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Real Insight from Real Women About
Invisible...

I think of the many teenagers and young adult women in my local body
church who feel unloved, and they need to read and absorb /nvisible.
Jennifer writes simply, delightfully, and to the point about your value

as a person.
p —Pam B.

By the first few pages of chapter 1,  wanted to scream, “That’s me!” Jen-
nifer’s storytelling is so personal, like sitting down over tea with an old
friend and chatting. Reading this book reminded me that Christ sees
me as His beloved, and it made me feel ten feet tall and proud to be
Christ’s precious child!  KimL

Jokingly, friends and I say we are more tempted to run away from home
as adults than we were as children! The chaos of work, children, min-
istry, and responsibility leads my heart to wander and ask, “Is this it?
Is this all I am?” Jennifer helped me understand that downward spi-
ral of questioning and doubting and how it all gets back to our Source

of identity. —Kristin H.

I have often felt like a “Gomer” and can relate to feeling “invisible.” I
am a single woman who has always longed for that special man, and
haven’t always made the best choices when it comes to relationships.
Now as a woman who has accepted Christ, [ still find relationships
with men hard, and I tend to shy away for fear of rejection. I know I
am loved completely by the Father, and I truly needed the reminder
that He accepts me just as [ am and expects no more from me than to
be who He has created and is creating me to be. _Jackie .

Confession time! I am a fake! I have stared at, ignored, and judged
many “Gomers” in church, work, and the marketplace! Did I act
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as Hosea did toward Gomer? No...I bypassed them, leaning toward
“pretty people” ...people who appeared “fixed”! Today, I am on my
knees asking forgiveness...and for grace to become more like Hosea...

—Bettie B.

At a time when insecurity and invisibility mark my life, the teachings
and questions in this book shot straight to my core, disengaging the
cloak that Satan was attaching to me. Who knew I was a Gomer girl?

—Cynthia M.

I'll be honest — I never thought I could relate to Gomer. But in the
opening pages of /nvisible, Jennifer Rothschild reminds us that we are
Gomer when we go looking for love, acceptance, and OURSELVES
anywhere other than God. We are all Gomer girls, and, just like Gomer,
we need to remember that we are God’s beloved. M
—Melody N.

Somewhere along life’s journey, now at age 70, I lost my spiritual iden-
tity. The path back to healthy spiritual self-esteem is laid out plainly by
Jennifer (and supported by God’s Word) in this book.

—Judith M.

I laughed, cried, and thought about myself and my relationship with
God. I love how Jennifer presents stories in such a vivid and real way.
Throughout the book, there are so many profound statements that
shook my heart to make me move a step further in my daily walk.

—Yolanda B.

As I read this book, God spoke to my heart that my identity is in Him.
For years it was in my work, then in my Mom. I have wondered, “Who
am [?” As I read, I felt alive again. As I read “God is always ready to
redeem you to rest in His abundant grace,” I felt a burden lifted.

—Karen G.
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The ME in GoMEr

One humid August day, my husband, Phil, and I flew down the
highway in our ultracool white minivan. (We call it the “swagger
wagon’!) We were in a huge hurry because it was just the two of us
on our way to a much-anticipated lakeside getaway. To help pass
the miles, Phil turned on satellite radio—you know the one with
about three thousand channels? He began with the audio feed of
ESPN sports, which I quickly tuned out. He then flipped over to
an afternoon talk show, and I spent the next part of our journey
doing my best to ignore the host, guests, and audience members
yelling at—as well as over—each other.

Next, he tried a live audio feed of one of the major news outlets.
Listening, I mused that most of the news we were hearing couldn’t
really be classified as news at all. These 24-hour stations had a lot
of time to fill, and the stories reflected that fact. They were shal-
low and irrelevant.

How was I to know how relevant they would become for me?

While listening to all this chatter, I was bombarded with about
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three hours’ worth of commercials—more than a lifetime’s worth
in my opinion! By the time we arrived at the lake, I was frustrated
by the sad state of our media. I was concerned about the future of
our country. But the main thing—the most important thing—on
my mind was ze.

Are my teeth white enough? How do I get rid of my hard-to-lose
belly fat? Do I need to take fish 0il?

I sized myself up by comparing myself to that brilliant news
anchor I had just listened to and determined she was definitely
smarter than me—and probably thinner too!  bez she takes the fish
0il I should probably be swallowing for my aging brain.

All of a sudden, I was uncomfortable with everything about
me—things [ hadn’t even thought about before—because I hadn’t
spent this much time in a long time focusing on .

Was I skinny enough? Cute enough? Successful enough? Was
my skin too wrinkly for my age? Did I need an eyebrow lift? Could
that berry extract booster for only $30 a month really make me
trim, give me more energy, and totally change my life?

And what about my thighs? According to one of those talk
shows I'd just heard, my thighs were definitely too flabby. I poked
and pinched them as Phil drove along, and by the time we got to
the lake, I was convinced that not only were my thighs too flabby,
but I also needed a knee lift. Yes, I had just learned from satellite
radio that women get them, and I wanted one. No, I needed one!
Badly!

