-
onds? Want to give it a try? Turn to Psalm 136. After each sentence,
there is an echo, “His love endures forever.” Just say that sentence 26
times, and you have quoted half of the psalm! The psalmist begins by
reminding us of how God created the universe and all it contains. Then
he continues by reminiscing how God led the captive Israelites out of
Egypt, across the parted Red Sea, through the arid desert, and into the
lush Promised Land, conquering enemies at every turn. And through
it all, one thing remained the same—“His love endures forever!”

There may be times in our lives when we cry, “Where are You, God?
Don’t You care about what is happening to me? I can't hear You. I cant
see Your hand working in my life.” But be assured of this: Even when
we can’t sense God’s presence, He is always there. Always. And through
itall, one thing remains the same—“His love endures forever!”

He Provides for You Unceasingly

Cary and Madeline Rivers read about the overcrowded orphan-
ages in Eastern Europe, and God stirred their hearts to look into adop-
tion. Foreign adoptions are very costly, but God had blessed the couple
financially, and the cost was not prohibitive for them. They decided to
adopt not one, two, or three, but four children. After eleven months
and miles of red tape, the adoption process was complete, and the
couple traveled across the ocean to gather their new family.

The trip home took 22 hours, so when they arrived at the Atlanta air-
port for a two-hour layover, the family decided to let the rambunctious
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boys run around the terminal to work out some of their pent-up energy.
Of course, they never let their new sons out of their sight. After a short
while, Madeline noticed one of the boys watching a man drinking at
a water fountain. Even though the child could not speak English, he
seemed to be using his hands and body language to communicate. To
Madeline’s horror, the man reached in his pocket and handed her new
son a dollar bill.

She rushed over to the man and asked, “What are you doing?”

“Well, I could tell this boy couldn’t speak English, but I could also
tell that he was begging. So I gave him a dollar.”

The parents looked in the boy’s pocket and saw that he had ten one-
dollar bills! The little boy had no idea of the riches that came with his
adoption. Even though he was now part of a family with great wealth,
he continued to do what he had done all his life...beg.

Oh, dear sister, do you see yourself in the little boy’s eyes? Are you
begging for handouts when your daddy owns the “cattle on a thou-
sand hills” (Psalm 50:10)? Are you scavenging for crumbs when your
heavenly Father provides everything you need “for life and godliness
through our knowledge of him who called us by his own glory and
goodness” (2 Peter 1:3)? Are you searching for acceptance and approval
from others when God longs to lavish you with His? Are you begging
for what is already yours?

John wrote: “How great is the love the Father has lavished on us,
that we should be called children of God!” (1 John 3:1). To “lavish” is
to give freely, profusely, extravagantly, and abundantly. He doesnt give
us everything we want when we want it. No father wants spoiled chil-
dren. Rather, He gives us everything we need to produce well-behaved
children who bear His name well. He is our Provider.

He Welcomes You Unreservedly

One of my favorite people is author and speaker Patsy Clairmont.
We were discussing my first book on the telephone one day and try-
ing to set up a time to meet face-to-face when she came to speak at a
Women of Faith Conference in my hometown.

“Patsy, I'd love to spend some time with you before the conference,
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but I don't have a backstage pass. I won't have access to the part of the
convention center where you will be.”

“No problem,” she replied. “Just go to my book table and tell my
son who you are. He'll bring you to me.”

The day of the conference arrived, and I swam through a sea of
women to reach Patsy’s crowded book table. It wasn't hard to spot her
son—a male version of Patsy herself. After proper introductions, Jason
and [ were off to find his mom. First we passed through heavy mahog-
any double doors that led to an area called the Crown Room, which
was a place for the VIPs who attended professional basketball games
and other events.

Then we entered an elevator that took us to an area where the speak-
ers were tucked away. As soon as we stepped into the elevator, a stern-
faced security guard rushed over, pointed his finger in my face, and said,

“Where’s your backstage pass? Youre not supposed to be here, young
lady. You're in a lot of trouble.”

Then he whipped out his walkie-talkie, and he was not afraid to
use it. But before I could force one word out of my dry mouth, Patsy’s
son stepped forward, showed the guard his credentials, and gallantly
stated, “It’s okay. ’'m one of the speaker’s sons. I have a backstage pass,
and she’s with me.”

“That’s right,” I agreed after I had found my voice. “He’s Patsy Clair-
mont’s son, and I'm with him.”

“Oh. Okay then,” the guard said as he put the walkie-talkie back
in its holster. He exited the elevator and was off to seek other danger-
ous Christian women like myself who were attending the conference.

I had a wonderful visit with Patsy and left the conference inspired
by each one of the speakers. But perhaps the most important lesson
I learned was on that elevator ride. Revelation 12:10 says that Satan
stands before God accusing us day and night. He questions our creden-
tials as he points his gnarly finger and tells us were not good enough
to pass through heaven’s doors. But just when we begin to feel unwor-
thy to approach the throne room, God’s Son steps forward and says,

“Leave her alone. She’s with me, and 'm all the credentials she needs.”

In the Old Testament, there is a sense that God was unapproachable
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because of His holiness and our sinfulness. In the temple a veil sepa-
rated the Holy of Holies, where God resided, from the other areas
of the temple, where the priests attended daily. Only the high priest
entered the Holy of Holies once a year on the Day of Atonement.
Before he could enter, the priest went through a rigorous ceremonial
cleansing process. Bells were hemmed to the bottom of his robe, and
a rope was tied around his ankle. When the priest entered the Holy of
Holies, the men outside listened for the tinkling bells to make sure he
was still alive. If God was not pleased, and the sound of the bells ceased,
they pulled out the dead priest by the rope.

