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The story of how I became the owner of this beautiful Inn begins with a bible verse:
“Delight yourself in the Lord and He will give you the 
desires of your heart.”  -  Psalm 37:4
As a Christian, I had heard that verse many times and over the years consoled myself that one day God would honor this promise in my life.  But despite doing what I felt were all the “right things”, (like going to church, being involved and serving, praying and reading my bible) this promise proved elusive and I grew frustrated.

Then, in February of 2007 I heard a Charles Stanley sermon about this well-known and apparently often misunderstood verse.  Charles Stanley opened my eyes to see that we often skip over the part that says, “Delight yourself in the Lord…”.  He explained that by putting God first, drawing close to Him and really getting to know Him, God’s desires and my desires would eventually become one.  So, I determined to truly put God first in my life and “delight” myself in Him.  

What happened next can only be described as miraculous. I began a new routine of kneeling by my bed and praying every day, just talking and pouring out my heart and thoughts, my prayers for others.  This seemingly small act of humility honored God and He immediately began moving in my life in big, tangible ways.  Prayers both big and small were answered immediately.  I joked to a friend that I felt like I had a hotline to God!  And, true to His Word, within three months God had me positioned to realize a dream I’d had for 23 years.  The dream?  Owning my own B&B.
In order to fully appreciate the incredible events that happened I must first explain how God planted this dream in my heart many years ago.  I never realized until it came true that God was the reason I had the desire in the first place.  Do you have a dream that you have held onto for a long time?  It may be God-given.
My dream of owning my own B&B started when, at age nineteen, I began working in a hotel in my home state of Oklahoma.  I quickly realized hospitality was something I loved.   That same year a vendor told me about B&Bs and from that moment on I dreamed of owning one.

To be honest, I didn’t really believe it would happen for me.  I wasn’t a practicing Christian until my early thirties and I never prayed to own a B&B.  As the years passed I realized I could never afford an Inn of my own.  So, my desire faded and as I grew in spiritual maturity I surrendered it completely.

Then in the fall of 2003 I found myself at one of life’s crossroads.  After reading the book “A Purpose-Driven Life”, I decided to ask God to reveal His purpose and plan for me.  Up until then I had no idea God had something specific He wanted me to do with my life.  There was something He had planned just for me using my unique spiritual gifts, skills and talents. He has something specific for all His children, I learned.  But we have to ask Him to show us.
After seven weeks of prayer God made it clear my calling was to be a missionary.  I found this to be quite surprising.  Where would I plug in my curling iron in that tent in Africa?  Despite my concerns I surrendered my life to His plan.  
God proceeded to lead me through a series of moves, across several states.  The first and most difficult sacrifice came when God asked me to sell my house.  I loved my house, my things.  I had spent considerable money and effort on my home.  It had become my idol I later realized.  But, after dragging my feet for a few months He confirmed His will in this matter and sent a Christian real estate agent my way. My house sold in one day!  All my furnishings went into storage, but for how long?  What if I never owned a home again?  To comfort me He gave me a verse, Mark 10:29.  (Gideon bibles are in each guest room if you’d like to look up these verses).
Over the next few years God proceeded to teach me many things, mostly perseverance, humility and waiting on His timing.  He also helped me to become debt-free.  Eventually, He presented me with a wonderful job that required a move to South Carolina.  The job involved traveling around South Carolina, consulting with a group of hotels.  I rented a small house in Easley, SC, where God specifically led me.
In the summer of 2006 I began to pray about whether I should buy my rental house.  The answer came via another bible verse, Acts 28: 30-31.  As I read the verse I immediately knew that I would rent for two full years and then God would move me, (which would be February of 2007).
When February arrived, and simultaneous with my decision to “delight myself in the Lord”, I began to pray for four specific things.  The first was for God to show me what He had next for me. Since my calling to be a missionary I had only been on one mission.
The second prayer was for a godly legacy to leave behind for my children and grandchildren.  The third was to be in awe of God and the fourth was for God to give me a job that didn’t require travel.  I also began looking for a home to purchase.
This is also the time when my new habit of kneeling and praying began and the miracles began to occur.  God began answering those four specific prayers the next month.  In March 2007, I applied for a highly coveted new position within my company and got it.  The new job allowed me to consult with my hotels from home via telephone.  No more travel!  

