Great Commission Northwest

A little faith, a little money, but God . . . 
Dear Breadwinner,

I want to write and encourage every believing father in an area that each of us deals with - every day. The subject is money. So here goes. My prayer is that you will be blessed as you read these few pages. We are all responsible to bring home a pay check and to be responsible with it.  But when and how do we ever apply faith? 




Keep pressing, Rick Whitney

Two years after my wife and I had asked Jesus Christ into our heart, we finally got to the point where we decided that we would attempt to serve Him. He was our Savior, but it took us awhile to come to the place where we wanted to follow Him. 

And so, as a young married couple, with very few needs, one of the first things 

we did was give away all of our savings account to advance the gospel and the local ministries of our church. Not that our Lord requires this, but it was just something that Neva and I wanted to do.

It was an easy thing to do. Quietly and anonymously we were able to give it all away and we never thought twice. Why should we? Neva and I knew we could always get work and easily take care of ourselves. 

So we gave and gave and lived on a shoestring and yet never lacked. It was really a slam-dunk and a fairly easy thing to do and an easy way to live.

But a few years later something changed. We had a baby! 

And now I had to begin to think about my responsibilities of being a good provider and planning ahead and maybe being a little more prudent, etc. At this time, with a brand new, four-month-old son, God taught me a lesson concerning money that I have never forgotten. 

Neva and I had just returned home to Ames, Iowa, from leading a summer-long, mission team, made up of about a dozen college students, to the University of Missouri at Columbia, Missouri. 

We had again spent all the money that we had during the summer to help our team and it was a three month long riot. It was a joy. 

God had blessed our team’s efforts that summer and almost 50 students had prayed to receive Christ! But now we were back in town, with only one little problem as the fall began. We had no place to live!
I needed to find something to rent, fast, and it needed to be large enough not only for my new little family, but also to hold a twice-a-week, Life Group, prayer meeting, made up of our summer outreach team. There were around 15 of us total. 

It was September 2nd and Ames, Iowa, (Home of the Cyclones!) seemingly had no rooms to rent. 

I had exactly one $275 check waiting for me from the beginning of the summer, which represented a security deposit refund that I had received from our previous digs. 

Although I did not have a job, I knew I could find one. 

What I needed first was someplace to live, a home to serve the Lord from. And I immediately found a nice, two-story, large house, right near the campus, which for some odd reason, needed a renter. 

The owner wanted to show me the house and mentioned that since she had placed the rental ad in that morning’s campus newspaper, she had already received over 20 phone calls, asking to see it.   But since she was heading over to the house right then, could I meet her?  

She would just go ahead and show it to me and if I liked it, I could rent it.  

It was perfect!  But with only one little problem . . .  she wanted $700!  

$250 for the first month’s rent, $250 for the last month’s rent and a $200 security deposit.  For a total of  $700. 

I had only my $275, a wife, one son, and just a little faith.

She asked me, “Do you like it?”

I said, “Yes ma’am.”
She asked, “Do you want to rent it, Rick?”
I answered truthfully, “Yes!”
She said, “Fine.  Come by my house later tomorrow night and we will draw up a lease agreement.”

Neva and I got into our car and decided to gather up our team of students and pray a bit.  None of us had any money, I wouldn’t check with anyone, but I just knew. 

We did not tell any of them that Neva and I only had $275, and that the house would take $700 to get into. We just told everyone that we thought we found a good house, convenient to campus, and that we should pray that God’s will be done. 

I will never forget some of their prayers. Earnest, honest, but oh, so naive.

“Lord, you said to seek first your kingdom,” they prayed.

“Lord, you said to not be afraid little flock, for your Father has chosen gladly to give you the kingdom. Help us God, find a place to meet.”

“Look at the birds of the air ... yet our Father feeds them.  Lord take care of us.”

As Neva and I listened to the praying, we could not help but look at each other and smile. It is easier to believe in the abstract, but what about when you only have $275 and the bill is for $700?

Yet we thought that this was the place. It was perfect for ministry and situated next door to our mission field - the Iowa State University campus. A few of the students from our team had even walked by the house earlier, peered in the windows, and encouraged me to, “Go for it, Rick.” 

They thought I was their fearless leader and I sure did not want to disappoint anyone. I also wanted to honor the Lord and see if He might have a way. And I did not think He wanted me to ask anyone for help. 

