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DeDicatioN

To my darling wife, Pammie, with whom I share a 
wonderful life of adventures filled with mysteries and 
getting understanding. There’s never been a fear we 

haven’t conquered or a stumbling block that God
hasn’t made a platform for us from which to share!

Protect, trust, hope and preserve always, JT

Proverbs 19:8
He who gets wisdom loves his own soul;

he who cherishes understanding prospers.

Proverbs 30:18-19
There are three things that are too amazing

for me, four that I do not understand:
the way of an eagle in the sky, 
the way of a snake on a rock, 

the way of a ship on the high seas, 
and the way of a man with a maiden.
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preface

Dear Reader,

There are many things in life that are difficult or 
impossible to understand or explain. Take, for 
instance, how the world was spoken into existence 
by God. Although many have tried throughout 
the ages to explain this mystery, even today, every 
theory inevitably ends with a big question mark.
 On the other hand, there are many mysteries 
that remain unsolved due to a lack of understanding, 
and the uncanny willingness on our part to take 
someone else’s word for it. A good example of this 
is the fact that folks once believed the world was 
flat. But a tiny spark of hope kept igniting a burning 
desire, and a deeper understanding was discovered. 
 This little book encourages you to have hope 
and deep desire, and to think outside life’s bigger 
boxes, and get greater understanding of God’s 
amazing mysteries.  

It’s okay to ponder!
                                              
                                            

Jerry &
Pammie
in 1976

Background: Jerry and Pammie   Foreground: Debbie Hanna and Joyce Back



The Mystery that 
Made Me Ponder

Understanding the way of an eagle (bird) in the sky.

E 
verybody needs a good mystery to ponder. 
Mine started in the winter of 2008 and 

continued off and on for over a year with no apparent 
end in sight, or any explanation why. It all began one 
cool morning while I was working at my computer 
in the home office. I heard a noise at the other 
end of the house that sounded like something had 
fallen to the floor. After a thorough investigation, 
to my surprise, I couldn’t find anything strangely 
out of place. I concluded it may have been the wind 
outside, so I returned to finish my work.  

A few minutes later…BANG…BANG! There it 
was again. At that point, being a bit nervous about 
the unusual sound and much more cautious, I eased 
up out of my office chair and proceeded once again 
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uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of aN eagle iN the Sky
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like a kamikaze pilot, perch for a moment on the 
dogwood tree beside the window, hit the window 
again, retreat to the top of the privacy fence at 
the end of the yard and repeat the process. It was 
amazing! The red bird seemed to be on a mission 
to get to something inside our house, but what? 
We had no statues or pictures of female red birds 
in the dining room. There weren’t any bird feeders 
in sight; we’d never even owned one! This episode 
reminded me of Proverbs 30:18-19 that says:

There are three things that are too amazing 
for me, four that I do not understand:

the way of an eagle in the sky, 
the way of a snake on a rock, 

the way of a ship on the high seas, 
and the way of a man with a maiden.

 
Although this wasn’t an eagle, it was a red bird in 
the sky performing some very unusual antics at 
our dining room window and that was harder to 
understand than the way of an eagle in the sky at 
that point.

I must admit, if the wacky red bird’s behavior 
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the MyStery that MaDe Me poNDer

to sneak toward the location of the disturbance. As 
I reached the suspected area, there was dead silence 
and still no sign of a struggle. What could make 
so much commotion and cause so much curiosity 
without a trace of evidence left behind? Then, there 
it was again! BANG…BANG! 

Once I regained my manly composure and 
looked to see if anyone saw me jump out of my 

skin, I realized the banging 
was coming from outside the 
dining room window. I slowly 
made my way to the window, 
but nothing was there. In full 
“Deputy Barney Fyfe” mode, 
I proceeded to conduct a 
quick stakeout and watch the 
window for a few minutes 

longer. Moments later, I saw the dirty bird that was 
causing all the commotion. 

I’m not just using a figure of speech here; it really 
was a bird flying at, and repeatedly crashing into, 
the dining room window. After closer observation, 
I began to notice a method to the madness of the 
red bird at the window. He would hit the window 

Although
this wasn’t
  an eagle,
it was a 
red bird
in the
sky.
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to add up to any great epiphany for me.
Then it hit me! Maybe it could be one of 

those you-can’t-see-the-forest-for-the-trees kind of 
moments. Mysteries are like that you know. Some 
mysteries remain unsolved for years. I looked up the 
top 10 unsolved mysteries of all time and was amazed 
to find out that the greatest unsolved mystery is that 
of God’s existence. That made me feel like I was a 
little ahead of the mystery solving game, since I was 
asking God, who is considered the biggest mystery 
of all, to help me solve the tiny mystery of the red 
bird at the window. But more about the red bird later. 
 
Ponder This  
It seems to me that if you want to solve the mystery of 
God’s existence, you have to get more understanding. 
Since God is the giver of understanding, that puts the 
people unwilling to acknowledge God’s existence in 
quite a pickle if they truly desire understanding. 

The Bible character Job was under attack and 
desired understanding after losing his family, and all 
his possessions and his health. Even as his final critic 
proclaimed, “But it is the spirit in a man, the breath of 
the Almighty, that gives him understanding” (Job 32:8), 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of aN eagle iN the Sky

had ended that cool winter morning of 2008, I 
wouldn’t have thought much more about it. Well, 
2010 was getting near and the red bird was still there. 
The same window pane, the same BANG…BANG, 
and the same dogwood tree. He was even using the 
same backyard privacy fence as a launching pad! 
After a year of hearing that all too familiar knock on 
the window, I gradually started asking God if there 

was a message He was trying 
to convey to me through this 
noisy little red bird at the 
window. 

I’m sure every real mystery 
lover can relate to my desire for 
a better understanding as to 
why this continued to occur. 
Did the meaning have to do 

with the color red? Could it be that the two knocks 
had some spiritual significance? What about it being 
the same window every time? I’ve heard that the 
dogwood tree has some kind of religious meaning. 
If you combine the red bird with the pink dogwood 
tree, does that make the message any clearer, or just 
more colorful? Somehow all these things didn’t seem 

4

the MyStery that MaDe Me poNDer

That made
me feel like I
was a little
ahead of

the mystery
solving
game.



7

The Mystery of My 
Family History

Understanding the way of a snake on a rock.

I 
recall as a young boy growing up in the hills of 
Eastern Kentucky the day I came face to face 

with one of the most frightening things I’d ever 
experienced as a daring young ridge-runner. My 
dad always said, “Son, you could tear up an anvil,” 
because I was never really fearful of much and always 
curious to understand how things worked. There 
was only one problem: I could never get things back 
together once I tore them apart.  

Anyway, on the scariest day of my mischievous 
life, I wasn’t tearing something apart; I was tearing 
up the side of a jagged rock cliff, headed to the top 
to make an awesome lookout post for my fort! As 
I approached the top of the huge rock face, I used 
every ounce of energy I had to stretch my head up so 

2
Job had already taken a deep look inside, realized 
who had the final word, and was finding a wealth of 
understanding from life’s greatest mystery, God!

Although this little book you’re reading talks 
much about the amazing mysteries of a bird in the 
sky, a snake on a rock, a ship on the high seas and the 
way of man with a maiden, my hope is that by sharing 
some of my most personal memories, you’ll be able 
to relate your story to the same mysteries and gain 
greater understanding. I realize all of us have different 
roads to travel, but it’s always helpful to have a good 
map. The pleasure we enjoy and speed at which we 
travel to every destination in this life will be based on 
our ability to follow the map. I’ve never met anyone 
who likes to be lost. Finding our way is much easier 
when we understand the directions. Happy trails!

 
Traveler’s Advisory
“Do not be like a horse or the mule, which have no 
understanding but must be controlled by bit and bridle 
or they will not come to you” (Psalm 32:9).
 
As we move onward, let’s continue to ponder the 
mystery of the red bird. Special updates are ahead!

6
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resistance becomes an aid to get them where they’re 
going even faster! 

Although we tend to think of snakes as an icon 
of evil, Jesus admonished His disciples, “Be as shrewd 
as snakes and as innocent as doves” (Matthew 10:16). 
I looked up the word shrewd. It means “having or 
showing sharp powers of judgement; astute, having 
or showing the ability to accurately assess situations 
or people and turn it to one’s advantage.” Sounds 
like a character trait you’d want to embrace when the 
way gets rocky and the going gets rough!

At last, I’m beginning to understand why some 
of the rough times I went through with my family 
have had such an impact on the survivor I am 
today. Rough times have a way of making you more 
creative and sharper as you survive hardships. Just 
like the shrewd snake, we learn to complement our 
weaknesses and adapt to our harsh surroundings.

Someone once said, “You can choose your 
friends, but you can’t choose your family.” I suppose 
truer words have never been spoken, but someone 
also added, “But you can choose when and where 
you want to be seen with your family.” Now that’s 
a double-barreled shot of truth I can really relate to! 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a SNake oN a rock

I could see the top of the ledge. But to my surprise, 
as my eyes peered over the edge, there was a huge 
black snake on top of the rock looking back at me 
and sticking out his forked tongue, as if to say, “Sorry 
pal, this is my lookout!” I still don’t know to this day 
how I got off that rocky mountainside so quickly 
without breaking something. Fortunately, I did learn 
that a healthy amount of fear can work in your favor 

when you need to get out of a 
dangerous predicament fast.

Now that I’m all grown 
up, it’s amazing to think about 
the way of a snake on a rock 
in a positive sense. I’ve gained 
a better understanding of 
this unique creature and its 
mysterious way of moving 

effortlessly across rough surfaces. You see, even 
though the snake has no arms or legs, it can move very 
quickly on rocky surfaces. Snakes rely on the rough 
environment around them to propel their bodies 
forward to their ultimate destination. As humans, 
what we cannot stand to walk on barefoot, a snake 
uses to their greatest advantage. Any encounter with 
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weirder as everybody gets older? You’ll see what I 
mean next.

 
My Family’s Night Out at the Local Baseball Park 
We wouldn’t be so lucky to avoid a serious scuffle 
a few years later at the baseball park. Actually, it 
wasn’t an incident with a lousy umpire. It was an 
altercation with a local businessman who lived 
across the street from the ballpark. Unfortunately, 
this man was having an affair with my uncle’s wife 
(Dad’s younger brother), and for some hateful 
reason, he walked across the street to a parking lot 
adjacent to the ballpark and poured battery acid on 
the hood of my dad’s new car. You guessed it again! 
When my five-foot-eight–inch-tall dad saw what 
he did, Dad proceeded to run toward this almost 
seven-foot-tall monster of a man.