In April, as I flipped through a real estate guide, I saw an ad for a large Victorian-style B&B for sale nearby, (this house).  The long-held dream came rushing back!  But, the asking price was too much and even with a partner I couldn’t see how it would work.  
Still, I decided to go look at the Inn anyway.  After all, God had said He would move me and there was nothing to indicate it would be outside the immediate area.  I met with the owner and his 86-year old grandmother.  The owner seemed to be in some type of distress.  It was the day before Easter of 2007.  You will see that the timing was no coincidence.
The next day, Easter Sunday, I felt a very strong urge to call the B&B owner to give him some business advice.  From the phone conversation I felt quite sure that God was up to something.  

I visited the Inn often after that.  The owner and his grandmother also sensed that God was at work.  Soon the owner’s mother and uncle came to South Carolina and together we spent many evenings talking and praying for God’s guidance.  As time went on the family revealed more of the situation to me and it came to light that the Inn was in the final stages of foreclosure and the owner was deeply enmeshed in legal and other issues.  
One day the family asked if I would assume responsibility for the Inn and all of the owner’s personal possessions and property so that he could be free to seek professional help in a Christian-based rehabilitation program.  The family had to get back to their respective homes and jobs in other states and they knew the B&B was my dream.  They felt God had brought me into their lives so that I could take on the owner’s heavy load, which would enable him to get the help he needed and potentially keep him from losing everything.
We agreed that I should try to buy the Inn before it went on the auction block, which was scheduled to take place in a few weeks.  To call it a long shot is an understatement.  The amount owed was nearly $300,000 more than my pre-qualified mortgage amount.  And, with only $5000 in savings I didn’t have the money for the required cash down payment and closing costs at that time.  But God is in the miracle business, is He not?  
The family and I agreed that should my offer to purchase the Inn fall through and the auction actually occur, I was to arrange for the public sale of the Inn’s furnishings.  I would also have to help liquidate the owner’s other assets immediately.  This included two cabins and six vehicles.  All monies were to be put into a bank account for him to access upon the successful completion of his program.  If, by some miracle I was successful with buying the Inn, we agreed to negotiate my purchase of the Inn’s furnishings at that time. 
It was quite a heavy burden to assume and I began to have doubts and fears.  I was working full time in my new, high-pressure work-from-home job. My rental house was 17 miles from the Inn, which made managing the Inn difficult. The Inn was open for operation and had reservations on the books.  There was also very little money with which to pay existing bills and run the Inn.  I had more questions than answers.
In all honesty, I was ready to say no and was dialing the phone to tell the family just that when I heard God speak to my heart.  He said, “If you say no you will miss out on a blessing.”  So, I agreed to everything and fearfully assumed full, legal power-of-attorney.  Incredibly, it had been only three weeks since my first visit to the Inn.  I was humbled by the level of trust that was given me in such a short period of time.  
Shortly thereafter the owner and his family left.  Only ten days remained before the scheduled auction and I had yet to hear anything about my offer from the mortgage company.  I was afraid.  Would I lose the Inn?  Some family members and friends were rightfully concerned for me and some even doubted God was behind it all.  Would I be made out to be a fool?
With no response from the bank I was forced to go to the auction.  It was May 7th, 2007.  I had no idea what would happen.  I was prepared to bid, trusting somehow God would enable me to buy it with the little money in savings I had.  Just before the auction started I was told it had been removed from the list of properties for sale!  I was ecstatic!  It wasn’t over!
Next came the really hard part.  Waiting on God’s timing.  Days, weeks, and then months went by.  The negotiation process with the mortgage company was extremely frustrating and slow. Yet not once did God ever tell me to give up.  He always sent me encouragement and continued to teach me many great truths about Himself.  
One night, suffering from frustration and exhaustion, I was driving back home from the Inn when I pulled over and cried out to God.  I asked Him how long He was going to make me wait.  How long would I have to drive back and forth between the Inn and my rental home?  I thought I was supposed to be a good steward of the money He allowed me to earn.  How was paying high rent for a home I rarely got to live in being a good steward?  I spent so much time at the Inn; it didn’t make sense to pay rent.  Yet, it didn’t make sense to live at the Inn until it was truly mine.

