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“The best laid plans of mice and men often go awry.” This well-known proverb should be rephrased in light of my life to read: “The best laid plans of mice and men and me often go awry. You see, I have a long history of making big plans and expecting big results only to end up with big disappointments. 

When I was in 4th grade, my mom promised me that I could have a birthday party and invite my entire class. I made big plans for that birthday party, plans for a huge cake, plans for fun games to play and plans for the decorations. I even planned to get all kinds of wonderful presents! But all my planning couldn’t guarantee that the party would be a success. In fact, what I remember most from that party was that I didn’t win any of the games, I didn’t get the American girl doll that I wanted so badly, and I ended up by myself crying while everyone else was having fun.

Another time my plans went awry was in the 8th grade when attending Camp Roger—a Christian summer camp located just north of Grand Rapids. Once again I had big plans and big expectations. I was going to be in the oldest cabin, with the coolest camp counselor, and the best part… I was going to meet the boy of my dreams. But what I remember most from that week was sleeping in an uncomfortable bunk bed with a roof leak right over my head and getting poison ivy with bright red marks all over my face (which put an end to the plans about meeting the boy of my dreams) 

Yet another time when my plans went awry (or at least at the time seemed to go awry) was in 12th grade when I was planning where to go for college. I had done quite well in swimming during my four years of high school, so I had some big plans and expectations about swimming in college. At first, it looked like those plans were going to come true. I was invited to visit prestigious schools like the University of Notre Dame and Harvard where I was impressed with their modern facilities and historic campuses. I was planning to be a part of a very fast and strong swim program, competing at the Division One level, swimming with the fastest swimmers in the nation, and best of all getting my education for free! 

But, just like my 4th grade birthday party and 8th grade week at camp, there were some problems and it looked as if my best laid plans were once again going to go awry. You see, even though these schools offered me scholarships, these scholarships did not cover the whole cost of education and it didn’t seem like I would be able to pay the difference from what an athletic scholarship would not cover. But it was not just financial concerns which were causing a problem with my plans. There was something else—something that these other schools, despite all their impressive facilities and storied histories were missing. Unlike my visit to Calvin, I never felt a sense of community or genuine care for others on their campuses. They also seemed to lack the foundations of a strong Christian faith that would influence my studies, athletics and spiritual development. Calvin, on the other hand, clearly stood out as a school with a community that was grounded in the love and grace of Christ Jesus I place where I would be encouraged not only in my swimming, but spiritual and moral growth.

So here I was, nearing the end of my senior year in high school with no idea where I should go to college or how in the world I would afford it. Once again, my best laid plans were going awry. It was at this moment in my life when I was most vulnerable and unsure of what to do that I discovered the truth of a proverb—not the proverb that I shared with you all earlier about “the best laid plans of mice and men often go awry.” No, I discovered a real proverb, a biblical one, Proverbs 19:21 which reads: “Many are the plans in human heart but it is the Lord’s purpose that prevails”.

Well it is obvious I ended up deciding on Calvin for my college of choice, I wouldn’t be here tonight if I hadn’t, but I am not here because I planned or expected to be here.  No, as Proverbs 19:21 says, I find myself here at Calvin because of God’s purposes.  Towards the end of my college search I was informed that I had been selected as one of the recipients for the Peter’s Scholarship from Calvin College. This was a very generous scholarship that would cover almost entirely the cost of my first year’s tuition. Receiving that scholarship, however, meant more to me than a financial burden or worry being lifted, it meant my plans being changed into God’s purposes. I believe that receiving that scholarship was a small but powerful way of God leading me in the direction He so desired. And since coming to Calvin it has been evident to me each and every year that God is continuing to work out His purposes through me and my plans. Tonight I would like to take the time to share with you three experiences that I have had while at Calvin that demonstrates how God has turned my plans into His purposes.

