Christmas Reflections – 2017 by Kim
December 4th, 2017
[bookmark: _GoBack]This Christmas has been different for me...and oh! how I needed it to be different.  The past 11 Christmas's have been very difficult for me.  I tried to not allow them to be difficult, but when you lose loved ones, holidays are difficult.   When you walk through long seasons of great loss, holidays are difficult.
I thank God for my grandkids, they give me a reason to celebrate even when my heart isn't in it.
Christmas was always one of my favorite times...the entire atmosphere is different at Christmas, don't you think?  I can feel the difference in the air and I love it!  
For the past few years, I haven't put up a tree or had our yearly 'ornament swap' or done any of the things I used to love to do.  Why?  I was healing.  Healing from losing loved ones, healing from hurt, loss and betrayal.  But this year is different!
I have a tree up, and stockings hung for my daughter and grandchildren...they love those!  But that is not what is different, what is different is me.  I feel different, I feel life coming back.  Not only life, but the passion and desire to enjoy life!  And I must say, it feels good.
That may sound funny to you...because I daily write to encourage you and lift you up, and I do it, regardless of how I feel or what I am walking through...why?  Because His word is truth, no matter what.  He is faithful, regardless of what I am walking through.  
So, this Christmas, if you don't mind, as the Lord leads, I am going to write you some personal notes...just for you, my partner...why?  Because, whether you know it or not, you have walked with me through this.  You have been my reason for writing, regardless of how I felt or what I was walking through.  You have encouraged me and my writings to you have helped keep me focused on truth, through some very dark times in my life.
In the past few days God has been speaking some things to me, quiet and gentle things...and I want to share them with you.  Therefore, when you get these notes that say 'Christmas Reflections' know that they are part of my gift to you for this season...from my heart to yours. 
That being said, if you prefer not to get them, just let me know and I will make sure you don't get them.
Thank you!  Thank you for being part of my life.  Thank you for being a blessing to this ministry.  Thank you for being a blessing to me.  I truly think of you often and pray for you daily.  May our God richly bless you and pour out His Goodness on you throughout this time of Celebration of Jesus Christ!
We love you Jesus!  We know it is not really your birthday - but any day is a good day to celebrate You!
With much love,
Kim Potter

December 5th, 2017
Yesterday I received a package in the mail.  Actually, that package is what gave me the idea for the Christmas Reflections that you are now reading.
The package was from Kelita Deems, it was a Christmas gift for me.  I emailed her and told her thank you and that I would hold it until Christmas morning...she said 'yes, I remember that about you.'
You see, if you send Kelita a gift, she cannot wait five minutes to open it - one year, I sent her 12 gifts, for the 12 days of Christmas.  I explained why I sent 12, so she could open something each day.  What did she do?  She opened them all at once!  LOL
As I shared yesterday, my last few Christmas's have been hard.  And during those years, Breanne was enjoying her family.  Bryson was small and full of life, then Brailee came along.  They bought a house during that time, she had much to celebrate. 
I never wanted to burden her with what I was going through, so I kept most of it to myself.  Especially Christmas morning.
You see, Breanne and her family love to spend their Christmas morning, at home, with their own little family, opening gifts and being together - I knew that and I never wanted to change that.  I wanted her to enjoy every minute of her life.
So, for the past several years, I am home alone Christmas morning and a big part of the day.  The first few years, to be honest, it was sad.  Really sad.  A think a few times I felt sorry for myself.  Last year, I refused to feel sad or sorry for myself.  (did you know feeling sorry for yourself is a form of pride? )  Yes it is!  It is not humility and it is not faith.
Last year, knowing I would wake up alone on Christmas, I decided to make it a fun day with me and Jesus!
There are a couple friends who send me gifts each year.  Last year I told them I was going to hold them until Christmas morning if that was okay.  They agreed.  Christmas morning I woke up.  I turned on worship music.  I made some muffins and sat down with Jesus to open my gifts.  We had a glorious time.  I changed my perspective and it changed my outcome!
I said all that to say this...perhaps you know someone who wakes up alone on Christmas.  Or someone who probably won't have a good Christmas this year.  If so, be a blessing to them.  Send them a gift and tell them to wait until Christmas to open it and think of you when they do.
These days, I look diligently for people I can bless at Christmas, why?  Because I know it can be a difficult holiday for those who have suffered lose or for those who have struggled this year.  I want to make THEIR Christmas morning a blessed one.
