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Life Change and Ministry 

We are encouraged throughout our ministry lives to 
have Personal Development Plans or Life and Minis-
try Plans: something to keep us in the fertile ground 
of growth rather than stagnation and death (burn 
out). What do you do when your year long (or 5-
year) plan for growth seems to blow-up or shrink out 
of sight?  Does this mean that God is unhappy with 
your plans? Does it mean that Satan is working 
against you? Does it mean that you have sinned and 
have therefore forfeited God’s plan for your life? 
 There are innumerable things that can 
change your growth plans: not the least of which are 
things like changing churches; changes in family 
structure (birth, death, marriage, divorce, etc); and 
changes in personal health. 
 I had planned on preaching at Park Place 
Church of God in Anderson on June 28, 2015. Family 
crisis intervened but the Scripture I had been work-
ing with began to be lived out in my life. 
 The passage of Scripture was Mark 5: 21-43: 
the story of the women who touched the robe of 
Jesus and received healing plus the story of Jairus’ 
daughter, also a story of healing. What is NOT dis-
cussed in these stories of healing is what to do when 
the physical healing desired does not come. What 
are we to do when the physical (could be spiritual, 
emotional, mental) malaise puts a STOP right in the 
middle of our plan? 
 Just before the OKC “Be Bold. Reclaim” con-
ference I began to have a problem with swelling in 
my legs.  I’d had something similar when I traveled 

 

on long flights overseas, but this time the swelling did 
not go down, still has not gone down, even under a 
doctors care.  It make it painful to walk sometimes 
and difficult to climb stairs.  I wanted a healing and 
sought to “touch the hem” of Jesus’ robe. 

 In the same time frame, June 19, 2015 my son 
and daughter-in-law were graced with the birth of 
twin boys.  There was an interruption in all of our 
plans when one of the boys developed significant 
health issues and was placed in the NICU. I began to 
cry out like Jarius for the healing of this little one. 

 I spent most of July in California, sitting in the 
NICU with Owen, then staying at home with Cody and 
Charlee while Momma spent time in the NICU. The 
plan for the summer was gone. Many miracles have 
happened in the life of this little guy.  He joined his 
family at home on August 6 after seven weeks in the 
NICU.  He came home with a gastic-tube for feeding 
since he can not yet suck and swallow in tandem. 

 Last evening while my husband and I were 
practicing “Oh Love That Will Not Let Me Go” for a 
quartet special at the first Seminary Chapel, our son 
called and Owen was being admitted to the Kaiser 
Children’s Hospital (1 1/2 hours from home). 

 As of this writing I do not have an update but 
I’ve begun to hold my plans a little more loosely, re-
membering that they are MY plans, not God’s plan. 

 The second verse of “Oh Love…” reads like 
this:  
Oh Joy that sleekest me through pain, 

 I cannot close my heart to Thee. 

I trace the rainbow through the rain, and 

 Feel the promise is not vain  

That morn shall tearless be. (George Matheson) 
 

Your (our) tendency may be to throw out the plan 
you worked so diligently on but no! simply hold your 
plans loosely and remember … no matter what the 
healing level that comes...  God’s love will not let you 
go. 

 May God’s peace be with you - 

~MaryAnn  


