
Glorious Morning Glories
This is what love looks like.

My husband planted morning glories for me on our back fence
because they are my favorite.

I love that a whole new batch of brand new blooms pops out
each morning, day after day of fresh beauty that reminds me of
Lamentations  3:23,  that  God’s  mercies  are  “new  every
morning—great  is  Your  faithfulness!”

This year, we had to wait long into the fall for the flowers.
The green foliage was crazy lush and full for months, but
there were no gorgeous “blue happies,” as I think of them,
until late October.

Finally they started exploding daily with beauty and color.
Not long afterwards, an unseasonable cold snap hit us, and the
green foliage started to wither and dry up.

But the “blue happies” kept popping out!

https://probe.org/glorious-morning-glories/


I had to smile at what was happening on our fence, because it
was a powerful illustration of what it’s like for me to grow
older. The green leaves were getting old and spent and dry and
yucky, at the same time that every morning, there were still
fresh  and  new  morning  glory  blooms  sprouting  out.  What  a
picture of what has become my new life verse, 2 Corinthians
4:16-18—

Therefore we do not lose heart, but though our outer man is
decaying, yet our inner man is being renewed day by day. For
momentary, light affliction is producing for us an eternal
weight of glory far beyond all comparison, while we look not
at the things which are seen, but at the things which are
not seen; for the things which are seen are temporal, but
the things which are not seen are eternal.

My body is growing older and weaker, especially ravaged by the
lingering effects of polio. Not long ago, I spent almost two
years unable to walk at all because of severe arthritis in
both hips. (The Lord has restored so very much to me on the
other side of two hip replacements!) I’m able to walk and
stand without pain these days, for which I give thanks every
single day, but the march of time continues and, like everyone
else, I’m going downhill physically.

https://probe.org/what-its-like-to-live-with-a-disability/
https://probe.org/lessons-from-a-hospital-bed/


But—the glorious but!—on the inside I get to be fresh and new
every  day!  Just  like  the  “blue  happies”!  As  I  walk  in
faithfulness with the Lord, seeking to abide in Him and allow
the beauty and character of Christlikeness to flow into and
through me, He keeps bringing renewed energy and joy to my
soul. Every day! I love it!

The hope for us as believers, especially older believers, is
that we get to be renewed daily with the radiance and vibrancy
and joy of Jesus within that keeps getting better and better
the older we get!

In fact, the Bible even speaks about our transformation as a
special kind of glory: 2 Corinthians 3:17-18 says,

Now the Lord is the Spirit, and where the Spirit of the Lord
is, there is freedom. And we all, who with unveiled faces
contemplate the Lord’s glory, are being transformed into his
image with ever-increasing glory, which comes from the Lord,
who is the Spirit.

I LOVE being transformed, a little bit every day, into the
image of Jesus, with ever-increasing glory! I get to be a
spiritual morning glory!

 

This blog post originally appeared at
blogs.bible.org/glorious-morning-glories/ on December 15,

2020.
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