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Introduction

We all carry longings. Some are small and fleeting—the desire for a good night's sleep, a peaceful
weekend, a breakthrough at work. But others run deeper. They wake us up at 3 a.m. They surface
during quiet moments. They ache with a persistence that won't fade. These are our unmet
longings—the desires of our hearts that remain unfulfilled year after year.

And alongside these unmet longings, we face impossible circumstances. Situations that seem beyond
fixing. Doors that appear permanently closed. Problems that have no solution, no matter how hard we

try.

These unmet longings and impossible circumstances have a way of defining us. They become the
background noise of our lives, the constant ache we learn to live with. We smile on the outside while
grief gnaws on the inside. We participate in life while part of us feels stuck in waiting.

So what do we do with them?

Some of us try denial. We bury the longing. We tell ourselves it doesn't really matter. We spiritualize
our disappointment: "God must not love me.” We numb ourselves with busyness or entertainment or
work. We pretend the ache isn't there. But denial doesn't heal—it only postpones the reckoning. The
longing doesn't disappear; it goes underground where it festers and grows bitter.

Others of us try manipulation. We make deals with God. We bargain and promise: "If You'll just
give me this, I'll serve You fully.” We try to earn the answer through religious performance—more
prayer, more service, more sacrifice. We attempt to force God's hand through our efforts. But God
isn't a vending machine. He doesn't respond to our quarters of good works. He's a Father who invites
relationship, not a vendor who takes transactions.

Some of us turn to human solutions. We take matters into our own hands. Like Abraham taking
Hagar when Sarah couldn't conceive, we create our own answers. We compromise our values to get
what we want. We force open doors God hasn't opened. We settle for substitutes rather than wait for
God's provision. But our homemade solutions often create more problems than they solve. We get an
Ishmael when God intended an Isaac.

Others become consumed by comparison. We look at those who have what we lack, and envy
poisons our hearts. We scroll through social media and feel the sting of others' likes. We sit in church



and resent the testimony of answered prayer. We can't celebrate others' joy because it highlights our
pain. Comparison steals our gratitude and blinds us to the blessings we do have.

And still others give up entirely. The waiting becomes too long. The disappointment cuts too deep.
We stop praying because we assume God isn't listening. We stop hoping because hope deferred has
made our hearts sick. We resign ourselves to permanent disappointment. We conclude that God
answers prayers for other people, but not for us. Bitterness settles in where faith once lived.

None of these responses work. Denial leaves us dishonest. Manipulation leaves us exhausted.
Human solutions leave us with consequences we never intended. Comparison leaves us miserable.
And giving up leaves us spiritually dead.

So here's the critical question—the question that will shape not just our circumstances but our very
souls: What should we do with our unmet longings and impossible circumstances?

That's exactly what Hannah faced in ancient Israel. Her story gives us the answer and the hope we
desperately need.

Let’s imagine stepping back in time—about three thousand years back, to be exact. It's
approximately 1100 BC. We're standing in the hill country of central Israel, in the tribal territory of
Ephraim. The air smells of dust and olive trees. The political situation around us is chaotic and
uncertain.

The book of Judges tells us that in those days, "every man did what was right in his own eyes."” Local
tribal elders govern their fowns and villages.

Israel has no king.

There's no central government, no unified military, no organized administration. It's a time of spiritual
and political disarray. In the background, a growing threat looms—the Philistines. They're becoming
more powerful and more dangerous. Soon they'll pose the greatest military challenge Israel has faced
since entering the Promised Land.

Now let us look north from where we're standing. A few miles away sits the town of Shiloh. It's
not a large city, but it holds enormous significance. This is where Israel's central sanctuary stands.
This is where God's presence dwells among His people.

At Shiloh, we find the Tabernacle. This is the tfent of meeting that Moses constructed in the
wilderness, the portable sanctuary that has traveled with Israel since the Exodus. Its curtains still
hang. Its holy implements still function. But something has changed over the centuries. The
Tabernacle has been augmented by a more permanent structure. Wooden doorposts mark the
entrance. The building provides shelter and stability to the ancient tent. Inside this sanctuary
complex, in the innermost chamber called the Holy of Holies, rests Israel's most sacred object.



The Ark of the Covenant sits veiled in darkness. It's a wooden chest overlaid with gold. Its lid,
called the mercy seat, features two golden cherubim facing each other with wings outstretched.
Inside the ark are the stone tablets bearing the Ten Commandments, a jar of manna from the
wilderness, and Aaron’s rod that budded. This ark represents God's throne on earth. It symbolizes His
covenant with Israel. It marks the place where heaven touches earth. When the high priest enters this
sacred space once a year on the Day of Atonement, he enters the very presence of the AImighty.

