CH/INGE

THEY TURNED THE WORLD UPSIDE DOWN.

WHO CANIRUN TO?

A Prayer of Sacred Surrender

Heavenly Father,

I come to You acknowledging that You are the God who orchestrates escapes. Even when I can't
see a way, You are making one. I confess that too often, when Herod shows up in my life and
when adversity hits, when chaos surrounds me, when disappointment threatens to crush me, I've
run to my own Egypt instead of Yours.

Forgive me for the times I've chosen escapism over escape, trading one bondage for another
instead of trusting Your deliverance. Forgive me for choosing convenience over coverage,

running to what's nearest instead of what's safest.

Today, I choose to run to You.




