The Journey from Doubt to Faith inspired by John 11:14-16, 14:5-8,20:24-29, and 21:1-2
Raymond sat on the tailgate of his pickup truck, staring across the lake as the early morning fog
drifted over the water. His friends Jimmy and Bobby stood nearby, loading fishing gear into a
small boat.

"You've been quiet all week," Jimmy said, tossing a tackle box into the boat. "What's going on?"

Raymond sighed. "I don't know. It feels like I'm moving through life without seeing where I'm
headed. Everyone talks about having faith, but sometimes I just want clear answers."

Bobby nodded. "That's honest. I think we've all been there."

The three friends had attended the same church for years, and lately Raymond had been
wrestling with questions about God. His prayers felt unanswered. His future seemed uncertain.

As they pushed the boat into the water, Raymond remembered a recent sermon about the
disciples.

"Pastor mentioned Thomas last Sunday," Raymond said. "The disciple who struggled to believe."
"The doubter?" Jimmy asked.
"Yeah, but the more I think about him, the more I relate to him."

A few weeks earlier, Raymond's grandmother had become seriously ill. During that difficult
time, he'd prayed constantly for healing. Yet despite everyone's prayers, her condition worsened.

One evening, Raymond sat alone in his living room. His Bible lay open on the coffee table.
"God," he whispered, "I trust You, but I don't understand what You're doing."

The next day, Bobby stopped by.

"You look exhausted," Bobby observed.

"Tam."

Raymond told him everything.

Bobby listened carefully, then said, "Remember when Jesus told His disciples He was going
somewhere they couldn't fully understand?"

Raymond nodded vaguely.



"Thomas asked, 'How can we know the way if we don't know where You're going?"'

"That's exactly how I feel," Raymond admitted. "Like Thomas. I don't know where God is
leading me, so how am I supposed to know the way?"

Bobby smiled.

"And Jesus answered that He Himself was the way...not a map...not a detailed plan. Him."
Raymond leaned back in his chair.

"So maybe faith doesn’t have every answer."

"Maybe it's trusting the One who does."

A month later, Raymond's grandmother passed away.

The loss hit him hard.

At the funeral, people shared stories about her unwavering faith. Yet Raymond struggled with
disappointment.

After everyone left, he remained in the church sanctuary.

The room was quiet.

"Why didn't You answer the way I hoped?" he asked God softly.
No voice answered.

No dramatic sign appeared.

Only silence.

Days turned into weeks.

Then something unexpected happened.

He began noticing small reminders of God's presence: comfort from friends, unexpected
opportunities at work, and a deep peace that slowly replaced his anger.

One evening, Jimmy invited him out for coffee.

"You seem different," Jimmy said.



"I think I am."

"What changed?"

Raymond stared into his cup.

"I kept waiting for God to prove Himself on my terms."
Jimmy raised an eyebrow.

"Kind of like Thomas wanting physical proof?"

Raymond laughed.

"Exactly. I wanted evidence before trusting. But now I realize God's been present all along."
Several months later, the three friends returned to the lake.
The fishing wasn't going well.

Hours passed without a single catch.

Bobby chuckled.

"This reminds me of the disciples fishing all night and catching nothing."
Raymond smiled.

"I was thinking the same thing."

As the sun began to rise, they decided to try one last spot.
Within minutes, fish were biting everywhere.

Jimmy laughed so hard he nearly dropped his fishing rod.
"Where were these fish all morning?"

The boat filled with excitement.

But Raymond sat quietly for a moment.

"What are you thinking?" Bobby asked.



Raymond looked across the water.

"For a long time, I thought faith meant never questioning. Now I think it's continuing to trust
even when the answers aren't visible."

Jimmy nodded.
"That's a lesson worth learning."
Raymond gazed at the sunrise breaking through the clouds.

"When Thomas finally saw Jesus, he believed. But Jesus said there was a special blessing for
those who believe without seeing."

Bobby smiled.
"And?"
Raymond grinned.
"And I'm learning to be one of those people."
The three friends sat in silence as golden light spread across the lake.
For the first time in a long while, Raymond wasn't worried about every unanswered question.
He didn't have all the details of his future.
He didn't fully understand every circumstance.
But he knew the One who was leading him.
And that was enough.
Moving A HEADD

Faith does not require having all the answers. Like Thomas, we may struggle with doubt and
questions, but true peace comes when we trust Jesus even when we cannot see the entire path

ahead.



