Specific Personal Promise #64 (Marilyn) ALREADY IN BOOK 
The situation:

The Lord spoke to me one morning in my quiet time about working with the married young adult women of our church. We were working with single adults at the time, and I didn’t understand why God was saying this to me.

Note:

This is the longest of my promises, but it is among the most dramatic promises God has ever given me.

The question I was asking God:

None

God's answer/specific personal promise:

…teach the young women to be sober, to love their husbands, to love their children, To be discreet, chaste, keepers at home, good, obedient to their own husbands, that the word of God be not blasphemed.

—Titus 2:4-5 kjv 

Now I had a question for God: 

 “How, Lord? I work with singles, and I do not even know the young married women in our church.” 

Note: 

I was not being sarcastic, but I was puzzled by what the Lord was speaking to my heart.

At that time Jerry and I were working in our church with singles and had been working with singles for several years. I loved serving the Lord alongside these precious guys and gals, and the Lord was prospering our ministry with them. The door to our home was a revolving door as singles came in and out of our home weekly. We saw many of them discipled, and some of them are now in full-time ministry; others are faithfully serving the Lord where He has placed them. 

A short time later Jerry announced to me that he was going to step aside from working with singles because, at that time, his other duties in our church—including being on the pastor search committee—were going to take more time, and all of this was happening at the busiest time of the year in our business. Jerry and I had worked well as a team using our spiritual gifts with singles, and all of a sudden I felt abandoned. He encouraged me to continue working with singles if God was leading me in that direction, but for now he would not be able to work with them. I continued for a while, but there was a growing restlessness in me that this was not what God wanted me to be doing.

God’s confirmation in scripture through a song:

Right after this, some friends and I attended a women’s conference in Fort Worth, Texas. As the sessions progressed, the Lord was dealing with me about a huge change. This was so difficult! There was a huge war going on in my heart. I so loved working with singles and did not want to walk away from them. In one of the sessions Beverly Terrell sang a song written by Ken Medema entitled “Moses.” The Lord dramatically used it to get my attention regarding what was going on in my heart. The song is based on scripture, and I have underlined the specific words God used to get my attention. 

Moses

Way back there in the wilderness

Came to the bush, saw some smoke

And the bush was burnin’

God said, “Take off your shoes, Moses,

You’re on holy ground.

Moses, I’ve chosen you to be my man,

Moses, over there in Egypt’s land;

Moses, I’ve chosen you to work for me. 

Moses, you’re gonna set my people free.”

“Not me, Lord.

Don’t you know I don’t t-t-talk so good.

I s-s-stutter all the time.

Do you know my brother, Aaron?

He can sing like an angel,

Talk like a preacher.

Not me, Lord. I d-d-don’t talk so good.

And another thing, How will they know that I’ve been here with you? How will they know what you’ve sent me to do? Don’t you know that in Egypt, Lord, they want little Moses’ head? Don’t you know that in Egypt, Lord, they want little Moses dead? Don’t you know they’ll never hear a single word I say? Maybe you’d better get your dirty work done another way! Not me, Lord!”

“What’s that in your hand, Moses?”

“It’s just a rod.”

“Throw it down, Moses.”

“Do you mean, like, on the ground?”

“Yes, throw it down, Moses.”

“Lord, don’t take this rod away from me.

Don’t you know it’s my only security.

Don’t you know that when you live here all alone,

Well, a man’s gotta have something that he can call his own. O, please, Lord!”

“Throw it down, Moses.”

“But, Lord, I…”

“Throw it down, Moses.”

“But…”

“Throw it down, Moses.”

Moses threw the rod on the ground, and the rod became a hissing snake. Moses started running. Betcha you’d run. I know that I’d run, too. He was runnin’ from a hot rod — runnin’ from a hissing snake. Runnin’ scared of what God’s gonna do. Runnin’ scared he’ll get a hold of you.

And the Lord said, “Stop! Pick it up, Moses, by the tail.”

“Lord, you have not lived here very long.

Lord, I believe you’ve got the whole thing wrong.

Don’t you know that you never pick up a hissing snake by his…”

“Pick it up, Moses!”

“It’s a rod again? It’s a rod again! It’s a rod again!”

“Do you know what it means, Moses?

Do you know what I’m tryin’ to say, Moses?

The rod of Moses became the rod of God.

With the rod of God strike the rocks and the water will flow. With the rod of God you’ll part the waters of the sea. With the rod of God you’ll strike ol’ Pharaoh dead. With the rod of God you will set my people free.”

What do you hold in your hands today?

To what or to whom are you bound?

Are you willing to give it to God right now?

Give it up. Let it go. Throw it down.

God's answer:

Hearing this song was like seeing this passage of scripture from Exodus 3:1-4:17 nkjv (the basis for this song) being acted out in my mind. At this point I knew that God wanted me to lay down my work with single women in our church and work with young married women. This was to be God's primary work for me. Just as Moses laid down his rod and then picked it up as God's rod, that is what God was asking me to do: lay down my rod (singles) and pick up His rod (young married women) for this period of my life.

God's confirmation promises: 

“Now therefore, behold, the cry of the children…I have also seen the oppression …Come now, therefore, and I will send you…” But [I thought… “Who am I that I should go…?” So He said, “I will certainly be with you…” “O my Lord, I am not eloquent, neither before nor since You have spoken to Your servant; but I am slow of speech and slow of tongue”… So the LORD said… “Who has made man’s mouth? Or who makes the mute, the deaf, the seeing, or the blind? Have not I, the LORD? Now therefore, go, and I will be with your mouth and teach you what you shall say.” 

—Exodus 3:9-4:12 NKJV
The rest of the story:

I didn’t know how God was going to work this out since I didn’t really know the young married women of our church. But when we got back home from the trip, and just as I was walking in the door, our phone was ringing. I picked up the phone, and one of the young married women of our church, Sally, said “Marilyn, some of the young married women at church have been talking, and we were wondering if you would teach us how to be lovers of our husbands, loving mothers of our children, and keepers at home.” I replied, “Sally, I don’t have to even pray about it. God has already told me to do it.”

For many years I worked with the young married women of our church, teaching them from God’s Word how to love their husbands, love their children, and be keepers at home. Now, at home and as we travel to make disciples and produce disciple-makers, I continue to teach and encourage young married women to live by the principles from God's Word. 
I laid down my rod of singles and picked up God’s rod of young married women.
The truth(s) God was reinforcing in my life:

Practice the attitude of obedience—“Lord, I will obey; You just speak,” even when from your perspective it doesn’t seem possible. When God tells us to do something, He has a plan and will provide.

Throw down my rod and pick up God’s rod. Trust God.

