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Once again, I had given in to the 
pleadings of my three-year-old 
twins. Joshua and Thomas were 

begging to ride their tricycles around the 
block. I tried explaining the mile-long trek 
was too long for them. I told them their 
short legs would not survive the journey.  

They begged. 
I stood my ground. I knew better. 
They pleaded. 
They wouldn’t stop asking. 
I finally gave in.

They started strong, peddling with great 
fervor, excited with their new adventure. 
After 10 minutes, they began to slow 
down. Then, half-way around the block, 
they stopped. Falling off their tricycles, 
they lay on a stranger’s lawn and 
absolutely refused to go any further! 

Knowing this was my fault didn’t help. 
I knew better. I was the adult, but now, 
almost half a mile from home, both boys 
were lying prostrate and the tricycles 
needed to get back home. 

What was I going to do?

My thoughts raced: I didn’t have a 
cellphone, or know any of the people on 
this part of the block. Maybe I could stash 
the trikes in some bushes and carry one 
kid on my back and the other in my arms. 
The walk might be slow and torturous, but 
eventually we would get there. 

As I continued trying to solve our 
dilemma, I sat on the curb and finally 
said, “Let’s pray.”

“Ask, and it will be given to you; seek, and 
you will find; knock, and it will be opened 
to you” (Matthew 7:7).

Are you like me — treating prayer as 
a last resort and exhausting every 
iota of energy before asking God 
for His intervention, His wisdom, His 
strength? Fortunately, He gives us many 
opportunities to learn.

Before the three of us said, “Amen!”, 
a strange sound caught our attention. 
“Clop, clop, clop,” sounded from a nearby 
woods. We three sat in stunned silence as 
the sound grew louder, and the answer to 
our prayer appeared before us. 

Riding a horse, a woman emerged from 
the woods. My jaw dropped open as she 
drew near. In amazement, we remained 
silent as she rode over to us and simply 
asked, “Would your children like a ride?”

Are you like me — surprised when God 
answers prayers you utter and does 
what He says He will do? I shouldn’t 
have been shocked when a woman 
rode out of the woods on a horse 
when my children needed a ride. I 
should trust God more to answer.

But … shock kept me from responding 
immediately. All I could do was to nod my 
head as I rose from the curb. The boys 
were now jumping up and down, excited 
for their first horse ride. I remained 
humbly awestruck as I walked beside 
God’s immediate answer to our prayer.

God gave me a heart for His mission, 
and I explained to her how God was 
using her to answer our prayer. I’m not 
sure she believed me, but, for the entire 
journey home, I thanked God for her, for 
placing her near us, and for His answer 
to our prayer. Q

Answered Prayer
B Y  L I N D A  G U T E R E S ,  C H R I S T I A N  L I V I N G  E D I T O R

“Come to me, all 
who labor and 

are heavy laden, 
and I will give 
you rest. Take 
my yoke upon 

you, and learn 
from me, for 

I am gentle and 
lowly in heart, 

and you will 
find rest for 
your souls. 

For my yoke 
is easy, and my 
burden is light.” 

Matthew 11:28–30


