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Good morning church. For the past couple of weeks we have been diving into who God is. God 
is Creative, God is Gracious and today; God is Faithful.  

Here is the thing about God. He is invisible. Duh. Which makes it more difficult to have FAITH 
because we don’t have the ability to physically see Him. Faith in something unseen goes 
against our human instincts. It is much easier to have faith in something or someone who is 
seen. Now as you can see, I have dressed in a very particular fashion today. Who am I? Yes I 
am Waldo! I am sure all of you know this game so let’s play!  

Did anyone find Waldo? Maybe, maybe not but the thing about this game is that you have to 
look for Waldo and you have to look very close in order to find Him. He isn’t just going to 
appear. It’s almost like he is invisible! Just because it may take you awhile to find Him doesn’t 
mean he was never there. Part of the reason why this game was and is so popular is because 
we know that Waldo is faithful to always be in the picture. Otherwise the game wouldn’t make 
sense. There wouldn’t even be a point to it. The reason we don’t see him is because we aren’t 
looking for him  

This is the beauty of God. He is Faithful to always be in the picture. It is up to us to return that 
faith in God and find Him. We must seek to find.  

For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the LORD, “plans to prosper you and not to harm 
you, plans to give you hope and a future. Then you will call on me and come and pray to me, and I 
will listen to you. You will seek me and find me when you seek me with all your heart. 
I will be found by you,” declares the LORD. Jeremiah 29:11 - 14)  

From Pre-K to 8th Grade I was homeschooled and for High School I attended a Christian 
boarding school (MPA). After I graduated from high school I attended Southern Adventist was 
quickly becoming one of the most frustrating experiences in my life. Not only are you trying to 
figure out who you are but at the same time you are trying to figure out this daunting question... 
WHAT DO I WANT TO DO  

In my first 2 years of college, I went through every department. And when I say every University 
to begin the ever so “beginning of adulting” phase in my life. I was the typical student who 
whenever was asked “What do you want to do?” I could never quite have an answer. This 
department...I mean EVERY Department. From english to psychology, history to business, 
nursing to international studies, and the list goes on. I got a touch of everything. Unfortunately 
nothing clicked. I had to hurry and just pick one because it was the beginning of Junior year and 
when that year hits, it means your core classes begin. Where you finally start to dive into your 
major. I had to decide. What would it be? Religion. It was the very last department I hadn’t tried 
yet. Cool let’s just go with it.  

But even Religion wasn’t clicking which led me to almost give up and start something 
completely different. Hey let’s try massage therapy! It’s cheap and it’s a short program. I enjoy 
giving massages! But no? There was something inside of me that said, “Don’t stop now, Keep 
going”. Felt like when a parent is cheering on their child to accomplish something, like walking. It 
was such a strong thought I couldn’t brush it to the side. Something told me I HAD to stick with 
it. I had to. Was it FAITH?  



I have heard this all my life, in the story’s of the Bible. These great moments where believers 
had faith in God and that faith transformed their situation. A perfect example is the story of the 
woman who touched Jesus.  

When Jesus had again crossed over by boat to the other side of the lake, a large crowd gathered 
aroundhimwhilehewasbythelake.22Thenoneofthesynagogueleaderscame,andwhenhe 
sawJesus,hefellathisfeet.23Hepleadedearnestlywithhim,“Mylittledaughterisdying.Please come and 
put your hands on her so that she will be healed and live.” So Jesus went with him. A large crowd 
followed and pressed around him. And a woman was there who had been subject to bleeding for 
twelve years. She had suffered a great deal under the care of many doctors and had spent all she 
had, yet instead of getting better she grew worse. When she heard about Jesus, she came up 
behind him in the crowd and touched his cloak, because she thought, “If I just touch his clothes, I 
will be healed.” Immediately her bleeding stopped and she felt in her body that she was freed from 
her suffering. At once Jesus realized that power had gone out from him. He turned around in the 
crowd and asked, “Who touched my clothes?” “You see the people crowding against you,” his 
disciples answered, “and yet you can ask, ‘Who touched me?’ But Jesus kept looking around to 
see who had done it. Then the woman, knowing what had happened to her, came and fell at his 
feet and, trembling with fear, told him the whole truth. He said to her, “Daughter, your faith has 
healed you. Go in peace and be freed from your suffering.”  

- Mark 5:21 - 34  

Now let’s break this text down and put ourselves in her shoes. Imagine what this moment must 
have been like for her. I can’t even imagine the life she must have been living with this disease 
and the burden it was. She had spent all her means on physicians and remedies, only to be 
pronounced incurable. She has spent money, time, and resources with no healing in sight.  

But she didn’t want to give up. She had heard that healing came from a touch of His clothes; 
and, fearful of losing her one chance for relief, she pressed forward, saying to herself, “If I just 
touch His clothes, I will be healed.” And now He was coming towards her! He was headed in her 
direction. This was her opportunity.  

Now let’s imagine this moment through Jesus. Jesus was making His way to where she stood. 
He knew every thought of her mind and realized her great need. This was His opportunity to 
help her exercise faith. And now we have this moment. Jesus is passing by and as He does she 
reaches. She reaches and barely succeeds in touching His clothes. But she does it! She 
touched His clothes!  

And in that moment, from that touch, she knew that she was healed. In that one touch was 
shown the faith of her life, and instantly her pain and disease disappeared. What a feeling that 
must have been that the power of God was literally coursing through her body, her veins, and 
every fiber of her being; like an electric current. What a thrill!  