The next morning God answered that prayer.  My landlord called and said he had a couple interested in buying the rental home.  I had to move out by the end of the month!  Be careful what you ask for!  Completely on faith my church family moved me to the Inn, knowing full well I didn’t own it yet and that it was still a long shot that I would.

As time passed my faith grew considerably.  No longer would I have dramatic, emotional ups and downs when challenges or disappointments occurred. The Lord taught me the secret to real peace in all circumstances.  And, He always gave me the energy and strength to handle the heavy responsibilities of running the Inn, selling the owner’s assets and working full-time.  
After many months I realized that the delay with the mortgage company may be a necessary part of God’s plan.  Perhaps this was to give me the time needed to save both incomes for down payment and closing costs.  Still, it required living with no real sense of security, only faith.

Finally, in January of 2008, the mortgage company informed me that my offer was rejected as “insufficient”. The amount they countered with was actually more than the previous owner owed.  I didn’t see how that could be legal.  I could not counter their offer since they said the amount was non-negotiable.  The Inn was scheduled to go to auction on February 4th.  Nearly 10 months had passed since my first visit to the Inn.  I was deeply disappointed and confused about what God was doing. Yet even in that dark hour God still encouraged me.  So I clung to my hope and to Him.
Finally, the day of the auction came. The courtroom at the Pickens County Courthouse was packed.  I was prepared. I knew the process and I had money in the bank.  I was at peace with whatever happened because in the months leading up to this point God had proven to me over and over that He loved me.  That He cared about even the littlest details of my life.  So, I knew I would be okay no matter what happened and that God had His best in mind for me.

The proceedings began…the Inn was the first item offered for sale.  I found myself bidding against the mortgage company and…nobody else.  As the bidding progressed there came a point when I KNEW that the mortgage company had just offered their final bid.  I offered a little more.  My eyes always tear up when I get to this point in the story and my throat usually tightens.  The special referee in charge of the auction called out, “Sold!  To the lady in the back of the room”!  In a complete daze I walked out of the courtroom.  Not only had I won the auction, but my winning bid was $45,000 less than I had offered the mortgage company!   It is impossible to share with you the pure joy and amazement of that moment.
It would be nice to end the story there but God had one more challenge for me.  Shortly after winning the auction and paying my 5% down to the lawyers in charge of the sale, I found out my pre-approved mortgage wasn’t going to go through.  The reason was due in part to the current housing/lending environment.  The other reason was due to difficulty in getting a solid appraisal.  Finding enough comparable properties in the market that had sold in the last six months was proving to be a problem.  Banks were skittish.

After all I had just been through, do you think I doubted for one minute that God was going to work out this issue, too?  No way!  More than a month went by and I was working on my absolute LAST CHANCE for a mortgage.  It was with a local bank.  
Here is the really significant part…remember when I wrote that it wasn’t a coincidence that I first visited the Inn the day before Easter?  Well, here it was nearly a year later…its Good Friday…the phone rings…and I find out that my mortgage is going to go through.   The process of buying the Inn, of taking possession of my Holy Land, took me from Holy Week 2007 to Holy Week 2008.   The name of the bank that approved the mortgage?  Cornerstone Bank.  Who is the chief cornerstone written about in the bible?  Jesus.
I sat on my front porch that Good Friday and looked up at that beautiful mountain.  And I cried.  I realized fully that it is all true.  Every word in the Holy Bible, all of it.  Truth.  Eternal Truth.  Meant for me, meant for you.  Meant to heal us, grow us, change us and change the world.  It is about love.  The deep, faithful love of God.
Now I can say that three of the four specific prayers I prayed in February of 2007 have been answered.  I no longer travel, even though I am a missionary.  I have this incredible testimony as my legacy to leave behind for my children and grandchildren.  I am totally in awe of God.  And the fourth prayer…about what’s next?  Well, I guess we’ll just have to wait and see.  
My deepest desire now is that this testimony of God’s love and faithfulness will encourage and inspire all who read it.  And that those who don’t know Jesus will pray the prayer of salvation on the following page and then go out bravely to live their own amazing story, bringing glory and honor to God. 
Footnote:  The previous owner has successfully gone on to college and is nearing completion of his degree in engineering, on the dean’s list!

