
Lucky Breaks
A friend of mine told me that he had rolled his car. I was amazed to

hear the story. He had fallen asleep at the wheel on his way home. When
he should have curved, he went over the embankment instead and rolled
his car. Thankfully he woke up, during or after the incident! He could
have been killed. Thankfully he had his seatbelt on. I’ve heard a lot of
people describe situations like that as lucky!

Some buildings will not have anything on their 13th floor but air
conditioning equipment and generators. Some people will show great
concern over broken mirrors and black cats. There is a Friday the 13th in
May this year; some may be terrified!

At one time, boys would spit on a piece of money given to them for
luck. Boxers spit on their hands for luck. Spitting was a charm against
fascination among the ancient Greeks and Romans. Pliny (an ancient
writer) said it averted witchcraft, and availed to an enemy a shrewder
blow!

I am so thankful that I am a Christian! I don’t have to worry about
luck. I don’t have to worry about misfortune! I am assured that “all things
work together for good to those who love God, to those who are the called
according to His purpose!” Romans 8:28

I also know that I am not lucky, but blessed! Listen:

Ephesians 1:3-6 Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus
Christ, who has blessed us with every spiritual blessing in the
heavenly places in Christ, just as He chose us in Him before the
foundation of the world, that we should be holy and without
blame before Him in love, having predestined us to adoption as
sons by Jesus Christ to Himself, according to the good pleasure of
His will, to the praise of the glory of His grace, by which He
made us accepted in the Beloved.

Thank God that I don’t have to worry about anything because:

Romans 8:38-39 “neither death nor life, nor angels nor principalities
nor powers, nor things present nor things to come, nor height nor
depth, nor any other created thing, shall be able to separate us
from the love of God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.

Love to all,
Andy


