
Learning to Feel
Each week for 6 months we will send out a couple thoughts and a journal
prompt to guide us through this process of learning to love God with the
emotions that He created us with. Each month we will focus on a different
core emotion and we will look at it from multiple different angles, because
though core emotions are foundational, we experience them very differently
in different situations. These mini devotionals are meant to be used as tools
to help each of us continue practicing the 4 questions we’ve just spent the
past month learning. Our hopes are that we, as a church, will find ourselves
learning how to love God with all our heart, soul, mind and strength, AND to
love our neighbor as ourselves.

As you work through these thoughts and prompts, remember to ask
yourself…
What am I feeling?
Where am I feeling it in my body?
When did I first feel this?
Who am I going to share this with?

There will be times where you are not feeling the emotion we are talking
about, but I would encourage you to think about times in the past where
you have felt that emotion. Allow yourselves to be drawn into that memory
and meet God there. Allow yourself to be pulled closer to God in those



feelings. At our next meeting on December 29, we’ll gather to talk and
process what God does in us as we learn to feel.

For the sake of this devotional, Esther’s words will look like this…
And Chris’ input will look like this

Fear
Insecure - not being confident or assured, uncertain

Language for feeling insecure -
“Don’t look at me”
“Is it ok? Did I do ok?”
“You hate it (me) don’t you?”
“I’m sorry (I’m not enough)”

Have I done enough? Am I good enough? Am I even loved? I have asked these questions deep in my
soul on far more occasions than I am comfortable admitting. This feeling is present when I work,
inspecting my effort and finding it lacking. It is present when I witness the inconsistencies in
myself played out in the lives of my children. And insecurity always ends in the glaring question of,
“Am I even loved?” I know that God's love for me is steadfast and unchanging. I am confident in
His love, and yet I still doubt the love of others. I want to know they love and approve of me.
Wanting to be loved feels so vulnerable. Can’t His love for me be enough? Why do I even need
others? And then I realize He created me to be a part of something more. He created me to live in
community with others, not to find my value and worth there like my wandering heart so often
wants, but to see Him at work both in my life and in theirs. When I am insecure, when my palms
sweat and are cold all at the same time, when my stomach feels full of butterflies and nervousness,
He is there with me, encouraging me to walk through my insecurity and find not only Him but His
people through my willingness to be vulnerable, insecure and brave. God, Help me to find my worth
in you, while still allowing myself to feel the insecurity that comes with being human.



I'm almost always insecure. Every new little flavor of the core emotion “Fear” seems to hit me in the gut because
I realize how much I experience fear. Insecurity is especially frustrating because it always involves other people. I
don't mind being afraid of bears or heights or things that go bump in the night. Those fears involve survival and
my limbic cortex is only trying to keep me alive and safe. Insecurity is being afraid of things I don't want to be
afraid of. It's being afraid you won't like me. It's being afraid I will make a fool of myself. It's being afraid
that I will once again disappoint. For me insecurity feels like a tightness very high in my chest, not where it
affects my breathing, but where it pulls on my neck muscles. The worst part of this emotion is that it tries to keep
me from things that I really want, and even need. Insecurity tries to keep me from connecting with others. This
form of fear tells me that it's safer to stay alone. When I feel this emotion I know that God is reminding me that
this self-protective response is pride… the bad kind. For me to avoid human connection because I don't want to
be embarrassed, is to think far too much of myself.

Anxious - the general feeling of avoiding other important emotions

Language for feeling Anxious -
“I’m so nervous”
“I can’t seem to relax”
“I’m so tense”
“What if…”

I feel this in the tightness of my muscles, in the pit that forms in my stomach usually because I
know there is something uncomfortable to be said or done. There is a conflict that needs to be
met or a problem that needs to be addressed. I need to open my mouth and say something. I don’t
want to do that. I want to keep quiet. I want someone else to have to say the hard thing. I even
often pray that God will speak through someone or something else. I want this feeling to go away
and yet it sits in my body, heavy enough to make me physically sore and achy. As I begin to
acknowledge this feeling I realize I want to obey God. Still, my desire to obey wars against my
desire for comfort and peace at all costs. God, come and meet me in this place. Come and find me
here crying out for you to make me brave enough to walk through this feeling and not push it aside
or under the surface. Help me to learn to use this feeling not only as an invitation to come and
meet with you, but also as a signal to me that you are at work in an area I would rather avoid.



