
Don’t Rush Jesus 

 

Becky Pippert tells the story of a woman she met named Catherine who was a Christian like 

herself. When she asked how she had become a follower of Jesus, Catherine, who was quite 

wealthy, said it was through Ruby, her maid. Catherine had grown up going to church, but it 

was just church, not a personal relationship with God. Even with all her wealth, she said she felt 

empty inside. 

But she noticed that it was different with Ruby. Ruby radiated a calm and joy that Catherine 

envied. While she washed the kitchen floor, Ruby would sing hymns. Catherine thought, “Why 

would anyone sing while they did such a menial task?” When she asked Ruby about it, Ruby 

shared her personal friendship with Jesus. It was Ruby who led Catherine to become a follower 

of Jesus. 

But that’s not where the story ended. Catherine began to have trouble with her teenage 

daughter. She was arrested for stealing jewelry from a neighbor’s home and the police found 

cocaine in her pocketbook. Catherine was distraught. She said to Ruby, “What am I going to do? 

How can I help her? I may be too late! I’m absolutely distraught!” 

Ruby said, “Child, Jesus already died for your daughter. There’s no need for you to die, too.” 

“But Ruby,” Catherine protested, “you don’t understand. I have prayed for her and nothing has 

happened.” 

Ruby asked, “And how long have you been praying for your child?” 

“For at least six months, ever since I came to faith,” Catherine answered. 

“And how long have I been working for you?” Ruby asked. 

“Ten years,” Catherine said. 

“That’s right!” Ruby said. “And for nine years and six months I have been on my knees washing 

these floors and praying for the salvation of this home! And did you hear me complain because 

it took so long [for you to come to Jesus?] Don’t you rush Jesus, girl!  You give Him room, be 

patient, and pray!” 

Ruby knew that her real identity wasn’t as a maid. No, she was an ambassador of the King of 

Heaven assigned to serve in Catherine’s home! And as an Ambassador she was standing firm, 



effectively representing her ‘country of origin,’ heaven. We can do the same if we employ the 

right defensive and the right offensive strategies this week. 

Therefore, my brothers [and sisters], whom I love and long for, my joy and crown, stand firm 

thus in the Lord, my beloved. (Phil. 4:1) 

Amen. 

 


