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DO YOU RECOGNIZE A MIRACLE? 

“How could I ever forget the miracles of kindness You’ve done for me?”  

Psalm 103:2 The Passion Translation 

What do you think about when you hear the word Miracle? The dead raised, a leg or arm that has grown back, the blind see, an incurable disease 

eradicated, resources multiplied when there is lack and no other explanation, walking away from a head on vehicle collision without a scratch on 

your body,...These are just a few illustrations that we may think of in terms of a miracle. Yet one of the greatest miracles that is often not acknowl-

edged as being indeed a miracle is the ability to discern the promptings of Holy Spirit, when HE is speaking to us in our dialoguing with HIM, or HE 

initiating a conversation with us at any given point. These type miracles happen everyday, and the more we are intentional to recognize HIM, and 

honor those visitations, then our Spiritual senses become the more fine tuned and we develop further on going conversations with HIM expecting 

HIM to commune with us in everyday life. The ins and outs of every aspect of our life become so important that we truly HEAR what HE has to say 

even in the midst of the most minute things that seemingly have no eternal bearings… Like… “LORD, what frame of  eye glasses are better for me? “ 

Yes indeed… just heard a friend testify having posed that question to The Lord. AND HE ANSWERED!  Wow… Some may think what’s the big deal…. 

Our question is.. Do you believe the fulfilling of your destiny is a big deal? If so, then the conversations with HIM on big issues and small have signifi-

cant weight. HE ADORES US!!! No Conversation is insignificant!! HE loves us to include HIM, inquiring of HIM regarding ALL details of our lives. One 

that can converse with HIM on any matter and have the expectancy of HIM responding back reveals intimacy. To develop and nurture intimacy with 

THIS ONE… THE ONE THAT HOLDS THE WIND IN HIS FIST is indeed one of the grandest of miracles. We love to review the numerous illustrations of 

David and his intimacy with The Lord. The Bible tells us twice that David was a man after God’s own heart. (1 Samuel 13:14 and Acts 13:22) His con-

versations with The Lord inspires us and also challenges us. We reflect on one of David's victories after a battle and then back to back the same ene-

my, (The Philistines) wanted to war again.. Instead of David doing the same winning pattern of instruction before, he inquires of The Lord again… 

David did not assume, or take matters into his own hands and head reason. David Inquired of The Lord again, and its interesting that The Lord used 

Mulberry Trees this second time… 2 Samuel 5:23. MULBERRY TREES!!! ONLY GOD!!! Talk about unusual., and listening and obeying intentionally and 

precisely! The most important aspect of that entire situation is the relationship that David had with The Lord. David trusted HIM and David did not 

lean unto his own understanding nor the warrior skills that he and his men had. David did not reason away the Mulberry Answer, he did as he was 

instructed and obtained another great victory. David’s relationship with God through the in and out of all kinds of conversations with The Lord was 

nurtured more than anything, and this is THE MIRACLE. The Psalms are primarily conspired of raw human emotion of expressions to God. It is said 

that every human emotion known to mankind is found in the Psalms. David penned the majority of the Psalms. It is Beautiful how The Lord has al-

lowed us the privilege of seeing HIS HEART toward  humanity as their souls are expressing their vulnerabilities, the good, the bad, and the ugly. The 

Lord God is such a Lover that HE takes time to hear our many concerns. HE is the best listener you will ever have, yet HE has valuable conversing 

back to us as well. THIS IS INDEED A MIRACLE!!! The next time you think on miracles, think about conversations with HIM!!! The very conversations 

we have with HIM, cost HIM HIS SON’S LIFE! Oh that we would think upon the extreme value of the privilege of saying, “Lord, Help me, I need YOU, I 

cannot make it without YOU!” The sweetness of saying, “What should I do Lord?” The weightiness of  HIM saying to us, “DO NOT DO THAT, IT WILL 

MEAN SEPARATION AND DEATH for you, it is a trap from the enemy.” “AWWW Thank YOU LORD for giving me the answer, and for showing me the 

snares of the devil” Conversations of “If YOU do not show up I am sunk LORD.” “Father, forgive me for being so prideful and selfish, help me LORD to 

be conformed to YOUR image.” “Father give me the strategies of prayer for my unsaved Family.” “ Lord how can I participate with YOU today in 

bringing hope to someone and be YOUR heart expression to them.” The dialoging with HIM is one of the greatest miracles of all. So many only talk to 

HIM while in dire needs, but the everyday conversing… Oh MY... These are what takes us deeper into relationship. The what type of eye glass frame 

Lord? The, “I love YOU LORD, YOU have been so kind to me, how can I not remember the miracles of kindness YOU have done for me.” Every whis-

per, every quiet prayer, every loud prayer, tears with no words attached at all but full of emotion to HIM. This is a miracle. HE created the entire 

universe but listens and replies to those who will converse with HIM. We believe we take it for granted so much of the time. Our challenge to us and 

you… Notice your conversations with HIM. What kind of conversing and how often? Remember... it is those priceless conversations, no matter what 

raw emotion is being exhibited that develops intimacy with THIS ONE. What is the last conversation you had with HIM? What was HIS re-

sponse? Do you recognize when HE is speaking to you and not reason it away? Are you in a place in your relationship with HIM that 

everything is an opportunity to have a conversation with HIM? When we practice Hosting HIS Presence and we quiet ourselves inten-

tionally to listen to HIM, then we become more sensitive to HIS voice even in times when we must be doing the activities of everyday 

life. The key to this journey is found in our Intimacy with HIM.  Many that thought they knew HIM, and were busy doing things that 

looked really grand for the Kingdom of God…. HE said, “Depart from ME, I never knew you.” (Matthew 7:23)  HE is more interested in 

our relationship with HIM than anything. HE ADORES US!!! HE DIED FOR US!!! HE LOVES THE CONVERSATIONS WITH US. NO SUBJECT 