But all is not well at this holy place. The spiritual leadership has become corrupt. Let us meet the
key figures in this moment of Israel's history.

First, there's Eli. He's the high priest at Shiloh. By this time, he's an old man—elderly, overweight, and
going blind. He sits on a seat of authority by the doorpost of the sanctuary. He should be Israel's
spiritual shepherd, but his leadership has grown weak. He watches but doesn't really see. He sits in
judgment but lacks discernment. His physical blindness mirrors a deeper spiritual dullness.

Eli has two sons: Hophni and Phinehas. They serve as priests alongside their aging father. But
these men have no regard for the Lord. They abuse their priestly privileges. They take meat from the
sacrifices before the proper portions are offered to God. They sleep with the women who serve at the
entrance to the tent of meeting. They corrupt everything they touch. Eli knows about their wickedness,
but he does nothing effective to stop them. His sons are leading Israel into sin, and judgment is
coming.

Next we turn our attention to a family from Ra-mah’, a small town also in the hill country of
Ephraim. Here lives a man named EI'-kanah. He's a Levite, part of the priestly tribe, though he lives
among the Ephraimites. His genealogy stretches back through four generations. He's apparently
well-off financially, devout in his religion, and faithful in his worship. Every year he leads his household
on the pilgrimage to Shiloh for the annual festival.

But EI’-kanah’s household is troubled. He has two wives. Polygamy isn't common in Israel, but it's
legal. Often a man took a second wife when the first couldn't bear children. That's likely what
happened here.

His first wife is Hannah. Her name means "grace” or "gracious one,” but her life has been marked
by grief. She's barren. Year after year, month after month, her womb remains closed. In her culture,
this is more than personal disappointment—it's public shame. It's a mark of divine disfavor. It means
no children to care for her in old age, no heir to preserve the family name, no son to carry on the
lineage. She's loved deeply by her husband, but love alone cannot heal this wound.

Elkanah's second wife is Peni’-nnah. Her name might mean "pearl,” but her character is far from
precious. She has children—sons and daughters. She has what Hannah desperately wants. And she
uses this advantage as a weapon. She provokes Hannah deliberately. She taunts her rival wife. She
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turns what should be joyful family worship times into occasions of bitter humiliation. Peninnah is
fertile but cruel. Hannah is barren but faithful.

Into this situation, a child will be born. His name will be Samuel. He doesn't exist yet as our story
opens, but his coming will change everything. He'll grow up not in Ramah with his parents, but in
Shiloh with Eli. He'll be dedicated to God's service from birth. He'll wear a Nazirite's uncut hair as a
sign of his consecration. This boy will become Israel's greatest judge, the prophet who will anoint
Israel's first kings, the spiritual giant who will guide the nation through its most crucial transition.

So let us observe the scene before us: A spiritually corrupt priesthood serves at God's holy
sanctuary. The Ark of the Covenant dwells among a disobedient people. Eli's sons abuse their sacred
office while their father watches passively. The Philistine threat grows stronger. And in a small town in
Ephraim, a barren woman named Hannah weeps at the annual festival.

In this setting and situation is where God chooses to act. Not through the powerful or prominent.
Not through the priests or tribal leaders. But through the tears of a broken woman who refuses to
give up on God. Through the faith of someone society has dismissed as unimportant. Through the
impossible circumstances of a closed womb.

This is Hannah's world. It's a world of spiritual crisis and political chaos. It's a time when the
religious establishment has failed and hope seems lost.

Here’s what we must not miss in the opening pages of this story: Hannah could have grown bitter. She
had every human reason to give up. The years stretched on with no answer. The religious leaders were
corrupt. Her rival wife was cruel. Her loving husband couldn't understand. Even the high priest
misjudged her desperate prayers. Everything in her circumstances screamed "impossible.” Everything
in her situation whispered "hopeless.”

But Hannah made a different choice. She brought her closed womb to the God who conftrols all
wombs. She brought her impossible circumstances to the God who specializes in impossibilities. She
brought her unmet longing to the God who sees every longing of the human heart.

And in doing so, Hannah discovered something we all desperately need to learn.

Here's the truth that pulses through every line of her story, the lesson that echoes from ancient Shiloh
into our lives today: God invites us to trust Him with our unmet longings and impossible
circumstances.

