
Greetings Church Members and Friends: 
 
Based on our discussion from last week concerning the secret to contentment, let’s explore 
more about how to be content in tough times.  I will start with the conclusion of my topic 
before I begin my dissertation.  “God is going somewhere with this.”.  In tough situations I’ve 
found myself in, I constantly remind myself, “God is going somewhere with this”.  Then I 
remember God’s deeds from the past as David did as he was entering a low point in his life.  
Psalm 77:11 says “I will remember the deeds of the Lord; yes, I will remember your miracles of 
long ago”. Doing this provides a sense of peace during the storm.  That is part of learning to be 
content in life’s trials. 
 
In deep contemplation about my own life, allow me to tell you a familiar story some of you who 
have been in my Sunday School class for years are well familiar with.  I tried to track my highs 
and lows to figure out some of what God was doing (we will probably never know everything, 
but I gave it a try).   
 
One of the highs of my life was May 1974 when a white station wagon pulled up in front of my 
parents’ house with an Alabama A&M University logo on its side.  It was the university’s band 
director who had been monitoring me since the 11th grade.  I gladly accepted his music 
scholarship offer on the spot!  It was clear God had a plan for me, although I was in no way 
prepared for college and could not clearly see myself attending college. 
 
Upon arrival at Alabama A&M that fall, I experienced an all-time low.  I got off to a very rough 
start.  Allow me to mention a few of my problems: 
 

• My roommate was a bi-sexual who had just gotten out of jail a couple days earlier.  He 
was pure crazy.  Besides that, he transported and sold drugs.  He sold and transported 
so much marijuana that at times he could not get it all under his bed (4 foot long logs of 
marijuana).  Our dormitory room was a freeway to his buddies as they went in and out. 

• I was surprised that I had to pledge the band (hazing).  Admittedly, not all hazing 
experiences are the same, but I had to deal with a pocket of fools.  They were the same 
mentality or class of people that ended the life Florida A&M’s drum major, Michael 
Champion in 2011.  By the fact that I would not consume alcohol and hang out with the 
guys, I quickly became an outcast who had to be “straightened out”.  That unfortunately 
led to a few fights (something I was not accustomed to).  Fortunately for me, several of 
them got the worst end of the deal (twice, I fought multiple people at the same time).  
Unfortunately, I had to deal with the aftermath.  Years of resentment. 

• We were told by our first professor that there are over 150 computer science majors 
that fall.  The professor predicted less than 20 would graduate in 4 years.  My 
graduation class consisted of 11 people.  That was a scary and disconcerting prediction. 

• As a computer science major and electronics minor, I was only 3 classes shy of having a 
double major called “math”.  Remember, I was not prepared for college in the first place 
and poor at math.  As a matter of fact, I flunked my first math class.  I was told by the 



professor who flunked me that I was probably not cut out for computer science and 
should find another major. 

 
Throughout all the trials and tribulations of my freshman year, I held to two promises of the 
bible.   

• I can do everything through him who gives me strength (Philippians 4:13). 
• … I tell you the truth, if you have faith as small as a mustard seed, you can say to this 

mountain, ‘Move from here to there’ and it will move. Nothing will be impossible for 
you (Matthew 17:20). 

 
I was not a biblical scholar at the time.  There were only a few verses I could remember by 
heart.  But these were verses were burned into my psyche.  I could see myself graduating!  I 
was on a mission from God! 
 
Well, the story ends with God not giving me what I imagined.  What God gave me was much 
bigger than that! 
 

• By my junior year, I was working full time for a large company in Huntsville as a 
computer programmer/analyst.  I was making the same amount of money as a college 
graduate.  I also worked for what is now an aerospace company in Huntsville and 
Alabama A&M. 

• I was one of 3 student assistants reporting to the head of the Computer Science 
Department as both an undergraduate and graduate student assistant. 

• By my failures, I learned to be patient with myself. 
 
God was still not finished with me though.  God has continued to take me through a journey of 
highs and lows as he is shaping me into what He wanted me to be for the next big project he 
wanted me to take on.  This is called process is called “shaping”.   
 
Ephesians 2:10 says “For we are God’s workmanship, created in Christ Jesus to do good works, 
which God prepared in advance for us to do.”.   
 
Romans 9:17-21 says “For the Scripture says to Pharaoh: “I raised you up for this very purpose, 
that I might display my power in you and that my name might be proclaimed in all the 
earth.” Therefore God has mercy on whom he wants to have mercy, and he hardens whom he 
wants to harden. One of you will say to me: “Then why does God still blame us? For who resists 
his will?” But who are you, O man, to talk back to God? “Shall what is formed say to him who 
formed it, ‘Why did you make me like this?’ ” Does not the potter have the right to make out of 
the same lump of clay some pottery for noble purposes and some for common use? 
 
I believe God is actively shaping us all.  We are an incomplete work of God with a destiny. That’s 
why we have good times and bad times.  God is up to something! 
 



Allow me to close with a story that impacted Orchard Knob Baptist Church and has impacted 
you. 
 
In 1977, Orchard Knob was near completion of what was called the “million-dollar church 
building”.  In 1977, I was in my heyday living in Huntsville.  It is my understanding during the 
construction period, money was tight.  An argument arose among the trustees concerning 
putting a 2nd water fountain nearest the 3rd Street church entrance.  Rev. Lester took advantage 
of the distraction among the leadership and had the construction company run additional 
conduits beneath the sanctuary floor for a future television broadcast. (If he couldn’t get a 
water fountain, what would make anyone think he could get a television broadcast).  In 1980 I 
received a job offer to come to Chattanooga.  At that time, was not looking for a new job.  I did 
not know I was going to an interview.  I did not know where Chattanooga was.  God had a 
major change of plans for me.  So off to Chattanooga I went! 
 
Upon meeting Rev. Lester, it was as though he had been waiting on me for a long time.  He 
showed me the conduits that he had installed under the floor that I could use and his plans for 
his future television broadcast.  When the opportunity arose in the mid-90s everything else 
became history.  Many people have come to know the Lord and be encouraged through both 
the television and internet broadcast.  
 
As a teacher, many people have also been encouraged and come know Christ.  As an engineer, 
many churches have been blessed.  It all began with a dream given by God.  Then the difficult 
“shaping” times began to get me where he wanted me. 
 
I am asking everyone to take time to look back and ask, “what was God was up to in my life”.  
You might come up with some amazing answers! 
 
Be blessed! 
 
Deacon Edward Wood Jr. 
 
 
 
 
 


