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“First you believe, then you begin to see.” ~ Rev Carl Byer~   Over the decades of being “churched,” I 

was known more to nap through sermons than to hear the message.  In the Bible study groups I 

participated in, there was routinely the declaration that my pew would burn for the blasphemous 

thoughts I would express, such as calling Jesus “selfish,” when he took his time to raise Lazarus from the 

dead; leaving Lazarus’s distraught sisters to anguish for days over the loss of their father while Jesus 

took his time to get to Lazarus’s bedside.  But when I heard the statement, “First you believe…” I was 

moved to write it in the front of my Bible. And there it sat for years. And years. Until one day I had a 

“BAM!” of awareness right between the eyes. A switch flipped, and I realized I suddenly believed in a 

divine power, a God that gave whatever gifts I had, that met my needs even if not always meeting my 

wants.  And when this switch of believing flipped to “yes!” I also began to “see” the miracles that are in 

front of me.  It transformed God’s love into a series of automobiles, canoes, and helicopters.** 

Sometimes I was too dense to realize the automobile and canoe had already come. Other times, I was 

tuned in to see and feel God knocking at my door with the automobile parked in my driveway. 

I don’t know that I can make a parallel that this new awakening transformed my giving, as I was raised 

through the church and always understood I was to monetarily give back to the church.  But it did make 

it easier to give more.  Because as I gave more, I was fed more.  Electronic paychecks made it easier to 

consider “first fruits” donation, scraping off a portion of my paycheck into a separate account 

designated for donations.  While I’m close to tithing my net income as donations to many causes, RUC is 

the benefactor of 6-7% of that tithe.  I also enjoy gifting 10% of unexpected income through bonuses or 

raffle winnings. It was money I didn’t have before, so sharing it has seemed easy.  I don’t know that my 

recipe for saving to donate would work for everyone, but it works for me. It tucks money away as first 

fruits without my daily awareness and provides me with joy to distribute throughout the year as the 

money accrues. 

Automobiles, canoes, and helicopters 

**There once was a very religious man who found himself in the midst of a storm.  As the waters rose 

up into his yard, he heard a knock at the door. He answered and there stood his neighbor inviting him to 

jump in his car and leave the area before the waters got too high.  The God-believing man replied, 

“thank you but no thanks. My God will take care of me.”  And so, he waited, and the waters continued 

to rise.  As he sat on the edge of his bed on the second floor, seeing the waters lap at his windowsill, he 

noticed a canoe paddling his way.  He opened his window to greet the woman.  She invited him to 

escape into her canoe as the waters continued to rise and the wind was whipping the waters and 

making it rough.  The God-believing man replied, “thank you but no thanks. My God will take care of 

me.” And so, he waited, and the waters continued to rise.  Not too much time later, he found himself 

cutting a hole in his roof so that he might cling to the chimney of his house.  Along came a helicopter, 

which dropped a rope to him, and a voice came from the pilot, “grab the rope, we will save you!”  The 

God-believing man replied, “thank you but no thanks. My God will take care of me.”  And so, he waited, 

and the waters continued to rise.  Suddenly, he realized the waters would consume him as it lapped 

against his chin, having already covered his body as he clung to the chimney.  With one last breath and 

brute force of strength, he brought his arm from the waters, shaking his fist to the heavens, “My God! 

my God! Why have you forsaken me?”  And a voice boomed from the heavens above, “I sent you an 

automobile, canoe, and helicopter. What more did you want?” 


