Of Whom The World Was Not Worthy Hebrews 11:38

Those words leaped out at me one morning as I was having my devotions. I
know some of these people I thought. I know them personally. There are
people who live so close to the Lord that it’s hard to see the individual for
seeing Jesus through them. One such couple comes to mind immediately.
They so emulate the life and love of Jesus that surely a cold, dark, sin filled
world, is not worthy of them.

Recently, I went to visit Randy and Kitt Johnson who now live in Zolfo
Springs, Florida. I watched Randy from a distance and thought about the
scripture that says* How precious are the feet of those who bring good
news” Randy has carried the gospel to people most of us would have
ignored. It didn’t matter if it was a prison, drug rehab, street service, or a
church Randy was more than willing to carry the gospel to any one who
would listen. Yet his feet were just as [ had always seen them, supported by
two metal plated attached to his wheel chair. I have never seen Randy’s feet
touch the ground but I have seen his life touch so many.

Recently I had the privilege of visiting Randy as he shared in detail the
events that forever changed his life. On August 28™ 1975 Randy agreed to
meet his mother, Betty Johnson for lunch. Betty had called her son saying
she needed to talk to him. By the tone of her voice Randy new something
was wrong. Betty sensed an urgency concerning Randy and encouraged him
to turn his life over to the Lord.

Though Her only son had been raised in the churchand had a tremendous
respect for both his parents and their faith He was living for his own
pleasures and not ready to be harnessed by the Christian life. He listened to
his mothers pleas and then firmly refused to make a prayer of commitment.
He was living the good life and saw no need to make any changes. His
mother placed a Christian track in his hands as he walked away. Little did
she know the tragedy that awaited him.

Just hours after his mother urged him to return to the Lord Randy went
swimming with friends and broke his neck in a simple dive. The fifth
vertebrae snapped leaving him in medical terms a quad five. Randy said he
remembered the intense electrical shock at the impact of the dive, the sudden






