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For my godchildren –  
Eli, Zeke, Tabby, Emily and Caitlin.  

 
May your uncertain times be filled with  

God’s comfort and joy. 

Photocopying for churches

Please report to CLA Church Licence any photocopy you make from this publication.  
Your church administrator or secretary will know who manages your CLA Church Licence.

The information you need to provide to your CLA Church Licence administrator is as 
follows:

Title, Author, Publisher and ISBN

If your church doesn’t hold a CLA Church Licence, information about obtaining one can be 
found at uk.ccli.com

https://www.uk.ccli.com


Acknowledgements
To Caleb Turner: we have walked through so many uncertain times 
together, and it has been one of my greatest joys to learn about who 
God is with you. Thank you for praying for me, giving me your wisdom 
and advice, and for letting me play with you. 

To my husband, Mark Turner: no book gets made without you. Thank 
you for enduring my cyclical rants and wanderings and always help-
ing me land well. 

To my mother, Susan Hart: thank you for being my mother through 
every phase of my life. I need you in different ways, but I always need 
you. Thank you for teaching me and growing me. 

To my father, Terry Hart: thank you for holding me up in your prayers, 
and equipping me for life constantly. 

To Becky Sedgwick and Anna Hawken: you daily teach me what it truly 
means to be part of a team who loves each other well, and delights 
in both weaknesses and strengths. You are the sisters of my heart. I 
cannot do what I do without you. 

To the BRF team: thank you for your faithfulness and relentless grace. 

To all my friends who answer late night WhatsApp messages for prayer 
and read drafts with brutal honesty and love, Ell and Jo Ireton, James 
and Susie Yeates, Elle Bird, Sarah Hogben, Rhi O’Rourke and Elaine 
Webster: thank you for your tolerance and grace. 





Contents 
IntroductionIntroduction���������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������99

   1	 In the beginning1	 In the beginning����������������������������������������������������������������������������������������1515

   2	 Priscilla and Aquila2	 Priscilla and Aquila����������������������������������������������������������������������������1919

   3	 A Shepherd's tale3	 A Shepherd's tale�����������������������������������������������������������������������������������2525

   4	 Shem and the long wait4	 Shem and the long wait���������������������������������������������������������������� 3535

   5	 Pressure in Philippi5	 Pressure in Philippi�����������������������������������������������������������������������������������4141

   6	 The five sisters and the unfair law6	 The five sisters and the unfair law���������������������������������� 4949

   7	 Singing in a cave7	 Singing in a cave����������������������������������������������������������������������������������� 5757

   8	 The fourth man8	 The fourth man�������������������������������������������������������������������������������������� 6363

   9	 Martha and the bad day9	 Martha and the bad day�������������������������������������������������������������7373

10	 The desk of the king10	 The desk of the king���������������������������������������������������������������������������8181

11	 David and the decision11	 David and the decision������������������������������������������������������������������� 8989

12	 No words12	 No words������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������9797

13	 The risk13	 The risk�����������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������103103

14	 The short way home14	 The short way home��������������������������������������������������������������������������111111

15	 Until we meet again15	 Until we meet again��������������������������������������������������������������������������� 119119





   97

12
No words
kIj
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Genesis 16 and 21

Key truthKey truth 
God can hear our prayers even when 
we don’t know what to say.

There are times when we have so many feelings, we don’t know how to 
talk about them. Sometimes the sadness is so big, or the uncertainty 
is so powerful, that we don’t know what to do. God loves us so much, 
and knows us so well, and is with us so closely, that he can hear our 
hearts even without words. We can just share our emotions with God 
or ask him to be with us and he can understand us. 

Story 

Ishmael’s head was throbbing. The glare of the desert sun bounced 
off the hot sand and hurt his eyes. He could see his mother a few steps 
ahead of him, shuffling along the path, leading the way as best she 
could. 

Ishmael’s mouth was dry and his throat scratchy. He was so thirsty. 
Their containers had run out of water days ago. And now their only 
hope was to find a well or a spring of water in the barren desert. 
‘I don’t think we’re going to make it,’ Ishmael mumbled. ‘We must 
be lost.’ 

He remembered the hug his dad gave him when they said goodbye. He 
could still smell his dad’s thick robe and feel his rough beard against 
his forehead. He remembered his dad’s sad voice saying, ‘You’ll be 
okay, son.’ 
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Ishmael trudged on behind his mother. We shouldn’t even be here, he 
thought. I don’t understand why Dad sent us away and said we can’t 
live with him anymore. 

Ishmael’s feet were heavy with every step. He tripped over a rock and 
stumbled to the ground. ‘I can’t keep walking, Mum,’ he groaned. ‘I’m 
just too exhausted. I need water.’ He knew his body wouldn’t move 
anymore without it. He felt defeated. 

His mum brushed his cheek with her hand. ‘That’s okay,’ she said. Her 
voice was weak but reassuring. ‘Let’s rest here. You’ve done so well 
today.’ She helped him hobble over to a large bush and lie down in its 
shade. She kissed him on the forehead, and then whispered, ‘I love 
you, Ishmael.’ 

