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All for the Glory of Jesus
2 Thessalonians 1:1-4, 11-12

So what are you going to do with your extra hour?  As the end of Daylight Savings Time approached, we asked one another that question.  Many of us had been waiting for this day to come, this glorious day when we set our clocks back one hour.  We could stay up late last night, knowing that the consequences wouldn’t be as great today.  Or we could go to sleep at the regular time, knowing that the Time Fairy would place an extra hour under our pillows while we slept, giving us approximately six extra hits of the snooze button.  So what did you do with your extra hour?

It seems like such a simple, innocent question, but there is danger lurking there.  Did you hear it?  What will you do with your extra hour?

Yours.  Mine.  We say it repeatedly when we schedule our time.  But do we really possess this thing called time?
The obvious answer, of course, is that we don’t own time. It, like everything else, belongs to God.  And so even on days like this—on Sundays which we call “the Lord’s Day”—we run the risk of suggesting that the other six days are ours and that we can do what we want with them. But to recognize that time itself belongs to God, that it is yet another thing that has been entrusted to our care, is to recognize that what we do with time matters.

Today is All Saints’ Sunday, a time to remember those who have gone before us in the faith.  We remember those whom the whole world remembers, and we remember those cherished only by us in this community of faith. And what we are reminding ourselves when we remember those who have gone before us in the faith, is not that they were perfect disciples, but rather that they made an attempt to live their lives—to share the time, talents, and finances entrusted to them—in a way that gave glory to Jesus.

Today, time is becoming a big problem. We are cramming more and more activity into our days.  Our stores must be open around the clock.  Our restaurants need to stay open late—at least the drive-through.  Gone are the days when broadcast television played the national anthem and signed off the air at midnight.  Gone are the days when the line between day and night was unbreakable.  No, we are living in the sweeping blur of digital time that ticks by second by second with no distinction.  The natural rhythms of time are easily lost on us, because we cram more of it into a day than any other culture in any other age.
Beth Neilson Chapman sings a song about time:  “All the time in the world, climbs the walls, swells the doors.  It goes flying out the window.  All the time in the world…these precious days we live through—thrown away like tissue—I wish that I could give you all the time in the world.”

Edward T. Hall, a cultural anthropologist, offers this observation:  “Time talks.  It speaks more plainly than words.  The message it conveys comes through loud and clear.  Because it is manipulated less consciously, it is subject to less distortion than the spoken language.  It can shout the truth where words lie.”

Time can shout the truth where words lie.  Has that truth ever smacked you in the face?

Perhaps you’ve proclaimed the truth that your family is more important than your work, only to discover that your hours of conversation with coworkers far exceed your hours of play with your children.

Or maybe you’ve said that you’re going to set aside time for yourself, but you never say “no” to anyone who asks for more of your time.

Or perhaps you’ve said something is radically important, but you never find the time to do this thing that consumes your thought.

And who of us hasn’t said this—I would love to spend more time in prayer or reading the Bible or working in the community if I only had more time.
“All the time in the world…these precious days we live through—thrown away like tissue—I wish that I could give you all the time in the world.”

Time can shout the truth where words lie.  So what does our use of time say about us, about our commitments and values, about whom we love and care for, about what are truly the most important things in our lives?  I suspect we don’t want to stand in the face of that question too long, because, for many of us—perhaps most of us—our lives betray our commitments.

Obviously, this is a stewardship sermon.  And I hope that I’ve sufficiently displayed that stewardship encompasses much more than a simple computation about how much you should give to the church.  I wish it were that simple.  No, the stewardship of life is finding yourself so caught up in the marvelous grace of God that you can’t stop finding ways to give yourself away.  You find yourself so overcome by what God has given you that you keep giving in response.  You find yourself so overpowered by the mark of God on your life that you begin to use your whole life—your talents, your dollars, your time, your energies, your passions, your loves, even your quirks—all of it in the service of God.
Some of you will remember several years back when one of our worship leaders got the introduction to the offering reversed. Here’s what came out of his mouth that Sunday: “Remember the words of Jesus,” the worship leader said, “it is more blessed to receive than to give.”  Of course he immediately corrected his mis-statement, but not before we all had a good laugh.  I later told that worship leader that it was about time we heard Jesus say something that made sense.

As I’ve reflected on that statement, I’ve come to think that worship leader may be on to something.  What if we truly came to understand that everything that we have—every second of the day, every dollar, every skill, every relationship—what if we came to the full awareness that it is ours as gift.  We have it, in other words, because we have received.  And so when we give it, it is only because we have received it in the first place.  It is blessed to receive and we have.  And it is also blessed to give.  And we will.

Obviously, next Sunday morning when you fill out your 2008 estimate of giving cards that invites you to give to God by sharing in the mission of this congregation, none of us will give it all.  Nor will any of us spend every minute of our lives in “official” church work.  The best we can hope for is that the choices about how we will choose to spend the time and money and skills we’ve been given will be informed by the overwhelming claim of God on our lives, and that we will seek to glorify God in our use of all the time, talents, and finances that God has entrusted to our care.  I think that’s one of the things the author of 2 Thessalonians is getting at when he writes about his prayer for God to make the Thessalonians worthy of God’s call, and to fulfill every good resolve and work of faith, all so that Jesus would be glorified.

There is another reason time is on my mind this morning.  Today marks the first Sunday of my fifth year as one of your pastors.  I cannot tell you how thankful I am that I was called to serve among you here.  It has been an amazing place for our family to live, and we are appreciative of the many ways that you have made this Valley our home.  I hope it’s not too presumptuous to borrow and edit some words from 2 Thessalonians to describe what I’m thinking these days, “We must always give thanks to God for you, brothers and sisters, as is right, because your faith is growing abundantly, and the love of everyone of you for one another is increasing. Therefore we ourselves boast of you among the churches of God for your steadfastness and faith during all your persecutions and the afflictions that you are enduring. To this end we always pray for you, asking that our God will make you worthy of his call and will fulfill by his power every good resolve and work of faith, so that the name of our Lord Jesus may be glorified in you, and you in him, according to the grace of our God and the Lord Jesus Christ.”
My hope is that we will seek to glorify Christ together for years to come, and that we will help each other consume our lives in the self-expending service of God.

So what are you going to do with your extra hour?  The next time you’re asked that, beware the dangers before you speak, because what you’re talking about is your life—this amazing precious, incredible gift from God.
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