When we arrived at the lake, I pulled the seatbelt from my hard-
to-lose belly fat and swung my thunder thighs out the van door. As
the skin under my eyebrows and above my knees simultaneously

sagged to my ankles, I lumbered into the condo.

Invisible.indd 8

Copyrighted material

5/11/15 8:47 AM



Invisible.indd 9

Review Only
Not for Redistribution

You'd think that by then I would be more than ready to shift
the focus off of me and instead just relax at the lake, right? Not a
chance! As soon as I'd brought in my luggage and settled in, I fired
up my Facebook and Twitter iPhone apps to write a post.

As I leaned back in the creaky bamboo rocker on the deck and
turned on Twitter, I was notified that someone had retweeted me.
For you non-Twittery people, this means that a follower quotes
something you tweeted and sends it out to their followers.

Most of the time, I barely notice. I rarely click on the link to
find out what else they may have retweeted. But this time—with
my mind totally on me, myself, and 0/, my—I felt the need to see
who else my follower had retweeted.

So I started scrolling. And you know what I discovered? I am
not nearly as clever as that brilliant woman whose tweets are so
profound. I have far fewer followers, so I must not be as interest-
ing or well liked. I am obviously not as capable and keen because
can manage tweeting just once or twice every two days, but other
friends of mine seem to tweet up to 12 times a day. (I know this
because I counted. Yes, can you believe I counted?) And they are
so much wittier! How can they be that funny using so few letters?
They have a presence on Pinterest. You can find them illuminat-
ing Instagram. They’re brilliant and busy, put-together and perfect.
How perfect? Most of these women I was comparing myself to blog
every day. E-V-E-R-Y-D-A-Y! Seriously, sometimes I don’t even
shower every day. That’s not something I would tweet (#gross).

All Twitter was doing was making me feel insecure. So what did
I do? I closed Twitter...and opened up Facebook. And instead of
popping open my page and leaving a post, I clicked on the pages
of other friends—especially the other authors and speakers I know.
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Now;, here’s something you need to understand. Because I am
blind, navigating Facebook is just plain hard for me. Even though
my iPhone talks to me, Facebook isn’t always user-friendly for
those who can’t see. So for me to spend my time—precious time
that I should have spent refreshing and recharging—clicking and
tapping until my knuckles were swollen and my fingertips were raw
just shows my momentary obsession with myselfand my desperate
search for a sense of identity. In comparing myself to these other
women, | found myself falling short in just about every category.

I wasn’t popular enough. My posts weren’t pithy enough. I
needed to engage my audience more. Showing my vulnerability?
[ wasn’t doing that either. (I discovered that followers light up the

“like” button when the poster seems frail, authentic, or vulnerable.)
And as far as friends go—well, I was hundreds of followers behind
this woman or that woman!

Here I was measuring my success by how many Facebook fol-
lowers I had. Whatever the number, it was lower than hers, so it
wasn't high enough. My level of self-awareness was at an all-time
high, and my sense of value was at an all-time low. By this point,
I was completely discouraged and feeling like an uninteresting,
droopy-eyebrowed, saggy-kneed, unpopular, has-been woman.

Compared to everyone else, I felt invisible.

I hadn’t thought about myself this much for this long in years,
and I was miserable. The more I looked at me to find me, the less
I could see who I was.

Now, you may think that someone like me who is often in the
spotlight has no reason to be so whiny! I know, I know. I'm not
proud of what I just shared with you. You may also think [ would—

or should—never feel this type of insecurity. You may wonder how
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someone who is seen and heard by so many people could ever feel
insecure, inadequate, or invisible. But I want to be gut-honest with
you right here at the start of this book. Sometimes the spotlight can
accent, point out, and advertise every insecurity you have—even
insecurities you didn’t know you had! And the more people you
have staring at you, the more invisible you can feel. We are all the
same, whether we stand in the spotlight or feel like we live in the
shadows. We all long to be seen, known, and accepted.

Now, I could explain my momentary identity crisis by say-
ing, See what media will do to a woman?1 could recommend we all
turn off the television, retire the radio, and stay off social media. I
could suggest that we eliminate all forms of advertising from our
lives and thus avoid those evil marketers whose goal is to make you
feel like a loser so you will purchase their products. I could rant
and rave that Facebook and Twitter will do nothing but pulver-
ize your self-esteem. But media isn’t the problem. Media simply
reveals the problem.

On that August day, the media merely served as a spotlight
shining on the issue that was already there. [ was having a walking,
talking, Facebook-stalking identity crisis!

But wait a minute. How could this happen? After all, I was a
Christian, for heaven’s sake! I knew that God loved me and that I
was valuable to Him no matter how many Facebook friends I had.
I also knew that my identity was in Christ. So how could an iden-
tity crisis hit me—and hit me hard? My identity was in Him, right?
But why didn’t that fee/ right?

Isn’t who I am based on who He is? And if it is, then why was
[ trying to find myself?