Butin the New Testament all that changed. God was and is still the
holy great I am, but we can enter the Holy of Holies with the confi-
dence of a child approaching her daddy. When Jesus died on the cross
of Calvary, God tore the veil of the Holy of Holies from top to bot-
tom, inviting all who believe in His Son as Savior and Lord to enter
His presence with assurance and confidence. (Mark 15:38). The writer
of Hebrews says, “Let us then approach the throne of grace with con-
fidence, so that we may receive mercy and find grace to help us in our
time of need” (Hebrews 4:16, emphasis added). Paul reminds us, “In
him and through faith in him we may approach God with freedom and
confidence (Ephesians 3:12, emphasis added). As a child of God, your
Father welcomes you into His presence. Not only that...He longs for
you to come.

He Calls You by Name

There have been several people in my life who never seem to remem-
ber my name. A few of my more popular aliases are Sarah James, Susan
James, Shannon James, and Jane Jaynes. Then there are the people who
just can’t remember me altogether and don’t even try to fish a name
from their memory pool. To tell you the truth, it never has really both-
ered me. ’'m not that good with names, either.

But names are important to God. In the Bible, a person’s name
revealed a unique quality of his or her character. Moses meant “Drawn
out of water.” Ruth meant “woman friend.” Naomi meant “pleas-
ant,” and after her husband died, she changed her name to “Mara,”
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which meant “bitter.” Her two sons’ names meant “puny” and “pin-
ing.” Needless to say, these two fellows weren't exactly strapping young
bucks, and both died at an early age. If a person had an encounter with
the living God, many times He changed their name to better fit the
experiences He had planned for their futures. God changed Abram’s
name to Abraham, Sarai to Sarah, and Saul to Paul.

“When | think about my dreams of being a bride and even
my relationship with my dad, | see how much impact
my dad had in my life. He allowed me to be a kid and

just have fun like kids should.When | was looking for a
husband, | looked for someone just like my dad.” Geneva

Yes, names are very important. That’s why when someone very dear
to me forgot mine, it broke my heart.

My father accepted Jesus as his Savior when I was 21 years old. The
transformation I saw in him was nothing short of miraculous. One of
the benefits I received was that he learned how to love me. In my father’s
later years, we had a tender and dear relationship, but it was short lived.

A few years after Dad committed his life to Christ, I noticed him
becoming forgetful. At first it was small matters: forgetting an order at
work, misplacing his shoes or keys, not remembering what day it was,
drawing a blank on a close friend’s name. Then it progressed to more
serious absentminded behavior: forgetting where he parked in a parking
deck (and even which parking deck); coming home to take my mother
to the market, forgetting he had already taken her an hour before; and
becoming confused when taking measurements for cabinets, a task he
had been doing for more than 40 years. In 1987 our greatest fears were
confirmed. Dad had Alzheimer’s disease. He was 55 years old.

My dad had been a tough cookie as a young man. From the time
he was 55 to 65, I watched a strapping, quick-witted entrepreneur
reduced to a man who could not remember how to speak, button his
shirt, or move a spoon from his plate to his mouth. But what pained
me the most was the day he forgot my name. I still remember holding
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his face in my hands and saying, “Daddy, it’s me. Do you know who
[ am?” But I was only met by a childish grin and eyes that seemed to
look straight through me.

Names are important. In Isaiah 43:1, God says, “Do not fear, for I
have redeemed you; I have called you by name; you are Mine” (NasB).
In Isaiah 49:1, the prophet announces, “Before I was born, the Lorp
called me; from my birth he has made mention of my name.”

As God’s child, He has called you by name, and the Bible prom-
ises He will never forget it. Your name is engraved on the palm of His
hand (Isaiah 49:16).

On a Friday morning in May 1996, the Lord graciously came and
took my father to his new home in glory. He’s probably up there right
now measuring for cabinets and working on all those rooms in God’s
mansion we have read so much about. His memory has been restored,
and I look forward to the day when my earthly father and my heav-
enly Father welcome me with open arms and say, “Welcome, Sharon,
my daughter, my child.”

As I mentioned earlier, my earthly father did learn how to love me,
but my dream to have a daddy who loved me came true years before that.
The moment [ accepted Jesus Christ as my Lord and Savior, my adop-
tion was final, and I became a precious, chosen, dearly loved child of
God. What a joy to have a Daddy who loves me. It is a dream come true.

Why Is This So Important?

Like any good father, our heavenly Father has dreams for His
daughters, and were going to talk more about that as we get deeper
into our journey together. However, this is the first step to discovering
God’s incredible plan for your life.

Just before Jesus began His earthly ministry, He traveled to the Jor-
dan River and was baptized by His cousin John. When Jesus came up
out of the water, God said, “This is my Son, whom I love; with him
I am well pleased” (Matthew 3:17). Even Jesus needed the assurance
that He was God’s dearly loved child before He began to fulfill God’s
incredible plan for His life.

I truly believe women aren’t moving forward in their God-appointed
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destiny because they don't understand who they are, what they have,
and where they are as a child of God. In order to fulfill God’s dream for
your life, just as Jesus fulfilled God’s plan for His life, we must under-
stand His great love for us. You are God’s daughter, whom He loves.
With you He is well pleased. You have a Daddy who loves you.
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