My older brother and I were right on Dad’s 
heels, and when we looked up, this big guy was 
hurling an eight-foot-long, solid wooden bench 
toward my dad. The big bench missed Dad by 
inches, and before you could bat an eye, Dad had 
the man in a headlock and I was handing my dad 
chunks of blacktop to smash into the guy’s big 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a SNake oN a rock

My Dad: Electrician by Day and Rambo by Night 
Speaking of a double-barreled shot, my dear old dad 
loved his handmade, sawed-off, double-barreled 
shotgun, and he took pride in protecting our home 
and property. In the early 1970s, my dad put a 
big homemade “PRIVATE DRIVE” sign near the 
entrance of our long driveway that led to our house 
on the hill. Sad to say, but in those days, where we 

lived, when you put up a sign 
like that, you’re just inviting 
somebody to do a drive-by 
and fill it full of lead.

Well, you guessed it! 
That’s exactly what happened, 
and for weeks after the drive-
by, Dad sat at the top of our 
hill overlooking the long 

driveway every night, just hoping that someone 
would give him an excuse to test his prize sawed-
off, double-barreled shotgun. Thankfully, no shots 
were ever fired by Dad, but when your teacher at 
school asks, “What kind of recreational activities 
does your family like to do?” Well, you get my 
drift. Is it just me, or do all families seem to get 
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snake on a rock) was steering us toward our future 
destination in Central Florida.

As Providence would have it, my dad was able 
to find temporary work, so our family got settled 
and started going to church. In no time at all, God’s 
Spirit convicted all of us about the life we had been 
living, and each member of our family received 
Christ as personal Savior and was baptized. Our 
fighting days were over! At least, that’s what we kids 
hoped for.

 
Ponder This
There are no coincidences in real life, just Divine 
appointments. God uses every single event in our 
life to bring about His big-picture plans for us. 

 
“For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the 
Lord, “plans to prosper you and not to harm you, 
plans to give you hope and a future” (Jeremiah 29:11). 
 
Now, I understand the way of a snake on a rock.

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a SNake oN a rock

head. Not what you’d call just another day at the 
ballpark, or one of our family’s finer moments at 
having a relaxing outing. The only defense we had 
for our bad behavior at the time was, “He started 
it,” and none of us were serving God. Thankfully, 
that would change in the not-so-distant future, and 

things would get a little better 
before they got really rough 
again!

 
Time to Go South Where
the Folks Don’t Know Us
Nowadays when parents say, 
“Let’s take a trip to Florida,” 
kids think it’s vacation time, 

sunny weather, theme parks, beaches, picnics and 
more! However, that wasn’t the case for our family 
of six. Shortly after the big brawl at the baseball 
park, Dad suddenly decided to quit his job and 
move us farther south for warmer weather. The 
most redeeming thing about the move was that 
Dad decided he wanted our family to start going 
to church once we settled. Apparently, the effects 
of a rough environment in Kentucky (remember the 
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bird at the window is progressing.
I have a strong belief that most people know the 

exact time when circumstances in their lives take a 
turn for the better, or worse, and they can confidently 
pinpoint the very day and possibly the very hour. 
Even Jesus did it when He told His disciples:   
 
“The hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified. 
I tell you the truth, unless a kernel of wheat falls to the 
ground and dies, it remains only a single seed. But if it 
dies, it produces many seeds” (John 12:23-24).  
 
Isn’t it amazing, in the same breath, Jesus speaks of 
being glorified (the positive) and death (the negative) 
in relation to knowing the very hour that life as He 
knew it on earth was about to change drastically. 
Soon, the world would know the mystery of God. 
 
“My purpose is that they may be encouraged in heart 
and united in love, so that they may have the full riches 
of complete understanding, in order that they may 
know the mystery of God, namely, Christ, in whom 
are hidden all the treasures of wisdom and knowledge” 
(Colossians 2:2-3). 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a Ship oN high SeaS

The Mystery in the 
Midst of Storms

Understanding the way of a ship on high seas.

B 
atten down the hatches! This chapter is a 
downright doozy of perfect storms. Yes, I 

did mean to say, “Perfect storms,” just like the writer 
of Proverbs meant to say, “High seas.” That’s plural, 
denoting more than one! During these turbulent 
times, the winds of change began to blow in my life, 
“pirates” attacked, the seas began to swell with fear, 
and violent high seas crushed me in life’s boat.  

You’ve probably heard the old saying, “Death 
comes in threes”? Well, if you haven’t noticed, this 
is Chapter 3 and it’s time to deal with three very 
personal tragedies in my life, all of which happened 
by the time I was eighteen, and all during the 
eighteenth year of my life. More on that later, and 
we’ll also check and see how the mystery of the red 
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Indiana, so that blew the reasoning about warmer 
weather from the previous chapter!    

It also blew in some big changes to my life. A 
new school, a new church and a true love, Pammie 
Britton. I was a senior in high school, but I hardly 
remember my senior year. You know, being in 
love and all that stuff. I’d define “all that stuff ” as 
getting very involved in church and ministry. I met 
Pammie through a close Jonathan-and-David-like 
friendship with her brother Ricky, and that was all 
she wrote! I knew Pammie was the one God had 
dreamed for me and that I was going to make her a 
good husband some day.

Yes, the love of my life and I had big dreams 
of a ministry together and plans for marriage in the 
fall after graduation, and, of course, we’d go to Bible 
college. Pammie even taught me to sing, so we could 
perform at church together. I was a difficult student, 
but our life of learning things together was grand. 
We were soul mates; we were meant to be!

Shortly after high-school graduation, our fall 
wedding plans were in full swing. It’s true, time sure 
flies when you’re having fun, and with our wedding 
only a month away, everything seemed to be going 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a Ship oN high SeaS

Special Report:
Before getting into all the stormy details, here’s a 
Quick News update about the Red biRd! 

My wife, and the banging, 
had just confirmed that the 
red bird was still there. The 
same window pane, the same 
big BANG, BANG, the same 
dogwood tree, and he was using 
the same backyard privacy 
fence as a launching pad! As I 
began to write Chapter 3, I was 

still asking God to give me more understanding of 
what our red-feathered friend was trying to tell me. 
More to come...now back to the impending storms.

 
Turbulent Times and the Winds of Change Blew 
After being in the Sunshine State for a little less than 
a year, Dad wasn’t able to land a good-paying, full-
time job, and his temporary job ended. My dad and 
mom were always good providers for our family, so 
they knew they had no choice but to pull up stakes 
and head north for work. North didn’t mean back 
to Eastern Kentucky though; it meant Northern 
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beeline for our refrigerator. The truth be known, I 
could have probably been a full-fledged member of 
the VaNce WreckiNg creW as a mischievous 
young boy with my bat and all, but I’m sure they 
wouldn’t have allowed it, since my last name wasn’t 
Vance and I wasn’t red-headed and freckled-faced. 
 
The Death of My Dream
Fast-forward to the fall of 1976. Here we are, 
only a month away from our wedding day, ready 
to take the plunge, cut the apron strings, buy the 
trailer and set sail into the big dream God had 
for us. The scene is set, the love boat is heading 
out to sea. Places, everyone! Oh, look. What’s 
that? It’s a fast-approaching boat full of pirates. 
No, not the VaNce WreckiNg creW. These 
are real pirates, the ones that take no prisoners. 
Storm clouds are rising, getting darker; the winds 
are whispering envious words of disorder.  
 
“For where you have envy and selfish ambition, there 
you find disorder and every evil practice. But the 
wisdom that comes from heaven is first of all pure; then 
peace-loving, considerate, submissive, full of mercy and 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a Ship oN high SeaS

as planned. All we had left to do was get our single-
wide trailer! It’s an Eastern Kentucky thing.
 
The Pirates Attacked; So Came the First Tragedy 
Pirates are the wrecking crews of the high seas. With 
every surprise attack, they pillage, plunder, destroy 
and bring mass confusion to the peaceful order of 
things on any vessel they board. 

It kind of reminds me of 
my five red-headed, freckled-
faced cousins that my dad 
fondly referred to as the 
VaNce WreckiNg creW. 
Those five rambunctious boys 
pillaged and plundered their 
own refrigerator so much that 
my aunt had to put a padlock 

on it! Basically, anything at our house was fair game 
to them when they came for a visit. As I recall, 
they were all tougher than pine knots. They were 
so rough and tough, as they walked through our 
front door, I would hit each of them over the head 
with one of those tiny Louisville Slugger souvenir 
bats, but they didn’t even flinch as they made a 
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heart was broken and so was the kitchen window! I 
couldn’t believe what a mess I was in. But why, God? 
I really didn’t understand.

After running for what seemed an eternity, I burst 
through the lobby door of a local motel. Bloodied 
nose, panic-stricken and out of breath, I asked to use 
their phone. I called the state police and begged for 
help, but in those days they didn’t get involved in 
resolving this kind of family dispute. They told me 
to call home and try to resolve things myself. Scared 
to death and with a broken spirit, I called home to 
see if everything was going to be OK. Dad and Mom 
asked me to come back to work things out.

Once I got back home, thinking things were not 
going to be as I had left them, Dad insisted that I let 
my older brother drive me to Pammie’s house, get 
my engagement ring and tell her we weren’t getting 
married. They knew if I drove there by myself, I 
would just stay with Pammie and disobey their 
orders, so I had no choice. They told me I was too 
young to decide and I must comply if I was going 
to live under their roof. 

By now, I had lost all hope and didn’t have the 
strength to put up another fight. I was really scared 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a Ship oN high SeaS

good fruit, impartial and sincere” (James 3:16-17).

Little did I know, till many years later, in the 
midst of our 1976 wedding bliss, someone close to 
my older brother and envious of our happiness had 
told my mom that Pammie was speaking ill of my 
mom. This well-known dirty bird and church gossip 
would be the catalyst of a devastating storm one 

night after I came home from 
Pammie’s house.

