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God…with a buzzer shot? Maybe. 


Dear Reality, 


Last week, hometown fans watched our Celtics fall short in game seven of the playoffs. 
Sure, we were happy they got as far as they did. But we still hoped for a last minute 
victory—a winning buzzer shot! 


Our prayer for God to provide us a venue before June 3 was a buzzer shot prayer—a 
sort of down-to-the-wire kind of plea. June 3 marks the day that we will no longer be 
able to meet inside or outside the Villa Victoria; it also marks the day I leave for a three-
month sabbatical. Finding a venue in Boston, with our church’s particular needs, before 
June 3 was a borderline miracle. The clock was ticking. We needed a buzzer shot. 


It was a heavy blow to receive sudden word on May 11 that our building was off limits 
due to structural issues. Almost exactly one year earlier in April of 2017, we were 
forced outside for eight weeks due to structural issues. We searched tirelessly for a 
temporary venue and found a great space in Cambridge. 


Feeling a deep connection to Boston proper however, particularly to the southern part 
of the city, we made the move across the water, back to the South End, almost one 
year later. We knew this would be a faith move; we knew it would be less comfortable 
and less predictable. But sensing a call to invest in parts of the city that are 
underserved, both racially and economically, we went for it. We just didn’t know that 
we’d have to move again two months later!


Faith moves can be funny. You never know what awaits you when you cross unknown 
waters. If you’re stepping out in obedience, shouldn’t it be smooth-ish sailing? The 
funny thing about faith moves is that God often uses perceived blessings and barriers 
to get us where we need to go, to make us who we’re meant to be, for the sake of 
others. Just read the missionary journey of Paul’s team; see how the Holy Spirit both 
prevents and permits them to certain places to fulfill God’s mission. 


So here we were, a six-year old church in exile again. We picked up the phone and 
pounded the pavement to find a new home. We contacted nearly one hundred venues. 
We prayed desperate prayers. We worried, we trusted, we acted from faith, and we 
acted in frustration. But through it all, we rehearsed the words, “Jesus, this is your 
problem; we’re Your sheep, You’re our good Shepherd. 


Well, yesterday (May 29, 2018), the Good Shepherd answered our prayers—providing 
us a venue in a place we never would have looked, but in a measure we weren’t sure 
possible. We believe that Jesus has led us to Excel High School in South Boston for 
His name’s sake. Outside it’s windows you can literally see the green pastures of a 
historic park, and the still waters of the Atlantic Ocean [read Psalm. 23]. 
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We could go on and on about factors God used in the process; a young woman in our 
church who has been a faithful witness to Jesus at her work in Boston Public Schools; 
prayers we prayed years ago; and staff, leaders and members who prayerfully poured 
themselves into finding a venue for our church to meet.


We could go on about the crazy provision of this new venue; the fact that it seats over 
500 people, answering our prayer for a venue big enough to remain at one gathering; 
or how it has 80 parking spaces, is close to the Andrews Redline T station, serves 
underserved urban students, and how the school want us to join them in afterschool 
enrichment programs! 


When we got the news yesterday that the lease was official, I said something cheeky 
like, “God…with a buzzer shot!” It was fun to say, and provided some good effect. But 
was it God working at the buzzer? Maybe. If a buzzer shot is a shot associated with 
miracle, then yes! But if a buzzer shot is also associated with a late victory, then maybe 
not. I got to thinking; maybe it wasn’t so much God at the buzzer, as much as it was 
God being right on time—His time. Divine time. Whatever you call it, it was a faith 
booster for sure—the story of answered prayer for a church in exile. 


I’m overwhelmed by God’s provision. Overwhelmed by God’s loving care. I’m 
overwhelmed because I know I don’t deserve it. We don’t deserve it. But isn’t that also 
true of the gospel? Isn’t Jesus our Good Shepherd? Aren’t we are the beloved Sheep 
of His pasture? 


I can’t wait to worship this Good Shepherd with you in our new venue at Excel High 
School in South Boston on Sunday June 3, at 10:30am!


Until then, will you join me in praise and prayer? Wherever you are right now, let’s stop 
and praise Jesus together for his faithful guidance for us; and then, let’s pray for God 
to open our eyes, hands and hearts to what He’s already doing amongst us. 


Soli Deo Gloria,  


Al Abdulla

Elder/Lead Pastor



