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That robin outside my window this morning has been 
insanely determined to join me inside. He has charged the 
glass no less than 50 times, turned his back and tried again. 
And again. He�s persistent, insistent and determined.
.
Somehow today he looks to me like lies, like noise, like 
distraction and the worlds way of doing things. He looks 
like the shiny things we�re convinced we need, the DO more 
and BE more we are continually bombarded with on social. 
I�m over here trying to read my Bible and write a bit, trying 
to listen well to what matters most and he�s not asking for 
my attention, but demanding it. He�s rattling the windows 
and it�s hard to ignore.
.
You don�t need a bird to know this, friend, but perhaps he 
serves as a good reminder.
.
I have wrestled with social media this year and, surprisingly, 
found it good. I have found thought provoking 
encouragement, inspiration, and godly leadership here. But 
that has come with careful boundaries and curation, taking 
inventory of my heart, and always weighing whose voice I�m 
heeding. It must be HIS first, loudest, most, always.
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