So I felt kind of cornered and a little scared.

“Well, Hon, we’ll see!” I jumped in my car that next evening, and drove alone to see the landlady. She invited me to take a seat at her kitchen table, offered me a cup of coffee and sat down to write up my lease. 

I knew I did not have enough money, but I thought I would maybe bargain with her or come up with some thing.  Maybe beg if I had to. 

I will never forget her words. She spoke before I had a chance to.

“$250 for the first month’s rent, $250 for the last month.  With a $200 security deposit. Right?  Well, first off, I am going to forget the last month’s rent. I have shaken your hand Rick, and I believe I can trust you. I also would like to reduce the security deposit from $200, down to $100, if that is all right with you?”

I held my breath and smiled. 

She went on. “If you will go ahead and clean the carpets yourself, it will save me the bother and I will knock another $50 off the deposit.”
I still would owe her $300. 

I was not sure what to say, so again, I decided that the best thing would be to 

say nothing.

She finished up writing out the lease, turned it around, and asked for $275!

At that point I kind of mumbled a question, “$275, ma’am?”
She answered, “Yes, $275. Let me explain again, Rick. One month’s rent is $250, plus only $50 for a deposit if you will clean the carpets = $300. 

Subtract three days rent, since today is September 3rd. Three days rent is $25.” 

“$300 - $25 = $275.” 
“You don’t think I would charge you for these past couple days that you were not even in the house, do you? What do you think I am, Rick?”
I thought she might be an angel!

“$275? Is that O.K. with you, Rick?”

I answered, “That will be just fine, ma’am.” 

I wrote my check out for exactly $275, every penny I had. But that was all I needed and God knew it.

I have never forgotten what God did for me that day. I often remember it and I also wonder whether I would do it again. Risk everything on the faithfulness of God. 

I hope so.

I enjoy reading the bumper sticker, whenever I see it, that says, “Tithe if you love Jesus, any idiot can honk!”
An older Bible teacher has written, “You can tell a lot about a man’s spirituality by looking at his checkbook.”
The other day I saw in the newspaper an article about the wealthiest men in this country. We all know who heads the list, Bill Gates, founder of Microsoft. 

Years ago, this same list was led by Sam Walton, the founder of Wal-Mart. 

Do you know how much he left behind when he died?

Everything, Christian!

Jesus said that, “Not even when one has an abundance does one’s life consist of his possessions.” Our lives are so much more than just making money. But how we spend our money is very closely tied to the health of our soul. This year there are few things that reveal more clearly our spirit’s vitality, than whether we are giving to God. 

I occasionally enjoy talking about money and how it affects our lives and the health of our soul.  The generous man knows that the relationship between our attitude on money and our trust in God is interwoven and rejoices; the stingy can only sit low in their chair and squirm. 

Do you know that if every church member in America went on welfare tonight and then began to tithe from their welfare checks, that the churches of America would see the Sunday morning offering rise 35% next Sunday?

Across this region we are doing fine financially. At times each church has abundance, at times each church has needs. But God’s kingdom marches on. 

And it always will. 

What is important to remember and note, is the incredible blessing certain individuals experience when they trust in God and give for the advancement of His kingdom.  It is consistently a special blessing to be a gambler with God and to see Him come through.

I once heard of a pastor who challenged a member of his church to trust him with his checkbook. The pastor said that if that member would tithe to his church, the pastor would see to it that the tithe was put aside, and if at the end of the year that member was not better-off spiritually, then the pastor would refund his tithe.

The member said, “OK, I will do it.” 

Immediately the pastor questioned him, “You will trust me and I am just a man? Yet you cannot trust in God?”

Believe with me, Christian, that, “God is able to make all grace abound to you, that always having all sufficiency in everything, you may have an abundance for every good deed.” 




- 2 Corinthians 9:8

I thank God that I have been teamed up with many, many Christians for many, many years who have consistently and repetitiously proven, that God’s Word is true as regards our finances. 

May God help us all to increase still more and prove Him ever true when we now manage thousands of dollars every month in each of our households. He is able to bless our finances still. 

Remember He is the One who first challenges us with the words, “Prove me now in this . . .”  Let’s be sure and not forget to take Him at His word. If we neglect to take up His challenge, we will miss His blessing. 

God bless you, Christian.  God bless you, breadwinner.

Keep pressing, Rick Whitney

