
 Under His Wings 

 He will cover you with His pinions, and under His wings you may seek refuge; His faithfulness 
 is a shield and bulwark. 

 Psalm 91:4 

 I  have  had  a  particular  mindset  that  I  was  unaware  of  until  just  now.  It  consisted  of  a  little 
 bit  of  truth  that  was  skewed  and  twisted  just  a  bit,  then  built  upon  in  subtle  ways  until  it 
 held  the  flavor  and  aroma  of  fear.  It  wasn’t  something  I  thought  about  often,  but  as  I  am 
 thinking  about  it  now,  I  realize  that  it  has  been  underneath  everything  I’ve  learned  from 
 the  day  of  my  return  to  Christ.  I  praise  Him  for  revealing  that  to  me,  and  for  speaking  His 
 truth  to  the  heart  of  that  fear.  There  is  no  fear  in  love,  but  perfect  love  casts  out  fear.  I 
 began  studying  the  feature  verse  this  morning,  and  while  this  truth  that  was  spoken  over 
 me this morning is not found verbatim in this verse, it came from it. 

 As  a  mother,  my  job  while  my  daughter  was  growing  up  was  to  make  it  so  that  she  didn’t 
 need  me.  I  clothed  and  fed  her,  protected  and  comforted  her,  all  for  the  purpose  of 
 helping  her  grow  into  a  productive  member  of  society,  able  to  care  for  herself  and  her 
 family.  I  was  working  to  put  myself  out  of  a  job.  I  have  had  to  first  teach  her  how  to  make 
 decisions, then stand back and let her make them. 

 In  my  walk  with  Christ,  I  have  had  the  mindset  that  I  am  in  training  (truth),  and  that  at 
 some  point  the  training  will  end  (lie),  and  I  will  be  required  to  “go  out  on  my  own”  and  put 
 into  practice  what  I  have  learned  (lie  and  truth).  The  fear  that  has  been  associated  with 
 that  is  that  I  will  fail,  that  I  can’t  run  back  to  the  Trainer  and  get  help.  That  the  door  will  be 
 shut  and  I  will  be  forced  to  stand  or  fall  on  my  own.  While  I’ve  called  Him  my  refuge,  subtly 
 and  subconsciously  I  have  had  the  fear  that  at  some  point  He  will  force  me  to  stop 
 running to Him. 

 I  can  read  that  and  know  now  how  silly  that  is.  At  no  time  will  He  ever  force  me  to  stop 
 running  to  Him.  He  will  always  be  my  shield,  He  will  always  be  my  place  of  refuge.  I  think 
 what  sparked  that  truth  was  the  phrase  “under  His  wings  you  may  seek  refuge”  (emphasis 
 mine).  I  have  permission  to  run  to  Him  at  any  time.  No  matter  how  old  I  get,  or  how  far  I  get 
 in  my  walk  with  Him,  no  matter  what  truths  He  has  revealed  to  me  through  His  word,  no 
 matter  how  adept  I  become  at  applying  His  truth  to  my  life,  I  still  and  always  have 
 permission  to  run  to  Him.  I  can  always  hide  under  His  wings.  He  will  cover  me,  He  will 
 protect me, He will comfort me. 

 Never  will  He  say  “you  should  have  learned  this  by  now,  you  have  to  do  it  on  your  own.” 
 Never  will  He  work  Himself  out  of  a  job.  Walking  with  Him  is  the  opposite  of  teaching  and 
 training my child. The closer I get, the more I run to Him. And that is how He wants it to be. 

 Father, we thank You for Your love for us. We thank You that You never desire us to live and 
 act without You, You are always there. Help us to know and remember that You always desire 

 us to run to You, and to act on that truth. 
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