My first experience happened the summer after my freshman year. I had plans to transfer from Calvin because I was too worried about money, about making all the needed tuition payments for the following three years. I began to look at other colleges and fill out applications. Just when my plans were in place to leave Calvin, I received an unexpected invitation by Calvin to attend the Gainey Leadership Retreat, a week where representatives from athletic team at Calvin spend a week in Montana to learn how to become better athletic and spiritual leaders. This was an all expensed paid trip and all I had to do was stay at Calvin and say “yes”. So I did, not knowing that this one week would bring me closer to my own spirit, teammates, and God than I had ever been before. Among the beautiful mountains and valleys of Montana, I learned what it really meant to serve God and others and that my role and purpose at Calvin did not solely rely on my athletics. I had plans that year to leave Calvin entirely, God had purposes for me to stay and serve Calvin further.

My second experience happened during my sophomore year. That year I had planned on studying abroad. Being a Spanish major it seemed like a no brainer to immerse myself in the language and culture. I had plans to go to Spain. I could just picture myself in Madrid watching flamenco dancing or going to an intense bull fight. But trips to Spain cost money, money that I did not have. My dad, however, heard about a scholarship for Calvin students who were planning to use their summer as a serve trip. Much to his encouragement and thoughts, I applied for the grant and was on my way to the remote village of Juticalpa, Honduras. It was there that I worked as English teacher and church volunteer for two months. Instead of eating tapas in a fancy Spanish restaurant, I was living in a house with no running or hot water, scrubbing my own laundry, and waking up to cock roaches scurrying across my bed. But these were God’s purposes, and that summer my eyes were opened to the desperate needs of a third world country. I had plans that summer to go to Spain, God had purposes for me to serve the people of Honduras.

The last experience that I will share with you happened going into my junior year of college. Like most upper classmen, my friends and I were looking for a way to get out of the dorms and live off campus. Although the dorms were a lot of fun and created a lot of good friendships and memories, we were ready to throw out the ramen noodles and rules about using a community restroom. So all of my close friends and I picked out the perfect house to rent for the following year. Well as you could guess by now, these plans were about to go awry. Just as I was about to sign the lease, I was given the opportunity to live in ALLIANCE. For those of you not familiar with Alliance, it is a newly formed group of athletes from all different sports at Calvin living together in a Christian community. The housing is provided by Calvin with the requirement that the group encourage one another in living intentional lives for Christ. This meant that I wasn’t going to be living with my friends, I would still be under the on-campus rules of Calvin, and I had to meet monthly with this group of strangers! But the rent was going to be cheaper and something inside of me told me to go for it. So, my plans changed and once again God opened my heart to new experiences. My year in Alliance not only resulted in cheaper living expenses, but some of my best memories and friendships that I have ever had. That year I had plans that year to live within my comfort zone with people I already knew, but God had purposes for me to grow and serve the Alliance community. 
All of these experiences that I have just shared began with my own plans and big expectations, and even though my plans did not follow through, God’s purposes did, and His purposes ended up being far greater and better than I could have ever planned or even imagined. What’s more is that each of these experiences would not have been possible with out the financial help that donors and supporters of Calvin so generously give. 

It is not the amount of money, however, that I am so grateful for; it is the opportunities at Calvin that those gifts have made possible. This year I have received the Edna Greenway Scholarship, the Carl and Sandra Gronsman Family Scholarship, and the Pauline Roskam Memorial Scholarship. And even though it is made known to me on each tuition statement how much I am saving thanks to these scholarships, my tuition bill does not show the priceless life lessons, people, and paths that these financial gifts have made possible and that God has used to accomplish his purposes. Calvin isn’t a great school because it can guarantee good grades, future employment, or deeper faith ---even though these things usually do happen. No Calvin is unique and exceptional because it is a place where God is powerfully at work bringing about his purposes in the hearts, minds and lives of young men and women. And so tonight, on behalf of not just myself but all the hundreds of Calvin students who are blessed with scholarship support, I say to all you donors: “Thank you! Thank you for allowing God to work through you in order that He might work in us. 

I hope next spring, along with the rest of the class of 2007, to graduate from Calvin College. I don’t know exactly what will happen next. I don’t know if I’ll get a job in my field of teaching. I don’t know where I might end living and working. I don’t know if I’ll have to finally end my swimming career or if there is another swimming goal yet to pursue. But I do know this. As I face an uncertain future, I know the comforting truth of Proverbs 19:21: “Many are the plans in a human heart but it is the Lord’s purpose that prevails.”

