
Commanded and Sent


Patriotic preparations had been made.  Tables were decorated and flags were raised. 


Our guests soon arrived. These were not just ordinary guests. They were a few brave men and women who had risked their lives for citizens they did not know. They were soldiers who had left their homes to fight relentlessly for our freedoms. These were American veterans.

What an honor to have them in our home. Some of them commented on how seldom their service had been acknowledged. We were privileged to show our guests how indebted we were for their efforts.


After dinner, we played “war” games. Each veteran was given a paper airplane to construct and fly it into a wicker basket. Then, they attempted to shoot a plastic helicopter into the same location. We then competed in a patriotic version of “Are You Smarter Than A Fifth Grader.” Many of our veterans passed the test.


Our guests shared stories of their military adventures. I listened to accounts from an Army sniper,  a veteran who had narrowly escaped death from Iraqi roadside bombs, and of another veteran’s unit who was mobilized when the first African- American student was enrolled at the University of Alabama.

  
As I listened to these heroic details, I realized these brave soldiers trusted in God. They obeyed those who were in command, even when it was difficult. I was reminded of Joshua 1:16 …all the you command us, we will do, and wherever you send us, we will go. 

