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Longing for Home

Every now and then circumstances in my life will give me reason to stop and evaluate.  It's not often that I find myself heavy-hearted, standing near the edge and peering down into the deep  canyons of my soul.  I am basically happy and content - for the most part able to live with an eternal perspective.  When I consider the plight of the majority of the

world - living in fear and/or poverty, it's pretty easy to keep in mind that my daily trials and tribulations are not so dire. 

In spite of that, there are times I feel the need to examine the state of my heart and soul - and honestly, it can be a little scary to realize how big, how deep some of the longings of my heart really are.  And no matter how blessed my life is, no matter that I recognize how fortunate I truly am, it doesn't lessen the yearnings that exist there.

I love life.  I enjoy people.  I feel fortunate on so many levels.  But at times, I just want...   well, I want more than what I see and know.  I'm not sure that my want is so easily definable.  What I do know is that even when life is good and people that surround me are well and at peace,  there's still a restlessness there, the shadow of a sadness deep inside that seems unfulfilled, incomplete somehow.  For some time I simply thought the issue was related to living life as a single person - perhaps I was missing my partner/lover/soul-mate.  But then I realized that I have married friends in healthy relationships who tell me they experience the very same type of longings. 

No doubt at times I do long for a husband.  But I believe the longing may actually go much deeper than that.  Perhaps this hard-to-define ache inside is not as much a longing for a soul mate as it is a longing for Eden - a longing to be in the face to face, walk with me in the garden presence of God the Creator.  Maybe deep in my heart of hearts, my longing would be better defined as homesickness.  Maybe I'm homesick for the heavenly place that lies ahead - where my prince with the nail-scarred hands will welcome me with arms open wide.        

John 14: 1-4  Do not let your heart be troubled.  Trust in God, trust also in me.  In my Father's house are many rooms; if it were not so, I would have told you.  I am going there to prepare a place for you.  And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you also may be where I am.  You know the way to the place where I am going.  

1 Corinthians 2: 9-10  However, as it is written:  no eye has seen, no ear has heard, no mind has conceived what God has prepared for those who love him - but God has revealed it to us by his spirit.

