Etouch October 6, 2009  Free To Be Me

Have you ever noticed that some people can stick to a plan and others can be distracted by any little thing?  Some people can chart out a plan for their life and arrive ahead of schedule, while others arrive at their destination a little late but having enjoyed a missed turn?  Which one of these personality types are you?  I proudly admit to belonging to the latter group.  Distractions provide much enjoyment in my life.  I love making the most of the events that pop up during each day.  

Believe me, I know there is a healthy balance!  How I long to be more organized, more goal oriented.  But alas, I’ve gotta be me.  Today I’d like you to take the day to enjoy being you.  

Jeremiah 1:5 says, 
"Before I shaped you in the womb, 
   I knew all about you.
Before you saw the light of day, 
   I had holy plans for you: 
Ephesians 2:10

For we are God’s masterpiece. He has created us anew in Christ Jesus, so we can do the good things he planned for us long ago.
I’ve shared lyrics from a song by Francesca Battistelli called “Free To Be Me” with you in a previous lesson.  A portion of the lyrics reminds me of seeing my grandchildren up on their dad or uncle or grandpa’s shoulders having a piggy-back-ride.  They look so carefree and there is perfect joy on their faces.  They are totally free!  Take time to be totally free today.  Enjoy who God made you to be. Promise me you won’t compare yourself to anyone today.  Realize that God made you, knew all about you.  That you are His masterpiece and as a Christian T-Shirt said, “God Don’t Make No Junk!”  

Think about these lyrics: 
FRANCESCA BATTISTELLI - Free To Be Me lyrics 


At twenty years of age I'm still looking for a dream
A war's already waged for my destiny
But You've already won the battle
And You've got great plans for me
Though I can’t always see
(Chorus)
‘Cause I got a couple dents in my fender
Got a couple rips in my jeans
Try to fit the pieces together 
But perfection is my enemy
On my own I'm so clumsy
But on Your shoulders I can see
I'm free to be me

When I was just a girl I thought I had it figured out 
My life would turn out right, and I'd make it here somehow
But things don't always come that easy 
And sometimes I would doubt
(Chorus)
And you’re free to be you 

Sometimes I believe that I can do anything
Yet other times I think I've got nothing good to bring
But You look at my heart and You tell me 
That I've got all You seek 
And it’s easy to believe
Even though
(Chorus)

 I got a couple dents in my fender
Got a couple rips in my jeans
Try to fit the pieces together 
But perfection is my enemy
On my own I'm so clumsy
But on Your shoulders I can see
I'm free to be me
