I’m in the Army Now!
                                                
I never served our country in the Army, Navy, Marines, or Air Force…in fact I never even served in the National Guard.  Before you think of me as a “draft dodger”, let me explain.  Although it was necessary to register, my draft card read 4F.  We use to say that meant you wouldn’t be called into service except right before women and children.   As I was not of age for the Korean War, and by the time Vietnam came along I was married with a child so once again I was ‘left behind’. 
                              
Since those days I have learned a great deal from other men and women who did serve this wonderful country of ours.  Next week, Friday, November 11th, we once again celebrate Veteran’s Day.  In November 1919, President Wilson proclaimed November 11 as the first commemoration of Armistice Day with these words:  “To us in America, the reflections of Armistice Day will be filled with solemn pride in heroism of those who died in the country’s service and with gratitude for the victory, both because of the thing from which it has freed us and because of the opportunity it has given America to show her sympathy with peace and justice in the councils of the nations…”.  For us who are blessed to live in this, the free country of the United States of America, we thank you men and women who gave of yourself to the extent of being willing, and if necessary, to die for not only your freedom, but for the freedom of others.  Jeannie and I are NOT ASHAMED, EMBARRASSED, OR BACKWARDS, in first of all giving thanks to the Lord for His blessings upon America, but also giving thanks to all who served.  Because of your unselfishness others of us are able to enjoy the freedom of everything from street rod events, to baseball, football, basketball games, and to attend church without fear of retaliation or punishment.  How grateful we should be for there are many around this globe who do not even have a fainting thought of what true freedom in their daily life would be like.
                               
Although I didn’t learn by personal experience from being in the service, I have learned much during my days.  As an example I’ve learned that a soldier in boot camp will jump out of bed even before the sun comes up every morning to begin his or her day of running, marching, and cycle of muscle stretching push-ups.  While the ‘soldier’ may not like it, they’ll do it because they’ve been ordered to do so.  Rain or shine!  Stomachache or an ingrown toenail, every soldier will endure discomfort because they know it to be a part of serving.
                                
As I thought about the regular routine each must go through…every morning, every week, every month…my mind began to compare such thoughts to those of us who are civilians.  Consider with me of those (maybe even you) who have began an exercise program to lose weight.  The first morning after they can hardly wait to tell everyone who will listen about their program of rowing, stepping, sit-up’s, and running.  All is well until the going gets tough and the muscles feel sore, and the daily schedule gets busier.  It’s then quite often their next step is to quit.  Before long they have totally given up because it just wasn’t working for them while saying, “I’ve tried exercise, and it just didn’t do anything about taking care of my problem.”  It’s pretty apparent that some people’s exercise plan isn’t working, because it requires more than a great beginning…to see results requires a faithful continuance and commitment to seeing the program through before seeing any positive results.
                        
Do you realize there are some Christians like that?  They hear the word of faith and think or say… “Well, I’ll try that.”  Then when hard times come, or the warmth of the bed feels sooooooo good that it’s more difficult to crawl out from under the warmth of the sheets, and get into their “prayer closet” or in to their daily reading of the Bible, they give up.  But that’s not the way it should be!  Say with me:  I am a soldier!  I’ve enlisted!  I’ve joined up!  I’ve got a duty to perform, and “I’m in the Army Now!”  We’re not to try faith to see if it will work, we are to make faith our lifestyle.  Hebrews 11:6 reads, “Without faith it is impossible to please God.”  Not that it’s difficult, it’s impossible!  “Impossible to please Him.”
                               
What is it we can learn from those who served this country?  Like those who did, we, as well can get up in the morning with our mind set upon working toward fulfilling the plan and purpose for that which we have been created to do.  “For we are God’s (own) handiwork (His workmanship), created in Christ Jesus, (born anew) that we may do those good works which God predestined (planned beforehand) for us, (taking paths which He prepared ahead of time) that we should walk in them---living the good life which He prearranged and made ready for us to live” (Eph. 2:10 Amp).
                                         
David was a shepherd boy who at best knew how to sling a rock.  Thankfully he did for he took care of the giant Goliath with one small stone when he, the giant was mocking the only and true living God.  We’re also told in I Samuel 29:5 that “Saul has slain his thousands, and David his ten thousands.”  David then says it was the Lord who taught his hands to war.  Freedom is not free!  Freedom requires something from each one of us, and it begins by us saying, “I’m in the Army Now!”  And, it’s the army of the Lord!
 
And again we express our thanks to all of you who served our Nation so unselfishly.
 
Blessings,
Psalm 20:7                                                                                                                              
Dale & Jeannie 
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