If T really believed that God sees me, why did I feel invisible?
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If I am in Christ, why am [ in crisis?

I know why—it’s because I am prone to wander.

I am always one errant thought away from rejecting the truth
that God accepts me and, instead, adopting the lie that He accepts
everyone except me. I am bent on turning toward myself to find
myself, gazing into my own eyes to find my identity, and basing
who I am on how I feel.

I's my human nature. It’s all of our natures. Like everyone
else on planet Earth, I am prone to wander. I am bent on turn-
ing toward myself, being the first and biggest thing on my mind,
obsessing about me, myself, and I—and straying from God.

What about you? Have you found yourself wondering why you
don’t measure up to your own—or somebody else’s—ideals? Have
you wasted time comparing yourself to others? Have you looked
in the mirror and thought, 77/ never be good enough?

As you consider your answers, I'd like to introduce you to a
woman who had an identity crisis of biblical proportions. Loved
beyond belief, this woman should have been able to rest secure in
her identity. But she made the fatal mistake of wondering...and

then she started wandering.

WY i KO s e
'’ and “Goma

I first heard this story from my dad, who was a master story-
teller. Growing up, I loved the way he wove together tales that
blended a lot of God’s truth, a little bit of imagination, and a
whole lot of Southern drawl! In fact, sometimes I couldn’t quite
make out the characters’ names because they were lost in Dad’s
sweet, slow Southern twang. When he told me the story I'm about

to tell you—a love story about a very unlikely couple—I honestly
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thought the characters were named “Hosear” and “Goma”! As far

as I was concerned, those were their real names until I realized

years later that not everyone talked with my dad’s “Jimmy Carter”
accent.

Hosea (not Hosear!) was a young preacher—a prophet, really—
who lived at a time when religious people weren’t interested in
hearing his message. Instead of listening to God, the Israelites were
more interested in living life on their own terms. (Sound familiar?)
They were, as the hymn goes, “Prone to wander...prone to leave
the God I love.”

Then, one day, God surprised Hosea with a memorable mes-
sage: Hosea’s bachelor days were up! But the good news came
with some bad news. Yes, Hosea would get married to a beautiful
woman named Gomer (not Goma!), whom he loved. But his wife
would break his heart. She would love him and leave him—Ieave
him betrayed, bewildered, and brokenhearted.

Yet this would not be the end of the story. Not by a long shot!
God would help Hosea pick himself up, dust himself off, and then
do the unthinkable—bring his wandering wife back home. And
he’d actually have to pay money to get her back. He would have
to redeem her.

At this point, Hosea must have cried out to God, “Redeem my
wife? She’s thrown my love away! Why should I have to buy back
what is already mine?”

But he did. Hosea walked up to the slave block and saved the
unfaithful Gomer, proving that love can overcome that which

seems lost forever.
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His love overcomes that
which seems lost forever.

The story of Hosea and Gomer is a love story from ancient
times. I’s also the story of God’s love for Israel. But beyond that,
did you know that it’s also your story and my story? It’s a story
about finding your identity in the perfect love of God, returning to
the truth of who you are, and finding out that you are never invis-
ible. You do matter.

Prone to wander, Gomer was bent on turning from her hus-
band’s love. So she set out in search of something more in her life—
something more exciting, more gratifying, more daring. Hosea’s love
should have satisfied her, but a combination of factors—the culture
of the time, Gomer’s own family background, and her human ten-
dencies—put her on the dangerous path of considering only herself.

The book of Hosea uses some strong words to describe
Gomer’s—and Israel’'s—tendency to turn away. Get ready—this
could be harsh! The Bible uses words like adulzerer, harlot, and pro-
stitute. Ugly, right? I'd never want to be called any of those names.
Would you? I'm sure that even Gomer wouldn’t want any of those
words describing her on her Facebook profile—even if some of the
men of her time “liked” her status! No way!

Because I don’t like those words—and because 1 feel so far
removed from them—it’s easy for me to keep Gomer at arm’s

length. I can view her from the tippy-top of my ivory tower, shake
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my head, point my finger, and murmur, “Tsk, tsk, Gomer.” I can
refuse to identify with her at all and cop an attitude that commu-
nicates I would never do that, so I could never be her.

But I have more in common with Gomer than I might think.
In fact, we all have something in common with her.

So instead of labeling Gomer and distancing ourselves from
her questionable past and lousy choices, let’s look at the root of

her problem to see if we can better identify with it—and with her.

R

In Hosea 11:7, God sums up the wayward or adulterous ten-
dency—Gomer’s, Israel’s, and ours—with one statement: “My
people are determined to turn from me.”

Now;, you probably wouldn't identify yourself as a harlot or an
adulterer, but do you consider yourself “prone to wander”? You
may have had a much better upbringing than Gomer had or made
better life choices than she did, but what about your tendency to
wander away from your true identity in the Lord and search for
your identity elsewhere—like I did at the lake when I found myself
Facebook stalking?

