“The Train! The Train!”
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Around the month of August of 2006, my son, DJ, dropped his fascination with airplanes and turned his fascination to trains instead.  About 2 months later, DJ started insisting on leading our morning prayer so we let him give it a try. Normally, he would decline and ask his Dad to pray instead.  He would pray over and over that his Dad would take him to the train station to ride the blue train.  He would end by saying "In Jesus name we pray, Amen".  At first, Donald and I would be laughing to ourselves.  We’d never see a blue train we thought.  It’s only a figment of his imagination we thought.  Ironically, we decided to take him riding to see some trains on New Year's Day of 2007.   We kept riding and riding through several areas around Atlanta and soon ended up on Stone Mountain-Lithonia Road where you could actually see Stone Mountain behind the beautiful subdivision called "The Southlands".  As we neared the village of Stone Mountain, Donald decided to drive into Stone Mountain Park on a whim.  When we got into the park, there was no turning back.  DJ insisted on riding the train.  The train was full and we were some of the last passengers to board.  It was cold so we huddled up close together on our bench and started singing along with “I’ve Been Working on the Railroad” and other train songs.  As the train reached a bend around the mountain we looked out of the window and saw the front of the train.  The front of the train was actually draped in blue.  Donald and I told DJ that God had answered his prayer. DJ just smiled.  We made him also tell the Lord thank you for answering his prayer. Normally the front of the train is just plain green or decorated according to the holiday or season but this time it was actually draped in blue on a New Year’s Day.  God had answered DJ's prayer and allowed his Dad to take him to the train station in Stone Mountain to ride the blue train.  That was so miraculous!   We had not been to Stone Mountain since our “weekend getaway" that October and we certainly didn't plan to go there on New Year's Day in that crowd but God had other plans for us.  We had a great time!  When a Child prays miracles can and do happen!  I hope he continues to pray all of his life.  We serve a God who answers prayers and reveals himself to us in the most wonderful ways.  In Matthew the bible says "Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings thou hast perfected praise".  Children can say and do the most amazing things sometimes.