When I came in the door, 
Mom and Dad were at the 
kitchen table and told me 
to have a seat. My angry dad 
proceeded to tell me without 
any explanation that I was to 
go and break up with Pammie 

immediately. The more I refused, the more he 
insisted. Tempers flared. Dad grabbed me by the 
hair, punched me in the face and bloodied my nose. 
Fearing the worst, I defended myself by grabbing 
hold of Dad and pushing him into the kitchen 
window as I ran out of the house. I just hit the door 
and kept running. Now what  was I going to do? My 
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called Pammie to talk to her about everything, but 
she was so devastated, I never got to tell her what 
really happened or why. At that time, there were still 
lots of details I didn’t even know or understand.

I heard later, Pammie had decided to go to Bible 
college in Missouri, so we went on with our lives 
never really understanding all that took place and 
why. The one thought that haunted my heart as 
days became years was that Pammie and I had been 
hijacked and forced to take the wrong exit off life’s 
road and out of God’s perfect plan. I was too fearful 
of my Dad’s wrath to turn around and I regretted all 
the promises I had to break. I hoped some day to find 
a way to apologize, explain the awful circumstances 
and find my way to back to where I got off, but more 
about that in the next chapter. Right now, another 
bad storm is brewing.

 
“And we know that in all things God works for the good 
of those who love him, who have been called according 
to his purpose” (Romans 8:28).

 
The Death of My Desire
When a dream dies, another part of us will soon 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a Ship oN high SeaS

of what my dad might do if I didn’t comply with 
their demands. This wasn’t the first time I had my 
nose bloodied. I recall my dad violently whipping 
my younger brother one time. I pleaded with him to 
stop and ended up flat on the floor!

The last thing I remember 
from that sad, dark night 
was Pammie standing in 
her driveway, confused and 
sobbing. My brother told me 
to get in the car as he began 
to drive away speedily. Then 
Pammie began running down 
the road behind my brother’s 

car, screaming. I was so afraid and never able to tell 
Pammie why this death of our dream had happened, 
or any of the craziness that took place at my house 
that night.

 
“Hope deferred makes the heart sick, but a longing 
fulfilled is a tree of life” (Proverbs 13:12). 
 
Seas Began to Swell; So Came the Second Tragedy 
After some time had past and things settled down, I 
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the warm feeling you get by staying close to the 
source of the fire. Now, all you have to do is enjoy 
the fire you’ve started and keep it burning with an 
eternal desire to stay warm. Ah!
 
“Trust in the Lord and do good; dwell in the land 
and enjoy safe pasture. Delight yourself in the Lord 
and he will give you the desires of your heart. Commit 
your way to the Lord; trust in him and he will do 
this” (Psalm 37:3-5).

If having your desires fulfilled comes from 
delighting yourself in the Lord, does that mean 
unfulfilled desires come from apathy and shifting 
all the blame on God? That’s what Job’s wife told 
him to do. She said, “Curse God and die” (Job 
2:9), but do you know what her question was to 
him before such a hopeless plea? His wife said to 
him, “Are you still holding on to your integrity?” Of 
course, he was! Job’s integrity wasn’t based on his 
present dilemma; it was based on his resolve to let 
the spirit inside of him, “the breath of the Almighty,” 
give him understanding, which, in turn, gave him 
a desire to live and enduring hope. Job’s amazing 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a Ship oN high SeaS

follow. If we’re not careful, we’ll lose hope. Hope is 
defined as “a feeling of expectation and DESIRE for 
a certain thing to happen.” We’ve all heard of people 
losing their desire to live, which, in essence, means 
the flicker of hope’s flame has been extinguished. Do 
we really understand the important role hope and its 
kinsman-redeemer desire play in getting the spirit 
in us, the breath of the Almighty to fill us, so we can 

get greater understanding in 
all our ways? Remember, Job 
32:8 at the end of Chapter 1: 
 
“But it is the spirit in a man, 
the breath of the Almighty, that 
gives him understanding.” 

The Bible doesn’t say 
we should just hope for understanding. It says, 
“get understanding” (Proverbs 4:7). But you’ll 
never get anything in life without a desire to do 
so! How about this example? To help you visualize 
the close relationship between hope, desire and 
understanding, think of hope as the spark that gets 
the flames of desire burning, and understanding as 
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because she didn’t understand He had a better plan 
when it came to a bigger picture! As for me and my 
house, we vote to give her the benefit of the doubt, 
just in case we ever have to walk in her shoes. How 
about you? 

I purposely asked you that closing question, 
since the third and final storm will take you with me 
on a tragic journey “in my shoes.” The high seas are 
crashing as the storm is violently raging! Shall we?

 
High Seas Crushed Me; So Came the Third Tragedy 
Imagine with me what it would be like to open up 
a Bible and see the text of Psalm 55 methodically 
highlighted with a yellow highlighter and dried 
blood, so thick that many of the handwritten 
notes within its stuck-together pages will remain 
mysteries you and your family will never know. 
Imagine reading this message thirty-three years ago 
and cringing at the smell of week-old blood as you 
pry apart its pages to unlock any clues as to the why 
of it all. Imagine all your senses remembering this 
as if it were yesterday. Imagine you were me and 
this was a farewell message from the person you 
fearfully and fondly referred to as Dad.

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a Ship oN high SeaS

three-strand cord of pure understanding opened 
the door for the Almighty to bless him and his 
poor grieving wife with twice as much as they had 
lost, and a testimony that would publicly expose 
Satan’s inability to get’er done, even by a personal 
invitation from THE LORD GOD ALMIGHTY! 
 
Then the Lord said to Satan, “Have you considered 
my servant Job? There is no one on earth like him; he 
is blameless and upright, a man who fears God and 
shuns evil” (Job 1:8).

Do you think Job’s wife ever came around to 
her husband’s way of understanding? Maybe she 
wasn’t the villain she’s been made out to be; maybe 
she just needed a greater understanding. After 

all, she had lost not only the 
same things as Job, but she 
had to watch her blameless 
and upright husband suffer 
terribly from sickness that 
could eventually take the last 
thing she loved most. Perhaps, 
she was just blaming God 
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and walked unto the house of God in company. Let 
death seize upon them, and let them go down quick 
into hell: for wickedness is in their dwellings, and 
among them. As for me, I will call upon God; and 
the Lord shall save me. Evening, and morning, and 
at noon, will I pray, and cry aloud: and he shall hear 
my voice. He hath delivered my soul in peace from the 
battle that was against me: for there were many with 
me. God shall hear, and afflict them, even he that 
abideth of old. Selah. Because they have no changes, 
therefore they fear not God. He hath put forth his 
hands against such as be at peace with him: he hath 
broken his covenant. The words of his mouth were 
smoother than butter, but war was in his heart: his 
words were softer than oil, yet were they drawn swords. 
Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and he shall sustain 
thee: he shall never suffer the righteous to be moved. 
But thou, O God, shalt bring them down into the 
pit of destruction: bloody and deceitful men shall not 
live out half their days; but I will trust in thee. (KJV) 
 
Let’s pause for a moment and take a deep breath, 
realize who that breath comes from and enjoy a life 
of greater understanding from the Almighty.

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a Ship oN high SeaS

Psalm 55 
Give ear to my prayer, O God; and hide not thyself 
from my supplication. Attend unto me, and hear me: I 
mourn in my complaint, and make a noise; Because of 
the voice of the enemy, because of the oppression of the 
wicked: for they cast iniquity upon me, and in wrath 
they hate me. My heart is sore pained within me: and 
the terrors of death are fallen upon me. Fearfulness 
and trembling are come upon me, and horror hath 
overwhelmed me. And I said, Oh that I had wings 
like a dove! for then would I fly away, and be at rest. 
Lo, then would I wander far off, and remain in the 
wilderness. Selah. I would hasten my escape from the 
windy storm and tempest. Destroy, O Lord, and divide 
their tongues: for I have seen violence and strife in the 
city. Day and night they go about it upon the walls 
thereof: mischief also and sorrow are in the midst of 
it. Wickedness is in the midst thereof: deceit and guile 
depart not from her streets. For it was not an enemy 
that reproached me; then I could have borne it: neither 
was it he that hated me that did magnify himself 
against me; then I would have hid myself from him: 
But it was thou, a man mine equal, my guide, and 
mine acquaintance. We took sweet counsel together, 
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throat, and had gotten up late that morning and 
drove to the doctor’s office to get some medication. 
As always, the doctor’s visit took longer than 
expected, but I got what I needed and headed back 
home sometime that afternoon. Like every winter in 
Northern Indiana, it was cold and snowy.

As I pulled in the driveway, the single-car garage 
door was open. My dad was standing inside, holding 
a broom and having a heated discussion with my 
older brother. Dad motioned me to pull in, and 
because of my illness, I immediately took advantage 
of the empty garage and parked my little Ford 
Pinto inside. I didn’t want to deal with the elements 
outside. I mention the make and model of my car 
simply to let you know the caliber of car I drove, 
and why I never parked in the garage. It was a Pinto, 
not nearly the stallion of a car like my twenty-year-
old, hard-working brother drove. He had a brand 
new, bright red, extra large Pontiac Grand Prix, 
which he kept spit-shine clean and warm and cozy 
in the garage during inclement weather. But today 
it wasn’t parked in there for some reason. I wouldn’t 
find out why till over twenty years later, but at the 
time it didn’t matter. He was out, I was in, and he 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a Ship oN high SeaS

“But it is the spirit in a man, the breath of the 
Almighty, that gives him understanding” (Job 32:8). 
 
“Though you have made me see troubles, many and 
bitter, you will restore my life again; from the depths of 
the earth you will again bring me up” (Psalm 71:20).  
 
The Death of My Dad
As if the unexpected loss of Pammie in the autumn 
only six months earlier wasn’t traumatic enough for 

me at eighteen, the untimely 
death of Dad the following 
March brought the vast 
hopelessness that can slip in 
through your heart’s door with 
the death of desire. As you 
might have already guessed, 
my dad didn’t just all of a 
sudden die of natural causes 

due to old age. He was only forty years old when he 
committed suicide.

It all began one cool, winter morning in early 
1977, similar to the writing of this book, only thirty-
three years earlier. I was extremely sick with a sore 
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take control. I must say, while growing up and going 
through adversity, you learn to make adjustments in 
your mind and try to understand. And you have a 
desire to hope for better days to come. That’s why 
I can truly say we loved and respected our dad, and 
he was, as you would describe at first blush, “a very 
likeable man, a dedicated hard worker and good 
provider with a great sense of humor.” But when the 
darker, violent-temper side of him came out behind 
closed doors at our house, watch out and you’d better 
be ready to duck and run for your life!