Oh, I know, it is not about the gifts!  I get that.  However, the very reason we celebrate this season is because of the greatest gift of all, JESUS!
He gave and He loves to give!  I am in Him and He is in me and I love to give.  Tis the season of giving.  Give a gift from the heart this Christmas and make someone’s Christmas a little bit better.
With much love, - Kim Potter

December 6th, 2017
I was surprised to read the emails from the first Christmas Reflection - there are many people who are struggling this Christmas...to find the joy of the season...I understand.  Many have suffered loss, many are missing loved ones - thank God we will see them again.
One year to the day after we buried Jesse, I had a dream.  In the dream, Jesus came and gave me something and I was suddenly filled with joy...so much joy that I woke up laughing out loud.  That morning, I knew God was showing me that I would have joy again, His joy!  Joy unspeakable and full of  glory.
A couple hours later, I found out my sister had gone to sleep the night before and didn't wake up.  She was gone.  We were again, devastated.  
That night, when I was alone, I questioned God about the dream.  I said 'God, why would you give me that dream, knowing what I was walking into the same day?'  He was silent.
I knew He was telling me that I would laugh again, I would have joy again, life would be good again...He was giving me hope for the season I was about to walk through...again.  I had to trust Him in that.
Joy really does come in the morning, it really does.  Sometimes that morning takes a while to get to...but it does come.
Some things still make me sad, but I have learned to have joy anyway.  I have learned that joy is often a choice.  The Bible says 'if there is ANY good'...think on these things...I have learned to do that.  And I have learned to be thankful.  Not to dwell on what is behind...God has that...and God has those I have loved and lost...they are safe in Him...I find hope in that truth.  So I live for this day, for the joys of this day.  I am thankful for the little things in this day.  I look for the joys in each day.
On Monday's my grandkids spend the night and I take them to school the next day to give their Mom a day off.  As I tucked little Brailee in last night, she pulled my face close to hers and said 'I feel like I need to tell you something.'  I said 'okay honey, what's that?'  She replied 'I will love you forever, Nana, I will love you forever.'
If there be any GOOD, think on these...oh My!  If you can believe and expect...God will  illuminates the good to you...those sweet little words caused my heart to swell with such joy that there wasn't room for anything else.
What do you find joy in?  Make sure you spend time with the source of your joy, maybe it is your child, your grandchildren, maybe it is a walk in the park, or reading a good book...whatever it is, make time for it.  Don't allow yourself to remain in a dark, hopeless place, spend time with joy and hope.
The day we buried my sister, Breanne walked over to me and said 'Mom, I thought you might want Bryson to spend the night with you tonight.'  I knew what she was doing.  She was saying 'in the midst of your pain, let me share some joy with you.'  what a gift that was that day.  She gave me joy!
Christ is our joy in this season.  The joy of our Lord, is our strength.  May you find joy this season and may you share joy with others who need to find joy!  
For those of you who have written to me and are hurting this season, you are in my heart and you are in my prayers.  There is a peace, His peace, that goes beyond our understanding, that is stronger than our despair and deeper than our hurts...I pray THAT peace surrounds you today and remains with you from this day forth.
With much love,
Kim Potter

December 9th, 2017
I have been thinking about something all week.  I have been reflecting on the second Christmas after we buried Jesse and then Tanya.
It was the holidays, my grandchildren were so excited.  Me, I could not shake the depression and darkness I was feeling.  
I still did all I was supposed to do.  I got up, went to work, wrote motivations, came home, went to bed and stayed there until I had to do it again.  During the days, I smiled, I said 'Praise the Lord' and I prayed for people...but my evenings and nights were the darkest times of my life.  And no one knew, I told no one.
I knew the word.  I had lived it for many years.  I knew the faithfulness of God and I could not understand why I could not pull myself out of this dark place, but I couldn't. 
During that time, God showed me that it wasn't burying Jesse, or Tanya or my dad that had brought me to this dark place...those things were just the 'straws that broke the camel's back.'
He showed me that it was a culmination of the things that had happened for the past few years....the disappointments, the betrayals, the loss...all those things I had walked through but not truly dealt with in my heart.  Those things, not dealt with, kept piling up and finally all came crashing down.
It's not good to walk through hard stuff and not deal with it.  That doesn't make it go away, it is still there, needing to be dealt with...until we do that, healing cannot come. 
I never knew that.  I thought with each disappointment, if I simply kept moving forward, kept speaking the word, that the losses, the betrayals and the disappointments would fall away...but they didn't.  They remained until I came to a place to deal with them.
