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Romans 8:28

The Year of St. Paul is under way, so, for a change today, let’s focus on Romans 8:28.

Remember that wreck I told you about? The one when I had a broken pelvis, three broken ribs, a broken collarbone, and a bruised lung? (Note to young people: don’t ever get into a car with a drunk driver.) I had just graduated from college and was scheduled to start my newspaper reporter job at the Weston Democrat in two days. Instead, I ended up in traction at the Fairmont General Hospital for 35 days, flat on my back.

After being in intensive care for about a week, I started getting get-well cards from a lady I didn’t know. Her name was Joy Payton, and she heard about my accident from my cousin. A devoted Christian, Joy sent me a get-well card every single day for my entire stay in the hospital. She never missed a day. The cards were inspirational, cheerful, and, most of all, a link to the outside world. Spending five weeks trapped in a hospital bed can be a wee bit depressing, and you begin to think you’re all alone. Opening Joy’s card each day was like visiting with an old friend. She wrote a few encouraging words, and she signed each one with “Romans 8:28.”

Being a good Catholic girl, I had no idea what Romans 8:28 was, but curiosity led me to pick up the Bible and research the verse: “We know that all things work for good for those who love God, who are called according to his purpose.” When finally, tearfully, and thankfully I met Joy in person a few months after my release from the hospital, I asked her why she signed each card with “Romans 8:28.”
She told me she selected that verse as her “life verse,” the words that meant more to her than any other verses in the Bible. Any time she felt that life was too difficult to bear, any time she got bad news, any time she felt alone or abandoned, she thought of Romans 8:28, and she was comforted. No matter what, her God was in charge, and he was working all things to good.

All this happened 34 years ago this month. I, too, adopted Romans 8:28 as my life verse. It helps me remember that the God who created the universe and keeps it running smoothly can probably take care of me, too. St. Paul doesn’t tell us that everything that happens to us is good, just that all things, eventually, work out. We’re not really in control of anything; God is, and we may never see the “good” in this life. Or, maybe our definition of “good” isn’t the same as God’s definition.

Romans 8:28 is a promise. It brings comfort to Joy and me, gives us hope and affirms our faith: As Paul says elsewhere in Romans 11:1: “Faith is the realization of what is hoped for and evidence of things not seen.” We don’t see all, only what God allows, but we believe.

 