Not just Hannah. Not just the barren women of ancient Israel. Us. You and me. Right here, right now,
in whatever impossible situation we're facing.

We all have our "closed wombs"—those areas of life where the door seems permanently shut, where

the answer appears forever out of reach, where the longing grows deeper with each passing year.
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Some of us face literal barrenness and long for children. Others face barrenness of different kinds:
careers that won't advance, relationships that won't heal, ministries that won't flourish, prayers that
seem unanswered, dreams that remain unfulfilled.

And we all face circumstances that feel impossible to change. Chronic illness that won't relent.
Financial pressure that won't ease. Loneliness that won't lift. Grief that won't fade. Situations where
we've tried everything and nothing works.

But here's what Hannah teaches us: Our impossible circumstances are not obstacles to God's
work—they're often the very place where God chooses to demonstrate His power. Our unmet longings
are not signs that God has forgotten us—they may be the birthplace of something greater than we
can imagine.

The same God who remembered Hannah remembers you. The same God who opened her womb can
open your closed doors. The same God who transformed her barrenness into blessing can transform
your impossibility intfo His opportunity.

So the question before us today isn't whether God can handle our impossible circumstances. The
question is: Will we trust Him with them?

Let's consider once again how Hannah trusted God, so we can learn to do the same.

1

Hannah'’s Story

Picture the scene at Shiloh. The annual feast should have been a time of joy and celebration, but for
Hannah it had become unbearable. Year after year, the same painful routine played out. Peninnah
received portions of meat for herself and all her children. Hannah received her portion—alone. And
Peninnah, watching Elkanah show special favor to his barren wife, would provoke her. The Hebrew
suggests she did this deliberately, grievously, to irritate Hannah because the LORD had closed her
womb.

And on this particular visit, Hannah reached her breaking point. Verse 7 says “Therefore Hannah wept
and would not eat.” Her husband Elkanah tried to help with questions that only revealed how little he
understood: "Hannah, why are you weeping? Why don't you eat? Why are you downhearted? Don't 1
mean more to you than ten sons?” He meant well, but his words missed the mark entirely.

So Hannah did what she had apparently done before—she rose and went to pray. But something
about this moment was different. Eli the priest sat by the doorpost of the temple, watching. And what
he saw was a woman whose lips moved but whose voice made no sound. Hannah was pouring out
her soul before the LORD. She was deeply distressed. She wept bitterly. She prayed out of great
anxiety and vexation. This wasn't polite, sanitized prayer. This was raw desperation laid bare before
God.



The Point for Us Today

Here's what Hannah teaches us first: 1. We trust God by bringing our honest pain directly to Him
in prayer. Not our edited version. Not our spiritualized spin. Not our attempt to sound faith-filled
when we're actually falling apart. Our actual anguish, our real desperation, our unfiltered grief.

Perhaps we’ve been taught that strong faith means maintaining composure. That mature believers
don't weep bitterly. That bringing our anxiety and vexation to God demonstrates lack of trust. But
Hannah explodes that myth. She shows us that faith isn't the absence of pain—it's the decision about
what w with our pain. Do we turn away from God because He hasn't fixed our situation? Or do we
turn toward God with the unvarnished reality or our tears and pain?

Notice something crucial: Hannah knew that it was the LORD who had closed her womb. The text tells
us tfwice (1:5-6). She understood that God was somehow involved in her barrenness. Yet she didn't
curse Him. She didn't abandon Him. This situation shows us that when all we can see is the battle,
God sees our victory. Yes, in the lyrics of the song we will sing in a minute, when all we can see is the
battle before us—the closed womb, the impossible circumstance—when all we can see is the battle,
God sees our victory. Hannah’s situation teaches us that even when we're focused on the mountains
in front of us, God sees a mountain about to be moved. She brought her bitterness about her
barrenness to the very One who could change everything. She had a real, honest, desperate trust that
sings, If God is for us, who can be against us? For our God, nothing is impossible. When all we see are
the ashes—the ashes of broken dreams and unmet expectations, God sees the beauty of his plan.
When all we see is a cross of suffering, God sees the empty tomb of resurrection power that will
change the world.

If you're facing an unmet longing or an impossible circumstance right now, start here: bring your
honest pain to God. God invites you to trust Him with your unmet longings and impossible
circumstances. He can handle your tears. He welcomes your desperate prayers.
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Hannah'’s Story

But let's back up and notice something else the text emphasizes (1:3): "Year by year this man went up
from his fown to worship and sacrifice to the LORD Almighty at Shiloh” . And then again in 1:7: "Year
by year... As often as she went up to the house of the LORD, she used to provoke her. Therefore
Hannah wept and would not eat” (1.7).