So, it was the holidays and I knew something had to change.  I knew my focus had to change.  
I bought a pager type thing, I had my son-in-law set it for me.  It vibrated and buzzed every 15 minutes.  Each time it went off, I stopped whatever I was doing and praised God for something...whatever I could think of, every 15 minutes I stopped and praised God.  
I wore that little pager for three months, every day, no matter where I was, I praised and thanked God every 15 minutes.  It brought me out of that dark place.  How?  I shifted my focus and got it off me and back on God.
Thanksgiving and Praise has amazing effects.  Darkness and disappointment cannot stay where thanksgiving exists.
So many people do not feel joy at Christmas and this should not be so.  We need to get our eyes off the hustle and bustle.  We need to get our eyes off all the things we feel we have to do.   It's about Jesus, right?  Then we need to get our eyes back on Jesus!
It's not about the presents.  It's about His presence and how His presence on this earth changed everything.  His presence is really all we need.
Instead of filling your house with presents, first, fill it with His presence.  In His presence is Fullness of Joy!  If you want Joy this season...all you need is His presence.  
When I walked through the darkest time of my life I prayed...'Lord, I thank you that one day I will be thankful for this season.'  
Today, I still don't understand that season, but this I know...He never left me, He walked with me through it all and He brought me through it.  I'm still here.  I am still worshipping my God and I still trust Him with every fiber of my being.  And for that I am exceedingly thankful.
I don't know where you find yourself today, but wherever that is...don't allow Christmas to be about anything but Christ and who He is in you...His presence in you is all you need.
If you find yourself alone this Christmas...make it all about Him.  Christmas morning  get up and prepare communion and sup with Him...what joy that is.
Or show others Christ in you and be a blessing to someone else...how joyful that will be!
Whatever you do...keep your eyes on Him and bask in Him...in His presence is Fullness of Joy...Receive His Joy today!
With much love,
Kim Potter


December 11, 2017
This morning as I opened my mailbox, I pulled out a package, a small box...on the top it said 'Do not open until Dec. 25', I smiled as I read the box...two things came to mind.
The first thing that came to mind was the Christmas Reflection I sent out in the beginning about how I hold the gifts from a couple of my friends to open on Christmas morning, since I am home alone Christmas morning...this has made the quiet morning much more pleasant.
I took the package and sat it by the gifts Kelita had sent me, the ones I am holding for Christmas morning...I thought 'I see Jesus in her and her kindness.'  I sat the box down.
The next thought that came to mind was something that happened a few years ago, when Bryson was 6.  We were with him at a school function when one of the teachers roughly grabbed him by the arm and said some harsh things to him.  Before she could walk away, Bryson's Mom was at his side, dealing with the situation.  
We left shortly after and were talking about the situation in the car.  I said to Breanne 'that woman needs Jesus!'  Bryson, from the back seat said 'Nana, that is our Bible teacher!'  Breanne and I just looked at each other.
In the kindness of the gift, the thoughtfulness of this person knowing I am alone Christmas morning so she wanted to make it a little better...I saw Jesus.  
In the harshness of anger that day with Bryson, I saw a need for Jesus.
The reality is...they are both born again, spirit filled believers.  One that reflects Jesus and one that reflects the need for Jesus.
God is love.  Jesus is love.  And there are people in this world that the only Jesus they will ever see may be through us.  What will they see in a spirit-filled born again believer?  Will they see love, kindness, and a willingness to go out of their way to make life a little easier?  
Or will they see judgment, impatience, rudeness and anger?
In this season, when we celebrate Jesus, should people not see Jesus in us?  Should they not see love?  Kindness?  and Peace?  
If they don't see it in us, where will they see it?
I often think of the 'bible teacher' who did not reflect Jesus.  I don't ever want people to think that about me.
I want people to think 'I see Jesus in her!' Just as I did when I opened my mailbox today...how about you?
This Christmas, let others see Jesus in you! 
I read a quote over the weekend that said 'May my life be filled with Thanks & Giving!'  
Let this be your goal this Christmas season...May people see God in you, in your Thanks and in your Giving...
Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee, God of glory, Lord of love;
Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee, opening to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; drive the dark of doubt away;
Giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day!
With much love,
Kim Potter

December 15th, 2017
On the weekend of Jesse's burial, I was driving home from my Mom's when I received a phone call from Breanne.
