Nancy’s Devotionals - Divine Dumpster Diving

“…to Him who is able to do immeasurably more than all we ask or imagine…” Ephesians 3:20.
God personally demonstrated His ability to do far more than what I asked and imagined this past month on a vacation to Williamsburg. 

Driving my daughter and two teen cousins home from an amusement park around dinnertime, I heard one sister say to the other in the backseat, “You are so in trouble with Mom and Dad.” I will admit that line perked my ears to full attention. Shortly thereafter the truth emerged: Charissa had wrapped her brand new dental retainers in a napkin that we had thrown in the trash after lunch. I dismissed my immediate response to return to Wendy’s, because I was sure the time lapse between lunch and dinner would have obliterated any trace of the retainers.

When the girls' parents returned to the condo about an hour later, I went with Charissa to talk to her mom. “Oh no, Charissa,” she corrected, “they weren’t $150—the upper and lower retainers were $150 each!” That’s when I decided we were going back to look. 

Charissa and her younger sister, Jessalyn (who considered this quite an adventure) hopped in the car with me and off we went. Praying on the way to Wendy’s, we asked God to give us favor with the fastfood manager from whom we would need permission to scrounge in their dumpster. We also asked God to give us wisdom as we looked, provide what we would need, and find the retainers expediently.

Even as we were still driving, God began answering our prayer for wisdom. Mentally reviewing the lunch scenario, we realized we had stuffed all our trash into empty cups and consolidated everything onto one tray. I remembered putting the garbage into a very full receptacle that would have been emptied soon after our departure. That meant we were looking for stuffed cups toward the top of a garbage bag.

The restaurant manager helped by telling us the dumpsters had been emptied the night before, so we knew the garbage was relatively “fresh.” God answered our prayer for provisions though his offer of disposable gloves! Off we went to the dumpster enclosure with his blessing.

Inside the fencing at the back of the property, we looked into two metal five-foot cubes. One held collapsed boxes, which meant we only needed the other dumpster. We slid open chest-high sliding doors on either side of the container to find it about one-third full of translucent white garbage bags. 

It soon became apparent that we needed to climb inside to reach all of the bags. I had a plan but would not be able to get in and out without a ladder. Jessalyn agreed to climb in and systematically move trash bags to both windows so Charissa and I could go through bag after bag, but it was a difficult task. How I wished I could join her to help.

Within a minute or two, Jess complained of stubbing her toe on something hard. Can you believe it turned out to be a sturdy chair! Recognizing God’s provision, I quickly used the chair to get into the dumpster to help Jessalyn. At the top of the third bag, I found a cup stuffed with napkins and sandwich wrappers. My breath caught in my throat as my finger wrapped around what felt like a set of teeth—the retainer!

The girls and I stared at each other and the retainers in my outstretched hand. “How much does God love us?” I whispered, too choked up to say anything more for the moment. Wow. Neither the ice cubes from unwanted drinks chilling my toes nor the pervasive smell of garbage could dampen my soaring spirits. God heard us. God answered our prayers. God showed Himself to us today. “Don’t ever, ever forget this moment,” I exhorted the young women. “There will be days in your lifetime when you wonder if God cares because you just can’t see Him doing what you asked. But today’s proof,” I held up the retainers, “will be a reminder that God loves you!”

Does God answer prayer? Yes. Yes! YES! …above and beyond all we can ask or imagine. What are you asking God for today?
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