by Paul David (PD) & Eileen Weaver

PY

I was about sixteen years of age when I
heard a set of teaching tapes on godly
courtship, and through that God kindled a
deep desire in my heart to go for the best He
had for me in the area of choosing a marriage
partner.  Watching
my oldest sister live
out many of these
principles in her
courtship also helped
raise the standard in
my heart. I knew I
was too young then
to enter into a life-
long relationship
with a girl, so I total-
ly committed it to the
Lord, and began to
pray that He would
work it all out in His
way, and in His time.
I was not praying
about anyone in par-
ticular, but I desper-
ately wanted to keep
my heart for the one
woman that would someday be my wife. I had
struggled and failed in allowing my heart and
mind to be infatuated with thoughts about
girls in my younger years, but I repented and

now wanted to keep free from any premature
emotional attachments.

One evening in my prayer time I was again
committing my future to God, when a wild
thought exploded in my mind. Eileen will be
your wife! Thinking this was just another
romantic temptation, I quickly dismissed it, and
finished my prayers. I couldn’t shake the
thought, so I some-
what vaguely told the
Lord about it and
asked Him to take
care of it. At the time,
I was to young to do
anything but pray,
and that is exactly
what I did. For two
years I prayed about
it, while the feeling I
had tried to shake
became stronger and
stronger. Since I
never told anyone
but the Lord about it,
He was the only one I
could turn to when-
ever I faced uncer-
tainties and fears
about the future. It
was a sweet time of learning to walk with God,
as He gently led me down the path for my life.
Eileen was living away from her home at the
time, which I believe God had arranged to help
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me keep my heart, since we saw each other only
occasionally. I also knew that she was learning
many practical lessons of life in preparation for
marriage and motherhood. As time went on, I
became more and more convinced God was
indeed speaking to me about pursuing
courtship and marriage. I had developed a good
spiritual relationship with Eileen’s father in a
small prayer group at
church, and then I
also worked with him
for several months.
This gave us the
chance to often share
our visions and goals
for the future, but at
this point I had never
told him of my inter-
est in his daughter.

I finally felt com-
pelled to do some-
thing about the con-
viction in my heart, and I knew the next step for
me was to inform my parents. God and I had
shared this secret for so long, it was a little hard
for me to tell anyone else, for fear I'd be dead
wrong, and make a fool of myself. But I knew
that if it was God’s will for me to marry Eileen,
He had the means to keep her for me, even
though she was several years older than I. Once
I told my parents about it, I felt peaceful calm
settle over me, and could just rest under their
authority, knowing that they were praying and
wanted the best for my life. I was thankful
many times for the protection I received under
the umbrella of their authority, and as I found
out, it was a very necessary protection during
our courtship.

It wasn’t long until my parents felt clear to
proceed, so Dad went ahead and talked to
Eileen’s father about my interest, and her par-
ents quickly agreed to it also. I then had the
opportunity to talk to them myself, and they
were the ones who first broke the news to
Eileen (who promptly lost a night of sleep over
it!). I had been praying earnestly that if this all
were God’s will, He would prepare her heart for
it. The pronounced peace she felt about every-
thing seemed like such a direct and clear
answer to those prayers. As we discovered later,

Once | told my parents about
it, 1 felt a peaceful calm settle
over me, and | could just rest
under their authority...l was
thankful many times for the
protection | received under the
umbrella of their authority....

God had indeed prepared her heart without her
ever knowing what all was happening. It
seemed many times as if a marvelous drama
was unfolding in my life, but I felt much more
like a spectator than an actor. Needless to say, I
got a positive response from her, to begin a rela-
tionship with the intent of pursuing marriage.
Although we both felt very peaceful about it,
and had the blessing
of our authorities, we
did not want to
immediately enter a
binding relationship
without getting to
know each other
some more. After sev-
eral spiritually stimu-
lating times together,
we were ready for an
“official” courtship
announcement.
Eileen’s father made
that one evening in church, and then they had a
prayer for us as we begin our courtship. We felt
so richly blessed with the support of our fami-
lies, the church and many friends behind us,
wishing God’s blessing on our lives.

