
Made for Him

Your hands made me and fashioned me; give me understanding, that I may learn Your
commandments.

Psalm 119:73

When Jesus called me back to Himself and I turned my life over to Him, there began
brewing a question in the back of my mind that would pop up often: what is my purpose? I
had lived a purposeless life up till that point, and my early childhood training had taught
me that God has a plan and a purpose for each of us. I wanted to know what mine was.
Since I had already wasted a great deal of time, there was a touch of urgency surrounding
the question of my purpose. I didn’t want to waste any more. I didn’t want to mess this
second chance up. I wanted to get it right this time, and I wanted to get started on
whatever my purpose was. Patience has never been a well-developed quality of mine.

At points in my journey, the question of my purpose has consumed me. I have allowed that
touch of urgency to bloom into a great deal of stress. I worked and worried and studied
and was consumed by discovering my purpose. I poured over scripture that discussed the
gifts of the Spirit; I studied and cross referenced and meditated on whatever I could find
that may give me a clue as to what I was supposed to be doing for Him. I knew that if I was
to figure it out, it would be found in His word. But it was hidden.

As I read and studied the feature verse above, I was reminded of this time period of stress
and worry over what I was to do for God. His hands made me, put me together
intentionally, and He fashioned me, or established me, put me in place. It took a while for
me to run across something that illuminated my purpose on this earth, but run across it I
did, in the form of a sermon I was listening to. In my notes I have written “He will use my
life. My only task is to give my life to Him to do with what He will.” I was made for Him. I was
made to love and be loved by Him, to abide in Him, to make my home in Him. I was made
to fall in love with Him and allow Him to fill me up with His joy, His light. I was made an
Image Bearer, to carry His light into the darkness of this world. This is my purpose.

I don’t have to worry about the nitty gritty details. That’s His job. All I have to do is fall in
love with Him and exist so completely in Him that I walk in the purpose He has established
for me without even knowing it.

Dear friend, if you are in a season of worry and stress over the purpose your Creator has
for you, relax. You are made for Him. You are made in His image, to be transformed into
His likeness, to be a mirror and a reflection of the Son of God. May the God of hope fill you
with all joy and peace as you trust in Him, so that you may overflow with hope by the
power of the Holy Spirit (Rom 15:13).

Father, we thank You for making us with Your own hands, for establishing and fixing us for a
purpose and a plan. We trust You, and we ask that You help us let go of our preconceived

ideas, our own agendas and wills, and let You live in and through us.
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