For me anxiety is like a gnat. I know it's there and it's definitely bugging me, but when I actually try to look at
it or swat it away, I can't find it. I'm a problem solver and when I can identify the situation and the possible
roads forward, I'm pretty good at analysis and decision-making. But there are times when things are “off”...
Times when something is out of place and I either don't know exactly what it is, or I do know and I have no idea
what to do about it. In those moments I'm pretty good at plugging along or even finding distractions, but
anxiety is lurking in the background. It feels like a focus problem. Like trying to hold water in my hands. It
feels like every fiber of my being wants to be doing something but there's nothing to do so I just vibrate.

Stressed - having too much to do

Language for feeling stressed -
“I’m overwhelmed”
“I can’t slow down or everything will fall apart”
“I have to do everything”
“We are so far behind”
“I’m just tired”

In my life busyness and time pressure are hallmarks. At times I express to Chris that I feel like I
have to be the brain for too many people and it is too big a job for me. I feel overwhelmed and yet
when I look at everything on my plate I find nothing I can remove. The thought of not doing it all,
and letting people down, feels even more stressful than just muscling through somehow. I am
stressed, and I know this is never good. I feel like a caged animal. Chris can tell from my body
language and the way in which I am unable to meet his gaze. When he tries to help, I often snap
at him, telling him there is nothing he can do. This feeling is scary for me. I feel weak and amped
up at the same time. I don’t have what I need to navigate this in a healthy way. Why do I allow
myself to feel this? Recently though, I’ve been reminding myself that I didn’t choose to feel this
way. It simply happened and now I am left with the choice of what to do with this feeling. I’ve
been reminding myself that even in this place where I feel stressed and out of control, God is there
inviting me to come and meet with him. Though at times it feels counterproductive to stop and
allow myself to feel this feeling, I’m trying to do just that. I’m trying to stop and meet God right
there, and in that place to invite him to show off his strength in this place where I don’t have the



ability to navigate life in a way that honors him. More than anything that is my desire, to honor
and bring glory to the God who loves me and knows me even in the places where I am weak.

I have to be careful with this feeling, it's sneaky. Generally, I like stress. I like biting off more than I can chew.
I like taking risks. I tend to fear fear so I cope by diving in and facing it head on which means I'm often in
stressful situations. If I'm not careful, I start to think I'm at my best when I'm being squeezed a little. But
that's physical stress… environmental stress… occupational stress… I think I like stress until I feel relational
stress. I hate emotional, relational stress. When there's stress in Esther and my relationship, I have a hard time
concentrating on anything else. It's all consuming. It's like being trapped under water knowing I need to
breathe but also knowing there's no air. Panic. I've started learning over the past couple years that giving into
the panic only makes it worse. Just like thrashing about if you were stuck under water would just use up your
oxygen faster, if I stop, focus my attention on God, and breathe… I can endure emotional stress much better and
the pressure on my chest is lighter. These feelings are an invitation to seek God and focus on what's important.

A Prayer for feeling Insecure, Anxious, and Stressed…
God, this week I pray as I navigate fear in all its forms that you would make
your voice loud enough to remind me that this fear is simply your invitation
to come and meet with you. My fear of all the “what ifs” is your way of
reminding me that you are strong and steady where I am insecure and
anxious and stressed. You are not helpless even when I feel I am. You are
the strong tower that I can run to in each moment of my day. Meet me here
in my body, your temple and lead me closer to your heart.

Psalm 46

God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble.

Therefore will not we fear, though the earth be removed, and though the mountains be
carried into the midst of the sea;

Though the waters thereof roar and be troubled, though the mountains shake with the
swelling thereof. Selah.



There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad the city of God, the holy place of
the tabernacles of the most High.

God is in the midst of her; she shall not be moved: God shall help her, and that right
early.

The heathen raged, the kingdoms were moved: he uttered his voice, the earth melted.

The LORD of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah.

Come, behold the works of the LORD, what desolations he hath made in the earth.

He maketh wars to cease unto the end of the earth; he breaketh the bow, and cutteth the
spear in sunder; he burneth the chariot in the fire.

Be still, and know that I am God: I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be exalted in
the earth.

The LORD of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah.