What began as a spiritual relationship
quickly progressed into an exciting time for our
emotions and hearts to be released to each
other. Here is where we definitely needed to
have godly authorities safeguarding our lives
who could hold us back when necessary and
give practical guidance and oversight in our
relationship. We spent many Sunday afternoons
reading and discussing Scripture together,
praying together, taking walks, and spending
quality time with our families. This was
enhanced by frequent letters, emails, and cards.
Living in the same area, we also had frequent
opportunities to share in each other’s daily
lives, enjoy a dinner together, or just have a
friendly chat. We knew that a happy marriage
doesn’t just happen, and we tried to build a
solid foundation for our future. That also meant
restraining ourselves during courtship, so that
we could enter marriage with no regrets. For us,
itincluded a hands-off relationship, and staying
open and honest with each other and our par-
ents. We tried to avoid any opportunities of
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making provision for the flesh, knowing we are
all humans, susceptible to temptations, which
would pull us quickly down a path we had no
business being on.

Toward the end of our courtship, I spent six
weeks in Africa on a short mission trip, which
just proved the fact that “many waters cannot
quench love”. I came home more in love than
ever, and it didn’t go long until I asked Eileen to
be my wife. She said yes, by the way. We quick-
ly planned an early spring wedding, invited our
guests, and busied ourselves with many prepa-
rations. God answered our prayers and gave us
a beautiful day to begin our marriage. There
was such a surge of joyful happiness in my
heart as I stood at the marriage altar, took my
bride’s hands for the first time, and with no
regrets for our past, just joyful expectancy for
the future, pledged my life wholly and unre-
servedly to my one and only for as long as we
both shall live.

From there, our
relationship ~ has
deepened and
grown, and contin-
ues to do so, as we
honestly share with
each other the daily
joys and sorrows of
life. Open commu-
nication has been a
key for us in keep-
ing our love strong
in Christ. The solid
foundation that our
relationship is built
on has also sus-
tained us through
any fears or doubts
from the enemy. As
I look back on our
courtship, there is
no way around the
fact of God’s mar-

velous peace in
both of our lives as
He lovingly

brought us together
and made us one in
Him. Our desire is

that He would stay in the very center of our
lives forever.

We trust you can be blessed and inspired to
go for the best God has for your life concerning
courtship and marriage. He is no respecter of
persons, and delights in giving us the desires of
our hearts. The rewards are richly fulfilling in
being able to look back on our courtship and
have absolutely no regrets, thanks to our godly
parents, biblical teaching, and most of all, the
delightful guidance of our Heavenly Father.

Gileon

My testimony is first of all one of God’s
mercy and love in spite of my own failures in
my early teenage years. I did lots of reading and
much of that supposedly “Christian” romance
books. They were deceptive to my heart because
of the frequent recognition of God and even sal-
vation that was
woven through
them. Even so, that
reading put my
mind in an
unhealthy state of
dreaming  about
marriage. As I
grew older and
began to hear a
high standard lift-
ed up for
courtship, and as
my heart embraced
that standard for
my own life, I
experienced times
of intense strug-
gling to keep my
heart. I wept in
anguish on my
knees before God,
begging Him to
help me keep my
heart for the one
that He already
knows will be my
husband one day.
My mind had been
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entirely too occupied with thoughts up to then
of who that might be, and the struggle was not
easy. But God saw my deep desire for right and
He completely delivered me from even the
desire to pick up a book that promoted an unre-
alistic view of marriage. How I praise God for
that miracle! Then He answered my prayers
specifically by arranging circumstances in my
life so that I was able to experi-
ence healing from some of the
damage in my heart caused by
years of undisciplined thoughts
about my future. I was over-
whelmed by His love that
would do that just for me. This
was a precious time of seeing
the rottenness of my heart and
drawing nigh to God. He
became my dear Friend as well
as my Father. My parents, too,
were understanding and help-
ful to me, and I know my moth-
er threw away quite a few
books out of concern for my
sisters and me. They desired a
godly marriage for me and did
their best to guide me toward
that. They encouraged me to be
involved in God’s work, and
prayed for me concerning my
future many times.

