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I iort thie Body of Christ to Boldy prockatm God's sovelIIy and goodiness through & proper theology of Sdfering.”




“Everlasting, Your light will shine when all else fails …the art of losing myself in bringing You praise...
and the cry of my heart is to bring You praise, from the inside out of my soul. Consume me from the inside-out, Lord..”
 – Hillsong United 

“Work out of conviction, not guilt.”
                -- Mark Driscoll  

“What can make me whole again? Nothing but the blood of Jesus…”  

Breathtaking Ministries Update for July 1, 2008: A Heart-to-Heart 

Beloved Friends & Prayer Warriors:
I am happy to report that, what you see at the top, is the new vision statement for Breathtaking Ministries, Inc.! 
We will no longer be operating under the old one; the old has passed away, and the Lord truly has made all things new! I 
I cannot begin to express how extremely difficult the past month, especially the past seven days or so, of my life have been. 
I guess all I can ask for is prayer and off up my thanksgiving for the trials I have – and am – enduring.  The masks I didn’t 
even know I still wear are slowly coming off and my deepest, darkest fears are being exposed; my earthly desires are being called 
‘good’ by my Heavenly Father, and maybe for the first time, I am allowing myself to realize that if we are consecrated to our Lord, He
truly does want to give us the desires of our heart (Psalm 37:4). And He does not want us to A)ignore those desires B)curse those desires 
or C) the most important one: long for those desires more so than we do His presence. Psalm 37:4 is a verse that I quote, that I used in 
Breathtaking, and now almost three years after I claimed it as a life-verse, am finally starting to embrace in its entirety. Have I been 
granted my earthly desires? No, not at all, but I am able to say that I am able to admit that I have them, that I finally can acknowledge them 
before my Precious Lord without guilt, free from condemnation that was never from Him in the first place (Romans 8:1).  

I can admit that I finally feel free of the burden of having to be ‘someone else’, of having to be someone that had it all together 
and fit the mold of someone I have never been and have done a horrible job trying to be the last 22 months.  I’ve learned some things
lately:  I am not an evangelist at heart. I am called to the Church and always have been and always will be. Yes, of course I care about 
- and pray for - the souls of those who do not know Him, but my heart is burdened for those who claim Jesus Christ as Lord and Savior, yet 
do not know the Word of God or the principles that lie within, like a proper theology of suffering.  If the Church does not wake-up and 
start proclaiming Truth, how will those who do not know Him ever realize what exactly is abudant life (John 10:10, 14:6)? 
This ‘proper theology of suffering’ that has been brazened upon my heart is just one facet of a message we, as Christians, are supposed to be 
declaring to the world – Christian or not – for the glory of His name and the sake of His Kingdom. I’m not backing down. I never have, and I know 
now more than ever, I never will. 

I also know that I am a human – one that longs for the Full Redemption promised in Romans 8, one who has cried often lately, one who has 
longed for the inability to feel becaue it hurts too much, one who at times this week wanted to make deals with God to take away the pain.  
I’m not saying the last one was right, but I’m just being bluntly honest, with myself and with you. In fact, last night I made the following statement 
to my best friend via an online messaging system; it appears just the way I wrote it, mistakes and all:  
use me Father (12:22:32 AM): and I'm growing and changing...
use me Father (12:22:54 AM): and Im learning it's okay to admit that I'm not always 100% happy with my current situation
use me Father (12:23:01 AM): that I love Jesus, yet I long for the Full Redemption
use me Father (12:23:22 AM): that I love my calling,and wouldn't trade what I've been through for ANYTHING, yet at times I don't feel whole...
use me Father (12:23:25 AM): and I'm not supposed to...
use me Father (12:23:32 AM): because we don't belong here in this fallen world
use me Father (12:23:38 AM): and admitting that doesn't mean I don't love Jesus 
use me Father (12:23:49 AM): or that I can't be a spokesperson for a proper theology of suffering
use me Father (12:23:57 AM): it just makes me a better candidate to do it
You see, I’m learning it’s okay to admit that being human is okay, that the Lord made me that way, that once again, I’m not Superwoman.  
I feel like I’ve come full circle in a way, yet this time it’s different. It’s not about living in denial when it comes to my fear of dying; it’s about living in 
denial when it comes to my fear of living. Both are wrong. Both are sin. Both have now been crosses for me to bear and to finally throw at the feet of Jesus. 
And, even though I’m far from being on the other side of us all of this, I know that the Lord is re-breaking my heart in order for me to be able to more effectively 
minister to His people. Yes, I am able to say that I’m not afraid of death, that I trust the Lord with my eternity. I think I’m learning, though, how to trust Him with my
present reality, with my human fears and desires that I long for because, well, I’m human. I’m not God. I can’t act like I am, either. To do so comes out of a heart 
filled with ugly pride. I’m re-learning that humanity brings its trials, its hurt, its baggage, its beauty and its pain…and you know what? I’m okay with that, because I know He has made 
me the way I am for a reason – ALL of me, not just part. And even if none of those desires are fulfilled on this side of Heaven, He hears me when I call and knows that my 
first desire is to do His will – no more and no less. 

