
Limping to Heaven by Courtney Runn

“God cares more about your character 
than your comfort.” 
I heard those words from a guest-speaker at church several weeks 
ago. I don’t remember the man’s name and the topic of his sermon 
is a little fuzzy, but that one sentence has remained crystal clear in 
my mind. 

My family lived in Italy for five years and it was hard. There were 
countless moments of joy and contentment and gratitude, but that 
season of my life was a daily struggle. And I was ok with that. We 
were missionaries and living in a foreign country - of course it 
should’ve been a challenge! However, what surprised me was the 
continuation of those struggles upon returning to the United States. 

Since moving, I’ve found myself falling into the trap of thinking that I 
deserve something from God. After “suffering” for five years, I feel 
like it should be my turn to have a strong community of friends, 
sports and activities I can enjoy, and a school where I feel like I 
really belong. But that’s not how God operates. He’s blessed me 
with so much, but He hasn’t always granted my desires.

In my mind, there’s a clear line before Italy and after Italy. I see 
strips of yellow caution tape, blocking off that chunk of my life as a 
rocky adventure. I assumed that when I climbed aboard our one-way 
flight “home,” my hardships would be over. 



I’ve noticed this school year especially it’s been difficult for me to 
come to grips with the fact that God doesn’t have to give me 
several really happy years because He allowed several really hard 
years. And, honestly, it scares me a little that He can let my heart 
hurt for as long as He wants. 

However, through this struggle, God has really spoken to me. This 
past summer, I went on a missions trip to South Africa. It was a 
sweet balm to my soul - I got to spend a month with my dearest 
friends serving God in amazing ways. It was such an encouraging 
and refreshing summer. But the downside to having such an 
amazing month overseas was having to come back home to reality. 
It was hard going from acceptance and belonging to feeling like a 
foreigner again. In the first month or so after coming home, though, 
I started noticing God talking to me through quotes and Bible 
verses and sermons. They weren’t cheerful reminders of God’s love 
or His faithfulness or His blessings. Instead, almost everyday for a 
month, I stumbled upon one message: life is a journey of heartache 
and struggles. It’s about dying to yourself daily and denying yourself 
of everything in order to whole-heartedly serve the Lord. 

While that might sound discouraging and depressing, it was just 
what I needed to hear. I don’t deserve comfort. I don’t deserve to 
have everything I desire granted. God doesn’t owe me anything. I, on 
the other hand, owe Him everything. 

Though the Lord doesn’t promise this life will be easy, He does 
promise He will never leave or forsake us. One of main ways God 
has been teaching me this is through the book Not A Fan by Kyle 
Idleman. I love this quote in particular, 

“Jesus invites you to deny yourself. He invites you to be 
a slave. But as a slave may I tell you about my master. 



My master will provide for you. He owns the cattle on a 
thousand hills; he can take care of your needs. My 
master will protect you. He speaks and even the wind 
and the waves obey him. My master has the power to 
forgive sins. If being a slave to sin has left you broken 
and bruised and you find your life is in pieces, my 
master can take the pieces of your life and turn them 
into a beautiful mosaic. If you are worn out and 
exhausted, my master gives rest to those who are weary 
and heavy burdened.”

And even more encouraging is this verse from Isaiah: Fear not, for I 
have redeemed you; I have called you by name, you are mine. 
When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; and through 
the rivers, they shall not overwhelm you; when you walk through fire 
you shall not be burned, and the flame shall not consume you. 
(Isaiah 43:1-4)

When I first read that, I was so touched - a sweet love note from 
my God. God places many challenges in our lives, but He is there 
to walk us through them. He doesn’t act on a whim or randomly 
throw things in our path - He only wants what is best for us. He 
wants us to find joy in Him, bring Him glory, and become more and 
more like Him. This brings me back to the original quote I shared: 
God cares more about my character than my comfort. 

Though at times it is difficult for our human minds to accept, true 
joy and contentment are only found in seeking God with body, 
mind, and soul. 

Richard Sibbes once said, “If a man be going to a desired place, 
howsoever the way be troublesome, the sweetness of the end will 
make him forget the discouragements of his passage. Perhaps we 
must wade to Heaven through a sea of blood. It matters not. The 



end will recompense all. Though we lose our limbs on the way, it is 
better to limp to Heaven than to dance to Hell.” 

My prayer for you is that when troubles come - and indeed they 
will - you’ll keep Heaven in your eye and keep trudging through the 
mess of this world with the knowledge that you’re on your way 
home and when you arrive, God will look at you with a smile and 
tenderly say, “Well done, my good and faithful servant.” 


