Lead and Guide me Lord

Psalms 31:

1  In thee, O LORD, do I put my trust; let me never be ashamed: deliver me in thy righteousness.

2  Bow down thine ear to me; deliver me speedily: be thou my strong rock, for an house of defence to save me.

3  For thou art my rock and my fortress; therefore for thy name’s sake lead me, and guide me.

4  Pull me out of the net that they have laid privily for me: for thou art my strength.

5  Into thine hand I commit my spirit: thou hast redeemed me, O LORD God of truth.

This is the Story of 3 young people 

It all started a little over a year ago in Sept. or Oct. of 2008 when 


Rose a distant cousin of mine


Breanne my niece


Brandon my nephew 

They went for a walk back in the woods.  Brandon asked them if they wanted to see some waterfalls.  The girls agreed and thus began their adventure.  As they eagerly launched out on their journey, it wasn’t long until they found their first waterfall.  Then the proceeded to follow the small stream until they found some more.  
As time when on they soon were far from home and in areas they never had gone before.  The forest now starting to grow dim as daylight was fleeting.  As they started to realize that they were lost fear began to sweep through there hearts.  They seen a house in the distance which brought some sence of hope that they may be able to get out of what was quickly becoming a nightmare.  But then hope was pearced as two dogs began to approach them.  Breanne was deathly afraid of dogs.  As they continued on their way trying to get out the one dog started to follow them.  But the fear of dying in these woods was real to the girls.  While Brandon was not shaken too much by their lost estate, the girls were petrified with fear at times.  Hugging and crying in despair.  
While the girls were able to reach their parents, it didn’t help much especially when Breanna’s phone battery started to die. 
I.
A worldly desire allured them 


They were in search of something beautiful.


Something nice to see, an adventure


Sometimes our desires seem just fine, it’s a good idea, but what trouble we get ourselves into.

II.
Didn’t know they were getting lost

As they weaved their way along that small stream they didn’t know that they were on their way to getting lost.  Everything seemed just fine.  All was well….but little did they know what would happen that day.

III.
Their adventure turned sour


Their beautiful desires turned into an ugly life threatening situation.  Soon it was getting a little cooler and dark was soon to come.  Fear started to rise up as they realized they were lost.  They tried to turn back.  But it wasn’t long until they passed the same things again and realized they walked in a circle.
Ever been lost in the woods?


Ever been circling around?  Everything looks the same.  Same problems different day.  Same old things just keep surfacing.  Oh I get tired of the circles…

Illustration:  when I was lost in the Mt. Loral


I remember putting on a deer drive with some other guys one time and I had to stay close to the others so I could still see them.  But some how I turned away from the rest of them and found myself all alone. Everything looked the same.  Same Mountain Loral bushes everywhere you looked.  I was lost, and not in a farmilar forest.  I was on the top of Shade Mt.  Never hunted these grounds before.  Finally I came out on a road, while safe at last.  Or so I thought…

Where was everyone else.  This was the next road we were to meet on.  Did I get here before everyone else?  Wait… it can’t be.  Is this the road I started on.  Oh no, not again.  I circled around to where I started.  Now everyone is far from me.  I had to walk up the main road to meet them so I would not get lost again.
Such it was for these young people.  They had circled around and were quickly realizing that they were now lost.

IV.
A sign of Hope but not out of the woods yet.


Then they seen a house.  That was a relief.  Finally the sight of civilization.  But now dogs were coming out to meet them.  There were two of them.  The trouble is Breanna was deathly afraid of dogs.  So as they continued on, the one dog went away and the other seemed to be following them.  Soon that dog that was on their trail became their leader.  He was now leading them on their way.  God sent the dog to lead them to freedom and safety.  
Has God sent a vessel to help you get through this life to Heaven.  God has his servants in the right place.  Some times they may seem to be following you and watching you, but they are trying to get in the lead position if you’ll let them and if you’ll follow them there is a way out.

As now their adventure would turn to some dangers.  

V.
Hope turns in to danger and trials

They passed through some reallin bad thorns cutting them up.  Soon an attemped to cross the creek would turn more fear.  As the brave young man tried to cross this creek on some trees he fell and one leg went into the creek, now even he was getting scared.

VI.
Struggles to get free 
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