When Jesus stopped after she had touched Him and asked “Who touched Me?” and Peter 
answered “There are a lot of people here and a lot of people have been touching you.” He could 
distinguish the touch of faith from the casual touch of the crowd. Someone had touched Him 
with a deep purpose and had received an answer.  

Jesus did not ask the question for His own information. He had a lesson for the people, for His 
disciples, and for the woman. He wished to inspire the afflicted with hope. He wished to show 
that it was faith which had brought the healing power. The woman's trust must not be passed by  



without comment. Jesus desired for her to understand that He approved her act of faith. He 
would not have her depart with a half blessing only. She was not to remain in ignorance of His 
knowledge of her suffering, or of His compassionate love and of His approval of her faith in His 
power to save all who come to Him.  

“Daughter, your faith has healed you. Go in peace and be freed from your suffering.”  

“If I can just touch his clothes, I will get well.” This one thought changed her. She believed in 
Jesus and that He would heal her. This gave her the faith to seek, reach out and touch. 
How can this thought change me? If I accept the fact that God is Faithful and that God can 
change me then all I have to do is touch Him. Now of course I can’t physically touch Him, but I 
can touch through the Holy Spirit. So in this moment of enlightenment of who God is, I realized I 
must take action. I must seek Him, I must reach out, and I must touch. In that moment God 
changed me. Not from any disease from the body but the disease of the mind.  

I was only relying on myself to figure out what I wanted and not realizing that God knows me 
better than myself. I decided to take myself out of the driver's seat and put God as my driver. I 
was now the passenger of my life. I stuck with Religion without knowing where it would lead me. 
It wasn’t easy (faith isn’t) but I stuck with it. So, since God was the driver I wanted to know 
where God was taking me. I had to start asking questions. On our roadtrip of life I couldn’t just 
sit and wait until we got to the destination. I had to be in constant dialogue with God. I wanted to 
be an active part of the journey. Faith does not eliminate questions. But faith knows where to 
take them  

There are 2 powerful things I realized about faith. 1) Faith is the connecting power into the 
spiritual realm, which links us with God and makes Him become a tangible reality. This was the 
beginning of making God a part of my reality. 2) Faith is the basic ingredient to begin a 
relationship with God. This is where my relationship with God truly began.  

He began to become more than just a character in the stories of the Bible, a religion to follow, or 
a half-hearted prayer. He was becoming a part of me. The outcome of my faith wasn’t shown 
until years later. In my very last semester of College it finally clicked. I had a fire for God. I 
wanted to serve Him through ministry.  

When was the last time you touched His robe? Do you know God as faithful in your life?  

I have lived in Florida for almost 4 years and in those almost 4 years I have moved 5 times. My 
housing situation has been a very interesting journey. I lived in an extended stay that had 
horrible conditions. Bed bugs, dried vomit, roaches, and a smell that sunk into your clothing and 
wouldn’t leave. It was rough, but I had faith that this was where I was supposed to be. I kept 
looking ahead and knew that with God as my driver this wouldn’t last forever.  

1 Month into the midst of all this I got a job here at FHC (KidsCo Coordinator). God was faithful! 
2 weeks after that I was able to stay in a house a church member had inherited (Bill Murphy) 
God was faithful!  

2 Months after that I had to move out and find a new place but to where? I found a place in 
Winter Park! It was cheap and perfect! God was faithful!  



Then in September of 2017 IRMA came and my house didn’t make it. I was AIRBnbing for 5 
months (Insurance paid thank goodness God was faithful!) but moving almost every week was 
getting to me. Then I found the house where I am at now and it’s been great! God is Faithful!  

This past Sunday I moved to nowhere. What do I mean by that? My house for the past 2 months 
has had a termite problem. It got so bad that less than 2 weeks ago I made the decision to 
move out. Last Sunday I moved out. But even though I don’t have a place I have the amazing 
support of friends, family, and this church. God is faithful!  

I’ve realized that where I live my not be a constant but I know one thing that is. GOD. Great is 
His Faithfulness!  

Have you ever wondered WHY God is Faithful? Why God goes through all this trouble to bring 
us closer to Him? Why God has faith in us? Why can we have faith that God will never abandon 
us? Simple. He really, really loves you. Like really loves you.  

He loved you before you were born. Before he made the world, God loved us and chose us in 
Christ to be holy and without fault in his eyes. Jesus died for us. He took on everything so that 
we might have a chance, just a chance to love Him back. He could have abandoned us. Instead 
He chose US. YOU. ME. EVERYONE! Would someone who loves like that, then turn around 
and abandon the very ones He died for? NO  

This is the beauty of God. Like Waldo, He is Faithful to always be in the picture. It is up to us to 
return that faith in God and find Him. We must seek to find and we must seek with all of our 
heart.  

Then you will call on me and come and pray to me, and I will listen to you. You will seek me and 
find me when you seek me with all your heart. 
I will be found by you,” declares the LORD  

The Women who sought God sought Him because she had faith. What would have happened if 
she hadn’t? What kind of life would she have led?  

There is power in faith because faith can transform. So I leave you with this thought. How can 
the power of faith transform your life?  

Let us always remember, through the stories of Him who is always there and stands in the midst 
of our life OUR God is...Faithful!  

 

 

 

 

 



 

 



	