I must confess, the older and bigger I got, as 
Dad would get more and more violent, over-correct 
and never apologize, I would lie in my bed at night 
and wish he would just go away. I would anticipate 
the day when I was brave enough and big enough to 
stand up to him and say NO MORE! The toll this 
took on my mom was more than anybody knew at 
the time, but God gave her the strength to endure. 
I also remember lying there in my bed and hearing 
Dad discuss things with Mom over and over. He’d 
threaten to leave her, go into the woods behind 
our house and kill himself and then come back to 
haunt her! Only Almighty God could give my mom 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a Ship oN high SeaS

and Dad were taking their heated discussion into the 
family room adjacent to the garage, as I pulled my 
car inside.

Now, as you’ve learned earlier in this chapter, it 
wasn’t uncommon to have a heated discussion break 
out in our house, and for some violent behavior 
to be implemented to take charge. The odd thing 

was, it was usually I who was 
in trouble. Remember me, 
the mischievous one who 
could tear up an anvil and 
hammer all five of the VaNce 
WreckiNg creW as they came 
through our front door with 
my trusty Louisville Slugger? It 
wasn’t usually my older, more 

responsible brother on the receiving end of Dad’s 
rod or broom of correction. Believe me, after being 
punched in the nose, slapped in the face and beat 
with a belt, or willow switch, until I could hardly 
walk, I always knew Dad was in complete control! 

You see, my dad knew his dad was in control 
when he was growing up too, and since that was the 
way Dad was raised, it was the only way he knew to 
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grabbed my dad in a bear hug from the back and 
said “NO MORE!” To mine and my brother’s 
surprise, we weren’t picking ourselves up off the floor 
with bloodied noses, and Dad wasn’t taking off his 
belt. As my six-foot wiry frame stood there holding 
on tight to Dad, Mom stood in the doorway of the 
famed kitchen from a few months ago in shock, yet 
looking like she had a calm assurance. 

I was holding Dad white-knuckle tight; then I 
felt it! It was as if that violent, uncontrollable spirit 
of “might makes right” just left his body. He relaxed 
and almost stood limp in my arms. He had met his 
match. But it wasn’t I. It was our prayers and the 
Almighty who had come to our rescue! It was as if 
Dad just, all of a sudden, realized that he wasn’t in 
control anymore; God was. 

Mom made one final declaration to Dad that 
day as he stood in the family room. She said, “You 
may kill all of us today, but we’ll go to heaven and 
you won’t!” Dad just turned and walked through the 
kitchen, down the hallway, and into his bedroom 
where he started packing his things to leave the next 
morning. I sat on the bed and begged him not to go. 
I pleaded with him to let God help him to overcome 
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understanding and hope during those days.

I’m sure Mom could relate to the Psalmist words:
 

“Why are you downcast, O my soul? Why so disturbed 
within me? Put your hope in God, for I will yet 
praise him, my Savior and my God” (Psalm 42:11). 

 
The Oxymoron of the
Family Room Fist Fight
Once in the nice warm garage 
and out of my car, I headed 
toward the family-room door. 
As I opened the door, the 
discussion that had been taken 
inside was headed into a full-

blown fist fight between Dad and my brother. They 
had squared off in the middle of the family room, 
toe to toe, fists in the air just daring the other to ring 
the bell.

I was shocked that things had escalated to such 
a fevered pitch! I could see the fear in my brother’s 
eyes. Not even thinking, with Dad’s back to me, I 
just reacted! Like I’d dreamed of doing someday, I 
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and be at rest - I would flee far away and stay in the 
desert; Selah  I would hurry to my place of shelter, far 
from the tempest and storm” (Psalm 55:6-8).

Later that month, as we sifted through the hand-
written messages in Dad’s blood-stained Bible, we 
found a particularly comforting note he’d written. 
It simply said, “I have asked God to forgive me for 
all of the bad things I’ve done. I’m sorry.”

    
Ponder This
“As the heavens are higher than the earth, so are my 
ways higher than your ways and my thoughts than your 
thoughts” (Isaiah 55:9).

Now, I understand the way of a ship on the high seas.

~ In LovIng MeMory of My DaD ~
JAMES David TURNER

OCTOBER 26, 1936

MARCH 1, 1977
~ PsaLM 55:6-8 ~

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a Ship oN high SeaS

his anger completely, but his mind was made up and 
I just couldn’t understand.

At this point, I wish I could say this stormy day 
brought a red sky night, but for now, I needed to 
understand things from heaven’s perspective and 
God’s big picture, and allow Him to write The End. 

Dad left early the next morning. He started 
his journey by going to see his siblings in Ohio. 
Somehow he ended up with his brother’s 38 Special 
pistol. He then drove back to Eastern Kentucky, 
visited with mom’s twin sister, and before leaving, 
took time to mark the four corners of his grave 
plot, next to his mom’s and dad’s, with some yellow 
pencils from the electric company where he had 
worked. After that, he went to Central Florida, 
stayed in the motel he and Mom stayed in when 
we were moving there. He even called Mom from 
there to tell her where he was staying and peacefully 
said, “Things are going to be fine, Mom, and I’m 
doing okay.” Then, as he opened up his well-read, 
highlighted Bible, Dad had his last devotion from 
Psalm 55 and prayed.

 
“Oh, that I had the wings of a dove! I would fly away 
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always wished my parents would have chosen just 
the good pictures, not the good, the bad and the 
ugly ones...especially the one of me in second grade 
when I had a big scab in the middle of my forehead 
between my eyebrows, Mr. Spock ears, Bugs Bunny 
teeth and the latest buzz-cut hairdo! 

Do you think God would hang super-sized 
snapshots of the good, the bad and the ugly of us in 
His Hall of Fame? I think so, simply because it all 
matters. They say, “the devil’s in the details,” but he 
cares nothing about us, or the details God cares about. 
His expertise is in distractions and setbacks that 
preoccupy us and waste our time. That’s why God is 
so intent on us seeing the big picture and leaving the 
details to Himself. God, the Almighty, the Alpha and 
Omega, the Beginning and the End, so awesome, so 
powerful, so sovereign and yet so concerned with each 
of our lives, He has taken the time to journal every 
day and every detail about us before we were ever 
formed. Oh, how deliberate God is about us!  
 
“Your eyes saw my unformed body. All the days 
ordained for me were written in your book before one 
of them came to be” (Psalm 139:16).

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a MaN With a MaiDeN
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Fulfilling God’s Big
Picture Mystery

Understanding the way of a man with a maiden.

M 
y wife, being a great interior decorator, 
and I, a level picture hanger, takes us 

into this chapter quite naturally. First, we have to 
solve a mystery. Does God have a Hall of Fame to 
decorate? If so, what kind of pictures do you think 
God hangs in heaven’s big hallway? 

Surely you know what I’m talking about when 
I refer to the “Hall of Fame,” don’t you? Not as 
much today, but especially years ago when I was 
growing up, everyone’s home had a hallway filled 
with pictures of all the family members. It gave an 
historical look at everyone from birth to present, 
and some of the pictures represented periods of 
time in our lives of which we weren’t too proud. 
As I got older and friends would come to visit, I 

4
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“The thief comes only to steal and kill and 
destroy; I have come that they may have life,  
and have it to the full” (John 10:10).  
 
Special Report:
Quick News update about the Red biRd! 
The arrival of 2010 came and went, and so did the 
red bird. Stay tuned...the mystery’s getting clearer.   
 
Ob-la-di, Ob-la-da, Life Goes On
After Dad’s death early that March and the loss of 
Pammie the previous autumn, my emotions were 
tucked neatly away, so I could help my mom and 
family. Sadly, most people didn’t understand when 
my dad took his life, he also took away a lot of 
ours. There was no hope of compensation from life 
insurance for Mom, and with very little savings, 
we were all in survival mode just to make ends 
meet. I must admit, for months, life seemed like 
a blur, and the shame of how Dad died just added 
insult to injury. There were so many pieces of the 
big, somewhat confusing picture to sort through 
and so many shameful details. I could never feel 
comfortable sharing those things with anyone.  

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a MaN With a MaiDeN

We Are Created to Fulfill God’s Big Picture 
Sometimes I can get good directions from a reliable 
source and still get turned around in my mind and 
miss the mark. Other times, it could be because 
of bad hearing, urban legends, folklore, myths, 
rumors, old wives’ tales, troublemakers peddling 
misinformation, or just downright stubbornness. 
Nonetheless, we all get facts backwards and we can 

believe a lie and be mistaken. 
Do you understand? If not, 
Now Hear This!!! HEL-LO?  
Listen up! Anybody out there? 
Please, I beseech you to listen 
closely, no more excuses, be-
cause this can change your fish 
bowl, bubble boy, inside-the-
little-box mentality forever! 

No advertising disclaimers in here, just bold italics. 
We don’t have a big dream some day and ask God 
to fulfill it. God has a big picture dream and creates 
us, so He can fulfill it and us!!! That’s it! Let God 
fulfill His big picture dream for you and have what 
Jesus came to give and enjoyed Himself. It’s simple, 
yet many miss God’s abundant fulfillment.  
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Now, here I am trying to play the role of the man 
of the house, helping to make life-altering decisions, 
but all along knowing I was going to be farther away 
from the love of my life, and sadly, the place where 
life was once so wonderful before things got so far off 
track. Well, you know what they say, “Life goes on!”

 
Time to Be Responsible; No Time to Look Back
With family needs pressing in and responsibility 
knocking at my door as a young man, I needed to 
get a real job, and I wasn’t making much of a go at it 
as a starving artist before going to Florida. So, here 
I am, God, what do I do now? Well, as Providence 
would have it once again, it just so happened that 
our new neighbor in Florida was the advertising 
director at a local newspaper. He offered to help me 
get my first career break in the advertising industry, 
using my God-given talent as an artist. I started out 
my new job taking classified ads over the phone and 
catching and stacking newspapers as they came off 
the printing press. Not a very prestigious position 
to start with, but over the years I worked my way 
up to lead designer, editorial cartoonist and finally 
manager of the complete production department. 

