
I Had a Car  
Accident

For in the day of trouble he will keep me safe in his 
dwelling; he will hide me in the shelter of his tabernacle 

and set me high upon a rock (Psalm 27:5).

Lord, I can’t believe what happened, but I thank You for taking care 
of me during the accident, for I know Your hand saved me. Please 
help me and all those involved to heal from injuries sustained during 
this frightening experience. I praise and thank You for the blessing of 
police and paramedics who helped in this time of trouble.

The accident happened so fast, Lord, and I’m reluctant to get back in 
a car now. Please ease my fears as You watch over me and all who 
travel each day. Continue to keep everyone safe and protected.

Father, I place my trust in You. In Jesus’ mighty name. Amen.

Grandma’s BLOG
“I don’t want to go on vacation. I want to stay home where I’m safe.” 

When you were five, neighbors across the street lost their son in an auto accident. For a long time 
you were afraid to get in a car, fearful that it could happen to you too. You also wondered whether 
enduring the pain of being confined in a cramped car for three days could be worth what you’d 
experience at our destination.

Carrie, my dear granddaughter, I find myself agreeing with you now. I’d rather remain safe here 
at home even though my doctors say that enduring the pain of surgery and rehabilitation has 
a fairly good chance of being successful. I’m fearful of the unknown, just as you were.

You gained courage for the trip from a picture of Jesus’ angels protecting children as 
they traveled across a bridge over turbulent waters; you knew that even if you died, 
God would be there for you. I’m deriving comfort and strength from Deuteronomy 
31:6: Be strong and courageous. Do not be afraid … the Lord your God goes with you. 
Even if I don’t survive the surgery, I know that God will take care of me.

Before we left on that vacation, we asked our neighbors to collect our mail and mow the 
lawn in our absence. I praise God for loving family members who will take care of these 
needs for me when I go to the hospital: three grandsons to care for my yard, and you, Car-
rie, who will post my status on this blog.

Jesus, please keep me aware of Your presence in my life. Help overcome my fear 
and give me peace to rest in Your loving arms. In Your holy name I pray. Amen.

Let’s 
Pray ...
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