So, how prone to wander are you? Let’s do a little exercise to
find out. Grab a pen and, on the scale below;, circle how prone you

think you are to wander away from God.
(Notatal) 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 (Extremely)

If you marked anything below 5, let me clue you in to some-
thing you may not really understand about yourself and your
Gomer tendencies. The prophet Isaiah (who, by the way, served
the Southern Kingdom of Judah at the same time Hosea served the
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Northern Kingdom of Israel) will tell you for me. Isaiah 53:6 says,
“We all, like sheep, have gone astray, each of us has turned to our
own way.” Like sheep, we all have a tendency to wander and turn
away. Really, all of us should circle 10 on the prone-to-wander scale!
I honestly didn’t think I was a 10. After all, I had never left
God, renounced my faith, or done anything so radical as to make
itappear that I had turned away. But I finally realized where I stood
on that August day at the lake. Maybe my mouth preached that I
believed. Maybe my written words showed my strong faith. Butin
reality, my heart had strayed. I was looking for validation outside
of God. I was determined to be somebody—as modern-day cul-
ture defines somebody. 1 was trying to find myself in all the wrong
places, just like Gomer.

Of course, Gomer’s actions weren’t my actions, and they prob-
ably aren’t yours either. But wandering from God doesn’t have
to happen on the grand Gomer scale for it to be real and danger-
ous. We begin to wander when we look away from God and look
to others for approval. We start to stray when we are tempted to
search for something that gives us a bigger buzz than God does.
That’s what I was doing on my iPhone that August day.

When our thoughts wander from God, we begin to wonder
who we are. And when we wonder who we are, our actions will
start to wander. We'll venture farther from God to find out who
we are. We'll head away from Him and pursue other people and
places, seeking our identity. And that’s when we find ourselves
feeling totally invisible—right in the middle of an identity crisis.

Invisible.indd 16
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When we leave our Source of
self, we lose our sense of self.

Isn’t it refreshing to know that you’re not the only one who
struggles with your identity? As we look at Gomer’s life and con-
sider our own, please join me in thinking through these questions:

* What is my identity?
* What is my identity based on?
* Do I identify with my identity?

* Do I accept myself?

Do I think God accepts me?

¢ Do feel invisible?

Eﬁ

risis to Identity in Chri

There is a2 “me” in GoMEr—and there is a “you” in Gomer
too. It’s the part in all of us that is prone to wander and stray from
God. It’s the part in all of us that loses our God-given identity as
we search for who we are in the world and forget about God. The
funny thing is when we forget God, we can’t remember who we
are.

Like Gomer, we wander off to other lovers of acceptance, sig-

Copyrighted material

nificance, and approval because we arent secure in our identity.

Invisible.indd 17 5/11/15 8:47 AM



Review Only
Not for Redistribution
18

When we don't accept who we are in Christ, we seek acceptance
from those “other lovers” to discover or validate who we are.

And our culture—like Gomer’s—makes it easy for us to do this.
All we need to start the downward spiral is to compare our “likes”
to someone else’s.

Oh, girl, just like Gomer, many women don’t live like God’s
beloved. We don’t internalize that His love has made us lovely.
We don’t rest in the reality that His sufficiency has made us good
enough. We don’t identify with our identity. We don’t accept that
God has accepted us.

We're often quick to see our own weaknesses and flaws. But
we're also quick to overlook what God sees in us. What God sees
in us is what Hosea saw in Gomer, but she didn’t see it in herself,
and that’s part of the reason she felt invisible and wandered. And

my guess is it’s part of the reason we wander too.

When we don't see
the truth that we are loved,
we seek proof that we are loved.

God chose you and me as His beloved. And when we, like
Gomer, turn away from Him and proceed down the path of wan-

dering, He is always ready for us to return to Him, to regain our
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I've been Gomer, confused and stuck in chains of insecurity
that I thought would certainly choke me. I've stood in her shoes,
unable to free myself—unable, really, to even like myself. But God
didn’t just see where I was—He saw who I was, and He sees who
you are too. You are never invisible to Him.

Have you been striving for acceptance? God can free you to
accept who you truly are.

Have you been stuck in an identity crisis? God can reveal your
real identity—one that you can smile at.

Have you felt overlooked, inadequate, or invisible? God can
show you once and for all that how you feel is not who you are!

O, gitl, are you ready to come with me on this journey?

I promise you I'll walk with you through every page of this
book so you can get to a place where your feelings won't dictate
your identity, your past won't determine your future, and lies won’t
dominate your thinking.

We can get there—or stumble there—together!

Instead of constantly striving for acceptance, you will be free
to accept the you that God accepts. Instead of being perpetually
stuck in an identity crisis, you will rediscover your worth. Instead
of feeling overlooked or undervalued, you will discover that you

have never, ever—no, not ever—been invisible to God.
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The Wedding

When the LORD first spoke through
Hosea, the LORD said to Hosea, ‘Go, take
to yourself a wife of harlotry and have
children of harlotry; for the land commits
flagrant harlotry, forsaking the LORD.”
HOSEA 1:2 NASB

She greeted me as I entered the cafeteria on Parents’ Day. Our old-
est son, Clayton, was a freshman at Baylor University, and this was
the first time after dropping him off at college that we'd been back
to visit. We had met faculty members, the resident director of his
dorm, and lots of his new friends. So when this woman greeted
me, | politely asked, “Now, tell me who you are?”

