Pick Up Your Dreams

Have you ever settled for less than the best?  Remember the game show, Let’s Make a Deal?  In that show the contestants would have to choose if they wanted to settle for the gift in their hand or if they wanted to take the risk and pick what was behind the curtain.  One sweet lady would decide to be safe and take the $100 prize in her hand only to be devastated to see the brand new car sitting behind the curtain.  If only she had taken the risk!  Of course, then there was the young, eager man that was ready to risk it all for the prize behind the curtain, only to discover it was a box of Rice-A-Roni.  Many game shows have the same premise.  They want to know will you take a risk and believe for something big, or will you settle for the safe bet in your hand?

The Lord has recently been dealing with me about a similar dilemma.  He reminded me of dreams that I once held on to with great faith, dreams that seemed impossible with man, but very possible with God.  Where had those dreams gone?  My dreams now appeared to be far less daring and much more careful.  They were filled with generalities and safe bets in order to protect me from disappointment.  Long periods of waiting and several series of setbacks had prompted me to lay down my big dreams and just settle for far less.

In the Bible days, the children of Israel had a God-given dream of entering the Promised Land.  Through the years they had suffered setbacks and disappointments, which began to take a toll on their faith.  An entire generation’s dream of entering the land was shattered because of their lack of faith.  The next generation had to finish the dream, and after forty years in the desert, the Israelites were about to make their transition into their promise.  As they approached the land, they stopped in a fertile valley to rest.  This valley was not like the desert because they could actually eat the fruit of the land and their livestock could graze.  It was a comfortable place, outside of the desert, but it was not the Promised Land.  It was not the best that God had for them.  Two and a half of the tribes of Israel asked if they could settle in this land, forfeiting their territory in the Promised Land, and Moses granted their desire.  But it made me question, what were they giving up?  The land they settled for was good, but not the best.  How often have we settled for good at the expense of great?   God began to show me how I was settling for instead of settling in to the best He had for me.  He showed me how I had dropped my dreams and decided to settle for less.

The shame of the Israelites’ situation was that they were so close.  But I imagine the desert had taken its toll on them.  Deserts are filled with dry times, long periods of waiting, numerous trials and painful struggles.  When we are travelling through the desert, every step seems difficult, and we just want to escape.  But oftentimes in our desperation to flee the wilderness, we settle for less than what God has.  As I studied this passage, the Lord spoke to my heart and said, “Pick up your dreams.”  This directive cut through to the very heart of me.  It was then that I realized how I had let my dreams fall.  I know that many of you reading this today have allowed your dreams to drop.  Painful struggles, disappointing outcomes and long periods of waiting have caused you to forsake your once held dreams in search of places of comfort and relief.  I want to challenge you today to “pick up your dreams.”  God has more for you than you can even ask or imagine.  He has plans for you, “plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you a hope and a future.”  Do not allow your difficult circumstances or your past disappointments to crush your dreams.  Dream big and watch God do amazing things!  Pick up your dreams, and let’s go into the Promised Land!