Do you see what's happening? This wasn't a one-time crisis. This was an annual ordeal. Every single
year, Hannah made the pilgrimage to Shiloh. Every single year, the festival meal became an occasion
for fresh humiliation. Every single year, she watched Eli's sons Hophni and Phinehas serve as
priests—a painful reminder that she had no son to dedicate to God's service. Every single year,
Peninnah's provocations drove Hannah to tears.



The pilgrimage to Shiloh should have been the highlight of the religious year. Instead, for Hannah, it
became a recurring nightmare. She could have stayed home. The text tells us that later, after Samuel
was born but before he was weaned, Hannah did stay home (1:22-23). So it was clearly an option. She
could have protected herself from the annual pain. She could have avoided the place that magnified
her shame.

But she didn't. Year after year, Hannah kept going to the house of the LORD. Year after year, she
positioned herself in the place of worship. Even when it hurt. Even when nothing changed. Even when
the circumstances seemed to mock her faithfulness.

The Point for Us Today

Hannah’s example teaches us a second way to trust God: 2. We trust God by persisting in
gathered corporate worship even when nothing changes. Hannah's circumstances didn't improve
on her schedule. The waiting stretched on. The barrenness continued. The pain compounded. But she
kept showing up to be with God’s people in God's presence.

Here's what we need to understand: trust isn't a crisis prayer we pr nce when thin

Trust is a spiritual posture we maintain through long seasons of unanswered longing. It's the decision
to keep gathering with God's people even when everyone else seems blessed and you feel forgotten.
It's the commitment to continue spiritual disciplines even when heaven seems silent. It's the choice to
remain in worship even when the act of worship surfaces fresh grief.

Many of us practice what we might call "outcome-based worship.” We engage with God as long as
we're seeing results. We pray with passion when breakthroughs seem imminent. We worship
enthusiastically when blessings are flowing. But when the situation stretches from months to years,
when the impossibility of our circumstances becomes more apparent rather than less, when God
seems distant rather than near—that's when we quietly disengage. We don't announce our departure.
We just slowly drift away from corporate worship, from personal prayer, from the very presence of
God.

Returning fo Hannah's Situation

Hannah shows us a different way. She kept going to Shiloh. She kept positioning herself in the place
where God's presence dwelt. And she discovered something profound: the real battle isn't fought with
human strength but on our knees in worship. And as we sing our closing song together, let us believe
like Hannah that when we walk through our shadows of disappointment, God’s love surrounds us. And
here's what's remarkable: it was on one of these annual visits, after years of going, after years of
weeping, after years of seemingly unanswered prayers, that everything changed. "After they had
eaten and drunk in Shiloh, Hannah rose” (1:9). She rose and prayed the prayer that would be
answered. She made the vow that would change Israel's history.



If Hannah had stopped coming to Shiloh two years earlier, she would have missed it. If she had
protected herself from the pain by staying home, she wouldn't have been in position for the
breakthrough. Her persistence in worship—year after year after year—meant she was present in the
place of God's presence when God finally acted.

Your unmet longing may not be resolved quickly. Your impossible circumstance may not change on
your timeline. But keep showing up. Keep positioning yourself in God's presence. Keep gathering with
God's people. Keep engaging in worship. Trust isn't demonstrated in a moment; it's proven over the
long haul of sustained faithfulness.
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Hannah'’s Story

Now we come to the heart of Hannah's prayer, and it's surprising. She didn't just ask God for a son.
She made a vow: "O LORD of hosts, if you will indeed look on the affliction of your servant and
remember me and not forget your servant, but will give to your servant a son, then I will give him to
the LORD all the days of his life, and no razor shall fouch his head” (1:11).

Think about what Hannah was promising. She was vowing to give away the very thing she was
begging for. She would dedicate her son as a Nazirite—someone consecrated to God's service for life.
And more than that, she would bring him to live at the temple. Permanently. She would see him
perhaps once a year during the annual pilgrimage, but otherwise he would grow up under Eli's care,
not hers.

This wasn't a casual promise made in the heat of emotion. After Samuel was born and
weaned—which likely took three years or more—the text tells us: "She took him up with her... and she
brought him fo the house of the LORD at Shiloh. And the child was young"” (1:24). Samuel was still very
young. Hannah had waited her whole married life for a child, had him in her home for only a few
years, and then she kept her vow. She brought him to Eli and said, "For this child I prayed, and the
LORD has granted me my petition that I made to him. Therefore I have lent him to the LORD. As long
as he lives, he is lent fo the LORD" (1:27-28).