When I was 19, they sacri-
ficed to allow me to go and live
with a dear, godly home
schooling family of ten chil-
dren who were looking for a
girl to help out since their
youngest had severe health problems. I believe
my parents knew this would be an excellent
time of growth for me before marriage. None of
us knew the blessings we would all reap from
this time. Here the standard of godliness was
raised even higher for me, just one more beauti-
ful step toward the plan God had for my life.
During the year and a half I spent with them,
the healing in my heart continued as I learned
more about giving myself to authority and giv-
ing and receiving love. While I often wondered
about the future, I prayed about it and commit-
ted it to God many times. During one of those

times, I vividly recall a quiet confirmation in
my heart that God indeed was preparing me for
marriage, and that He was preparing the young
man as well. I also remember realizing that I
had no idea who it was. The joy of knowing
God had it all taken care of brought a delightful
rest to my heart in spite of the curiosity I felt
about it all. Toward the end of my stay, my

I experienced times of intense struggling
to keep my heart. | wept in anguish on my
knees before God, begging Him to help me
keep my heart for the one that He already

knows will be my husband one day.

nearly life-long desire to go on the foreign mis-
sion field became so strong that I wrote to my
parents about it, seeking their advice on how to
direct my heart in that. They encouraged me to
make any preparations possible, and began to
pray about a short-term ministry, but told me
they didn’t think I would be going long-term as
a single girl. When an opportunity arose to go
to Africa with a team of youth for seven weeks,
we were ecstatic! It was an absolutely precious
time of growing closer to God along with hav-
ing the glorious opportunity to witness the love
of Jesus to souls everywhere we went. While
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there, I had another quiet confirmation in my
heart that any time I spent in missions on for-
eign soil long-term would not be as a single girl.
It was not difficult to yield my heart to God in
that, because I knew He had only my best in
mind. My parents’ heart in that was another
witness to me of His will in the matter.

The next winter, I decided to focus on learn-
ing to know God’s voice, and had many pre-
cious hours alone with God, again because of
His arranging circumstances in an unusual way.
While I was in Ghana, my grandfather passed
away suddenly, leaving my grandmother with a
small store. My parents decided that I would
spend a few days a week with her, and care for
the store to give her a rest from that responsi-
bility. During the one hour drive to her house
and the many quiet hours in the store, God min-
istered to my heart again and again. I listened
for God’s voice through the Bible on cassette
and sweet times of prayer. I would never trade
those eight months, even
though at the time I did
not realize what they
were leading me to.

I distinctly remem-
ber one week when I
was there working as
usual. The presence of
God was extra sweet and
close as I went about my
tasks those days. 1
remember thinking how
delightedly satisfied I
was with God Himself
as my All in All. One
morning I awoke at 5am
feeling compelled to
prayer. As I knelt, two
issues in my life were
distinctly before me as I
prayed —missions and
marriage. As I gave
them to God, my heart
was so at rest in the knowledge that both were
in His hands, and I was absolutely safe to trust
Him with my future. That whole day was a pre-
cious time of communion with God, and the
ride home to my family even sweeter. That
evening as I sat with them in the living room, I

That whole day was a
precious time of communion
with God, and the ride
home to my family even
sweeter. That evening as |
sat with them in the living
room, | remember thinking
how absolutely peaceful my
heart was about everything!
And that was the evening
my parents told me of PD’s
interest in starting a
courtship.

remember thinking how absolutely peaceful my
heart was about everything! And that was the
evening my parents told me of PD’s interest in
starting a courtship. Although I was very sur-
prised, I couldn’t say I was unprepared. There
were so many little details to look back on from
the previous weeks that were clear evidences of
God'’s tenderness in preparing my heart for this
particular day. That night was nearly sleepless
for me as I tried to process this beautiful sur-
prise, but when I did awaken in the morning,
the song that rang through my mind, “I Stand, I
Stand in Awe of You”, expressed the wonder in
my heart. Truly, the next few days were full of
awe as I pondered and prayed. Perhaps what
amazed me the most was how God dropped
this gift so unexpectedly in my lap. Since I had
struggled to keep my heart for so many years, it
was an act of unbelievable Father-love that He
kept me oblivious to the qualities in this young
man. It seemed to me this was God’s way of say-
ing, “My daughter, the
gift of this man’s love is
from Me, and Me
alone.” Even then, in the
recent days before this,
He hadn't left me totally
unprepared.