She shared with me something that had happened to Bryson that morning and asked me to pray for him.  My heart was broken over Jesse, and this disappointing news sent me over the edge.  
I pulled over into a parking lot as I began to weep.  I knew I needed to pray for Bryson.  As I started to pray, I suddenly realized I didn't feel that I had any faith.  No faith at all to pray.
This was something I had not experienced.  I had never felt an absence of faith...quite the opposite, I had always felt great faith when I prayed...this was something new and it was not good, especially at this moment.  Especially when my little grandson needed me to have faith and pray.
There I sat, in the parking lot, crying from the depths of my soul, suddenly, God spoke to me and said 'I am near the brokenhearted.'
From that moment on, regardless of how difficult and dark things appeared, I have never questioned that God was with me.  
There were times I did not understand what was going on...there were times I didn't feel faith...there were times I wanted to quit...but there was never a time when I thought God wasn't with me.  He had already said 'I am near the brokenhearted.'
God walked with me through it all and I could feel His nearness at the worst times...what a loving God we serve!
The Bible says He will never leave us nor forsake us.  The truth is, at the most disappointing times in our life - He is nearer than ever.
When my grandkids were small, there were times when I walked beside them, holding their hands.  And then there were times when I carried them.  There were times they were hurting or crying and I would hold them close to me, with their little body against my chest, so close they could feel my heartbeat.  That is how close God is when our heart is broken.
He is so close when our hearts are broken, so close that if we listen carefully, we can hear the beat of His heart.  
The holiday season is not a pleasant time for everyone.  It is especially hard if you have lost a loved one.  It is difficult if you are battling sickness.  It is difficult if you have lack in your finances.  Many things can make this time of year difficult...but you are not alone.
God is near the brokenhearted.  He is near you.  And when He is near, everything we have need of is near, we only have to believe it and receive it...we only have to lean into Him.
Today, as I reflect on all God has brought me through, the one thing I am is thankful.  I am thankful for so much!  I am thankful He never left me, that He was near when my heart was broken in tiny pieces.  I am thankful He brought me through and brought me out.
I am thankful He is a restoring God.  I am thankful He is a healing God.  He is so faithful.
Friends, whatever and wherever you find yourself today, if you are one whose heart is broken, remember, God is near.  He is so near the brokenhearted.  If you listen closely, you will hear the sound of His heartbeat.  You will feel the gentle breeze of His breath against your face, just lean in to Him.
What an awesome God we serve!  
Know that I am praying diligently for you this morning.  I am praying for peace, joy and abundance to be poured out into your life.  I am praying for healing and restoration to visit you this season.  And I am praying that the God of all Hope will fill you with His Hope this Christmas season and you will know the great love He has for you...may you know His endless love.
With much love,
Kim Potter

December 17, 2017
This morning I keep thinking about Breanne and the joy she has had in her life lately.
Joy has not always come easy for Breanne, she has faced and walked through many challenges.  
A couple weeks ago, as we were driving to the school to pick up the kids for the day, the Holy Spirit told me to lay hands on Breanne and pray for her to have joy and peace.  Honestly, I ignored it the first two times because those kind of things make Bre uncomfortable.  However, the third time the Holy Spirit spoke to me, I put my hand on Breanne and prayed ...for her to have joy and peace.
God is faithful and 98% of the time, since that day, Breanne has had increased Joy & Peace...to God be all the Glory!
And things have been happening in her life that has brought her great joy - for that I am so very thankful.
She has purposed in her heart to hang on to the Joy and Peace that God has given her.  I've seen her make the choice to maintain Joy when challenges have come her way.
Joy is defined as a delight of the mind, from the consideration of the present or assured approaching possession of good.  You see, our God is a Good God and we need to daily expect to possess the Goodness of our God!
The Webster’s 1828 dictionary says it is a glorious and triumphant state.  I just love that, don't you?
You see, as Breanne has purposed in her heart to mediate on good things, expect good things, believe the best in others, all this is causing the Joy that was first given to remain.  And it is drawing things that bring JOY into her life.  Why?  When she chooses JOY, she is choosing to remain in a glorious and triumphant state...and this state, draws JOY to her.
I am seeing all this happen in her life...and as a Mom, I am loving it.
I believe if we belong to God, our fruit should show it, don't you?  We should be people of peace, faithfulness, and joy.  I believe when we sow these things, we receive these same things back in our own life.  Breanne looks like she belongs to God - acts like she belongs to God - her countenance is declaring who her Father is these days and she has joy!
