
  

 

 

 

© Regina Smeltzer     www.reginasmeltzer.net  
 

          My SEPTEMBER 2014 blogs 

             e-mail me at reginasmeltzer@gmail.com 

 

 

International Day of Prayer: Where will you be? 
September 22, 2014 

 

They say children are our future. However, our future depends on how well we support the youth 

today. 

 

Wednesday is International Day of Prayer. As part of that, students around the world meet around 

the flagpoles of their schools to pray before school starts. The event began in 1990 here in the 

United States and has grown. In 2005 more than two million students in the U.S. participated, as 

well as students in at least nineteen countries. 

  

It is hard to stand up for your faith at school. As adults we can support our youth (and perhaps 

affect a better future) by standing with them on this special day. 

  

I challenge you to find out what time the teens in your area are holding the flagpole rally and join 

them. In Darlington, S.C., where I live, students will meet around the flagpole at 7:30 a.m. 

  

I will find a way to drag my bones out of bed and be there with them. Adults, we need to pray for 

our youth, and they need to know they are wrapped in God’s grace. Let me know if you go, and 

what you thought. My guess is you will be blessed for the effort. 

Regina 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Do You Hear Us Lord? 
September 19, 2014 

 

I have been spending this year journaling my 

prayer life. I write each request or praise in 

separate sections of the journal on the left side, and 

then record God’s answers and my thoughts on the 

right side. Some of the right sides are full. Others, 

especially two that weigh heaviest on my heart, are 

glaringly blank. 

  

Does God hear my prayers? 

  

In my novel Deadly Decision God answers a prayer 

in our current time that was uttered during the Civil War. As I wrote this scenario, there was no 

question that God would be faithful in answering the prayer in His time. So why, now, am I so 

filled with doubt? 

  

I tend to believe if you work hard enough, you can have what you want. I have tried “fixing” these 

two issues on my own unsuccessfully. I need to wait on God, but waiting is not my strong-point.  I 

am a doer, a fixer. I don’t sit by and wait. And yet God is telling me just that – wait. 

  

I hope I don’t grow ulcers over this. It took 150 years for God to answer the prayer in Deadly 

Decision. Many examples of prayer in the Bible took a lifetime. My faith needs to grow, but more 

than that, my willingness to give the situations to God is critical. He cannot answer my prayers if I 

do not give the problems to Him and be willing to wait. 

  

I wonder, is the right-hand side of your prayer journal blank, too? Does it seem God is ignoring 

you? He isn’t. In fact, I know He is busy creating the most amazing answer to your plea that you 

can ever imagine. Give your hardest life-struggle to God and join me as we wait for His answer. 

  

It will come. 

Regina 
 

 

 



There is a Strange Rain at My House 
September 11, 2014 

  

 It is raining in my part of the world and we are glad for it. The 

summer has been dry. My grass is crunchy under my feet, and 

all my plants except those with the deepest roots are drooping. 

But this rain is not the usual Darlington rain. 

  

Usually our rain falls in buckets, making my backyard a pond, 

and shooting mulch from flower beds into the driveway. But 

this rain is soft, falling steady and constant, just fast enough to 

allow the thirsty sand and clay ground to absorb the gift. 

  

As I watch the rain, I think of prayer. Most of us live in the 

pounding rain, distracted by work, projects at home, children, 

stress, traffic, laundry … need I say more? Our minds are 

flooded. 

  

God’s voice is quiet and steady, just what we need to be able to 

absorb Him into our lives. But with all of the chaos we don't 

always hear Him. His messages pile up into a useless swamp just outside our hearts. We need 

God’s voice, just like the ground needs rain. 

  

Find some time today when you can empty your mind of the things life is throwing at you. Take 

time to be quiet. May the gentle voice of God nourish you. 

Regina 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



God has me where he wants me 
September 2, 2014 

 

 

My backyard is a comfortable place to be. I do 

a lot of writing there and spend time just 

looking and being. My husband and son tore 

out the existing sod and took out the old 

bushes so I could plant a flower garden at my 

new home. I have not always been in the 

South. I have never shared with you how I 

came to be living in Darlington, South 

Carolina. 

  

Darlington is a small place, population 

slightly over 6,000.  My son-in-law moved to 

Darlington for a teaching job, taking our only 

grandchild, at the time, with him (and our daughter of course). Paul and I decided if God wanted 

us to follow them HE would sell our old farmhouse in a market where houses were not selling. 

  

Our realtor took one look at our oddly shaped house and said “this may take awhile.” We closed 14 

days later. Then we were homeless. We left Ashland, Ohio, on Friday for South Carolina, knowing 

we had only Saturday to find a house. 

  

God provided! We found a home and made an offer that day. God also led us to a church where we 

felt we could serve. The change in culture was more than I expected. I now get to deal with snakes, 

lizards, vegetables I have never seen in my life, and nice people I often cannot understand. I do a 

lot of smiling. For whatever reason, I have no doubt God wants us here, in Darlington, South 

Carolina. 

  

Do you ever wonder why you are where you are, or why you work where you work? 

  

Maybe it’s because that is where God needs you. I would prefer to live on the beach. Paul would 

prefer the mountains. God chose the cotton and tobacco region of this vital state. Go figure. 

  

Pray this week that you are within God’s plan for your life. Is He leading you toward a change that 

just seems too monumental? 

  

Let God do the work. The peace that comes with being in God’s will is beyond description. 

Regina 