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a MaN With a MaiDeN

Meanwhile, swiftly approaching nineteen, I 
had expected to be blissfully married to Pammie, 
in college and preparing for the ministry together. 
As I told you earlier in Chapter 3, I felt we’d been 
hijacked and forced to take the wrong exit off life’s 
road and out of God’s perfect plan. I so hoped to 
find a way to make things right and find my way 

back to where I got off track, 
but that hope seemed to be 
getting more distant in the 
rearview mirror as I headed to 
Tennessee for Bible college in 
the fall of 1977.

To tell the truth, I started 
to hate the old saying, “Life 
goes on,” but it did. And in 

the late summer of 1978, after my first and final 
year of college, due to lack of funds, Mom felt like 
it would be a good idea for us to move back to 
Central Florida for warmer weather and a change of 
atmosphere. So, leaving my older married brother 
behind, my family made the long journey back to 
the Sunshine State, hoping for brighter days with 
old friends and a somewhat fresh new beginning. 
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give them all to Him and you’ll taste and see that 
the Lord is good. Not only can He turn water into 
wine, He’s an expert at turning life’s lemons into 
the most delicious, thirst-quenching lemonade! 
 
“The angel of the Lord encamps around those who 
fear him, and he delivers them. Taste and see that 
the Lord is good; blessed is the man who takes 
refuge in him. Fear the Lord, you his saints, for 
those who fear him lack nothing” (Psalm 34:7-9). 
 
Seasons Come and Seasons Know
If fall is a season when things fade away, only to be 
revived in spring with newness of life, I guess we 
could say, seasons are experts at going through life’s 
mysterious ups and downs much better than we. 
Do you think seasons have a better understanding 
than we do, simply because they’re totally reliant on 
their Creator God to give them the things necessary 
to perform their starring role in His big picture?  
 
“Who of you by worrying can add a single hour to 
his life? Since you cannot do this very little thing, 
why do you worry about the rest? Consider how the 
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Thankfully, I was able to start my career in 
advertising at twenty, and I’m blessed to be using 
my gifts as I design and write this little book. 
Now, some decades later, thanks to the favor of 
the Lord, the prayer of Jabez, hard work and my 
wife encouraging me to depend on God as my 
only source, we now own a successful creative and 
marketing corporation that serves some of the most 
sought-after clients by the nation’s top agencies. 
My advice, if you’re just starting out, never despise 
humble beginnings or any major setbacks. Have 
the faith that says, “God always has the final word 

in every aspect of my life, no 
matter what anybody says!”  
 
“Before I formed you in the 
womb I knew you, before you 
were born I set you apart; I 
appointed you as a prophet to the 
nations” (Jeremiah 1:5).  
 

Remember, God sees and controls the big picture 
and He runs the biggest and best lemonade stand 
in the universe. So when life hands you lemons, 
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hard to explain. Especially, as everyone watches you 
go through the decline and treats you like the game 
loser. Some even feel confident enough to give 
others their best commentator post-game analysis 
with a snicker under their breath.

Oh, but I have good news! Imagine a place He 
would never be, God is there, ready to fulfill His big 
picture dream and you. 

 
“But you, O God, do see trouble and grief; you consider 
it to take it in hand. The victim commits himself to 
you; you are the helper of the fatherless” (Psalm 10:14).  
 
“Call to me and I will answer you and tell you great and 
unsearchable things you do not know”  (Jeremiah 33:3). 
 
So I Did It
I made the call! Not one, but two calls as a matter of 
fact. God’s big picture mystery was much clearer to 
me once I made the first call to Him and asked Him 
to forgive me and help me find my way back to where 
I got off track. I truly believed I had to get back on 
where I got off in order to be in God’s perfect plan. 
But first things first, the Father said! Then He ran to 
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lilies grow. They do not labor or spin. Yet I tell you, 
not even Solomon in all his splendor was dressed 
like one of these. If that is how God clothes the grass 
of the field, which is here today, and tomorrow 
is thrown into the fire, how much more will he 
clothe you, O you of little faith” (Luke 12:25-28)! 

 
Twenty-Seven Years  
Is a Long, Long Time
Well, I continued to talk to 
God throughout the years. I 
tried to serve Him in ministry, 
but more and more I seemed 
to be the person needing the 
most help. Over the past 

twenty-seven years, I had pretty much made a mess 
of life. Some of you know the routine and exactly 
what I’m talking about. It’s a slow fade when little 
by little you give your hope away, when your black 
and white turns to gray. Divorce, broken homes 
and relationships, moving from place to place, 
searching, but never really finding or understanding 
why. Looking back and saying, “If only I would 
have.” I know, I know, it’s so hard to understand, so 
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Oh, and that second phone call I made was to 
my one true love, Pammie! What were you thinking, 
my mom? No, but once I was able to tell Mom, 
she rejoiced and has never stopped apologizing for 
having so much to do with our break-up 33 years 
ago. We’ve assured her, it was like Joseph with his 
brothers. What they meant for evil, God meant for 
good. We’re now in our seventh year of marriage!

 
“But Joseph said to them, “Don’t be afraid. Am I in 
the place of God? You intended to harm me, but God 
intended it for good to accomplish what is now being 
done, the saving of many lives” (Genesis 50:19-20).

Mom’s the one who informed me some twenty 
years later, as I was having so many struggles with 
getting back on track, about the envious, well-
known dirty bird, church gossip that instigated the 
whole diabolical plan to oust Pammie from our 
family. But as only God could plan, due to His great 
sense of humor, that dirty bird gossip was the very 
person who gave me Pammie’s phone number and 
told me she would be alone that night almost eight 
years ago. So I called her. Now that’s poetic justice!

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a MaN With a MaiDeN

me, grabbed me with a big Fatherly bear hug, white-
knuckle tight, and I felt it! It was as if the cloud over 
my head, the control I tried so hard to hold on to, 
and the emotions and fears I had tucked away for 
so long, just left my body. I relaxed and lay limp in 
His arms. I had met my match; it was the Almighty. 
He had come to my rescue once again! All of a 
sudden I realized, I was never in control; God was.  

 
“Be glad, O people of Zion, 
rejoice in the Lord your God, 
for he has given you the autumn 
rains in righteousness. He sends 
you abundant showers, both 
autumn and spring rains, as 
before. The threshing floors will 
be filled with grain; the vats will 

overflow with new wine and oil. I will repay you for the 
years the locusts have eaten—the great locust and the 
young locust, the other locusts and the locust swarm my 
great army that I sent among you. You will have plenty 
to eat, until you are full, and you will praise the name of 
the Lord your God, who has worked wonders for you; 
never again will my people be shamed” (Joel 2:23-26).

48

fulfilliNg goD’S Big picture MyStery

God intended
 it for good to
 accomplish
 what is now
 being done,
the saving
of many.



51

Twenty seven years is a long, long time to want to tell 
her why. Till late one night when she was all alone, 
the phone rang, it was him!

 
They laughed and cried and hours passed by, true love 
still remained. They made a vow, “No sad good-byes, 
no matter what it takes!”

 
When you’re meant to be, you’ll somehow find a way. 
Turn your back on everything and hold what matters 
most. It makes no sense at all from the outside looking 
in...the road to love goes far!

 
Hearts full of passion with more than enough to stand 
the test of time, how far would you go?
 
When you’re meant to be, you’ll somehow find a way. 
Turn your back on everything and hold what matters 
most. It makes no sense at all from the outside looking 
in, but the road to love goes far enough, when love is 
meant to be.

We’re still thinking about getting that single-wide 
trailer! Maybe leave the wheels on it and hit the road 
someday. Now, I believe with God all things are possible! 
Now, I understand the way of a man with a maiden.

uNDerStaNDiNg the Way of a MaN With a MaiDeN

After being married a few years, we felt inspired 
to write a song about our amazing mystery. We sang 
and recorded it as Jerry and Pammie Turner. YES!!! 
The song recalls events before, during and after 
GOD’S BIG PICTURE REUNION! He never 
forgot His journal; He’s still fulfilling His big picture 
in us and is well able to do the same for all who call. 
 
Ponder This

Meant To Be
by Pammie and Jerry Turner

 
Holding her hand they climbed up to the top of the 
sandy dune. Barefoot in love their jeans rolled up 
believing in forever.

 
A month away from the wedding day, his folks said, 
“You’re too young!” Forced to go their separate ways 
confused and sad she cried.

 
When you’re meant to be, you’ll somehow find a way. 
Turn your back on everything and hold what matters 
most. It makes no sense at all from the outside looking 
in, but the road to love goes far enough, when love is 
meant to be.
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support object didn’t make the decision to assume the 
leaning position, you did! You’re the pot calling the 
kettle black. You initiated the act of codependency 
on the weaker framed object with your weighty, 
sloping frame. Sound familiar? What a great object 
lesson when it comes to talking about not leaning 
on your own understanding in this chapter.    
 
“Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not 
on your own understanding; in all your ways 
acknowledge him, and he will make your paths 
straight” (Proverbs 3:5-6).

To lean means “to rely on or derive support 
from,” so is leaning on one’s self a wise thing to do? 
Let’s take a closer look at some biblical examples of 
people who leaned on their own understanding and 
lived to regret their decision. As you’ll see, this very 
human act of leaning on your own understanding is 
referred to in the Scriptures as those who understand 
by instinct. We all have this type of understanding 
the minute we’re born. When a baby is hungry, they 
understand by instinct that crying at the top of their 
lungs brings the reward of food. This type of 

leaNiNg oN your oWN iNStiNctS caN really StiNk

Lean Not on Your
Own Understanding
Leaning on your own instincts can really stink.

H 
ave you ever been in a room full of people, 
leaning against something you thought 

was strong enough to support you, only to find 
out, once you’ve made the commitment to deviate 
from the perpendicular and transfer your overall 
dependence, balance and security to a leaning 
position...Crash! On the floor you go, ego and all. In 
a flash, the first thing you do is see stars; the second 
thing you do (even if you’re half dead) is look to see 
if anyone saw you; the third thing you do is feel the 
heat from your red face because everybody did see 
you; and the fourth thing you do is try to blame the 
would-be support object by saying something like, 
“That stupid piece of junk wasn’t very stable.”

The only problem is, the inanimate would-be 
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examples referred to by Jude, and all their woes.

Taking the Way of Cain
Offering our best work as an alternative to God’s 
specific directions reveals the sinful arrogance of 
instinctual understanding.