How about you?  Do you have Joy today?  Did you realize it is a choice?  Most days, it truly is.
Today, I want to pray for you - the same prayer I prayed for my daughter...
Father, in the Spirit, I lay hands on the person reading this, may Your anointing for Joy & Peace saturate them even as they read these words - may they be FILLED to OVERFLOWING with JOY unspeakable and full of GLORY!  May Your Joy overwhelm them this moment, fill them to full capacity and overflow in their life from this moment forth.  May Your PEACE saturate them as well, this Peace that passes understanding...let it fill their heart, their mind and fill them up to full capacity this moment, in Jesus name.  May they be so saturated with Joy & Peace that it oozes out of them, every step they take leaves behind Joy & Peace.  Every word they speak, releases Joy & Peace...Let Your Joy & Your Peace be the fruit of their life from this day forth, this I ask, in Jesus Name and declare it done.  Amen.
Joy to the World - Our Lord has Come!
With much love,
Kim Potter

December 17, 2017
Yesterday I shared the story of Breanne's Joy with you...today I want to talk a little about regret.
You see, as I said, Breanne has been drawing things into her life that have brought her Joy and I am thrilled for her.
She came across this thing on Facebook a couple weeks ago called Secret Sisters.  She tried to get me involved but after I looked at it, I thought 'that is a lot of trouble, I don't want to do that.'  So I didn't.
So...this Secret Sister thing is something you send your name and address to and you send a gift to the next person on the list, secretly, of course.  And then you get back several gifts in return from others who joined the Secret Sisters group.
I watched Bre immediately send out her gift to a Secret Sister and then I have watched her receive several gifts in return...even though she has no idea where or who they came from, it has brought Joy into her life - she is loving it!
What, to me,  was too much trouble to bother with, has brought her great Joy and I regret not taking a part in the Secret Sisters group.  I have watched the Joy it has brought her.
There have been times in my life when I thought about sending someone a gift and didn't take the time to do it...
And their has been times in my life when I have sent something to someone who wasn't expecting it and it brought them great joy!
There have also been times in my life when I have received an unexpected personal gift from someone, like you, one of our partners, that has brought me great joy.  The fact that someone thought of me and took the trouble to send it means a great deal to me.
I have a hand crocheted blanket a partner sent me years ago, each time I see it, it brings me Joy.  There is Joy in giving and receiving.
I have a small gift of personalized scriptures one of our partners sent me, each day I look at it and it fills me with Joy.
Joy is something we as believers, should be spreading, don't you think?  If we can sow Joy, shouldn't we?
Especially at this time of year when not everyone is feeling the joy.
We don't have to join a Secret Sisters group to be a blessing to others...we can secretly be a blessing any day of the week.  We can be a blessing at any time of the year.
We can take THIS DAY to be a blessing!  We can take this day and bless someone.  
We can, this day, send a card.  Mail a gift to someone who doesn't expect anything.  Make a call to someone we haven't talked to in months.  There is something we can do This Day to be a Blessing to someone else.
If someone or something immediately comes to mind as you read this, then do it!  Be a Blessing.  Do it now and live a life of no regrets.
As for me, I am going to purpose in my heart to find someone to bless today and every day, secretly and without expectations...I want to daily be a blessing to someone who needs more Joy in their life - I can bring that Joy, God will empower me to to.  He will empower you to as well.
This is the Most Wonderful time of the Year...Let's Make it Wonderful for someone else today!
With much love,
Kim Potter

December 23, 2017
God is Good.
At the beginning of December, the Lord told me to have a family gathering on the 22nd.  That was last night.
I sent out invitations and made preparations for this family gathering.
My entire family hasn't gathered as much in the last few years, looking back, I can see it was because we all grieve in our own way - and it takes as long as it takes.
Only God can bring you through.
Everything was set for the 22nd.  Then the 19th came.  Jesse's birthday is on the 19th.  
My mom and I went to his and Tanya's grave site on the 19th.  It wasn't where either of us wanted to be - it brings up raw emotions to say the least.  And I never know what to say to Mom. I loved them, of course, but I can't imagine what SHE is feeling...so I stood there silently, searching for words.
I have learned through this process not to say words just to have something to say in the uncomfortable silence...I have learned to wait and seek deep for words that bring comfort and hope.
After a long silence, I said, 'I sure am glad we know where they are and I am so thankful we will see them again.'
Mom replied 'yes, they are spending his birthday with Jesus this year.'