May God abundantly bless you!

Karen

Karen Barton – Innkeeper
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The Inn AT TABLE ROCK - Pickens, SC
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“The Lord bless you

    and keep you; 

the Lord make his face shine upon you 

    and be gracious to you;

the Lord turn his face toward you 

    and give you peace.”    -   Numbers 6:24-26

Copies available upon request.  I am also available to speak at churches, group meetings and special events.  

Becoming “Saved” or Rededicating Your Life to Christ

If you haven’t ever invited Jesus into your heart to be your Savior or even if you have but perhaps didn’t quite understand what you were doing, or truly mean it, then please know it is a simple process.  

You don’t have to be already “cleaned up” or even fully ready to give up some things.  All you need is a sincere heart-felt desire for God to save you.  For me, I had to hit bottom first.  I was a tough case.  I finally acknowledged that my life, under my control, was a disaster.  Since I had tried every self-help book and option I knew of and nothing had stuck, I decided to try this “Christian thing”.  It was the single best decision I have ever made.  My life and everything about me has slowly transformed.  I am nothing like the Karen of the pre-Christian days.  Thank you, Jesus!  (
Below is a simple prayer you can pray, right now, and then you can immediately be assured that you are a child of God, under His protection and care.  You will immediately receive the Holy Spirit who will reside in you and “guide you into all truth”.  The first step is always an act of faith.  Then, over time as you grow in knowledge and truth, your questions and doubts will be answered and peace will rule over your life.

Prayer of Salvation

Holy Father,

I come before you with a sincere heart.  I admit that I am a sinner, that I need you in my life.  Please forgive me of my sins, (past, present and future). Help me turn away from them.  I believe that Jesus is your son, who willingly came to Earth to live out a human life as an example for us to follow.  And, that He died on the cross as payment for our sins so that we would no longer be separated from you.  I believe that you raised Him from the dead.  And, that He is seated beside you now in heaven.
Lord, I receive your Holy Spirit now.  Guide me into all truth.  Protect me from the enemy’s attacks as I seek to grow in faith.  Reveal your purpose and plan for my life and give me the courage to follow.  Lead me to the right church, one that will teach the truth and help me grow.

In Jesus’ name I pray, Amen.  Welcome to the family!  God bless you abundantly.
RECOMMENDED READING!
The Bible – The New King James version or the NIV study bible are good choices, easy to read and understand.  I have these on hand should you want to borrow one while you are here.
The Layman’s Bible Handbook – George Knight.  This is the bible summarized for quick reading and overview.   Love it!  Ask me to show you my copy.

The Shack – Fiction.  A great murder-mystery with solid, if not controversial, theology incorporated into the story.  This is in the Inn’s library.

The Purpose-Driven Life – Rick Warren.  I keep giving my copies away so there is not one in the Inn’s library now.  

When the Enemy Attacks – Charles Stanley.  This book is a solid guide and reference book for handling spiritual warfare.  Our enemy is real and Charles Stanley provides wonderful instruction.  Actually, anything by Charles Stanley is exceptional and easy to read/understand.  I get his free monthly magazine.  www.intouch.org.  

Daily Devotional Books:

God Calling – written by two anonymous women in England in the early 1900’s.  Beautiful language and wisdom that they say the Lord gave them each day.   I read this book every day.  

Charles Stanley’s Monthly Magazine – the daily devotionals within it.

The Prayer of Jabez Devotional – Bruce Wilkinson.  For those wanting to get to a higher level with God and for God.  