Why, though, do I desire some things so much? I don’t know. Before you start thinking ill of me, my desires are God-centered, God-honoring I can assure you. I’m not talking about 
wanting fame for myself or this ministry – hardly the case.  I’m talking about normal human desires like companionship, a sense of calling, a sense of being a part of something greater than ourselves that fits us to a tee. No, I haven’t walked out of this journey with Jesus with an earthly romantic relationship, at least not at this point, but I have walked out of it with 
a deeper understanding of my calling, not so I should boast but for the sake of His glorious name.  I have also walked out of it with a better understanding of myself, with the ability to 
allow myself to feel, to cry out to my Father not in shame and false-guilt from the enemy for feeling the way I do, but because He has made me this way to make me see that we’re not truly Home, that while I’m here on this fallen world, my heart should break like His. 

So, yes, Satan, I am weak. I am scared. I am lonely at times. I am confused. I do wish I could change so many things. I do wish I could bring my friends back to Jesus. I do wish I could live every day without a care in the world, without desires that cause me soul to long for His return. I do miss my 4.0. I do want to one day be a wife, no more so than ever. I do, at times, I wish I could take back words said and say words left unsaid. I do feel the weight of the world on my shoulders. I do, at times, wish the statistics weren’t telling me it would be abnormal for me to live another 10 years. I do want my own children and am grieved that I cannot bear them. I do not know what I’m doing when it comes to running this ministry and would appreciate it if you would stop reminding me of that fact 100 times a day. I also know that teenagers need Jesus, that if people don’t tell them, they’ll never know, but that also doesn’t automatically mean that the messenger 9 months out of the year is supposed to be me.; please stop telling me no one else will rise up to take my place. 

I admit all of this..but you know what else? 

On my own, I am all of those things and under all of those accusations, but with Christ, I am FREE. Free from guilt. Free from shame. Free from death. So I embrace your accusations, Satan, and realize that you forgot, as Shane & Shane sings, to sing over me the refrain to the song: Jesus saves. He justified me once. He sanctifies me daily, and one day, He’ll glorify me. 

As Revelation 21:3-5 says, 
 “And I heard a loud voice from the throne, saying, "Behold, the tabernacle of God is among men, and He will dwell among them, and they shall be His people, and God Himself will be among them, and He will wipe away every tear from their eyes; and there will no longer be any death; there will no longer be any mourning, or crying, or pain; the first things have passed away." And He who sits on the throne said, "Behold, I am making all things new " And He said, "Write, for these words are faithful and true." 

One day I’ll see my Savior face-to-face, and all the lies you’ve spoken over me, and the rest of humanity, will all be sent back into the pit of Hell. In the end, friends, I’m learning that a proper theology of suffering A)acknowledges our Lord’s sovereignty and goodness amidst human suffering and B)allows those under the blood of Jesus to be free enough to admit their desires/their trials to their Heavenly Father and also to freely say that this truly is not Home. 

Oh, Father, thank you for making me free once again…


Amber Nicole Metz 