The woman hesitated. Her pause made me wonder if I had said
something wrong. Maybe she wasn't accustomed to being asked
this question. Maybe, 1 thought, I should know who she is. 1 imag-

ine she looked down and saw my white cane and realized I couldnt
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see her, and that may be why she answered in a warm voice, “Oh,
maam, I'm nobody. I just clean tables.”

I reached toward her and found her hand. “You are not a
nobody! You are not just a table cleaner!” I told her. “My name is
Jennifer. What's yours?” She laughed and told me her name. As I
told her goodbye and walked with my son to our table, I thought,
Nobody is a nobody!

And it’s true, isn’t it? Nobody is a nobody, and nobody is just
a table cleaner. Or just a mom. Or just a clerk. Or just an...any-
thing! But we often find ourselves in places or seasons of life where
we feel like a nobody. It can be hard to see our own value if we are
feeling constantly overlooked or we associate our value with our
virtue. You know, if we are good, we are worthy of being acknowl-
edged. If we behave, we merit attention.

I have a feeling that our girl Gomer might have felt that way.
After all, if shed been asked, “Tell me who are you?” shed proba-
bly say, “Oh, I'm nobody.”

But her answer should have been, “I am Gomer.”

I know, I know—what a name! Not pretty, but I bet she was.

She lived in the Northern Kingdom of Israel in the mid-800s
BC. All we know about her is written in the book of Hosea, and
when the book opens, she is a single gal! I imagine, though, that
she doesn't lack for dates. She’s never home on the weekends, and
she apparently has quite a reputation. Her dresses are a little tight,
her skirts somewhat short, and her blouses a bit low. Let’s just say
that men really enjoy her company.

We don’t know tons about Gomer, but we do know that her
father’s name was Diblaim (Hosea 1:3). Like many biblical names,
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the meaning of her father’s name is significant. It means “double

portion of raisin cakes.” Now, raisin cakes were like an aphrodi-
siac in Gomer’s time. So Diblaim’s name implied a lot about his

character. It’s safe to say that he probably lived up to his name. He

was likely so into his own lust that he valued his own satisfaction

more than he valued his daughter. So it could be that the only time

Gomer got attention from her father was when...Well, you can

imagine. ’'m guessing she saw much more than a little girl should

see. Her innocence was probably stolen from her and replaced

with a knowing that no girl should have. Likely Gomer was a teen-
ager whose innocence was so far in her rearview mirror that she

couldn’t even remember it.

So what’s a girl to do? She either withers up in shame or fear,
or she just goes with it. Gomer went with it—and became quite
a mess. She partied and went for men who reinforced what she
thought of herself. To get attention from a man—even the wrong
kind of man—was what she wanted, and she did whatever it took
to get that attention. She got around and had quite the reputa-
tion. She wasn't the kind of woman a man wanted to marry. She
was the kind of woman a man wanted to... Well, use your imagi-
nation. Let’s just say that Gomer was known as easy and available.
There were whispers around Israel that she was actually a prostitute.

Gomer was probably stuck in painful self-awareness, lost in
insecurity, and longing to be accepted for who she was, not for
what she could do. Her shaky upbringing probably was part of the
reason she made the choices she did when she grew up. Of course,
I'm using my imagination based on a few facts from Scripture

because all we really know of her family is the name of her father
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and the lifestyle she lived as an adult. But names meant something
in the Bible, so dear old Dad’s name represented who he was. And
Gomer’s name? It meant “completion,” as in the filling up of the
measure of idolatry or fully-ripened wickedness. From her name
we can gather that Gomer’s lifestyle was the fully-ripened effect of
her father’s selfish and sinful choices.

The Bible doesn’t say anything about Gomer’s mother. But
because she is silent in Scripture, let’s have her be silent in this
story too. I suppose she might have been one of those mothers who
acted like nothing wrong or inappropriate was going on. Gomer
probably didn’t know if it was powerlessness, denial, ignorance, or
apathy, but her mom may as well have been absent. As a grown-up,
though, I bet Gomer understood her mother a little better. She was
as enslaved as Gomer was—just for different reasons.

Overlooked and undervalued, Gomer likely felt unworthy—
like a nobody.

Now;, here’s where the story gets really interesting. Even though
she saw herself as invisible, as least likely to stand out in a good way,
Hosea saw her. And he chose her.

It’s really hard to imagine Hosea—a preacher, a prophet—
marrying a woman like Gomer. That just doesn’t happen! And
because it’s so beyond our realm of imagination, we could dismiss
it as simply something cultural and miss out on the power of this
story. So let’s yank Gomer’s story out of history and bring it into
our own backyard.