We went back to the vehicle and drove away.  They are not there, they are with our Lord and for that I am so very thankful, words can't express my thankfulness for that.
Friday the 22nd came and everyone showed up.  We ate, opened the gifts I have bought everyone, ate some more, laughed, the kids decorated Christmas cookies and played together.
I sat down on my sofa and looked around.  The joy and laughter was genuine, for the first time in years.  For years, even though we tried to gather, the fact that some were missing seemed to overshadow the joy.  
But this night, the laughter flowed, and I knew...God has done this...healing has come.  For us all.
That's not to say we don't still miss them.  Of course, we do.
However, I would not wish them back here instead of with God, that would be selfish and I do not wish that at all.
I miss them.  But I will see them again.  They are safe with God.  And that truth has FINALLY become bigger than the loss.  Thank you God.
I see life different now, I enjoy life different now.  Life is so short, too short for anger, resentment and unforgiveness.  To short for all those reasons that keep us from gathering with loved ones...why?  Because one day, you may not be able to gather with them and laugh - so do it now.  
Put aside the offense, the hurt feelings, the resentment and gather.  You make the first move - make the first call and open the door for healing and restoration.
I am not a doom and gloom person, yet I choose to live my life enjoying the moment because I realize a moment can pass and everything can change.
This morning, I am tired.  My family stayed until almost midnight and my grand kids will tell you, 'Nana goes to be when it gets dark!'  
They are right, I am an early riser .  
It was quite late for me, but there was joy in my house, there was healing in my house, there was the celebration of Jesus in my house and I didn't want to miss a moment of it.
Brailee jumped up in my lap a couple days ago and said 'Nana, Christmas isn't about the presents is it?'  She went on to say 'it's all about the LOVE.'
She is so right!  It IS all about the LOVE.  Love came down and saved us all - I thank God for the LOVE.
Today, love someone...love them with your very best!  
Today, open the door for healing.  Today, forgive and let go and love again.
It's all about the Love.
With much love,
Kim Potter

December 24, 2017
A Season of Wonder...that's what we are in!
Wonder is an emotion, mostly seen in children.  It is defined as a feeling of surprise, mingled with admiration, caused by something beautiful, unexpected, unfamiliar or inexplicable.
When was the last time you experienced wonder?  
This morning, Christmas Eve, I sat pondering the many things I am thankful for during 2017.  I am thankful for a daughter who is always there for me and grandchildren that captured my heart.
I am thankful for family and friends.  I am thankful for answered prayers along the way and thankful for the ability to continue to stand for those yet unanswered prayers.
I am thankful for this ministry and the way God empowers and allows me to minister to others through this ministry.  I am eternally grateful for that honor.
I stand in awe, in wonder, of many of the things that have taken place during this year ...am I closing out 2017?  Absolutely NOT!  I do not believe God is finished with this year.
I am simply reflecting on what this year has brought.
My greatest awe and wonder is Jesus!  And God.  That God would love ME so much, He gave His Only Son to die for me that I might be saved.  The wonder of that overwhelms me.
But He didn't stop there, He gave me His Word to thrive and be victorious in life...the rest is up to me...entirely.
Again, I must ask, when was the last time you experienced wonder?  That feeling of surprise, mingled with admiration, caused by something beautiful or unexpected?
Lately, as I have been digging in the word of God, I stand in wonder and amazement at the truths and promises in that Word!
Often, when I am driving to work and the sun is rising, I am amazed with wonder at the beauty of God's creation.
When I am spending time alone with God and His presence fills my house...wonder, at this Awesome God, fills my soul!
Wonder...what a lovely feeling.  
During Christmas, you can feel wonder in the air.  Perhaps its the children and their unbridled anticipation of that DAY when they open their gifts.  Perhaps it's their joy from spending time with friends and family - whatever it is..the wonder of the season is clearly on their little faces.
We are all born with wonder in our hearts... how could we not be?  God is a God of Wonder...that seed of Wonder is in us.
As children, we are amazed at many things we take for granted when we are all grown up - that's sad, don't you think?
Our wonder of life drifts away and is covered over by obligations, to-do lists and responsibilities...it should not be so.
But!  The good news is that seed of Wonder is still in us and if we allow ourselves to see through different eyes...the wonder is still there and visible...you have all seen it, of that I am sure.
I see it most often when we take the kids on vacation or to the zoo and I get to see through their eyes...the wonder of it all.
'God, remove the shadow from our eyes that is blocking us from seeing the wonder - cause us to see the wonder once again!'
