
NEEDING TO KNOW   by Noah Brennan

“Yes, this is very 
concerning.”  

Those are words you never 
really look forward to hearing 
from your doctor.

What’s so concerning?  
Well, that’s part of the problem, 
they really aren’t very sure.

One thing is sure, I have lost 
about 20 lbs and have suffered 
from a very low immune 
system, and so consequently 
have been sick quite a lot in the 
las six months.

So, you want to know what 
the scariest part about this is? 
It’s the 
unknown.  I 
find myself 
hoping for a 
diagnosis of 
tuberculosis or 
something like 
that, just so 
we can get on 
with treatment.

And I find 
myself struck 
with the reality: 
it is easy to 
have faith 
when you 
know what is 
coming.  Yet, 
isn’t that the whole point of 
what Paul says in Philippians 
4:11b-14.  We all like to just 
look at verse 14 and use it as a 

neat little mantra before the big 
game, or the job interview, or 
whatever challenge is coming 
our way.

But isn’t the point that “all 
things” we do in God’s strength 
means that we are to expect to 
be “brought low,” and to have 
“hunger” and “need.”  This 
means it is not that we are 
going to necessarily be rescued 
from difficulty, but rather, and 
more importantly, that Christ 
will be with us in the midst of it. 

If you’re like me, one of my 
biggest self-made needs, is the 

need to know, 
the need to 
have it all 
figured out and 
the need to 
have a clear 
plan for the 
future. 
The ability to 
surrender this 
need to know, 
is really where 
the battle for 
contentment 
begins and 
ends for me.
So, yes: pray 
for the 

doctors, pray that they can find 
out what is going on; but also 
pray for daily contentment, for 
the ability to surrender my need 
to know. 
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Phil. 4:11b-13 ... for I 
have learned in whatever 
situation I am to be 
content. I know how to be 
brought low, and I know 
how to abound. In any 
and every circumstance, I 
have learned the secret of 
facing plenty and hunger, 
abundance and need. I 
can do all things through 
him who strengthens me.
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	 So, if you really want to know, if 
you want me to be honest about 
it-- I may have been more 
motivated to do missions by the 
adventure of it all than the call of 
God to do so.
 Of course I didn’t realize that 
when we started out, but God has 
a way of showing you the things 
that you would prefer to hide from 
yourself.  
	 And somewhere along the way 
that all got turned backwards, or 
right way up, I guess.
 	 You see, the adventure is 
always bound to wear off and as 
Steve, the lead pastor of La 
Fuente, has often quoted his 
theology professor:  you need to 
make sure you have a calling, 
because many times that will be all 
that keeps you in it.
 I’ve noticed that God has a 
funny way of bringing us back to 
center so gradually that we don’t 
even notice it happening.  If you 
would have asked me four years 
ago, why Ecuador?  I would have 

talked about the incredible 
diversity in landscape that is 
often reflected in the culture 
itself.  I would have talked 
about the challenge of 
learning a foreign 
language. I would 
have talked about 
my excitement to 
help with a Bible 
School; and, well, to 
be honest, my desire to 
proclaim the Lord’s name, 
make disciples, and build His 
church would have been pretty 
low on the list.
	 But like I said, God is in the 
habit of turning our mixed up 
motivations and values right side 
up again.  
	 And now, by the time the 
adventure has all but worn off and 
Ecuador has the ho-hum feeling of 
the familiar, by the time this has 
happened, God has made it so 
that that really has very little to do 
with it any more.

 I can honestly say that I 
never saw this coming, but isn’t 
that part of what makes His grace 
so amazing-- He is never finished 
with making us more and more 
like Him, with rooting out our 
wrong motives bit by bit.
 If you want me to be honest 
about it, I can’t imagine being any 
place but where I am right now. 
Though I don’t know how long the 
Lord may have us here, and this 
may not be the adventure I would 
have defined four years ago, I 
have come to find it much more 
than what my small expectations 
used to be.

Fun at the 
coast for our 

friend’s 
wedding.

So I must be getting emotional 
or something because I find myself 
sitting all alone crying in my office. 

Why?  
Maybe it goes back to being 

whole people, with hearts, souls 
and minds (Lk 10:27). And there 
are those moments when 
something, a special ripple in the 
normal flow of life, reaches down 
into all those parts at the same 
time.  For guys like me, it takes 
something like that for me to shed 
a tear. 

To get you to that moment, I 
have to go back a bit.  You see 
most everyone who works in the 
ministry full time has secret 
fantasies every Monday of what it 
would be like to not be working in 
the ministry.  Don’t get me wrong, 
it’s not like I don’t love what I do.  

It is, in fact, a continual blessing, 
and I walk around almost every 
day blown away that the Lord has 
us where he does.  But I would be 
lying if I said it was all easy.

So that brings me to today.  
The other day I’m at the doctor 
and he shows me for the first time 
the results of the CAT scan and it 
looks like a constellation of stars in 
a space of the lungs that should 
only show up as black.  Next thing 
I know I am remembering seeing 
the CAT scan of my dad about four 
years ago and remembering how 
he had been diagnosed with stage 
4 cancer.  Now don’t freak out, all 
indications are that it is not cancer, 
but you can imagine how 
something like that kind of rocks 
you a bit.

Now put on top of that the 
reality that for the last few months 
we have been going through a 
very tough church discipline issue 
in La Fuente, and that this week it 
came to head (and not with the 
result we were praying for).

I guess you could say I was 
feeling a little down.

It’s with all this swirling around 
that I open my e-mail and see a 
simple prayer chain e-mail from 
my community group, 
spontaneously asking for prayer 
for me, and I sit back and read the 
simple responses and realize with 
a quiet certainty that this is what I 
may have needed most: a gentle 
reminder that I am not alone and 
that I can trust in Him who holds 
my life in His hands.
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God’s habit of making old things new.
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