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	It was Saturday night at 12:30or should I say Sunday morning—when I arrived home for the first time since 7:30 A.M. My day had been incredibly busy and I was completely exhausted. I had coordinated a wedding and reception and was particularly happy about how well both had gone. During the drive home I began to think about how quickly my morning would come. I thought to myself, “I’ll get up early, spend some great time in Bible study and prayer, go to the grocery store and begin preparing lunch.” I had invited a few other Christians and a friend who was studying the Bible to come over after church.
[bookmark: _GoBack]	Looking forward to a short but great night’s sleep, I walked into the home I shared with three other single women disciples only to find that disaster had struck. The living room was in disarray. Glasses and things had been left around and pillows tossed in an unusual manner. The state of the dining room brought more disappointment. The tablecloth was soiled, dirty dishes and glasses were scattered about. “Okay,” I thought to myself, “I’m disappointed, but this shouldn’t take too much time to clean in the morning.”
	At this point it was still looking hopeful for my Sunday lunch plans, but then I turned the corner and saw the kitchen. It looked like something out of a Garfield comic-strip. My mouth fell open with astonishment. Food was hanging off dishes that were strewn across the kitchen table and every inch of counter- and stovetop. Pots and pans had food adhering to the sides. Various unknown particles were on the floor; dessert dishes had what looked like Elmer’s glue stuck to each one. I think you get the picture. My heart fell to my toes with a thud of discouragement. I had never seen our home like this. I wanted to believe I had taken a wrong turn on the highway and this really wasn’t our house. Visions of spending endless hours cleaning raced through my mind when I finally decided to call it a night.
	Morning came more quickly than I had hoped. Fortunately, God knew the anguish and desperation I felt to make the lunch after church a special time. Shortly after waking up, I heard my roommate, who had thrown the dinner party the night before, mutter a few sentences before she headed out the door, “I’m really sorry about the mess; I’ll clean it up after church.” 
	Wanting to avoid conflict, I figured I would just take care of things myself. But, deciding I had to do what was right, I asked her to wait so that we could talk about how I was feeling about the state of the house and the plans I had for lunch. After a difficult discussion, my roommate realized what was right and stayed to clean up. In establishing our household we had agreed upon certain principles that enabled us to work through this conflict.

Why Build Family?	
	Some singles might, and do, ask, “Why should I work to build family? I’ve left my parents’ home, and I haven’t gotten married yet. I am a free-to-do-my-own-thing single. Trying to do things with others in my household is too hard to coordinate.” The main thing single disciples need to remember is that they are just that: disciples. As disciples of Jesus we are called to love our brothers and sisters with heart and actions, to lay down our lives for them, to share our possessions with them, to confess our sins to them, to pray for and with them, to meet their needs, to build them up. Is this not even more required and needed in your everyday living situation? As disciples, we are born into God’s family and become members of his household. What better place to experience and exemplify the family of God than in our own houses and apartments in relationships with those who live with us?
	Some singles have a wrong view of being single. They want to wait until they are married to start developing their character to be more selfless and giving, more hospitable, more vulnerable, more available to listen and more concerned about the cleanliness of the home. I have a deep conviction that we are who we are right now. Our character doesn’t suddenly change the day we say “I do.” A lifestyle that is independent and resistant to building family is not at all like that of Jesus.		

A Learning Process
	To be sure, building family in a singles’ household isn’t easy. It isn’t something most people come into the kingdom of God knowing how to do. Many have not had a positive home experience themselves and have no clue how to build a sense of family. This is something that needs to be taught and learned. I’m 32 years old and have lived in many singles’ households over the past nine years. In some we have experienced family and in some we haven’t. The difference between those that have been a success and those that have not is simply a decision that we would work to make our living situation a family. We started out with a family devotional on household expectations and came up with ideas on how we all wanted to participate to build a family. (This is also important when a new roommate moves into an already existing household.) Some of the issues we discussed were

· Which night of the week we would have our family devotional 
· What time of day we would all pray together
· Who would be responsible for handling which utility bills 
· How we would handle the chores 
· How we would purchase groceries (together or separately) 
· How we would handle cooking meals

	In addition, we set up expectations such as the following:

· If you are not coming home at night, call and let someone know.
· Do chores weekly.
· Pay bills on time.
· Do not leave dishes in the sink at night. 
· Pick up the living room before bed.
· Tell roommates if someone is coming over to spend the night or eat a meal. 
· Be open about anything that bugs you in the household. 

These have been just a few expectations, and during the course of time different households have had to talk through what works and doesn’t work. With the common foundation of family, we have been able to work through bumps more quickly, to have open and honest relationships and to have a household that is peaceful but also a lot of fun.	
	
Stay with It
	In one of my living situations, one roommate consistently had a hard time getting home on time for our once-a-week family devotionals. Her heart simply was not into what we were trying to build. We had talked often during the year about why building family was important. She had other activities that took priority over her getting home or that prompted her to ask us to reschedule. She also felt like our times together weren’t fun.
	After talking, having fun together, and getting much advice from others, her heart still didn’t change. She still felt as if her ministry activities were more important. What she needed to realize was that the family we were trying to build was a part of her ministry. There will always be other needs around us in our ministry groups. If we don’t make these times special and devote our hearts to them, building family will not “just happen.” (Now, I’m delighted to say that she has really changed and comes home on time, ready to give to everyone.)
	Conflict resolution is a vital part of “family life.” It is virtually impossible to live with anyone and not have conflicts arise (even when you are married to the man or woman you love with all your heart!). Too many times roommates have left things unsaid and unforgiven. Ephesians 4:26 instructs us, “In your anger to not sin. Do not let the sun go down while you are still angry.” Even though the desire to leave things unresolved may be there, it is right to work out your differences and to do it quickly. My roommate and I were able to resolve the “disaster”  conflict mentioned at the beginning of the chapter because we both wanted to do what was right. We also both reflected on our family agreements and remembered Jesus’ call to consider others’ needs above our own.

Getting Specific
	I wanted to share about a few of the family devotionals we’ve had that have been really fun. We’ve had dinners by candlelight, lessons from the Scriptures, piano playing, practicing singing new spiritual songs, canoe rides, walks in the woods, card games, reading each other favorite bedtime stories or poetry, movie nights, and times with others who joined us. These times together have made the difference for us. They have made us more than individuals; they have made us family.
	The following scripture reminds me that all the effort and hard work are all worth it: “Finally, all of you, live in harmony with one another; be sympathetic, love as brothers, be compassionate and humble. Do not repay evil with evil or insult with insult, but with blessing, because to this you were called so that you may inherit a blessing”  (1 Peter 3:8-9). I can honestly say my roommates are my best friends. We truly love each other, love being together, coming home at the end of a long day, praying together and being there for each otherno matter what we may be going through. We are emotionally connected, but not possessive of each other. We are close, but none of us feels smothered. I believe we have something the world could never offersomething that really shines like a beacon to the lost world and brings glory to God. 