Think of the most godly, spiritual man you can imagine. He's

charming, handsome, and...single! Pretend he ministers at a
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church. How about your church? Hey, let’s make him your pas-
tor—your single, most-eligible-bachelor pastor! People listen to
him Sunday after Sunday as he teaches God’s Word. All the old
ladies in the church try to set him up with their granddaughters.
The single women are secretly wishing he would ask them out. But
he doesn’t date—ever. And then out of the blue, he starts seeing
someone.

She attends one Sunday morning, and though nobody has ever
seen her before, every man in the sanctuary is trying his best not to
stare at her. And you know why. She is wearing a rather tight dress.
She has that way about her—you know;, that sexy thing going on.
It’s in the way she walks and shifts her eyes and moves her mouth.
She’s pretty, you have to admit, and she does have a very nice fig-
ure. She certainly doesn’t have saggy knees or even an ounce of
that hard-to-lose belly fat! In fact, you're feeling the urge to shove
a dozen donuts down her throat to fatten her up, but you behave.

Beyond anything else, though, you're just plain shocked that
the pastor of your church—the bachelor who everyone has been
trying to set up with a sweet, piano-playing, Christian young
woman—has brought #is woman to church. Trying to adjust your
thinking, you tell yourself that he probably brought her in off the
street just to share God’s love. Completely harmless!

But then she returns Sunday after Sunday. You think, Owur min-
ister is missionary dating! And you start to see Facebook pictures of
them together. She isn't dressed quite as revealing—okay, trashy—
as she was the first time you saw her, but she still has that look
about her.

One Sunday morning your pastor stands up at the front of the

church and awkwardly proclaims, “Uh...I have an announcement.”
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He clears his throat, fidgets with his tie, and continues. “Many of
you have met my friend Gomer. Well, uh...I believe God has told
me to marry her.”

You gasp. Everyone around you is visibly shocked. People try
to hide their surprise—and disappointment. But no one in that
building is more shocked than Gomer.

She sits up a little straighter as the pastor continues, “Uh,
Gomer...” He leaves the pulpit and walks to the first row of pews
where she is seated, then kneels before her, and says, “I believe you
are the woman God has chosen for me. Will you marry me?”

Gomer is absolutely shocked. Is this for real? Does he really love
her this much? After all, he knows who she truly is, doesn’t he? Her
eyes well up with tears, and all she can do is nod yes. He lifts her
hand to his lips and kisses it. You are dumbfounded, and as soon as
the service has ended, you and your friend rush out to the parking
lot to talk. “Can you believe it? Has he lost his mind?” you ask her.
“She’s not good enough for him! He deserves better. Of all the good,
pure, lovely girls he could have chosen, why did he choose her?”

Soon the wedding day arrives. You sit in the same pew you were
sitting in when the radical proposal occurred. The music begins.
Hosea’s not-so-proud mamasslinks down the aisle, eyes staring into
the ugly green carpet. And then the wedding march begins.

Gomer’s parents aren't at the wedding. No surprise there, con-
sidering they’ve been emotionally absent her entire life. So Gomer
walks down the aisle alone. You scrutinize her and have to admit
she’s a pretty bride. After all, isn’t every bride beautiful on her wed-
ding day? You notice a slight change in her. She looks a little less
confident, a little less sexy, a little softer. Is that a glow you detect?

Her eyes dart back and forth as if she is the most surprised woman
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in the church. Though veiled in lace, she doesn't look completely
sure-footed. In fact, she looks a little bit nervous. She is wearing
a wedding gown, but she looks more like a girl playing dress-up
than a bride. The whole scene is so surreal that you try to dismiss
your thoughts and focus on the wedding cake to follow. Hmmm...I
wonder if the frosting will be whipped cream or buttercream?

Hosea and Gomer both say “I do,” and in no time, the wedding
is over, rice has been thrown, and the happy couple has headed off
on their honeymoon.

“He married her?” It’s the question everyone at the reception is
asking. “Why would he marry her?”

And that’s the same thing I'm asking centuries later. Why did
he marry her? Okay, I know the right answer—the Bible answer.
Hosea married Gomer, who would be unfaithful to him, as a pic-
ture of God’s love for the unfaithful nation of Israel. But let’s get
back to right here, right now. If this happened in my church, I
would wonder big time, wouldn’t you?

And do you know why I'd wonder? Because deep down, I
believe that Gomer is not good enough for Hosea. She is dirty. He
is clean. She is full of flaws. He is fabulous. She is not trustworthy.
He is too trusting. She is a nobody. He is a somebody.

She does not deserve his attention—or his love.

How would you feel if you were in that church on their wed-
ding day? Would you feel that Gomer deserved to be married to a
man like Hosea? Now transfer that to the picture of God and Israel
or, closer to home, God and you.

Jesus said, “God never overlooks a single [canary]. And he pays
even greater attention to you, down to the last detail—even num-
bering the hairs on your head!” (Luke 12:6-7 MsG).

Copyrighted material

5/11/15 8:47 AM



Review Only
Not for Redistribution
28

God never overlooks you! Why does God love you like that?
Why does He accept the imperfect you? After all, compared to His
purity, aren’t you dirty? So what is God’s love for you based on?

