I only have eyes for Him

By Kristen Zimmer

   My family and I were overcome with blessings when Paul Jacob Zimmer was born on August 6, 2009. Paul J. had been on our "wish list" since the early years of our marriage.   
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   Well, life got complicated. There were employers to change, new zip codes to enter on forms, different time zones to set clocks by, home school curriculum to learn, soccer and football practices to attend, and 5K races to run in memory of loved ones that we lost. It all happened so quickly—14 years of marriage and 3 children aged 13, 11, and 9 years. We were all so content—fat and happy, you could say. 
   Paul and I have the most incredible, curious children who have a strong faith and love for their God and family. We always said, "As long as there are the 6 of us (5 Zimmers + God), we can do anything." We anticipated more adventures in our RV down life's road of bumps, dings, dirty windshields and greasy spoons. As long as we are together! We could not imagine how God could bless us more. "I know that you can do all things; no plan of yours can be thwarted" (Job 42:2). 

   I was a Sunday driver behind the wheel of my life's metaphorical car. I convinced myself that it was a five passenger vehicle. Everyone had plenty of leg room. I was stunned to learn God had me powering a big ol' diesel truck with room to spare. Everyone who knows me knows how much I despair when it comes to driving . . . . But God can do anything! He changed my heart and gave me the desire to overcome my intimidation of being a mommy at 40. 
   Paul and I found ourselves praying for wisdom, knowledge and help. God gave it freely. God wasn't just giving us our treasure, Paul Jacob; he was giving us the gift of himself. "He tends his flock like a shepherd. He gathers the lambs in his arms and carries them close to his heart. He gently leads those that have young" (Isaiah 40:11).
   Paul J. is God's love letter to my family. "To my Zimmer Family: Enjoy this passionate, love-hungry, toe-sucking, thrill-seeking, blue-eyed boy. Don't let his serious looks fool you. He loves to be tickled. Love, Your Dad." 
   So few people get second chances! I enjoyed my three older children when they were babies, but this current road my life is taking is very far from the fast lane. There are things that Paul J. does that steal my heart. Whether it is for five minutes or fifty. I don't want to set a time limit. I am not just there physically. My heart is invested in whatever it is we are doing. "Where ever you are, be all there" Jim Elliot. It is also amazing to see him interact with his brother and sisters. He teaches them as much as they teach him. 
   As a young mom, I depended

on schedule and routine to get things done. Today I still lead an organized life but now I am dependent on a God who will take care of every detail of my day. "Therefore, do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has enough trouble of its own" (Matt. 6:34).
   I measure my successes today differently. I'm not as worried about the house being cleaned, the laundry folded or the dishwasher unloaded. Sure, I have help, but my kids are busy with sports, school and farm chores. Now I focus on bringing God glory. Did I honor my husband today? My children? Did I fill my home with joy in serving my kids as their mom and teacher?  Did I make the home a welcome place for my husband to come after a trip? Some days are easier than others. In the words of Eeyore from Winnie the Pooh, "No matter.  "I believe that tomorrow I will have another opportunity to be more Christ-like. Practice makes perfect!   

   This much I know for sure about motherhood: (1) Leave your map behind. God will take care of the "where" you're going and the "when" you'll get there. (2) Live the adventure. Do it now! (3) Be the Lord's passenger. I am determined to always hate driving. Let God do the steering. His hands are steady and reassuring. Let God keep his eyes on the road. I will keep my eyes on him. "We fix our eyes not on what is seen, but on what is unseen. For what is seen is temporary but what is unseen is eternal" (2 Cor. 4:18).