MATTER IS TOO SMALL OR INSIGNIFICANT. “ With my whole heart, with my whole life, and with my innermost being, I bow in wonder 

and love before YOU, The HOLY GOD! Yahweh, you are my Soul’s celebration. Psalm 103:1-2 The Passion Translation 
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Hello Everyone, My Name is Ricky Brinson. I have one older brother, and two younger broth-
ers. . I was never close to my younger brothers until recently. My Mom and Dad both struggled 
with various forms of addiction, so I grew up in Dayton Texas with my Great Grand Parents. I 
was very spoiled as a child, but I didn't come to realize that until later years. I was an intellec-
tual adolescent who was able to manipulate my grandparents to get whatever I wanted. In 
turn, I had put my older brother in a lot of pain, and caused a lot of problems for him. When I 
was 12, my Great Grandmother was taken by Cancer, and she was the only image I had of a 
Mom in my life. She was my World. I remember while she was in her Hospice bed, my Aunt 
had asked me to lay with her, but I just would not. Truth be told, I didn't recognize her. I was 
absolutely terrified of her. The next day, she had passed, and at that early age for me, I learned 
that life was fragile and death was permanent. I also knew that no matter how much I cried, I 
could never go back to that moment and lay with her one last time. Growing up I had hated my 
Mom for not being there, and for being drunk when she was around, so when Maw Maw died I 
felt like I had lost my Mom. I stopped caring about everything, my grades dropped, and I 
stopped going to school altogether. I started smoking my life away. I was always high and I 
smoked a pack of cigarettes a day. I didn't believe in God back then, and any part of me that 
considered His existence hated Him. I would get into vehement arguments with believers in my 
school and made many of my friends question their beliefs. For years my addiction escalated 
until one day I found myself deep in meth addiction, never bathing, and completely fed up with 
everything and everyone. Eventually I had developed Paranoid Schizophrenia. Every day I 
would get spun out, lay in my own filth, and talk to people who weren't there. At first, I though 
it amusing, but then the voices in my head began saying horrible things and driving me to 
panic and paranoia. I never heard voices as a kid, then one day out of nowhere I realized that I 
was a complete nervous wreck. It had been going on so long, and I had lashed out to so many people. Literally every conscious mo-
ment of my life was spent with these things in my head, and I was terrified. The two people who stuck with me through it all was my 
Mom and my Aunt Carrie. That’s right, the Mom I claimed to hate stuck with me when most people had given up. Truth is, She had 
always wanted a relationship, but I never wanted her. She had always loved me, but I had never loved her. It was then that I began to 
see for the first time I had hated  her for being an alcoholic, for smoking crack, for smoking meth, and now here I was, guilty of all 
those myself. It was as if  I had hated her until I became her, learning she was struggling like the rest of the world. But soon after, 
Cancer took her as well, and after years of  me treating her like she was a monster, I was finally able to reconcile our relationship. But 
it all ended so suddenly, and I never cried so hard in my life. After that I went on a severe Meth binge and the mental oppression in-
tensified so much that I spent every  second of every day in complete fear. Soon after, I found myself at my Aunt Carries, and this 
woman became an example of godly authority in my life. She loved me into The Kingdom, brought me to her Church, and I found my-
self seeking truth. It was on my knees in a puddle of tears at Redemption Church where I accepted The Lord into my Life for the first 
time. My good friend Ruckus took me under his wing and began speaking wisdom to me. Eventually he got me into Shiloh Ministries. 
Shiloh was one of the hardest things I had ever done in my life. I learned how to love through broke men like me. I learned that I was-
n't special, and everyone's hurting. There was unfairness, There was accountability, and there was growth. There were trials, There 
was discipline, and there was Jesus… Taking my hand, guiding me, correcting me, leading me, pushing me, loving me, and I just let it 
all happen. Slowly I began to learn that no imaginary voice in my mind will ever have power over me. Don’t think I do not have mo-
ments of anger, that was just part of it. I didn't come to The Lord in a perfect, pretty, scripted little way that always went accordingly 
to plan. It was messy, but it was real. Over time God used Shiloh to cultivate an immature boy’s heart into that of a man's. It still 
amazes me and breaks my heart to see how much faith and trust Pastor Rocky and Sister Debbie put in me.. Since I have been serving 
here, I can see my past struggles alive in these men, and it fills my heart with joy when God uses me to speak wisdom into their lives. 
Now, I have a relationship with my little brothers, and I am in a position where I can bring food to help my Big Brother after all the 
pain I put him through growing up. And now The Lord has led me to do a Season at YWAM to do a Missionary Training School and 
Outreach. I am so excited. Life is not always easy, and its not supposed to be, but since I have been walking with The Lord, it has been 
filled with joy and a deep sense of purpose. I give God all The Glory for the victory I am able to walk in. Jesus shook me awake  and 
led me to new life. I will spend the rest of my life drawing near to Him. I couldn't imagine a greater honor than that.. I look forward to 
walking out this new life that He has given me.  
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