Why in the world does He choose you, accept you, and love you?

God’s Love Is Scandalous
GOoas Love 1S sccanaaious

Hosea’s love for Gomer surely created a stir around Israel. It was
simply scandalous that a prophet would court—and then marry—
a woman with her reputation. A situation like this would have
made some folks—religious folks, especially—question Hosea’s
character, wouldn't it?

If Hosea’s love for Gomer is a picture of God’s love for Israel and
for us, what does that say about God? What does that say about
us? How did this scandalous love come to be? Did God see Israel—
and us—and become filled with pity that turned to love? This pas-

sage from the book of Deuteronomy answers that last question:

For you are a holy people to the Lorp your God; the

Lorb your God has chosen you to be a people for His

own possession out of all the peoples who are on the

face of the earth. The Lorp did not set His love on

you nor choose you because you were more in num-
ber than any of the peoples, for you were the fewest of
all peoples, but because the Lorp loved you and kept
the oath which He swore to your forefathers, the LorD
brought you out by a mighty hand and redeemed you
from the house of slavery, from the hand of Pharaoh
king of Egypt.

Deuteronomy 7:6-8 NASB
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God clearly chose and loved Israel. The love was a “just because”
kind of love. It wasn’t because they were especially loyal or lovely.
God simply chose them and loved them.

God chooses you and loves you too (see John 15:16). It isn't
because you are especially loyal or lovely either. He loves you with
that same “just because” kind of love He had for Israel.

So when did that love happen? When did God start loving you?
After all, you—unlike the nation of Isracl—don’t have your own
private verse in the Bible documenting it! Was it on the day you
said “I do” that His love for you began? Or did His love for you
start on the same day He made you, created you, and gave you life?

Have you ever thought, How could a pure, perfect God accept me
or even love me? If He places His affection on me, doesn’t that dimin-
ish Him? Isnt He above loving me? 1 have struggled with these very
thoughts!

The more I try to see the e in Gomer, the more I have to hon-
estly deal with these questions. Over and over, [ see this God—this
long-suffering, emotional God who loves me no matter what. To
me that is scandalous.

So let’s just deal with it, okay?

To even begin to grasp the magnitude of God’s love toward
us, we need to shift our focus. We need to focus on Him and His
nature—and His nature is love.

God says that He has loved us with an everlasting love (Jere-
miah 31:3). When did “everlasting” begin? And when does it end?

God’s love never had a starting date. Because He is eternal, self-
existent, so is His love. And if He never started to love, He can-
not cease to love.

Love like this is hard to grasp, isnt it? I can’t seem to wrap my little
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brain around that big truth, but I have held it in my arms. All moms
have. When our first son, Clayton, was born, something fell out of
my heart that I didnt know was in there. When I held those eight
pounds, twelve ounces of wonder, I loved him. I didn’t start to love
him—TI already loved him. Before I cradled him, I loved him. Before
he cried, I loved his voice. Before he could hold my hand, I held him
in my heart. My love for Clayton didn’t begin when the cord was cut;
it was already there. It’s just that when he was finally born, I got to
give it to him completely. Ten years later the same thing happened
when Connor was born—as if it were the first time all over again.

I love my boys because they are a part of me.

God not only loves you because you are a part of Him, He also
loves you because He is love. First John 4:8 states it plain and sim-
ple: God is love. He gives us His love because He is love. Nothing
external provokes Him to love, and nothing external prohibits His
love. He is love. His love is an expression of His nature. When God

is hurt, He bleeds love because He is love.

God set His love upon us
because He is love.

God didn’t wring His hands, furrow His brow, and attempt to
analyze if you would qualify for His love. In many ways He didn't

make a decision to love you or not to love you. His essence is love,
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so for Him to know you is to love you. For Him to see you is to
love you. But God knew we would look in the mirror and see our
flawed, imperfect, wandering selves and question if He really could

love us. So He proved it:

This is how God showed his love among us: He sent
his one and only Son into the world that we might live
through him. This is love: not that we loved God, but
that he loved us and sent his Son as an atoning sacri-

fice for our sins.

1John 4:9-10

Jesus is the proof of God’s love.

You are loved because God is love. It is that simple, that deep,
that profound. That scandalous!

God’s love is something you humbly accept by faith, for to
reject His love is to reject Him. To say you are not worthy of His
love is to say He is not worthy of being love. To say you are not
good enough for His love is to say He is not good enough. To deny
that God’s love applies to you is to reduce the sacrifice of Christ
and dismiss part of the character of God. Oh, Gomer gitl, I know
you don’t think about all that when you start feeling unloved or
invisible, but perhaps considering those thoughts will help you
begin to receive God’s love because of who He is, regardless of
how you feel.