He closed his eyes to rest, and he heard his mum stumble away. And 
then he thought he heard her crying. 

I feel so alone, he thought. God, are you there? God, I…

He didn’t know what to say. He had no words to express what he felt. 
His life was in such a jumbled mess. Sadness flowed up like a fountain 
inside him until he felt he was drowning in it. He began to cry loudly, 
and his whole body shook with emotion. 

Ishmael cried for what felt like years. 

Then, his attention was pulled to his mother’s voice in the distance, 
shouting and sobbing. ‘Ishmael! It’s water! I have water!’ 

Ishmael sat up the best he could to see what was happening. He 
caught sight of his mother running towards him with a plump water 
carrier in her hands, water soaking her sleeves and dripping from her 
arms. Her face was beaming with joy. 
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‘God sees us!’ she called as she dropped down beside him. She 
scooped his head up and held the carrier to his lips. ‘Drink, Ishmael. 
Drink.’ 

Ishmael sipped the water slowly. It tasted so good. And with every sip, 
he felt better and stronger. Ishmael looked up at his mum’s radiant 
face and was confused. ‘Where did you find this water?’ 

‘Just over there where I was sitting,’ she said, pointing to the spot. 
‘I heard a voice from heaven with my own ears! The angel said to me, 
“What is wrong, Hagar? Don’t be afraid! God has heard the boy crying 
there. Go help the boy. Hold his hand and lead him. I will make him the 
father of many people.” And then I looked to my left, and there was a 
well of water. Right next to me.’ She threw her hands up and laughed 
and cried at the same time.

Ishmael sat quietly for a minute, just thinking about it all. ‘God saved 
us,’ he said softly. 

‘Yes, he did!’ she said. ‘Don’t you see? God didn’t say he heard me. He 
said he heard you.’ 

Ishmael glanced at his mum and then out towards the well. ‘But, Mum, 
I couldn’t pray. I don’t think I said anything to God. I didn’t know what 
to say. I just… cried.’ 

His mum gently bumped against him. ‘Not all prayers have words. 
God didn’t need words from you. He loves you. He saw you. He heard 
you crying. He understood what it meant. Sometimes that is prayer 
enough.’ She smiled. 

Ishmael thought about what she had said. Yes, God had heard his 
cries. God had been with him! He wasn’t alone. 
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Then he remembered his old home. ‘This doesn’t change what 
happened with Dad, though,’ he said, feeling a little of that sadness 
welling back up again. 

‘No, it doesn’t change anything with Dad, my son. That will hurt for 
a while,’ she sighed. ‘But it does mean we have a God who has great 
plans for our lives.’ She patted his shoulder gently. ‘And we know he 
hears us.’ 

Ishmael looked out towards the well. Thank you, God, for coming to 
help. I didn’t have the right words, but you heard my heart anyway.

Conversation starters

Let’s answer some questions together. I’ll answer them too.

•	 What part of the story did you like or find interesting or surprising? 
Why? 

•	 What does this story tell us about God?
•	 Ishmael felt like his life was falling apart. He didn’t know what to 

say to God. Have you ever felt like you didn’t have the words to 
talk to God? 

•	 God doesn’t need words to hear what we want to express to him. 
He wants you to share your feelings with him, in any way you can. 
What are some other ways you can express yourself to God besides 
words? 

•	 Share a story of a time you didn’t have words to tell God how you 
felt, but you knew God understood you and responded to you.  
(Or use a story at parentingforfaith.org/comfort-stories.)

https://www.parentingforfaith.org/comfort-stories
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Connect with God

Let’s connect with God and chat with him about this.

•	 God, we have so many feelings about our situation. Search us, 
God, and know all of our thoughts and feelings. We want you to 
know us. 

•	 Spend some time in the quiet, or listening to a song while you just 
rest with God, not feeling the pressure to talk to God, but just resting 
and inviting God to be with you.

•	 You might want to finish with a prayer – Thank you, God, that 
you know us inside and out. Hear our cries and thoughts and 
understand all of us, even if we don’t have the words yet. Thank 
you for loving us. 
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Uncertainty and change can be hard, and even more so for a child. 
Feelings of confusion, powerlessness and insecurity may be over-
whelming. Scripture is full of people just like our children who had 
to cope with uncertainty and transition and flourished as they saw 
God’s hand and presence within it all. Designed as a series of stories 
and discussions for families, this book lays a biblical foundation for 
who God is in uncertain times and how to stay connected to him.

Rachel Turner is an author, speaker 
and the pioneer of Parenting for 
Faith. Until March 2022, she led the 
Parenting for Faith team at BRF, and 
she presents the Parenting for Faith 
course, a video-based resource for 
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‘What is not to love about this book? Get hold of this 
wonderful book and find comfort in the darkness – 
not just for your children, but maybe for you 
as parents too!’ 
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