
Transparency = Thankfulness in Trial – Kandra Robertson 

A couple of days ago, I found myself wishing for something OTHER than sickness. 
Discouragement. Frustration. Pain. Memories.  
 

I wanted just ONE day filled with yellow tulips and butterscotch Werthers, the sound 
of my sisters arguing, and a dining room that was not silent, but rather, filled with 
the laughter and chatter of my family together again. That was what I wanted. 

 

And then... reality showed up. Reality reminded me that I won't always have days like 
that. Reality reminded that life is going to deal some hard knocks. Sure, there will be 
a few days of yellow tulips, but mostly it is a process of creation. In this creation is a 
molding, pushing, prodding, and ever evolving process. God made it that way so we 
would be ever progressing into the person He wants us to be. But then comes a flash 
of hope. A breath of something new. A whisper of a promise.  
 

What promise, I asked myself. And then I remembered.  
It is the promise of His grace being sufficient for me... the one of His strength being 
perfect in my weakness.  

 

In our moments of frustration and discouragement that Jesus shows up. In the middle 
of our mess, He shines on us and BECAUSE of our situation, He shows Himself strong. 
He didn't say FOR everything give thanks... He said IN everything give thanks.  
 

Since March I have been dealing with something that was NOT filled with Werthers. 
Begging, pleading, praying... it seemed that whatever I said, my words just reached 
the roof and fell back down into my lap. But it wasn't until recently, in my prayer 
time, that I had a little breeze of hope come floating by. I was starting my litany of 
'Now God... you know.... so HURRY UP AND DO SOMETHNG'.... when I felt His 
presence enter the room where I was kneeling. Ever so softly, I felt Him whisper to 
my soul, 'Why don't you THANK Me for this situation, instead of begging Me to fix it 
every time you begin to talk to Me? Don't YOU know that I already know about it? That 
I knew before it ever came to you, that you would go through this?'  
 

To say the least; I quickly shut up. This wasn't a mere suggestion; this was a gentle 
rebuke that showed me I had never thanked Him. Right there, my attitude changed 
and the litany came to a screeching halt. In the midst of my mess, I can STILL thank 
God! I still have reason to praise Him. He knows the way I take - Every frustration. 
Every moment of discouragement and every weakness. But here comes the promise - 
He also knows my moments of victory.  

 

So YES - I'm still going through a mess, but I now have a new song to sing. A new 
battle cry. A new song is being written. It keeps going over and over in my mind like a 
track stuck on repeat: 'IN EVERYTHING GIVE THANKS'. 
 
Don't kid yourself - there are still moments when I want to scream 'I QUIT!' to the 
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world; but just when I think of opening my heart to let those words out, I hear a soft, 
ever so quiet voice say to me, 'My grace is sufficient. My strength is perfect for you. 
Right now. In this moment. You CAN do all things with My help!' It's that whispered 
promise that lets me know I can make it through. If only for one day. 
 
So it begins. Pushing up from a deep quiet place, and beyond the brokenness. Despite 
the pain and tears; it starts as a whisper just trying out it's new found freedom. With 
a boldness it begins to grow and build; until it reaches it's fullness. A song breaks 
forth from a soul bowed down with frustration. 
 
Thank you Jesus. 

 