Today, and tomorrow, we celebrate Jesus.  We remember how He came to earth, died for us and raised us up with Him.  Oh my!  The wonder of that is beyond words.
Let's also celebrate family, friends, loved ones who have added something to our life in 2017...let's celebrate the wonder of them and how God put them in our life for a purpose.
Let's allow WONDER back into our hearts, our souls and our lives...let's look....through the eyes of a child...one expecting ONLY good things...and behold the wonder of it all.
The seed is there...the seed of wonder, may it grow large in you once again.
I thank God for you today.  My partners, my friends, my covenant friends...I stand in awe that God brought YOU into my life and into this ministry...I do NOT take that privilege lightly...it is a constant blessing to me.
'Father, today, as we celebrate Jesus and You and all You gave us, may our hearts be filled with the wonder of You and all that You are...may we see through Your eyes once again, the wonder of it all.
May each person reading this be filled with hope, peace and Your presence in an immeasurable way today.
May joy fill their hearts and their homes today, Lord.
You gave so much to us God, we are so very thankful.  May our hearts be as Your heart, may we give to others during this season, may we give love, peace, joy...may Your Goodness be seen through our hearts to give.
I stand in awe of You today God, You ARE a God of Wonder...stir up the seed of wonder in all of us and cause us to see with eyes of Wonder, cause Wonder to follow us because You are in us.  This I ask, in the Wonderful Name of Jesus...Amen and So Be It.
With much love,
Kim Potter

December 29, 2017
Christmas Day has come and gone...and as I reflect back on that day and the excitement of the Day, I wonder...
Can we not keep that excitement all year long?
During the Holiday, people are more focused on others - more focused on those in need around them.
During the Holidays, we think more about family and gathering together than we do about what needs to be done at work.
Our focus changes during those days...
And then there is the excitement of Christmas Day, especially for kids...those little faces full of Joy and Awe...I just love that, don't you?
But why do we simply switch back into gear of the normal as soon as that day passes?  
Are we not celebrating Jesus?  The ultimate gift!  
Should we not celebrate Him and all He has done every single day of the year?  Should we not be like Him the other 364 days?
For God so loved the world that He gave His ONLY Son...
Should we not be willing to give our only ...whatever God asks?
Jesus came that we might have Life and Life More Abundantly...
Should we not help others discover the Life that is Only in Jesus Christ every day of the Year?
Should we not carry the Joy and Love and Peace of the Christmas Season...every single day of the year?
To know the truth and fail to walk in it was never Gods plan...
God's plan was to send His Son to die on our behalf so that we could walk in the Zoe Life of God...He did His part.  The rest is up to us.
We must know the truth and walk in it.  The truth I speak of is found in the word of the Living God...it is found in your Bible.
We can't just read the Word, we must live it...if we don't, we will never ever live the life Jesus died to give us...that is a simple truth.
I want this coming year to be different for me and for you....to have that happen, we must fully and completely walk in the word of God.
That is my unwavering commitment for 2018 BUT, this year is not over yet. 
In the next two days I pray you see God's hand at work in your life - I pray you see promises manifest in the next two days.  I pray you see MIRACLES before this year comes to a close.
I plan to spend my next two days praying and seeking God on YOUR behalf for miracles, signs and wonders to be displayed on your behalf...will you agree with me for this?
Also, thank You to those who have sown Year End donations...You are helping us finish strong and YOU are finishing strong... I declare and decree You will begin the next year strong, hit the ground running (spiritually) and receive all God has for you in 2018, without delay and without toil.  May it be so in Jesus Name.
I have LOVED sharing my reflections with you this Christmas season...it has brought great healing to my heart....and I hope they have been a blessing to you as well.
Keep Alert  - the Miracle Worker is in Your midst...doing the impossible on Your Behalf...
With much love,
Kim Potter

Well, it is here, the last day of 2017.
God is still moving on our behalf, even and especially, when we don't see it.  
Yesterday, something kept coming to my spirit...it was ... the Miracle Worker is in your midst.  I believe the Miracle Worker is still in our midst....working miracles on our behalf.
My two grandkids have both been sick over the Christmas holiday.  Bryson had a stomach bug and Brailee had the flu.
I helped take care of them and thought I had made it through without any of their virus germs getting to me....yet, this week, I have battled a bug for days.  Can't keep food down, have no energy...blah blah blah.
Today was a little better and I had the energy to get in the Word for a few hours and listen to some good teaching.  I am thankful for that.
