Weekly Devotional 10-01-2011 Rooftops 
Today was a bitter sweet day. Seven years ago today I committed suicide I actually died they had to resuscitate me twice to bring me back. I was in the SVC unit in the hospital for twenty-one days and almost lost my lower right leg. I was so mad at God for allowing/bringing me back. I did not want to be here, and did not understand why I was here still. A Nun came in my room on the twelfth day it was an amazingly beautiful day outside. I was laying in the hospital bed staring out the window and crying my heart out asking God why… why was I still here? 

She sat in the window seat the sky was so blue behind her. There were three white doves that were on a window ledge across the way that I had been looking at before she came in. They made me think about the Trinity while crying and questioning God. When she sat down the doves flew over to my window and rested there while she talked to me. If you were to ask me today what her and I talked about I would tell you I do not have a clue. Nothing about our conversation is in my memory which is really strange. Her name was Sister Mary. This struck a chord with me because the only good memories I have in my childhood are with my Great-Grandma Mary. I believe that is why I was receptive to her, also because she was a Nun. I was so angry!!! I did not even want her in my room when I saw the door open, but I had to respect WHO she stood for. 
After she left my room I was a changed person. Before her visit I was very MEAN to all the nurses and anyone who entered my room including the doctors who saved my life and my leg. It is a miracle that I still have my lower right leg! I have a beautiful set of scars that remind me every day that I was allowed to be here for some reason, and blessed to keep my leg. After Sister Mary left the nurse came in and I asked her if there was just a Nun in my room I thought I was having delusions. She said, “yes that is Sister Mary,” I felt this something I cannot describe it come over me and all of a sudden I believed He did love me and He did care about me. 
The first thing I did was apologize to all the doctors and nurses when they came in my room, and told them how sorry I was for being so mean. I started getting up out of that bed and MAKING myself walk and use my leg against the doctor’s orders. There was a stairway at the end of the hall and I started going to it and making myself go up and down the stairs so that I could still be able to climb ladders. You see I was a Painter I had my own business and had to be able to climb ladders to go back to work. On day twenty-one I begged for release and promised I would take care of the incisions on my leg as good as any of them and that I would stay off of it and be good. They let me go probably against their better judgment, but Someone else also had complete control and that was God. 
Well here I am to the day seven years later and still so much hurt and pain in my life and still not knowing what I am good for. I can’t seem to get jobs because I have four DWI’s and not a good work history. My jobs usually only lasted for about a year or a year and a half. For about fifteen of those years I was a sub-contractor working in the Telecommunication Industry as a Lineman/Splicer climbing telephone poles and splicing. So that does not look good. I have so much pain in my life trying to figure out, “where do I fit in, what is my purpose for being here STILL?” 

I have loved and not been loved, I have given all of myself and received pain and heartache in return. I have been alone my entire life of forty-eight years and am still alone. What do I do about that? I keep pressing on (Philippians 3:14), “I press on to reach the end of the race and receive the heavenly prize for which God, through Christ Jesus, is calling us,” or has called me for whatever that is. You see you have to have hope in something, you have to believe in something I know I believe and even more than that I know I am called; I know there is a reason I am here even if it has not been revealed yet at least I have to believe that, I want to believe that.
Today I had so much energy I don’t even know where it came from because as I stated in the beginning of this devotional today has been a bitter-sweet day. Anyhow I got my extension ladder out, and set it up to my roof to clear away the dead tree branches that were up here. I was up there with my broom and all of a sudden I turn around and there is my DOG!!! Maximus had climbed up the ladder to be up there with me he did not like not being by me. I was amazed here is this dog, A DOG that climbed up a fourteen foot extension ladder to be with me up on the roof. I sat there amazed and just started praising him telling him what a good boy he was and how proud I was of him for coming up there with mom, up that ladder. We finished walking around up on the roof and I sat down on the roofcap and he sat there beside me just chillin. It was serial watching the sun go down.
Then I had to get him down; LOL;  coming up I guess was easy for him because he did it and BAM he was there. But he was not too fond of going down backwards at that. Well he did it with a little help from me and we got down. As I sat there on that roof thinking about this dog that climbed this ladder to be with me, NO FEAR just wanting to be with his master I thought about my own self and our lives and how we should be so fearless to just climb that ladder no matter where it goes to be with our Master! 

The lesson I learned today is that God does love me He is there whether myself feels it not. I am happy for this birthday even though I spend it alone with no one to celebrate the miracle that God did seven years ago. So I celebrate it with you all and want to exclaim and shout it on the rooftops to everyone NEVER GIVE UP NEVER GIVE UP HE IS THERE!!! Ya know something YOU ALL give me strength, YOU ALL keep me going because I do have something and someone to share life with and only GOD knows where it will all end.
Happy Birthday to me, again; I am SEVEN years old today! GOD BLESS YOU ALL thanks for sharing my birthday with me!