Genesis 4:3-9
In the course of time Cain brought some of the fruits 
of the soil as an offering to the Lord. But Abel brought 
fat portions from some of the firstborn of his flock. The 
Lord looked with favor on Abel and his offering, but 
on Cain and his offering he did not look with favor. 
So Cain was very angry, and his face was downcast. 
Then the Lord said to Cain, “Why are you angry? 
Why is your face downcast? If you do what is right, 
will you not be accepted? But if you do not do what is 
right, sin is crouching at your door; it desires to have 
you, but you must master it.” Now Cain said to his 
brother Abel, “Let’s go out to the field.” And while 
they were in the field, Cain attacked his brother Abel 
and killed him. Then the Lord said to Cain, “Where 
is your brother Abel?” “I don’t know,” he replied. “Am 
I my brother’s keeper?”

leaNiNg oN your oWN iNStiNctS caN really StiNk

understanding will be with us throughout our whole 
life and can be sharpened to bring even greater 
results to its owner, but it will never bring total 
enlightenment, supernatural understanding and 
approval from God. To understand by instinct could 
simply mean that someone is satisfied with the 
natural understanding they have and critical of the 
things they don’t understand, as Jude describes: 

“Yet these men speak abusively 
against whatever they do not 
understand; and what things 
they do understand by instinct, 
like unreasoning animals–these 
are the very things that destroy 
them. Woe to them! They have 
taken the way of Cain; they 

have rushed for profit into Balaam’s error; they have 
been destroyed in Korah’s rebellion” (Jude 1:10-11).

Notice, Jude likens those who understand by 
instinct alone to unreasoning animals which are 
ultimately destroyed by their extremely limited way 
of understanding. Let’s take a closer look at the three 
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where there was no room to turn, either to the right 
or to the left. When the donkey saw the angel of the 
Lord, she lay down under Balaam, and he was angry 
and beat her with his staff. Then the Lord opened the 
donkey’s mouth, and she said to Balaam, “What have 
I done to you to make you beat me these three times?” 
Balaam answered the donkey, “You have made a fool 
of me! If I had a sword in my hand, I would kill you 
right now.” The donkey said to Balaam, “Am I not 
your own donkey, which you have always ridden, to 
this day? Have I been in the habit of doing this to 
you?” “No,” he said. Then the Lord opened Balaam’s 
eyes, and he saw the angel of the Lord standing in the 
road with his sword drawn. So he bowed low and fell 
facedown. The angel of the Lord asked him, “Why 
have you beaten your donkey these three times? I have 
come here to oppose you because your path is a reckless 
one before me. The donkey saw me and turned away 
from me these three times. If she had not turned away, 
I would certainly have killed you by now, but I would 
have spared her.” Balaam said to the angel of the 
Lord, “I have sinned. I did not realize you were 
standing in the road to oppose me. Now if you are 
displeased, I will go back.”

leaNiNg oN your oWN iNStiNctS caN really StiNk

Rushing for Profit into Balaam’s Error
If your donkey’s balkin’ and talkin’, rest assured, 
you’re walkin’ on the path of reckless, non-profit 
instinctual understanding.

Numbers 22:21-33
“Balaam got up in the morning, saddled his donkey 
and went with the princes of Moab. But God was very 

angry when he went, and the 
angel of the Lord stood in the 
road to oppose him. Balaam 
was riding on his donkey, and 
his two servants were with him. 
When the donkey saw the angel 
of the Lord standing in the 
road with a drawn sword in his 
hand, she turned off the road 

into a field. Balaam beat her to get her back on the 
road. Then the angel of the Lord stood in a narrow 
path between two vineyards, with walls on both sides. 
When the donkey saw the angel of the Lord, she 
pressed close to the wall, crushing Balaam’s foot 
against it. So he beat her again. Then the angel of the 
Lord moved on ahead and stood in a narrow place 
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chooses he will cause to come near him. You, Korah, 
and all your followers are to do this: Take censers and 
tomorrow put fire and incense in them before the 
Lord. The man the Lord chooses will be the one who 
is holy. You Levites have gone too far!” Moses also said 
to Korah, “Now listen, you Levites! Isn’t it enough for 
you that the God of Israel has separated you from the 
rest of the Israelite community and brought you near 
himself to do the work at the Lord’s tabernacle and 
to stand before the community and minister to them? 
He has brought you and all your fellow Levites near 
himself, but now you are trying to get the priesthood 
too. It is against the Lord that you and all your 
followers have banded together. Who is Aaron that 
you should grumble against him?” Then Moses 
summoned Dathan and Abiram, the sons of Eliab. 
But they said, “We will not come! Isn’t it enough that 
you have brought us up out of a land flowing with 
milk and honey to kill us in the desert? And now you 
also want to lord it over us? Moreover, you haven’t 
brought us into a land flowing with milk and honey 
or given us an inheritance of fields and vineyards. 
Will you gouge out the eyes of these men? No, we will 
not come!”

leaNiNg oN your oWN iNStiNctS caN really StiNk

Destroyed in Korah’s Rebellion
Our unwillingness to follow God’s leadership with 
obedience will always expose our rude, aggressive 
instinctual understanding.

Numbers 16:1-32
Korah son of Izhar, the son of Kohath, the son of Levi, 
and certain Reubenites–Dathan and Abiram, sons of 

Eliab, and On son of Peleth–
became insolent and rose up 
against Moses. With them were 
250 Israelite men, well-known 
community leaders who had 
been appointed members of the 
council. They came as a group 
to oppose Moses and Aaron and 
said to them, “You have gone 

too far! The whole community is holy, every one of 
them, and the Lord is with them. Why then do you 
set yourselves above the Lord’s assembly?” When 
Moses heard this, he fell facedown. Then he said to 
Korah and all his followers: “In the morning the Lord 
will show who belongs to him and who is holy, and he 
will have that person come near him. The man he 
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from the tents of Korah, Dathan and Abiram.’ Moses 
got up and went to Dathan and Abiram, and the 
elders of Israel followed him. He warned the assembly, 
“Move back from the tents of these wicked men! Do 
not touch anything belonging to them, or you will be 
swept away because of all their sins.” So they moved 
away from the tents of Korah, Dathan and Abiram. 
Dathan and Abiram had come out and were standing 
with their wives, children and little ones at the 
entrances to their tents. Then Moses said, “This is how 
you will know that the Lord has sent me to do all 
these things and that it was not my idea: If these men 
die a natural death and experience only what usually 
happens to men, then the Lord has not sent me. But 
if the Lord brings about something totally new, and 
the earth opens its mouth and swallows them, with 
everything that belongs to them, and they go down 
alive into the grave, then you will know that these men 
have treated the Lord with contempt.” As soon as he 
finished saying all this, the ground under them split 
apart and the earth opened its mouth and swallowed 
them, with their households and all Korah’s men and 
all their possessions.

leaNiNg oN your oWN iNStiNctS caN really StiNk

Then Moses became very angry and said to the Lord, 
“Do not accept their offering. I have not taken so 
much as a donkey from them, nor have I wronged any 
of them.” Moses said to Korah, “You and all your 
followers are to appear before the Lord tomorrow–you 
and they and Aaron. Each man is to take his censer 
and put incense in it–250 censers in all–and present 
it before the Lord. You and Aaron are to present your 

censers also.” So each man took 
his censer, put fire and incense 
in it, and stood with Moses and 
Aaron at the entrance to the 
Tent of Meeting. When Korah 
had gathered all his followers in 
opposition to them at the 
entrance to the Tent of Meeting, 
the glory of the Lord appeared 

to the entire assembly. The Lord said to Moses and 
Aaron, “Separate yourselves from this assembly so I 
can put an end to them at once.” But Moses and 
Aaron fell facedown and cried out, “O God, God of 
the spirits of all mankind, will you be angry with the 
entire assembly when only one man sins?” Then the 
Lord said to Moses, “Say to the assembly, ‘Move away 
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• No Self-Control
Cain intentionally killed his brother Abel
Balaam intentionally beat his helpless donkey
Korah intentionally wouldn’t stop being rebellious

• Prideful Arrogance
Cain proudly said, “Am I my brother’s keeper?”
Balaam proudly said, “You’ve made a fool of me!”
Korah proudly said, “Moses, you have gone too far!”

I hope after reviewing each of these animal-like 
behaviors, you can put together all the clues and 
find the root cause of this type of understanding. 
The key to this mystery is found in a little three-
letter word in Proverbs 3:5. I’m sure you’ll discover 
each man’s similar M.O. (or mode of operation) 
once you find this little word. 

Here’s another revealing clue:

This little three-letter word is used with a possessive to 
emphasize that someone or something belongs or 
relates to the person mentioned.

Have you found it? Let’s turn the page to see... 

leaNiNg oN your oWN iNStiNctS caN really StiNk

I felt it would be profitable to include the 
complete Old Testament accounts of Cain, Balaam 
and Korah in order to show their parallel behaviors 
when it comes to instinctual understanding. As we 
look deeper at their like patterns, we’ll be able to 
see five specific behavioral attributes that led to 
their fleshly way of understanding.

 
Five Behavioral Attributes of All Three Men 
Trusting in Instinctual Understanding

• Angry Bitterness
Cain stewed about his favored brother
Balaam stewed about his erratic donkey
Korah stewed about God’s leadership team

• Poor-Me Mentality
Cain whined about his rejected offering
Balaam whined about his terrible journey
Korah whined about Moses being the leader

• Challenging Authority
Cain carelessly brought the wrong offering
Balaam carelessly went with the Moab princes
Korah carelessly rose up against Moses and God
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“It’s my life; I’ll do whatever I think is best for me!” 
Just be prepared to take responsibility for the 
consequences in the bitter end.   
 
Ponder This
“Do you not know that your body is a temple of the 
Holy Spirit, who is in you, whom you have received 
from God? You are not your OWN; you were bought 
at a price. Therefore honor God with your body”  
(1 Corinthians 6:19-20, emphasis mine). 

Consequently, the M.O. of Cain, Balaam and 
Korah, during each of their blatant behaviors was 
based on leaning on their OWN understanding, 
which at best, is likened to an unreasoning animal’s 
instinct. The reward for this type of behavioral 
ownership is a woe-filled life, lacking God-given 
understanding. Their reasoning? They chose to 
possess rather than confess their need for help and 
put their trust in the breath of the Almighty to give 
understanding. God had a much better plan, but to 
be in that plan the men would have had to ultimately 
give up ownership in every area of their heart and 
acknowledge Him in all their ways as the soul owner!

leaNiNg oN your oWN iNStiNctS caN really StiNk

“Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not 
on your own understanding” (Proverbs 3:5-6);

Own. This is a little word that exercises a lot of 
authority and responsibility. It denotes possession, 
control, even selfishness. It relates specifically to 
something done or produced by a person, or to 
something that person possesses. When you own 
something, it’s yours alone. You can feed it, you can 
starve it, you can even ignore it, but it remains yours 

until you transfer your 
ownership to another. What is 
the biggest draw back to being 
an owner? It’s accompanied by 
complete responsibility and 
accountability on your part.