As I sat here at home, alone, thinking, 'so THIS is New Years Eve'....I had an opportunity to feel a little bad for myself....but I refuse to.  
I know and have taught 'whatever way I leave a season, I will enter into the next new season in the same manner.'
It's important how you leave and consequently enter a new season...  
As I reflected on this, I received a text from my friend, Vicki, in Ohio.  She said 'I have seen other years I wanted to see behind me...this one is about at the top I think.'
I could have easily agreed with her, considering how I have felt this week, however, something different rose up in me.  
I responded to her text and said...
'May I make a suggestion?'  ' Take a few moments, get out a journal and begin to write down everything you are thankful for from 2017...there is ALOT...end the year thankful...not only that it is over...but for all God has done in 2017.'
She agreed!
As I read her reply, God spoke to my spirit and said 'Enter My gates with thanksgiving and My courts with praise.  Be thankful to Me and Praise My Name.' (Psalm 100)
Ah.  Here we stand tonight, at a new Gate - a new Time in God... leaving one year and entering another... if we are Faith people...if we are Son's and Daughters of God, there is only one way to enter that new Gate ~ with Thanksgiving and Praise.
I don't know many people who have had as many things come against them recently as has come against my friend, yet, she is still willing to end this year with Thanksgiving and Praise.
She is willing to go back and remember all the wonderful things God has done for her and through her....there are many.  For one, I know she is a tremendous blessing in my life.  
How about you?  Are you feeling like... 'man, I am glad to see this year in the rear view?'  Or can you take a moment and jot down everything God has done for you and your family in 2017 and leave this year with Thanksgiving?  
I would imagine there is alot to be thankful for.
Just like Christmas is not only about a Day...it is a heart issue...neither is Thanksgiving about a Day...it too, is a heart issue.
Tomorrow is a new day...a New Year, regardless of how you end this night...that's the truth...BUT.
Wouldn't you rather sow your seed of Thanksgiving as you leave 2017 and reap the harvest of THAT seed in 2018?  I know I would.
Oh my Goodness Friends!  We have so much to be thankful for.  Take a moment and remember that truth.  
Don't leave this year with sadness, disappointment and regret.... old things have passed away...God is doing a New Thing!
Leave this year with a Thankful heart.  
I want to wish each of you a blessed night and a Blessed Beyond Measure New Year.  
May our God daily load you with all His Benefits in 2018...every single day of the year as you declare and expect His Goodness to be poured out in your Life.
With much love,
Kim Potter

Happy New Year!
I read something last night on Facebook.  It said 'take an empty jar and set it aside for 2018, each week, jot down on a piece of paper something good that happened that week, at the end of the year, you can see all God has done for you in 2018.'
I thought this was an awesome idea and decided I would make a jar for me, Bre, Bryson and Brailee.  
It seemed to go along with last nights Reflections of making a list of what you are thankful for and I thought it would make ending 2018 with Thanksgiving, easier.
I do a lot of canning each year, so I have all kinds of jars...many I treasure that were given to me by a friend... I carried those boxes of empty jars all the way from Ohio one year, rattling all the way from Ohio to Tennessee - they are unique, you can't buy them in stores today, and I treasure them.  I LOVE old jars!
This morning, I was thinking about preparing the jars when God reminded me of 2 Kings 4...the prophet, the widow and the oil.
The Lord said to me 'what size jar will you use?'  You see I have small jelly jars, quart jars, pint jars and a few sizes in between.
I knew what He was saying 'what are you expecting?'
Elisha told the woman to gather jars and fill them with oil...the oil didn't cease until the jars ceased.  
God was saying to me, do you expect quart size blessings?  Or pint size?  Do you want a jar that will hold only ONE blessing a week or several blessings a day?  What size jar do you want?  What are you expecting?
As I pondered this, I was reminded of a large jar I once found at an antique store - I don't really know what size it is, perhaps a gallon...it is the largest jar I have at the moment...so that will be my 2018 Blessing Jar...and I expect it will quickly fill up and I will have to get another...how about you?
Will you take this challenge with me?  The challenge of the Blessing Jar?  And each time God blesses you, write it down, put it in the Jar and fill your jar?
I am excited to see what God will do in 2018!  I am expecting BIG THINGS for me and for you... I entered this gate with Thanksgiving and Praise and I expect to walk into His Presence and His Goodness and His Blessings on a Daily Basis!
Have a blessed beyond measure day!
With much love,
Kim Potter