As my parents and
I prayed, I realized that
there were occasions
that I had almost sub-
consciously recognized
godly qualities in PD,
and really respected his
walk with God, evi-
denced by his life.
Daddy had just spent a
whole year as his prayer
group leader in church,
and had established a
wonderful spiritual
relationship with him,
so he was very happy
about this. Both of my parents already had a
deep appreciation for him, and gave me posi-
tive encouragement to open my heart up to seri-
ously consider courtship. They had been pray-
ing for specific direction for my life, and were
quite sure this was the answer. While we had
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known PD for years and
our families had been
close, I didn’t know a lot
about his personal life, so I
asked questions and
Daddy talked to him about
different things regarding
where he is headed spiri-
tually. I also asked his par-
ents some questions, most-
ly just seeing how compat-
ible we really were. As we
prayed and talked, the
peace of God just came
and settled deeply on my
heart, so that I felt foolish
to ask any more questions.
When I prayed, talked, or
pondered —there it was,
such indescribable PEACE.
I was so blessed by the
approach PD had taken, by
going first of all to his par-
ents and having them
come to my parents. That showed the authority
issue was settled in his heart.

A few days after I was told of his interest, my
dad approached him with permission to give me
an official request for my friendship, which I
then received in a written letter. What an over-
whelming joy to read his words asking me to
consider starting a relationship with marriage in
mind! I never realized that such a serious deci-
sion could be faced with so much peace and con-
fidence. In a few days, PD received a positive
answer from me. We had not talked together at
all since he first showed an interest in courtship.
After he received his answer by letter, we had a
brief phone conversation, during which he
thanked me for my answer and we marveled
together over God’s amazing ways. I found out
that he had been praying about this for two
years, but kept it quiet in his heart until he felt
compelled to share it with his parents. His
integrity in being able to do that was such a
blessing to me. Our first times of sharing togeth-
er were so sweet as we reveled under the smile
of approval from all authorities in our lives.
God’s peace remained strong in our relationship
and became the theme of our courtship.

We spent 10 blessed months getting to know
each other, spending time in God’s word, and
learning to blend our hearts. We were very
grateful for the direction given to us by my par-
ents and both families had input in our
courtship as we spent time together with them.
The commitment to purity was strong in our
hearts, and there was never even a question
about whether we would have a hands-off rela-
tionship. This gave us much security and built
respect in our hearts for each other over the
months. During the last months of our
courtship, we prayed much about the wedding,
desiring with all our hearts to see Christ glori-
fied above all else. We both wanted a simple,
godly wedding. God honored those desires far
above what we could have asked or thought!
The day we exchanged vows was full of sweet-
ness as God’s blessing was pronounced upon us
once again. Only God can take two hearts that
have lived individual lives and blend them in
such sweet union.

In the days following our wedding, we
have known a deeper meaning of love as we
are learning to walk together as two imperfect
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human beings. It is God’s love
that keeps our commitment to
each other strong and unwa-
vering. We have found that
honesty toward each other
can be painful, but always
takes our love to deeper levels
and frees us in our relation-
ship with God. Though I
know that I have failed
already to walk perfectly in
my role as a wife, I can hon-
estly say that our marriage
has only grown sweeter! How

sweet it is to seek God’s will
together and find mutual
agreement in His leading. Ten
months after our wedding, we
experienced the joy of being
parents! Little Esther has
brought new dimensions to
our love as we gaze on her
sweet countenance and real-
ize the opportunity we have
to guide her heart toward
God. The joy we have shared
over her young life has been
abundant. I am eager to fol-

low on wherever God will
lead my dear husband, and
am blessed indeed to be his
wife. The love he has shown
me has given me a beautiful
new perspective of Christ’s
love for the church. PD’s lead-
ership has blessed my life so
much, especially as God
teaches me to rest under the
protection of his authority.
God’s order is truly beautiful
if we can only accept it as sim-
ple asitis!
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