
Car Wrecks and God’s Care
I received quite the birthday present from God this year.

My husband was in a car wreck on the way to speak at a church,
and  was  taken  by  ambulance  to  the  hospital  where  he  was
checked out because his chest hurt. A lot. (Airbags hit your
chest at 200 mph!) No broken bones, just a scratch on the
forehead,  a  lot  of  soreness,  and  a  residual  (but  slowly
subsiding) sense of fragility.

When I walked into the exam room, Ray murmured wryly, “Happy
Birthday.”

And it was, because my beloved husband was all right. God
protected him from serious harm, and I am so thankful! That
was a wonderful gift to me.

This was the second time I was called to the ER. Several years
ago, Ray was “T-boned” on the driver’s side by a car speeding
through a red light. He received a concussion and nine months
of soreness, but again nothing broken, no internal injuries.
He still has no memory of being hit (or even being extracted
from  his  totaled  car  or  taken  to  the  hospital  by  the
paramedics).

There was a big “no accident” to the timing and location of
that first wreck. He was hit three blocks from home, just a
couple of months before our older son started basic training
in the Air Force. My mama’s heart was of course concerned
about what could happen to our son in the military during a
war. I got the message loud and clear: “Ray wasn’t safe from
danger three blocks from home, and I protected him. You can
trust Me to protect Curt no matter where he is or what he’s
doing.”

The Lord knew that both of Ray’s accidents were going to
happen. Months before, I had been invited to speak at women’s
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retreat in Germany. I was excited about the invitation, but as
I prayed about it, God gave me a resounding “NO!” in my
spirit.  I  had  no  idea  why  He  wouldn’t  let  me  go,  but
obediently, regretfully declined. When Ray had his wreck three
days before I would have been scheduled to fly to Europe, I
was  so  grateful  for  God’s  goodness  in  the  timing.  I  was
grateful for the “no.”

For years, I have been hanging into what is probably the most
important truth I have ever learned in my life: a loving God
is in control. This year, for my birthday, God gave me the
gift of saying, “Yes, I am, and let me show you once again how
true that is.”

This blog post originally appeared at
blogs.bible.org/engage/sue_bohlin/car_wrecks_and_god’s_care

on March 16, 2010.

http://blogs.bible.org/engage/sue_bohlin/car_wrecks_and_god’s_care

