
Pat Hyde

As I read through the pages of the past few months in my journal, 
I noticed a pressing question I keep asking God: “Will you show me 
yourself?” By that I mean I want a closer relationship with him and an 
ever-increasing awareness of his presence.

In writing devotions for Fruit of the Vine this time I focused on the ways 
God has communicated with me in very personal ways through his joy, 
strength, peace, faithfulness, and presence. The “Wow” moments have 
fast-forwarded my walk with him. I’m so excited that he knows each 
one of us so personally and intimately. He speaks in ways that help us 
“get” him.

Bill and I look forward to celebrating forty-seven years of marriage 
this year. Our family consists of our three beautiful children, two 
living and one in heaven; each family has three children, giving us nine 
grandchildren. Our tenth grandson, Oliver Drew, is in heaven with Jesus.

God knows our hearts, and he loves us through the wilderness struggles 
as well as top-of-the-world highs. We can trust him with our lives—he 
helps us face the world and holds our hand at the same time. How well 
does he love us? “He laid down his scepter and picked up a towel. He 
couldn’t stand to live without us.” Wow!



75

Sunday
November 29 God’s Personal “Wow” Moments

BIBLE READING: 1 John 4:13

I love it when God stirs my spirit and raises my awareness of 
his presence. I call them my “Wow” moments. The Lord has 
awed me with his personal messages to me, and I’d like to share 
some of what I’ve learned from him.

A special moment happened recently during a sermon 
based on Genesis 16 when Hagar ran away to the desert to get 
away from her mistress, Sarai. The angel of the Lord found 
Hagar, and Hagar realizes in Genesis 16:13 that God sees her.

In that moment while I sat in the church pew, I realized 
that God sees me like he saw Hagar. He spoke to the brokenness 
that attacks me over and over. In my identity in Jesus, I can go 
farther and be secure because he knows me and sees me. He 
will never let me get lost.

Another “Wow” moment happened during a time when 
I was in a Bible study session. We were studying Hebrews 2 
that day. The commentator in the video series made the state-
ment: “Jesus laid down his scepter and picked up a towel. He 
couldn’t stand to live without us.” Jesus took on the body of 
mortal man for a time and for a reason. He loved us that much. 
That statement, “He couldn’t stand to live without us” stopped 
me in my tracks. I just sat there and soaked it in. He is my King, 
and I love how he loves us.

SONG: You Are My King
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Dear Lord, I have learned that 

prayer, worship, and praise offer a place of companionship 
with you. This is where you speak to me most often. I have  
had many “Wow” moments in these times. You heal my  
broken spirit day after day. You refresh my soul and joy 
returns. I give you all the glory, Lord God Almighty.

—Pat Hyde
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Monday
November 30 God’s Personal Grace

BIBLE READING: 2 Peter 1:2

As I look back over the years of my life I see how God has been 
with me. I didn’t see him at the time—didn’t want to see him 
because I had an agenda. I thought that if I acknowledged God, 
he would change my plans or mess them up. I was too busy 
planning a future to give God much thought. In the back of my 
mind (way back) I believed, but as an adult didn’t care to recog-
nize the relationship I had with him when I was a child. Yet he 
stayed, and he let me go through the faltering motions.

He graciously gave Bill and me a family of three beauti-
ful children. In God’s strategic plan and providence he knew I 
would turn back to him. Throughout my childhood years my 
parents made Jesus a priority. As our own children began walk-
ing and talking I became keenly aware of the urgency that Jesus 
needed to be part of their lives.

We began attending Rose Drive Friends Church at the in-
vitation of a friend. Our family of five enjoyed this new com-
munity of believers where God was personally involved in 
lives. His glory became evident in our everyday struggles then 
and now because he revealed to me who he is, and I welcome 
his presence. He demonstrates his love to me through his Word, 
people, and prayer.

What is my agenda now? Jesus is my agenda. That’s all. 
He has given me something I don’t deserve: grace. It’s every-
thing I need for life and godliness. 

