
One Foot Out The Door…
Changes abound!  So many things happening that I can’t keep up
writing about them on my blog.  It seems like every time I sit
down to relax, I’m doing something with the kids – playing
board games, homeschooling, doing puzzles, cuddling while we
watch home videos together…  Mommy and kid time is so much
more important than blogging, of course, so I’m not losing
sleep over it…  but I do miss blogging, and I know I will miss
having a chronicle of these days for future reading.  I was
just looking back at my blogs from the past; looking to see
how I felt after my cesarean 3 years ago, hoping to maybe find
some tips for recovery this time around.  It was so nice to
read about what was going on in our lives at that point, the
challenges we were enduring, how the kids were growing, what
they were doing, that kind of thing.  But these days, if I
have a kid in my lap, there is NO extra room to have a laptop
nearby!  As of Friday September 16, I am 36 weeks pregnant –
home stretch for sure!  While my belly is not bulging nearly
as  much  as  it  did  with  my  previous  4  pregnancies  (I’ve
actually LOST weight since July, but dr said baby is growing
fine and that’s what matters), I am looming large these days,
and the seemingly most mundane of tasks is an effort on my
part and seems to take me forever.  I am blessed with an
awesome Hubby who has really stepped up around the house to
keep us running despite the craziness and challenges that a 4-
kid  household  brings.   Very  Honorable  Mention  goes  to  my
oldest daughter who has also been amazing lately with her
willingness to help.  She has gone above and beyond, not only
doing everything that is asked of her but also coming up with
her own ideas to pamper pregnant mom, following through with
these  ideas,  and  also  excelling  in  our  newly  designed
homeschooling program.  A few weeks ago, Taylor surprised me
with a manicure/pedicure, and she even kept going outside to
check on the little ones while Mom’s nails were drying.  The
other day, she came up with the idea and made me breakfast in
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bed.   Her  emotional  and  spiritual  growth  lately  has  been
amazing to see, and hopefully I will have the time to blog
about the lesson in forgiveness that she taught our whole
family.

So how is the homeschooling going for us?  If you remember, we
began homeschooling our two eldest this year – 6th and 2nd
grades.  Many people have asked how it’s going, so it’s time
for a formal update on the blog…  It’s going GREAT!  Thanks
for asking!  We began with a very planned out schedule, but
we’ve found it necessary to be more flexible.  We’ve also
tweaked our planned curriculum here and there and attended our
first homeschooling book sale and picked up some things to
supplement our curriculum.  All normal and necessary parts of
the process, and we’ve seen the kids become closer with each
other and us their parents, all while getting to watch them
learn new things up close.  I can’t wait to jump in as a full
time homeschool teacher, but my patience is being tested since
I have to wait until I recover from my planned cesarean in
October.

Now for the big news: a few blog posts ago, I wrote about many
doors opening for our family.  We were still determining at
that time which paths to explore, and our prayers have been
answered; the paths whittled down to an almost definite road. 
Loonnngg story made very short is this: my husband was offered
a job as a pastor at a local church, and he accepted.  This
means that we will be, in effect, switching churches.  Talk
about something that came out of the blue!  There is nothing
about our current church that I don’t like, and I had planned
on going there for years to come and raising our kids among
our church community.  But, as we all too often learn, God has
plans for us.  And who am I to argue?  I KNOW His plans are so
much better than any road map I could have drafted for myself
and  my  family.   So  now  comes  the  transition  to  the  new
church.  It’s a much smaller church, so among my husband’s and
my first duties will be to acclimate ourselves into the new



church environment and create a children’s ministry.  It will
be challenging but also extremely exciting.  My husband has
one final meeting with the regional governing board of the
church to finish out the interview process, but everything
we’ve been told by the elders of the church is that this is
just procedure.  So, last Tuesday, I sadly gave my notice to
my friend and mentor that oversees my 2nd/3rd grade girls
Sunday school class.  Oh, how I will miss those kids!  I’ve
known them and watched them grow for a year and a half now,
ever since I had them as 1st grade students last year.  But as
I said, who am I to challenge God’s plan?  While this all
happened so suddenly in our lives, the chain of events and
circumstances that led up to my husband being chosen to lead
this church was so obviously orchestrated by God that there is
no need to doubt whether it was meant to be, nor is there need
to go into detail about exactly how it happened.  I will just
say how much we KNOW that it was meant to happen, and that
will guide me in the future if I ever begin to have fears or
doubts in my own abilities to fulfill His work for me.

October 7 is when I am scheduled to have the baby, and 2 days
later (while I’m still in the hospital) is when my husband is
to spend his first Sunday at our new church.  As soon as I
feel up to it, I will join him there, and our kids will follow
as soon as we set up our children’s ministry.  That leaves me
2  Sundays  to  teach  my  current  Sunday  school  students,  or
possibly just one if I decide to go and meet more of the
congregation at the new church before I go into the hospital. 
I may have one foot out the door, but I’m walking into a whole
new world.  Because it is the world that God has designed for
me at this point in my life, I could not be more excited!!!