For instance, if you own a 
dog that gets in your neighbor’s 
yard and tears up their flower 

bed, or does something even worse, you’re responsible 
for cleaning up the big mess simply because you 
OWN the nice little doggie. Likewise, it’s when you 
choose to understand by instinct alone and refuse to 
trust in the Lord with all of your heart, proclaiming, 
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another human, there is a significant reward to the 
recipient, but no reciprocating gesture occurs. The 
acknowledgement given has a way of lifting the 
recipient’s spirit and assures them all efforts aren’t 
in vain. On the other hand, when we acknowledge 
God in all our ways, as commanded in Proverbs 
3:6, there is a very specific reciprocating gesture 
that follows. He will make our paths straight. Yes, 
paths plural, not path singular.

 
“In all your ways acknowledge him, and he will make 
your PATHS straight” (Proverbs 3:6, emphasis mine).

When I reflect on Chapters 2 through 4 of this 
book, I can clearly see, the more I accepted, 
recognized, appreciated, confirmed, noticed and 
greeted God with a friendly gesture, the more He, 
in turn, took all of the seemingly wayward paths 
that I had been traveling on for the past years and 
made them miraculously lead me straight to where 
He intended me to be all along. It’s a fact that the 
shortest distance between two points is a straight 
line, and God is an expert at redeeming the time 
we’ve lost along the way and making sure no event 

i’D like to giVe a Shout out to the alMighty

In All Your Ways
Acknowledge Him
I’d like to give a shout-out to the Almighty!

A 
public expression of thanks or gratitude. 
That’s what I’m talking about when I say, 

“I’d like to give a shout-out!” You have to admit 
it just sounds cooler than, “I’d like to give an 
acknowledgment-out.”

Let’s be honest, everyone on the face of this 
earth has an innate need to be accepted, recognized, 
appreciated, confirmed, noticed and greeted with 
a friendly gesture. Simply put, people illuminate 
when you acknowledge them, or in today’s urban 
slang, give a shout-out to them. It stands to reason, 
since we are made in the image of the Almighty, 
acknowledgement of Him would bring a favorable 
response too. What’s the biggest difference between 
the two responses? When a human acknowledges 
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Six Behavioral Attributes Evident when  
We Acknowledge God in All Our Ways  

• Accepting God’s Existence and Truth

The number one mystery in the world deserves the 
number one answer from the Word of God. 
Accepting God’s eternal existence and truth through 
faith and believing He exists literally makes His 
day and the sky our limit. We only aspire as high 
as the company we keep. Stop asking for a sign 
and start hanging out with faith, acknowledging 
the God of the universe, the great I AM!

“And without faith it is impossible to please God, 
because anyone who comes to him must believe that 
he exists and that he rewards those who earnestly 
seek him” (Hebrews 11:6).

“For great is your love, higher than the heavens; your 
faithfulness reaches to the skies” (Psalm 108:4).

“He who descended is the very one who ascended 
higher than all the heavens, in order to fill the 
whole universe” (Ephesians 4:10).

i’D like to giVe a Shout out to the alMighty

in life is in vain! That being said, let’s go back to the 
beginning of Chapter 5 where it said,  
 
“Once you’ve made the commitment to deviate from 
the perpendicular and transfer your overall dependence, 
balance and security to a leaning position...Crash!!! 
On the floor you go, ego and all.” 

 
This is proof positive as to why 
leaning on our OWN under-
standing is so futile. If we are a 
so-called island to ourselves 
and all we have is our own self 
to lean on, what happens when 
we lose our balance and fall? 
It’s just like the old TV 

commercial; we’ll be hopelessly saying, “Help! I’ve 
fallen and I can’t get up!” Why? Because there’s no 
one there to help us; we are alone on our OWN! 
 
“Two are better than one, because they have a good 
return for their work: If one falls down, his friend can 
help him up. But pity the man who falls and has no 
one to help him up” (Ecclesiastes 4:9-10)!
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• Appreciating God’s Presence

Hey! Attention all you pleasure seekers! You’ve 
been lookin’ for pleasure in all the wrong places. 
Most men and women have never learned to 
appreciate God’s presence, simply because they’ve 
never experienced it. If the closest you’ve ever 
been to God was through, as they would call it 
where I come from, “chill bumps” on your arms, 
then you’ve been missing out on the full-body 
message. Relieving pressure is our God’s pleasure!  

“You have made known to me the path of life; you 
will fill me with joy in your presence, with eternal 
pleasures at your right hand” (Psalm 16:11). 

David said about him: “ ‘I saw the Lord always 
before me. Because he is at my right hand, I will not 
be shaken. Therefore my heart is glad and my 
tongue rejoices; my body also will live in hope, 
because you will not abandon me to the grave, nor 
will you let your Holy One see decay. You have made 
known to me the paths of life; you will fill me with 
joy in your presence’ ” (Acts 2:25-28).

i’D like to giVe a Shout out to the alMighty

• Recognizing God’s Importance

What’s the most important thing in your life? Well, 
if you had to think about that for any longer than 
a split second before answering “God,” you might 
want to reevaluate who or what you are serving 
most. God doesn’t expect you to just depend on 
Him when you need something. No, He wants to 
be your only source period! Why? Because you’re 
the most important person in the world! Right? 
Only God has the ability to make everyone on 
earth feel equally important. It’s His Almighty job! 

“No one can serve two masters. Either he will hate 
the one and love the other, or he will be devoted to 
the one and despise the other. You cannot serve both 
God and Money. Therefore I tell you, do not worry 
about your life, what you will eat or drink; or about 
your body, what you will wear. Is not life more 
important than food, and the body more important 
than clothes? Look at the birds of the air; they do 
not sow or reap or store away in barns, and yet your 
heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not much more 
valuable than they” (Matthew 6:24-26)?
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• Noticing the Little Things God Does

Guilty! Yes, very often we’re guilty of living to 
attain the stuff we want and failing to be thankful 
to God for supplying our needs. It’s always good 
to glance back, remembering from whence we 
came and seeing where God has brought us to 
today. No, I’ll never forget where I came from and 
the God who tolerated me to get me here! Yes, I 
acknowledge that wasn’t such a little thing.  

“O Lord, you are my God; I will exalt you and 
praise your name, for in perfect faithfulness you 
have done marvelous things, things planned long 
ago” (Isaiah 25:1). 

“Who among the gods is like you, O Lord ? Who is 
like you–majestic in holiness, awesome in glory, 
working wonders” (Exodus 15:11)?

“Yet he has not left himself without testimony: He 
has shown kindness by giving you rain from heaven 
and crops in their seasons; he provides you with plenty 
of food and fills your hearts with joy” (Acts 14:17).

i’D like to giVe a Shout out to the alMighty

• Confirming Our Commitment with Good Works

It’s been said, “Get a job doing something you 
love to do and you’ll never work a day in your 
life!” Christ said, “For my yoke is easy and my 
burden is light” (Matthew 11:30). The mystery of 
it all is, God created us with a purpose in mind. 
What? For us to work smarter, not harder! God’s 
employment agency rewards us for good works, 
which God works through us, which in the end is 
not really hard work at all because God does it. 
Best of all, heaven doesn’t pay minimum wage! 

“For we are God’s workmanship, created in Christ 
Jesus to do good works, which God prepared in 
advance for us to do” (Ephesians 2:10). 

“Live such good lives among the pagans that, though 
they accuse you of doing wrong, they may see your 
good deeds and glorify God on the day he visits us” 
(1 Peter 2:12).

“There are different kinds of working, but the same 
God works all of them in all men” (1 Corinthians 12:6).
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“See to it, brothers, that none of you has a sinful, 
unbelieving heart that turns away from the living God. 
But encourage one another daily, as long as it is called 
Today, so that none of you may be hardened by sin’s 
deceitfulness. We have come to share in Christ if we 
hold firmly till the end the confidence we had at first” 
(Hebrews 3:12-14). 

Never underestimate the power of your prayers to 
change you, others, and the circumstances around 
you. Acknowledge God in your sacred place of daily 
devotions. Every morning, Pammie and I go to 
McDonald’s to do “devotions-after-drive-thru”. As 
we give God our dirt, a fruitful garden is starting to 
blossom. It doesn’t matter where you go, just grow!

Ponder This
When we acknowledge or give a shout-out to the 
Almighty and plunge deep into His presence, a 
mysterious thing comes. He calls it understanding.

“The purposes of a man’s heart are deep waters, but a 
man of understanding draws them out” (Proverbs 20:5).

i’D like to giVe a Shout out to the alMighty

• Greeting God Daily with a Friendly Gesture

Out of all the different acknowledgements you 
can give, Pammie and I would recommend this 
last one to be the first one on your list! This one 
has made such a difference in our walk with God 
and the level of understanding at which we walk. 
Set aside a time and a place for your daily 
devotions. We do it every morning to start our 
day off with God’s powerful, life-changing word.   

“For the word of God is living and active. Sharper 
than any double-edged sword, it penetrates even to 
dividing soul and spirit, joints and marrow; it 
judges the thoughts and attitudes of the heart” 
(Hebrews 4:12). 

Pammie and I take time to discuss and implement 
what we’ve read once the fallow ground around 
our hearts and minds has been broken by the 
word. Daily encouragement is not an option at this 
point; it’s a necessity! As much as a flower needs 
rain, we need the water of God’s word and the 
encouragement of one another to live and thrive. 
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I started writing this little book, I wasn’t sure if I 
really understood what it was all about and where 
I would end up when it came to writing this final 
chapter. That, indeed, is the true essence of tapping 
into the pure understanding God breathes into us 
as we rush in to give all we have to get it. 

“Though it cost all you have, get understanding” 
(Proverbs 4:7b). 
 