SONG: Wonderful Grace of Jesus
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Dear Lord, when I think about 

those early years of my life between college and marriage, I 
am so thankful you were there all the time. Your gracious love 
is awesome, and I bow before you in gratitude. I want to glorify 
you in all my actions and words. Lead me by your wonderful 
grace.

—Pat Hyde
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Tuesday
December 1 God’s Personal Joy

BIBLE READING: 2 Peter 1:3

In the midst of retirement years (four years retired) it’s sinking 
in. What’s sinking in, you ask? Reality. I’m out of the honey-
moon stage now. Don’t misunderstand me—I’m thankful for the 
opportunity to enjoy life from another point of view. It takes 
getting used to though. There are a lot of mindsets about what 
retirement means: travel, lots of free time, do whatever you 
want whenever you want, and no worries. Okay, my reality is 
that our travel is seldom, but when we do take a trip it’s a won-
derful experience. (Especially visiting my children and grand-
children in Portland, Oregon!) 

Lots of free time? That can be okay as long as I don’t waste 
time. After working all my life, I feel guilty about the free time. 
I find that a fixed income dictates some limits on what one can 
do. Retirement does not mean one is exempt from worry.

How does joy fit into this retirement picture? The answer 
is: Jesus! One morning during my quiet time with the Lord 
I read 2 Peter 1:3. It grabbed me. “All you need is his divine 
power for life and godliness. We know him because he has 
called us by his glory and grace.” That was a “Wow” moment. 
The Holy Spirit shined his light into my heart. He is an awe-
some God who cares for every area of my life.

I sing for joy because he sees me. He loves me. He fights 
my battles. What more do I need? I just want Jesus. He leads me 
to the cross every day and shows me himself.

Retirement? It’s great. Because Jesus’ divine power is all I 
need. He is working his strategic plan as I follow him.

SONG: Lead Me to the Cross
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Dear Lord, Thank you for 

showing me how to live in joy. I humble myself before you, 
worship and adore you.

—Pat Hyde
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Wednesday
December 2 God’s Personal Strength

BIBLE READING: Philippians 4:13

In those wonderful days of youth I considered myself strong. I 
thought I could conquer the world (well, almost) until my chil-
dren were born. The welfare of my children became my utmost 
priority. Their innocence and dependence upon Bill and me 
made me realize something was missing even though we gave 
them love, food, and shelter. God placed a burden on my heart 
which grew heavier each day. The burden brought me to my 
knees beside the bed as I was folding laundry. Bill was at work, 
the kids were at school, and I was alone with Jesus. On my 
knees I poured out my heart to God and asked him what to do.

“You just did it. You knelt before me and acknowledged 
me. Now wait.” God spoke.

“What? Wait? Show me what to do! I don’t have the 
strength to wait.” I desperately cried to the Lord.

“My strength is perfect. Trust me.”
At that moment I felt his presence wash over me like a 

calm summer rain. I would wait like he said.
The next day at our Girl Scout Troop meeting for my 

nine-year-old daughter, Shannon, held in my garage, one of the 
moms approached me and invited me to Rose Drive Friends 
Church. We attended. C. W. Perry preached. That was over 
thirty-four years ago. This has been our church community for 
our children and now three of our grandchildren. I’m thank-
ful and blessed to live moment to moment in God’s strength. 
His strength has allowed me the capacity for endurance on all  
levels: physically, mentally, emotionally, and spiritually.

SONG: His Strength Is Perfect
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Dear Lord, thank you for giving 

me a burden so many years ago and for carrying me in my 
weakness. You have shown me yourself and I glorify your  
holy name—Jesus. 

—Pat Hyde
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Thursday
December 3 God’s Personal Peace

BIBLE READING: Colossians 3:15

How is peace possible in these times of 2015? Is it wishful 
thinking or are we able to actually personally experience not 
being bothered by thoughts or feelings of doubt, guilt, worry, 
etc.? This is a peace-challenged world where evil threatens our 
earthly existence. Our comfort level on certain occasions can 
be less than desirable, robbing us of peace.

