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In the early days of the Viet Nam war, a small group of American soldiers 
traveling deep into enemy territory on a reconnaissance mission was 
ambushed by a band of Vietcong guerrillas. The firefight was fierce and 
the Americans stood their ground, but they were badly outnumbered and 
quickly taken prisoner. Their captors marched them to a camp far out of 
reach of any forces that might come to their rescue, where they were 
brutally tortured and terrorized day and night for several years.

Conditions in the prison camp were horrific. The Americans were kept 
locked up in a small, dark hut with no windows or fresh air and were given 
little to eat. There were no beds in the room, and they slept on a rough 
wooden floor, often lying in their own waste. Often the Vietcong would 
come into the hut with ammo belts slung across their chest and carrying 
rifles which they used as clubs to inflict terrible beatings. The torture was 
so bad that after a while the sound of the door swinging open and the 
silhouette of an enemy soldier standing in the doorway were enough to 
make them crumble to the floor in fear.

Then one day, the sound of gun fire erupted outside the hut as an 
American special forces team fought their way into the camp and sent the 
Vietcong fleeing into the jungle. The rescue team quickly broke open the 
door to the hut and stood in the doorway, expecting to liberate long 
suffering comrades who would be overwhelmed with joy to see them. But 
what they saw was a small huddle of emaciated men with dark, hollow 



eyes curled up on the floor in the farthest corner of the hut and trembling 
with fear. The commander of the rescue team announced that they were 
American soldiers sent to take them back to their base camp, where they 
would be safe. But the men on the floor didn’t move.

The rescuers stood just inside the doorway to the hut for a long time, not 
knowing what to do. Then one of them finally realized what was happening 
and began slowly walking across the room. When he reached the men 
lying in the corner, he stopped and stood silent for a moment, looking 
down at them with eyes filled with compassion. He took off his helmet and 
slowly set it on the floor. Then he put his rifle next to the helmet, took off 
his ammo belt, and placed it gently beside the rest of his gear. Next he 
began taking off his clothes until all he was wearing was his undershorts. 
When he finished undressing, he lay down on the floor beside the men, 
curled himself up into a fetal position, looked softly into their eyes and said 
in a quiet voice “You’re safe now. We’ve come to take you home”.

And then they realized that what had appeared to be the enemy was 
actually their salvation.

They got up, and followed him out the door.

Things aren’t always what they appear to be. Often, in the dark times of 
our life, what looks like the end of the line for us is actually the start of 
something new as God brings good out of the bad. And in the process, He 
transforms us into someone who has grown stronger and closer to Him 
through our struggles (Romans 8:28, Genesis 50:20-21).

God has also given us His son Jesus so we don’t have to face the dark 



times alone. Jesus is Immanuel, God with us, lying beside us on the floor, 
curled up in the mess right along with us and offering us peace, hope, and 
someone to lean on as we go through the terrible moments we all face 
sooner or later (John 16:33, Proverbs 3:5-6).

It’s easy to become trapped in depression and despair when we’re 
struggling and all we can see is what’s in front of us. But when we lift our 
eyes heavenward, toward what is unseen, we begin to see things not as 
they appear to be but as they really are. And when we do,

We take our first step forward, walking by faith not by sight, because 
we know that God has a plan for our life, even if we don’t know where 
we’re going or how things will turn out. As Martin Luther King Jr. put it, 
“Faith is taking the first step, even when you don’t see the whole 
staircase” (2 Cor 5:7, Jeremiah 29:11).

We come to understand that what we see matters less than what we 
can’t see because what is seen - financial troubles, poor health, a broken 
relationship, or the empty chair that comes with the loss of a loved one - is 
temporary, but what is unseen - the love of God, His presence in our life, 
and the promises He’s made to us as His children - is eternal (2 Cor 4:18).

And we learn to trust God even when we can’t see him working. There 
are dark moments in all of our lives, times when things seem hopeless and 
God seems far away. But God is always working in the background to bring 
light to the darkness, even if we can’t see it. And when we finally realize 
that, we become confidant that, with His help, we will get through 
whatever we’re faced with (Heb. 11:6).



And you know what? We always do. 

For that, I am truly grateful.

Key Message: Jesus is Immanuel, God with us, lying beside us on the 
floor, curled up in the mess right along with us and offering us peace, 
hope, and someone to lean on as we go through the terrible moments we 
all face sooner or later

Key Verse:  And everything I’ve taught you is so that the peace which is in 
me will be in you and will give you great confidence as you rest in me. For 
in this unbelieving world you will experience trouble and sorrows, but you 
must be courageous, for I have conquered the world! (John 16:33 TPT)

Question For Understanding:

What has been the toughest moment in your life, at least so far?

Thought Provoking Question:

Looking back on that moment, how did things initially appear to you?

Question for Sharing:

How do you see that moment now? As an opportunity to change course 
and discover God’s plan for your life? Something that helped you look past 
what was in front of you and seek God’s help? A moment when you 
learned to trust God?