Watching Gomer walk down the aisle, it’s easy to think that she
is just not worthy of Hosea’s love—duty, maybe, but not love. She
was not, is not, and will never be the object of his love. Yet if we
reject Gomer’s acceptability, we reject our own. If we can't believe

that Gomer is loved, we probably won't believe that we too are loved.
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If we cop the pose of low spiritual self-esteem, we are not only
reducing our own worth, we are also diminishing God. I know you
don’t mean to do that when you take on the “not me, not-good-
enough” mindset. Of course not! That’s never my intention either.
But that’s what I was doing during my media mania at the lake.
And that’s what I'm doing whenever I compare myself to others
and find myself stuck in an identity crisis.

I'm making a big deal about God’s love because it 75 a big deal.
It’s the biggest deal ever!

Because God is love, we are loved.

We are God’s beloved.

Think about this: You are God’s beloved. That is your identity.

Can you just say that out loud? And if someone is around,
whisper it if you need to: “I am loved because God is love.” Good!
Now say it again: “I am loved because God is love.”

That is true, my fellow Gomer. We are loved because God is
love. We are His beloved.

I would like to announce right here, right now, that you actu-
ally do have your very own private verse documenting God’s love
for you. It reminds you that you are God’s beloved, and He’s crazy

about you:
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[ am my beloved’s, and his desire is for me.

Song of Solomon 7:10 NasB

God’s desire is for you. His eye is on you. The greatest gift of
love you could ever receive is His attention. That's why when you
feel invisible, it’s so painful. We have such a desire to be seen, to be
noticed, to be acknowledged. But, remember, you are never over-
looked by God. He loves you, and His desire is for you. You are
His beloved.

That's who is reading this book right now—God’s chosen and

beloved. I am honored!

s Us Lovely

Let’s pop back to the church where Gomer and Hosea pledged
their wedding vows. Months have passed, and you notice Gomer—
the new Mrs. Hosea—walk by you in the hallway. She has a radi-
ance about her that she didn't used to have. She seems lovely—no
longer sexy, but lovely. How sweet, you think as you pass by the
table of donuts and coffee and head into the sanctuary.

You sit in church, trying to pay attention to the sermon but
unable to think about anything except Gomer. You wonder if she
looked that lovely when she was dating Hosea. No, you remem-
ber that even on her wedding day, she did not radiate the love-
liness she radiated today. She was pretty, but in a clumsy sort of
way. But now there’s no denying that she is truly lovely. Why is
that? And you tear up when it hits you—Hosea’s love is what

made her lovely.
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It is God’s love that makes us lovely.

Gomer isn't the woman she once was. She has been made new.
She is pure. You realize that you no longer think of her as “that
woman —the one you wanted to force-feed donuts to and shield
your husband’s eyes from. You no longer think of her as trashy.
Instead, she’s beautiful...new...lovely.

It was his love—his love made her lovely.

Just like Gomer, you are loved. God chose you. He loved you
while you were still dirty. The Bible says He loved you while you
were still a sinner (see Romans 5:8). God didn’t choose to love
you because you were already lovely; He loved you and #hen you
became lovely. Your value comes from His inherent value.

Just like Hosea chose to love Gomer, and God chose to love
Israel, God chooses to love you—the real you, the imperfect you.
Look into the mirror of your soul and see Gomer reflected back
at you. She was the beloved bride, and so are you. You're already
loved, so you just need to embrace how God sees you. Yet how do
you do this—especially on those days when you feel like you don't
measure up?

Let’s begin by acknowledging something very important: You
are not your current failures or your past mistakes. You are not
your successes or your virtues. You are not what you do, what you

did, what you haven't done, what you should have done, or what
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you wish youd done. You are not what you have gone through.
You are not what someone else has said about you. You are not
a nobody! You are a chosen, loved woman whom God calls His
beloved.

His beloved—that is who God sees when He looks at you. Can
you begin to accept the you who God sees?

Here’s an assignment for you—one that will help you start see-
ing yourself as God sees you. Grab a pen and write down the fol-
lowing statements on Post-it notes and stick them everywhere!
Or go buy some cheap lipstick from the Dollar Store and use it to
write these truths on your bathroom mirror or your windshield.
Come on! I dare you! Read them over and over and recite them to

yourself so you can start identifying with the yox God sees:

* God loves me, and His love makes me lovely.
* I am loved because God is love.

¢ ] am not the be-tolerated; I am the beloved!

Yes! You are God’s beloved, and so am . Let’s both try to trust
God more with our feelings when it comes to this, okay? You may
not feel loved or accepted, but how you feel does not define who
you are. You may feel invisible, but you are not. You are seen and
loved and appreciated.

So when you start to feel like a nobody—unlovable, rejected,
unaccepted, or invisible—remember that your opinion is not the
final word on this matter. Trust God’s opinion on this one, sister!
Say those three truths out loud over and over. Say them so often
that if anyone says to you, “Tell me who you are?” you'll com-

pletely forget to mention your name as you shout out, “I am loved
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because God is love!” and “I am not the be-tolerated; I am the
beloved!” and “God’s love makes me lovely!”

You won't see yourself as the woman who cleaned tables in the
Baylor cafeteria saw herself—a nobody, someone not worth getting
to know. You'll see yourself as a somebody—God’s lovely somebody.

Nice to meet you, you lovely thing!
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