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At my sister’s surprise birthday party recently, among the guests were several friends neither of us had seen in years. What fun! Laughing, talking, reminiscing, and even Zumba-ing—the party’s theme was fitness!—a good time was had by all. For days afterward, we talked about how nice it was to see everyone again, friends from the past and the present.

We all enjoy time spent with friends. And when I think of the many blessings in life, I’d count friends among God’s richest. Each different from the other, they impart their own unique blessings in our lives. Troubles are a bit lighter, joys greater, fun times more enjoyable and sad times more bearable—all because we share them with friends. 
Perhaps the reason God blesses us with a variety of friends is to meet the various aspects of who we are. No one can be all things to anyone—not even a spouse. Therefore, each friend fills different “friend-sized” holes in our lives, just as each of us does in the lives of others. After all, to have such good friends, we have to be one.  Or as the Bible says, “A man who has friends must himself be friendly.” (Proverbs 18:24a, NKJV) 
So, I value what each friend offers. One of mine, for example, is a true book aficionado. Members of different book clubs, we often share books we’ve enjoyed and spend lots of time dissecting other books  both of us have read and savored.  Another friend, who loves to eat, is the go-to person for trying new eateries.  I say “restaurant,” she says, “where?!”  And yet another friend is a trusted prayer partner, the person who will pray for me and with me in both joyous and grievous times. These are just a few of the friends with whom I’m blessed.
Knowing each other so well, friends could easily recite each other’s faults and flaws, yet instead, friends note these and laugh.  They cheer for you when things are going well in your life—you’ve received that job offer you’ve longed for or you’re buying your dream home—and cry with you when life turns sour. That’s when you really know that “a friend loves at all times” (Proverbs 17:17a). And who, but a true friend, would understand how your hopes and fears could live side by side and somehow not cancel each other out? Such is the power of friendship.
Yet, as the saying goes, “some friends are for a season and other friends are for a reason.” It took me a long time to accept this. My natural inclination being to hold on to friendships like treasured possessions, I used to think that all my friends were keepers. Well, that’s not necessarily so. And that’s a good thing.
What the Lord has shown me over time is that He blesses me with some friends simply because I need them at that point in my life or they need me. And if you look at your friendships over the years, you’re likely to find the same. Perhaps a friendship develops at work just because you need another Christian there, to pray with, to discuss the job from a spiritual view, to encourage one another in the Lord. And when the need is filled or either of you goes on to a new position, the Lord may allow that friendship to wane, and then wither. 
Or maybe someone becomes a friend during a time when you’re both at the same stage of life—kindergarten moms, newcomers to a big city or widows learning to navigate the world on your own. The novelty of the situation can develop fast friendships between people who have little more in common. Only you may not notice this until you move on to a different stage in life and the friendship doesn’t move with you. 
I used to be a bit saddened by these losses, but I’m not any more.  Instead, I’ve learned to appreciate the fact that the friendship existed and that its end neither negates its original beauty nor diminishes the happy times and the good that arose from it. It’s all part of God’s plan for my life.
I’ll continue to cherish the lifelong friendships the Lord has given me. Together, we grow, change and endure, enriching each other’s lives, reciprocating blessings. But I’ve also learned to value the blessing of those friendships that enter and enhance my life for only a season, exiting as effortlessly as they arrived. Fleeting though they may be, such friendships represent the Lord’s intervention, His loving kindness, bringing just what we need, precisely when we need it and providing the same for others, through us. This, too, is the power of friendship. It’s God’s power.
That’s why, friends past and present, “I thank my God every time I remember you” (Philippians 1: 3).
