God’s Hand Leading

Unusual circumstances led me to be seated by Patricia from Fargo on a flight to Washington, DC.

My day started in Rapid City with a 6:30 am departure time, but a landing gear sensor light was on that shouldn’t have been.  Three hours later, the conclusion of the mechanic who talked to his supervisor who consulted the manufacturer: the sensor light malfunctioned.  

Thus, I missed the connecting flight and was rebooked by computer.  When I boarded the plane for the final leg of my journey, I found another person sitting in my assigned seat.  Standing in the aisle of the packed plane, I was as obvious and unwelcome as a frog in the punch bowl. The first class passengers were sipping their first class refreshment.  The rest had eyes only for me, the problem, their delay.  

Flight attendants phoned the boarding desk and scanned their seating charts for a solution.  Remove me or bump someone else? The attendant squeezed past me twice scanning the rows of packed in passengers.  Eventually she pointed to a woman in the middle of the back row.  She was a standby passenger and knew her place was tenuous.  Sheepishly, the woman was led off the plane and I was shepherded to her seat.  

Thus I came to sit by Patricia.

I was the problem passenger and Patricia spent the first part of the trip ignoring me, not wanting to catch what I had.  Eventually, we introduced ourselves and were off in conversation.  

It quickly became apparent; Patricia is passionate about her work.  She is a community health center director.  She explained that she recruits doctors and nurses and an army of others to volunteer at a free clinic for the uninsured and homeless in her North Dakota city.   Patricia said the operation is run “on a shoe string” and a ton of heart.

What made sitting by Patricia so incredible is that leaders from our church have been working for months planning and recruiting to establish on a smaller scale a similar type of clinic ministry for the uninsured of our Northern Hills community.

I learned so much and was inspired.  As we debarked, Patricia and I exchanged business cards and laughed at the coincidence.  What are the odds!  A plane of 200 passengers, plus the computer glitch, plus the wheel sensor error, plus my first time trip to DC in 30 years.  

I’ve been wondering.  Does God do that sort of thing?  Cause plane delays and computer foul-ups and stand by flyers to yield a particular seat next to a particular woman who does a particular work?

I believe God is active in the world and in lives.  The Bible states that God knows us thoroughly, when we stand up and lie down (Psalm 139), even down to the number of hairs on our head (Matthew 10).  God can change the order of the day so I sit in a particular seat.  But does God? 

My hesitation is that circumstances don’t always turn out good.  If we give God credit for good, then we must also lay blame at God’s feet for the bad.

It’s a pleasure to piously give God credit, but there is more at stake to blame God for tragedies.  Was God in charge of the beers and the steering wheel that led to the death of a loved one?  Does God control the cells of our bodies to the point where some of us live long and healthy, while others succumb to cells gone wild and cancer?

While in college, I heard a well-known Christian speaker say she is so intimately connected to Jesus that she relies on him to choose which pair of shoes she wears each day.  I walked out on her talk.  I couldn’t get out of my mind the picture of starving children.  I wanted no part of a Jesus who picked out a Minnesota woman’s shoes while ignoring the suffering in Africa. 

Coincidence or God?  I don’t know.  What I do know is I sat in 29e, next to Patricia in 29d on the Minneapolis to Washington, DC flight.  Amazing!
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