The great reward for the go getter? You never end up 
with the same amount you started with; you always 
end up with more as God sees your faith, hope and 
deep desire to attain His higher understanding. As 
with Job, God had an eternal hope and desire to 
prove something to Satan and the world around 
him, and He wants to do the same through us. He 
wants to prove His word to be true and display the 
integrity of His children to all the observers. Why? 
Because observers in God’s eyes are just more of 
His children waiting to be born-again. Once they 
see the light of our good works, they’ll repent and 
glorify Him. That’s it! Now we see but a poor 
reflection (See 1 Corinthians 13:12), but at least 

uNDerStaNDiNg the reD BirD at the WiNDoW

Oh! About that Red
Bird at the Window?

Understanding the red bird at the window.

U 
nderstanding, it’s as mysterious as the red 
bird at the window. Just when you think 

you get it, BANG...BANG! Back to the launch pad 
to take another run-and-go to see if banging your 
head against the mystery will eventually bring the 
breakthrough! That’s how I’ve felt most of my life, 
that is, until the red bird came. After many months, 
the red bird became more than an aggravation. He 
became a mystery to ponder, a symbol of my lack 
of deeper, higher understanding about a lot of life’s 
amazing mysteries and understanding mine. 

Together, we’ve been fortunate enough to look 
at some of these amazing mysteries, an eagle (bird) 
in the sky, a snake on a rock, a ship on the high 
seas and a man with a maiden. I must admit, when 
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God’s Final Word on His Servant Job 
Then Job replied to the Lord: “I know that you can 
do all things; no plan of yours can be thwarted. You 
asked, ‘Who is this that obscures my counsel without 
knowledge?’ Surely I spoke of things I did not 
understand, things too wonderful for me to know. 
“You said, ‘Listen now, and I will speak; I will 
question you, and you shall answer me.’ My ears had 
heard of you but now my eyes have seen you. 
Therefore I despise myself and repent in dust and 
ashes” (Job 42:1-6, emphasis mine).

Epilogue
After the Lord had said these things to Job, he said to 
Eliphaz the Temanite, “I am angry with you and your 
two friends, because you have not spoken of me what 
is right, as my servant Job has. So now take seven bulls 
and seven rams and go to my servant Job and sacrifice 
a burnt offering for yourselves. My servant Job will 
pray for you, and I will accept his prayer and not 
deal with you according to your folly. You have not 
spoken of me what is right, as my servant Job has.” So 
Eliphaz the Temanite, Bildad the Shuhite and Zophar 
the Naamathite did what the Lord told them; and 

uNDerStaNDiNg the reD BirD at the WiNDoW

we can see the hope of something inside the 
window if we are persistent like the red bird! 

Perhaps, because we see a dim reflection of 
ourselves, it creates a desire in us to understand what 
makes us tick. We want to solve all the mysteries so 
we can know who we really are and who’s in charge 
of the big picture. Sure, we’ll understand it better in 
the sweet by-and-by, but why not understand as 

much as we can right now as 
we try and try, again and 
again, to break through the 
barriers of our instincts. It’s 
true, there are some barriers 
you may never break through 
in the here and now, but the 
higher understanding that 
God always imparts when you 

acknowledge Him will be sure to help you solve 
many mysteries during the journey. Like I said 
earlier, the most important part is where you end up 
in God’s big picture! The best example I can give 
using that analogy is from the greatest human stress 
test Satan ever had permission to give. It was in the 
upright life of God’s servant, Job.
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again.
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The Understanding
Apparently, it’s always best to let God have the 
final word in His big picture and to understand 
that higher understanding is like kindness. Once 
you receive it, the only way it can stay alive and 
become greater in the end is when you pass it on. 
Could that be the mystery as to why the Almighty 
loves to give good gifts to those who ask, seek and 
knock persistently. 
 
“Ask and it will be given to you; seek and you will 
find; knock and the door will be opened to you. For 
everyone who asks receives; he who seeks finds; and to 
him who knocks, the door will be opened. “Which of 
you, if his son asks for bread, will give him a stone? 
Or if he asks for a fish, will give him a snake? If you, 
then, though you are evil, know how to give good gifts 
to your children, how much more will your Father in 
heaven give good gifts to those who ask him” (Matthew 
7:7-11)! 

Yes, mystery lovers, keep asking, seeking and 
knocking. You’ll be solving another amazing mystery 
as the Almighty opens your door of understanding!

uNDerStaNDiNg the reD BirD at the WiNDoW

the LoRd accepted Job’s prayer. After Job had 
prayed for his friends, the LoRd made him 
prosperous again and gave him twice as much as he 
had before. All his brothers and sisters and everyone 
who had known him before came and ate with him in 
his house. They comforted and consoled him over all 
the trouble the Lord had brought upon him, and each 
one gave him a piece of silver and a gold ring. The 

LoRd blessed the latter part of 
Job’s life more than the first. 
He had fourteen thousand 
sheep, six thousand camels, a 
thousand yoke of oxen and a 
thousand donkeys. And he also 
had seven sons and three 
daughters. The first daughter he 
named Jemimah, the second 

Keziah and the third Keren-Happuch. Nowhere in all 
the land were there found women as beautiful as Job’s 
daughters, and their father granted them an inheritance 
along with their brothers. After this, Job lived a 
hundred and forty years; he saw his children and their 
children to the fourth generation. And so he died, old 
and full of years (Job 42:7-16, emphasis mine). 
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done. With great joy she began, “The generational 
curse that was passed down to your dad from his dad, 
the very curse that had been trying to attach itself to 
your life like a parasite and suck the very breath of 
the Almighty out of your spirit,” and then she 
shouted, “that curse has been broken! Jerry,” she 
said, smiling so sweetly, “You are the red bird!”  

Then I felt it once again, but even greater...the 
familiar touch of my Heavenly Father’s strong arms 
gently wrapping around me, His hands locking 
tightly together in a white-knuckle grip like no 
other. Safe and secure with the Almighty and the 
love of my life, I relaxed as the chapter closed.

“The unfolding of your words gives light; it gives 
understanding to the simple” (Psalm 119:130).

As the understanding came, so did the peace of 
God that transcends all understanding. It was the 
breakthrough that God had written in His journal, 
His masterpiece from the good, bad and the ugly 
events of my life. Acknowledging Him in all my 
ways had miraculously created straight paths, lead-
ing me right to where I needed to be at that time!  

uNDerStaNDiNg the reD BirD at the WiNDoW

In Conclusion
What Is the Red Bird to God’s Big Picture?
It’s the mystery of who we are and our persistence!

The Curse Has Been Broken by the Red Bird
Pammie looked at me as if the bright light of God’s 
understanding just illuminated the whole mystery. 
We were discussing my never getting real closure 

about my dad’s death until I 
had written Chapter 3. She 
confirmed what I thought I 
felt, but I just wasn’t finding 
the understanding of the big 
picture at that moment. She 
shared tenderly with me that 
my dad’s death wasn’t in vain; 
I didn’t have to be ashamed 

any more. I began to weep, finally, understanding 
what this whole mystery of the red bird at the 
window was about.

Pammie said she could imagine Dad with his 
family in heaven. We can only hope he had time to 
make things right, once he realized what he had 
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The Second Knock on the Window? (BANG!!)
The second knock represents the burning desire to 
keep on trying to solve the mystery and shows a 
willingness to persist no matter what the cost.

The Backyard Privacy Fence?
The backyard privacy fence represents where we’ve 
been in the past. In a word, Egypt, a comfort zone, 
a retreat when nothing seems to be going our way. 

The Inside of the House?
The inside of the house represents where you want 
to be and the understanding that can be attained 
once persistence gets a BREAKTHROUGH!!!

I’m sure my understanding would be a lot cloudier, 
my thoughts much more obtuse if it weren’t for the 
illumination of God’s word. Many of life’s amazing 
mysteries and the ability to understand them are 
tucked away in its pages. You must be in His word 
for His word to dwell in you richly. All Scripture is 
God-breathed and equips us for every good work 
(See 2 Timothy 3:16-17),  so give a shout-out to God 
and tap into the fullness of His understanding.

uNDerStaNDiNg the reD BirD at the WiNDoW

Ponder This
The Symbolic Meaning of the Red Bird Mystery

By Pammie and Jerry Turner

The Red Bird at the Window?
The red bird represents you and me! In fact, 
everyone on a Divine mission to get greater 
understanding is the red bird at the window. 

The Window?
The window represents the mysteries to be solved 
and shows a reflection of your past, present and 
future. Yes, the good, the bad and the ugly.

The First Knock on the Window? (BANG!)
The first knock represents the initial hope to solve 
the mystery and get a better understanding of 
what’s going on inside the window. 

The Pink Dogwood Tree?
The pink dogwood tree represents a resting place to 
get your next breath from the Almighty and build 
up your desire to try again. 

84

oh! aBout that reD BirD at the WiNDoW?



Eternal Thanks to:
Pammie Britton Turner (My Loving Wife)
For her dedication to God and sensitivity to the insight He gives 
through greater understanding. For insisting we have our devotions 
every day. Especially for helping me to start reading the entire Bible 
and other inspirational books, not just Psalms and Proverbs (we know 
how resistant I was to reading at first). For lovingly and patiently putting 
up with me and helping me to receive complete deliverance from the 
generational curse of lust and control through abusiveness. God gave 
her the resolve and love to make it happen. Finally, for telling me to 
make God my only source and inspiring me like no other can do!

The Memory of Maida Lee & Charlie Britton (In-laws)
For being such wonderful in-laws many years later and for telling 
Pammie I never wanted to abandon her during our youth years ago. 
For giving her such a godly heritage, awesome looks, musical talent, 
great personality and fiery spirit! Finally, for treating me like a son.

Martha Sue Turner (My Sweet & Godly Mother)
For birthing me and putting up with my mischievous rebellious ways 
in my youth and for all your prayers and belief in me when I 
appeared to be a hopeless cause. For encouraging me in my gifts and 
ministry, and for being such a hard worker and financial helper 
through my tough times. Especially for putting up with my temper 
and untamed tongue and loving me in spite of it all! Finally, for all of 
those front porch conversations over a nice, hot cup of coffee, and for 
always being real and forever relying on the grace of God to pull us 
through. Truly, a great mom and a faithful, always forgiving friend!

Dr. Bruce Wilkinson (Mentor, Dear Friend & Spiritual ‘Doc’)
For seeing God’s promise in Pammie and me and YaReady.com

“Great are the works of the Lord; they are pondered by all who 
delight in them” (Psalm 111:2).
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