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Jane Doe
Devotion

If then you have been raised with Christ, seek the things that are above, where Christ is, seated at the right 
hand of God. Set your minds on things that are above, not on things that are on earth. For you have died, and 
your life is hidden with Christ in God. When Christ who is your life appears, then you also will appear with 

him in glory (Colossians 3:1–4).

I grew up in a town where all my relatives, except for one family, lived within thirty minutes of each 
other. We all attended the same church, sat in the same pew, and ate at the same restaurant every 
Sunday. Holidays were never just one-day celebrations, but rather a collection of events for a whole 
weekend. My church was not only the place where I worshipped every Sunday, but it also was the 
location where my family gathered together to volunteer and serve. It was with this foundation that 
I began to associate my identity with my hometown, my family, and my congregation. I grew up 
with a dream of becoming a teacher, returning to my home church, and getting a job at my former 
grade school. 

Do they say that God has a sense of humor?

When I met my husband, I was excited and proud of the decision that he had made to go to the 
seminary. Do not get me wrong; I still am! However, just because I am proud of him, does not mean 
that there are not days where I feel challenged with our family’s call. I started to realize, after 
we moved for the first time, that I was facing a major identity crisis. We were given a fieldwork 
assignment, a new place to live, and had the overwhelming knowledge that we would be relocating 
not just once, but four times within the next four years. 

For someone who gets recharged through friends and socializing, this was terrifying. On the surface, 
I was able to smile and nod and give the golden answer, “We are ready to go wherever God leads us.” 
On the inside, however, I was becoming bitter and uncertain that I would ever feel that same sense 
of belonging I had had before. Would I make friends wherever we ended up? Would holidays ever 
bring the same feelings of joy when we were not surrounded by beloved family members? Would I 
even get to spend time with my husband? 

During our first two years at the seminary, I went through the correct motions and answers, 
pretending to be okay, but I constantly experienced a sense of anxiety and resentment toward our 
situation, and even more so, guilt for feeling that way. I felt like a Jane Doe with no church to call 
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my home, no place to plant roots, and no family living nearby. I vividly remember breaking down in 
tears. I just wanted to be happy.

Soon it was six weeks before Call Day, the day we would learn the location of our vicarage 
placement. I complained about not being able to live where I wanted, to attend church where I 
wanted, or to live close to the people I wanted. I was terrified that I would never find my purpose 
again. 

The very next day, when reading Colossians 3:1–4, God opened my eyes to the realization that I 
had been finding my purpose, my identity, and my home in earthly things. I was focusing more 
on the who, what, and where, instead of the why. God gave my husband a gift of serving, teaching, 
and ministering to others — that was why He was sending us where He did! God knew that the 
people we would be serving needed the strengths and talents with which my husband, and myself, 
had received from Him! In my ignorance of God’s plan, I had become fixated on what I would be 
missing, instead of what I would be gaining. I was already closing the door to God’s new blessings 
for us because I was too busy clinging to the treasures of the past, rather than simply cherishing 
them. I soon realized that what I would be receiving would be so much greater than what I could 
ever have imagined. Even more so, I would be finding my identity, purpose, and home in what truly 
matters. 

Who am I? A child of God (1 John 3:1). What is my purpose? A part of God’s plan (Proverbs 19:21). 
Where am I going? To a home built by God (John 14:2).

I would be lying if I said there were not days where I still struggle, but the idea of finding my life 
in Christ has given me a new perspective. Susan Miller, in her book, After the Boxes are Unpacked, 
gives the analogy of having to grieve your old home when moving so that you can move forward 
and receive the blessings of your new home. It took longer than it should have, but I finally grieved 
the earthly dreams around which I had so desperately tried to build my life. In a sense, my previous 
plans needed to die in order for God’s plan to come to fruition. Most importantly, I had to find my 
identity, my home, and my purpose in Christ, because Christ is life. 

Prayer: Dear Lord, direct me to accept that Your plans for me are always better than the ones I lay 
out for myself. Help me to be mindful of Your purpose for me and to live according to that purpose. 
In Jesus’ name. Amen.
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