
 
 

Your Story Isn’t Over Yet 
 
 
With	  most	  everything,	  there	  is	  a	  process	  involved.	  And	  our	  perspective	  in	  this	  process,	  matters.	  It’s	  so	  
easy	  to	  become	  bored	  and	  discontent	  with	  who	  we	  are	  today	  because	  we’re	  striving	  to	  become	  the	  final	  
product….or	  who	  we’ve	  always	  wanted	  to	  be.	  We	  believe	  the	  lie	  that	  our	  story	  is	  over	  because	  we	  don’t	  
have	  what	  it	  takes	  to	  finish…Or	  we’ve	  procrastinated	  too	  long	  that	  it’s	  too	  late…	  
 
But what if… what if this life is more about the journey and not the destination…the process, 
and not just the product.  

 
When we look at our life from a human’s perspective, we don’t see the whole story or beauty. 
It’s easy to create a false life and make decisions based on a wrong perspective. And because 
of this wrong perspective, we miss the artistry of how it was created. We miss the opportunity to 
trust the Creator and His design plans. We miss the process. But when we see if from God’s 
perspective, the Creator’s perspective, we see the beautiful orchestration of His hands and 
heart at work and a trust begins to develop. 

  
One of my favorite books is entitled, Anonymous by Alicia Britt Chole. As she writes this book 
she stares out the 2nd story window of her house that looks onto an old tree. She likens this tree 
to the seasons of our lives.  
 
Below is an excerpt from her book: 
 

 
Are trees bare in winter- yes 

Are trees barren in winter- no. 
 

Life does not sleep- though in winter, she retracts all advertisement. And when she does so, she 
is conserving and preparing for the future. And so it is with us. Seasonally, we too are stripped 

of visible fruit. Our gifting’s are hidden; our abilities are underestimated. When previous 
successes fade and current efforts falter, we can easily mistake our fruitlessness for failure. 

 
In winter are we bare? Yes. 
In winter are we barren? No 

 
 

Look at the definition: 
Bare: without the expected or usual covering 
Barren: not producing or incapable of producing offspring 
 
One does not say that an apple tree is not an apple tree when it’s not producing apples. She may 
be bare, but she is not barren and incapable of producing fruit. She is going through her process 
and that process is vital to producing fruit. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



From Anonymous: 
 
 
But such is the rhythm of life: new growth, fruitfulness, transition, rest… new growth, fruitfulness, 

transition, rest…. Abundance makes us feel more productive, but perhaps emptiness has 
greater power to strengthen our souls. In spiritual winters, our fullness is thinned so that, 

undistracted by our gifting’s, we can focus upon our character. 
 

The Father’s work in us does not sleep-though in spiritual winters he retracts all advertisement. 
And when he does so, he is purifying our faith, strengthening our character, conserving our 

energy and preparing us for the future. The sleepy days of winter hide us so that the seductive 
days of summer do not ruin us. 

 
In these hidden seasons, we are more familiar with being invisible than acclaimed. Concealed 

for months or years or decades, our potential seems to hibernate like a bear in winter, and over 
time we begin to wonder if spring will ever awaken it again. 

 
Hidden hopes. Hidden dreams. Hidden gifts. 

 
Like a flower whose budding glory is covered up by wet leaves, we sense the weight of 

hiddenness in our hearts and whisper, “I have so much more to give and be.” 
 

 
But there is One who can see the beauty of that covered, smothered flower: God Himself. You 
see, Jesus appreciates the visible and the invisible equally. Whether we enter into life’s hidden 
process willingly (through a job, education, motherhood) or unwillingly (an illness or the grief 
following the loss of a loved one), we can spend years feeling that the greatest part of us is 
submerged in the unseen, as though others can only see the tip of the iceberg of who we really 
are. 
 
But it’s because of their enormous mass that icebergs are virtually indestructible. The iceberg 
needs the 90% that is unseen to survive. 
 
10% visible + 90% unseen = an indestructible life (from Anonymous) 
 
Jesus is saying to us today that he cares equally about the visible and the invisible- the process 
and the product. If he didn’t then He would have brought the Israelites into the Promised Land 
within days, not waited 40 years. Or He would have created Jesus from the earth, not from inside 
of a virgin. 
 
Your story is far from over. 
 

 
Isaiah 54 

 
“Enlarge the place of your tent, stretch your tent curtains wide, do not hold back; lengthen your 

cords, strengthen your stakes. For you will spread out to the right and to the left; your 
descendants will dispossess nations and settle in their desolate cities. “Do not be afraid; you will 
not be put to shame. Do not fear disgrace; you will not be humiliated. You will forget the shame 

of your youth and remember no more the reproach of your widowhood. 
 

Though the mountains be shaken and the hills be removed, yet my unfailing love for you will not 
be shaken nor my covenant of peace be removed,” says the Lord, who has compassion on you. 

No weapon forged against you will prevail! 
 

   



When everything around is telling you to pack up and go home, the voice of Jesus says 
different. Completely different. Your story is far from over. It may seem like it because you’ve 
been living the 90% which is unseen. 
 
But what we’ve learned so far is that the process is vitally important to Jesus. It’s vitally 
important to reaching the finish line. So keep going. Find a hammer and pound those stakes 
further into the ground! Don’t let fear hold you back. For nothing that comes against you will 
prevail. 

Most of the time, we get so turned off by the idea of failing, that paralysis takes over and we end 
up doing nothing. Even if things don’t work out how we think they should, its purpose in our life 
might have been to teach us a greater, far more valuable lesson than success ever could.  
 
I dare you to have more failed attempts than abandoned dreams. 
 
Because abandoned dreams leave us with nothing. Failed attempts leave us stronger and wiser 
than we were before. Failure does not define you- it prepares you for what’s next on the journey. 
 
Today we want to celebrate the whole woman.  
 
We want to celebrate and honor: 
 
The young mom. 
The experienced mom. 
The hopeful mom who longs for a child someday. 
The mom who has made mistakes. 
The mom who has only held their child for a short time. 
The mom who has never met their child. 
The working mom. 
The adopted mom. 
The mom who’s on top of the world. 
The mom who’d rather not face the day at all. 
 
You all matter. And not just the 10% that’s visible. The 90% matters. For it is part of your story. 
 
And unlike our human perspective, Jesus sees the hidden, the invisible parts of your story. He is 
encouraging us today to keep going. Continue on this journey called life. 
 
Because there’s so much more that you can give and be. 

 
 