As I look back on my journal entries, I can see and re-
member anxieties that I have recorded. I’ve struggled because 
there were times I’ve been angry at everything. It begins with 
one concern, and it grows to epidemic proportions. World  
affairs overwhelm me. There’s a fine line between being aware 
of current events and being saturated. Then other worries  
target my personal life, and disappointment clouds my atti-
tude. Expectations of others fail because I cannot control their 
be havior. Finances, ah, finances—lack of (extra) money—is 
always an issue. Sometimes it’s just hard to keep on keeping 
on. At some point, I’m thankful that the Lord brings me to my 
knees to stop my moaning and groaning.

My prayer as I face these wretched times of life? “Help 
Lord.” Jesus wants us to focus on him and listen for his voice. 
I love Colossians 3:15: “Let the peace of Christ rule in your 
hearts, since as members of one body you were called to peace, 
and be thankful.” Jesus removes the clouds covering my atti-
tude and gives me his perspective.

SONG: Wonderful Peace
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Dear Lord, help me to focus on 

the reality of your peaceful presence. I praise you and glorify 
your name. All I need is you.

—Pat Hyde
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Friday
December 4 God’s Personal Faithfulness

BIBLE READING: Psalm 40:10

I stand in awe of the Lord God Almighty. As I look back over 
my life, I can see God’s hand at work, molding, shaping, and 
piecing me together to serve him.

As a small child my parents taught me through their 
actions and words about God. I’m thankful for a Christian 
background and love—always love. A happy childhood took 
me through the teen years into adulthood. Always, Jesus was 
with me. I didn’t see him, but I knew who he was because my  
mother introduced me to him. As an adult after college and in a 
new working environment, my heart’s desire focused on being 
a wife and mother.

I was telling my grandson, Erik, recently that my mind 
plays videos of memories like: Meeting my husband, Bill; our 
engagement (when he proposed at “The Office”); our wedding; 
walking in San Francisco on our honeymoon and referring to 
him as “my husband” for the first time; the birth of our three 
beautiful children; their weddings; the birth of their children; 
the illness and going home to heaven of my precious daugh-
ter, Shannon; work; retirement; great friends; extended family. 
God’s faithfulness through it all is evident.

My personal experience with Jesus gives me a glimpse of 
eternal life. He sustains me and holds me together like a thread 
running through a beautiful tapestry. I can see the connection 
that all the milestones I’ve listed above have been held together 
by God’s faithfulness.

SONG: Great Is Thy Faithfulness
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Dear Lord, I love you. You  

are my Savior, Friend, Confidant, and Guide. You take me  
by the hand and lead me through the wilderness of life.  
Your blessings and faithfulness have made me glad.  
Thank you, Jesus. 

—Pat Hyde
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Saturday
December 5 God’s Personal Presence

BIBLE READING: Hebrews 11:27

I see glimpses of Jesus daily in many ways. Sometimes it is 
because I’m looking for him, and other times I am caught com-
pletely by surprise. Any way he chooses to reveal himself to me 
is a blessing. He knows how to personally gladden my heart, 
and he makes it happen. 

A special time I want to share is when I was preparing 
and serving food for a group. I was in the kitchen placing food 
on platters. It was another person’s job to take the food platters 
to the dining area. As I watched, I wished that I could help 
take platters out to the tables too as my part was finished. Just 
then my friend approached me and offered an opportunity for 
me to deliver the last platter. There was something about that  
moment that penetrated my heart. The love of Jesus washed 
over me. I recognized him in my friend’s countenance. He knew 
my secret longing, and he provided through her offer. 

Another time happened at a restaurant when I observed a 
dining patron present her plate of food to a person who needed 
nourishment. I saw that special love…it was him again. Same 
love, same Jesus. I have many stories of how I have observed 
Jesus touching me or someone else up close and personal.

These glimpses of Jesus help me to keep on keepin’ on. 
He shows himself through people, circumstances, and prayer. 
We can know him and trust him whether he touches our senses 
or remains invisible. He is always with us.

SONG: He Touched Me
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Dear Lord, thank you for your 

presence in our lives. Help us to look for glimpses of you as we 
work, play, and rest. Use us in your strategic plan and perfect 
will. I pray that by faith we will not fear but persevere because 
we see you, Jesus, and know your presence.

—Pat Hyde


