I’m Blessed

It has been a very long time since I’ve expressed in words any of the blessings my Lord has bestowed upon me, not the least of which is the blessings of my wife and family.  However, that expression is for another time.


I’d like to take time now to express how He has blessed me as part of my church’s praise team.

I joined the Spring Cypress Presbyterian Church Praise Team as a guitarist some 14 years ago with absolutely no experience in playing praise and worship music.  My background was from secular rock and roll to jazz rock and, last but not least, to country music.  I had truly stepped out of my comfort zone, but the fellow members of the Praise Team took me under their care and helped me to learn not only to play praise and worship music, but to receive blessings from it.  In so doing, God allowed me to develop my own style in playing.

Since I joined the Praise Team, I have seen all of the original members leave for one reason or another.  I do miss them, but God has His plans for them, so I rejoice in just having known them.

I now have been on the Praise Team longer than anyone else, and that too has its blessings.  I’ve been with the Praise Team when we had feast and famine as far as numbers go.  I, too, left the Praise Team for a short time, but God called me back and I have never questioned His purpose in that.  I’m humbled to be able to pursue His will using the gifts He has given me.  There are blessings in learning to trust God to get us through leading the worship service.

I have at times been the only musician, and now the Praise Team has enough members that we can occasionally take time off and let someone else take up the call.  It is exciting to pass our experience to the newer members, especially the younger members.  What a blessing it is to see the children grow into young adults and step up into roles on the Praise Team!

Yet another of the blessings I receive is the recharging of spirit I feel after our weekly rehearsals.  When my work prevents me from attending these rehearsals, I can certainly feel the drain.
Spring Cypress Presbyterian Church Praise Team is family, with all its laughs, teasing, pains and dramas.  We share and pray for each other which add to the blessings I receive, even when the prayers aren’t for me.  I have grown to love each and every member of the Praise Team almost as much as I love my own family, and that brings even more blessings.
Why do I write this now, you may ask?  It’s because none of us know how long our time will be here in this life.  I promised my wife that I wouldn’t die before she did, but I know that if God calls, I must go.  So it would be a shame not to share these blessings with any who read this, because I would have missed an opportunity to glorify God.  How sad would that be?
June 8, 2009