Hannah was saying: this child is on loan to God. He belongs to the LORD, not to me.

The Point for Us Today

Here's the third way we trust God: 3. We trust God by making sacred commitments and keeping
them. Hannah didn't just pray for relief from her pain. She made a vow that demonstrated her desire
wasn't ultimately about her own fulfillment—it was about offering something meaningful to God.

When we're desperate, we often make promises to God. "If You'll just do this, I'll serve You fully.” "If
You'll just answer this prayer, I'll dedicate my life to You.” "If You'll just change this circumstance, T'll



be faithful.” But when God answers, when the crisis passes, when the desperation eases, how many of
those vows do we actually keep?

Hannah could have rationalized her way out of her commitment. She could have said, "I made that
vow in a moment of weakness. Surely God doesn't expect me to actually give away my miracle child.”
She could have modified the terms: "I'll dedicate him when he's older. I'll make sure he serves God,
but he can do that from home.” She could have pointed to Elkanah'’s love for her and her need for
Samuel's presence. Any humber of reasonable-sounding excuses were available.

But she didn't take them. She kept her word. And notice what she brought with the child: three bulls
(or a three-year-old bull, depending on the translation), an ephah of flour, and a skin of wine—far
more than was required for a standard sacrifice. This was an extravagant offering. She wasn't
fulfilling her vow grudgingly. She was doing it generously, even joyfully.

Returning fo Hannah's Situation

What does this mean for us? It means that trusting God involves not just asking Him for what we
need, but being committed to Him even before we see the answer. It means that when God does
answer our prayers, we hold those answers with open hands, recognizing they belong to Him. It
means we follow through on commitments made in desperation, even when following through costs
us deeply.

Hannah's vow wasn't an attempt to manipulate God into answering her prayer. It was an expression
of her deepest conviction: that giving something back to God was more important than keeping
everything for herself. She trusted that God's purposes for Samuel—and for her—were bigger than her
personal satisfaction.

Are there sacred commitments you've made to God that you've allowed to fade? Vows spoken in
crisis that you've forgotten in comfort? Promises made in desperation that now seem inconvenient?
Hannah shows us that frust is proven not just in our asking, but in our keeping of what we've
promised. When we make sacred commitments and faithfully keep them, we demonstrate that we
frust God's plan more than our own comfort.
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Hannah's Story

Let's look more closely at the moment Hannah brought Samuel to the temple. She had to find Eli in
the crowd of worshipers. When she did, she said something remarkable: "Oh, my lord! As you live, my
lord, I am the woman who was standing here in your presence, praying to the LORD. For this child I
prayed, and the LORD has granted me my petition that I made to him. Therefore I have lent him to
the LORD. As long as he lives, he is lent to the LORD" (1:26-28).



Can you hear what she's doing? She's reminding Eli—the man who once thought she was drunk, who
initially misunderstood her desperate prayer—of who she was. She's making the connection explicit:
"I'm that woman. The one you saw praying years ago. Remember? And this boy—this is what I was
praying for. God answered. And now I'm giving him back.”

The whole passage is built on this concept of asking, receiving, and giving back. Hannah asked God
for Samuel. God gave Samuel to Hannah. Hannah gave Samuel back to God.

Think about what this surrender cost Hannah. She had prayed desperately, year after year, for a child.
She had endured Peninnah'’s taunts. She had wept bitter tears. She had been misunderstood by her
husband and misjudged by the priest. Finally, finally, God answered. She conceived. She gave birth.
She nursed Samuel and watched him take his first steps and heard his first words. She had him in her
home for three years, maybe more.

And then she walked away. She left him at the temple with Eli—with elderly, overweight, spiritually dull
Eli whose own sons were corrupt. She returned to Ramah without her son. She would see him only
once a year during the annual pilgrimage. All her years of longing, all her tears of barrenness, had led
to this: a few short years with the child she'd begged God for, and then a surrender that must have
torn her heart in two.

The Point for Us Today

This is perhaps the most counter-intuitive way we trust God: 4. We trust God by surrendering our
answered prayers back to Him. Hannah shows us that frust doesn't end when God provides.
Sometimes trust is most tested not in the waiting, but in the releasing.

