
O N E     D A Y     A T     A     T I M E

COMFORT     CORNER

SOMETIMES   LIFE   SEEMS   HARD   TO   BEAR ,   FULL   OF   SORROW,
TROUBLE   AND   WOE .   IT’S    THEN    I    HAVE    TO     REMEMBER   
THAT   I T    I S     I N    T H E     V A L L E Y     T H A T    W E    G R O W .   
IF   I   ALWAYS   STAYED   ON   THE   MOUNTAIN   TOP   AND   NEVER
EXPERIENCED   PAIN ,   I   WOULD   NEVER   APPRECIATE   G O D ‘ S   
L O V E     A N D     W O U L D     B E     L I V I N G      I N     V A I N .

I   HAVE   SO   MUCH   TO   LEARN ,   AND   MY   GROWTH   IS   VERY
SLOW .   SOMETIMES   I   NEED   THE   MOUNTAINTOPS ,   BUT   IT   IS
IN   THE   VALLEYS   WE   GROW .    I   DO   NOT   UNDERSTAND   WHY
THINGS   HAPPEN   AS   THEY   DO ,   BUT   I   AM   SURE   OF    O N E
T H I N G ,     M Y      L O R D     W I L L     S E E     M E     T H R O U G H .

MY   LITTLE   VALLEYS   R   NOTHING   WHEN   I   PICTURE   CHRIST
ON   THE    CROSS .   HE    WENT    THROUGH    THE     VALLEY     OF  
D E A T H ;    H I S     V I C T O R Y     W A S     S A T A N ‘ S     L O S S .

FORGIVE   ME ,   L O R D ,   4   COMPLAINING   WHEN   I’M   FEELING
SO   VERY   LOW .   JUST   GIVE   ME   A   GENTLE   REMINDER   THAT
IT  IS  IN  THE  VALLEYS   WE   GROW .   CONTINUE   2   STRENGTHEN
ME ,    L O R D ,   AND   USE   MY   LIFE    EACH     DAY     TO     SHARE
YOUR   LOVE   WITH   OTHERS   &   HELP   THEM   FINE   THEIR   WAY.

THANK  YOU   FOR  THE   VALLEYS ,   L O R D ,   FOR   THIS
ONE   THING   I   KNOW ,   THE    MOUNTAINTOPS     A R E
GLORIOUS ,   BUT    I T ‘ S     IN    THE   VALLEYS   I   GROW .
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