We tend to think of faith as primarily about asking God for things. We pray. We wait. We hope. And
when God finally answers, we think the faith journey is complete. We got what we asked for. Story
over. But Hannah reveals a deeper level of trust: recognizing that even our answered prayers still
belong to God.

This challenges our tendency to clutch what God gives us. When we've waited long for something,
when we've prayed desperately for it, when God finally grants it—we hold it tightly. It's mine. I prayed
for it. I waited for it. I deserve to keep it. Whether it's a child, a job, a relationship, a dream fulfilled, a
healing granted—we can easily slip into possessiveness about God's gifts.

But Hannah understood something profound: God’s gifts to us are meant to go through us. Samuel
was never really hers to keep. He was God's gift, yes, but more fundamentally he was God's child for
God's purposes. Her role wasn't to possess Samuel but to steward him for God's glory. So she gave
him back—not resentfully, not reluctantly, but with worship: "And he worshiped the LORD there” (1:28).

Returning fo Hannah's Situation
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And here's the beautiful irony: by giving Samuel away, Hannah positioned him to become exactly
what Israel needed. If she had kept him home in Ramah, he would have grown up to be a farmer,
perhaps a local Levite. But by surrendering him to God's service at Shiloh, she gave Israel its greatest
judge, the prophet who would anoint Israel's first kings, the spiritual leader who would guide the
nation through a crucial transition.

Hannah's surrender wasn't loss—it was investment. She didn't lose Samuel fo God; she invested him in
God's purposes. And God honored that surrender. The text tells us in chapter 2 that "the LORD visited
Hannah, and she conceived and bore three sons and two daughters” (2:21). She had five more
children. And each year when she came to Shiloh, she brought Samuel a robe she had made for him
(2:19).

What has God given you that you're clutching tightly? What answered prayer have you wrapped your
identity around? What blessing has become your possession rather than God's gift? Hannah shows us
that trusting God means holding even our answered prayers with open hands. It means saying, "This
came from You, Lord. It belongs to You. Use it for Your purposes, even if that means I must release
it."

That's not loss. That's trust at its deepest level.

5

Hannah'’s Story

And the final place that trust appears is in Hannah's song in chapter 2. After leaving Samuel with Eli,
after surrendering her son to a lifetime of temple service, Hannah prayed. Listen to where she focuses
her attention:

"My heart exults in the LORD; my horn is exalted in the LORD. My mouth derides my enemies,
because I rejoice in your salvation. There is none holy like the LORD: for there is none besides you;
there is no rock like our God" (2:1-2).

She mentions her personal situation only briefly—But that's not where she camps. Instead, she
launches into an extended meditation on God's character and God's ways.
She proclaims His holiness and uniqueness.

The Point for Us Today
And her prayer is the final and ultimate way we trust God: 5. We trust God by worshiping Him for
who He is, not just what He gives.

Hannah found her ultimate security not in finally having a child, but in the character of the God who
gives and takes away. She discovered that the Rock beneath her feet was more stable than any
blessing, any answered prayer, any fulfilled longing. She learned to worship the Giver and not th

qifts.
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That's the trust God invites us into. Not "I'll worship You if You fix my situation.” Not even "I'll worship
You because You fixed my situation.” But "I'll worship You because of who You are—sovereign, holy,
just, and good—whether my circumstances change or not.”

Conclusion

Hannah discovered that God is her AImighty Fortress who goes before her. We are going to close with
a song of response to God. Even as we sing, let us remember how Hannah learned that nothing could
stand against the power of our God—not barrenness, not shame, not loneliness, not depression, not
addiction, not division, not fear, nothing can stand against the power of our God! When we can come
and worship God in true surrender, when we can come and praise Him even in the midst of our
impossible circumstances, when we can come and exalt Him not because He gave us what we asked
for but because He is worthy—that's when we’ve learned to truly frust Him. That's where Hannah
arrived. And by God's grace, that's where He can bring each of us as we learn to trust Him with our
unmet longings and impossible circumstances.

Let us pray:

Father, we come before You with our closed doors and our aching hearts. Teach us to pour out our
souls honestly before You, holding nothing back. Give us courage to keep showing up in Your
presence, even when seasons stretch long and answers seem delayed. Help us make commitments
we'll actually keep, not vows we'll forget when desperation fades.

And Lord, when You finally answer, grant us the grace to release our blessings back into Your hands
with open palms and grateful hearts. Above all, fransform our faith from seeking Your gifts to seeking
Your face. May we discover that You alone are the Rock beneath our feet—worthy of worship whether
You give or withhold.

In Jesus' name, Amen.
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