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Grace, mercy and peace to you from God our Father and from our Lord and Savior 
Jesus Christ, Amen.

Well have you been keeping track of the time?  After all, it is about time.  Have you 
picked up on the words that come to us from song and scripture about today?  “Forever.  Don’t 
tarry.  Be awake. Get ready.”  

All of those words are part of what the Christian experiences as we gather to worship 
God who is the God of Time.  And we, who are part of the onward march of time, from the 
present to the future, are met by a God who’s time table is completely different than ours.  It’s no 
wonder that we wait and wait and wait for a God who WE think is delaying because, from the 
very beginning, it was believed that Jesus would be returning in a new and special way.  In fact, 
the people in Thessalonika were convinced of Jesus’ return.  So convinced that they were 
asking Paul questions.  “We’ve been waiting for Jesus to be with us and take us with him to 
heaven, but what about those who have died and Jesus isn’t back yet?”  That was a very 
profound question. And Paul wanted those faithful to know that the first fruits of those who fall 
asleep in Jesus are with Jesus whether they die or whether they live and as we hear in the very 
concluding verse of this part of First Thessalonians:  we will be with the Lord forever.  

Welcome to the place where time is kept.  Our time and God’s time.  Time is one of 
those things that from the very beginning of our lives we’ve had to contend with, and certainly 
those who lived at the time of Israel… let’s say when Amos was prophesying… were dealing 
with the times in which they lived.  How did it feel to you to hear Amos’ prophecy today?  Did it 
feel kind of foreign to you because you heard the Word of God and God’s speaking in such a 
profound, judgmental way?  It makes us cringe.  Here we come to our festival experiencing a 
new day of grace, and we hear what happened to the people of Israel who abandoned God and 
who were mistreating one another.  And the combination of chasing after other gods and not 
being just with each another caused the prophet speaking God’s word to say “You dare come 
and worship, and you chase after other gods and you treat each other in such abusive ways?  
Shame on you, saith the prophet.”  

And we hear those words and it makes us cringe.  We’re all subject to the time in which 
we live.  Time is that quantity or that idea or that notion, along with several others, that may in 
fact be the most important of all of our commodities.  I want you to think about time for a 
moment, and I want you to go back in time.  Those of you who are older than let’s say, sixteen, I 
want you to remember back to being sixteen.  Time for us back then had to do, often, with our 
identity.  In fact, time and identity go hand in hand.  There’s a ‘self component’ to time.  And I 
can remember being sixteen and wondering (especially after being jilted), ‘When will I be 
loved?’



Do you remember those days?  “When will I be loved?”  It’s a question of self identity 
and its also a question about time.  “When will I be loved?”  Well, as we march forward in time 
that question still may exist, but as we age, as we mature, and as we go gently into that dark 
night (or not so gently), our question of identity and time changes.  We look at the person in the 
mirror who’s looking back at us and the question may not be “when will I be loved?” but it may 
be this question:  “I wonder how much longer I’ve got?”  For you see the question of time 
ultimately centers around life and death.  And to be honest with ourselves, we admit that time 
and the end of time as we know it, relative to our own life and lifespan, is a constant reminder to 
us that time is not always on our side.  Yet we pray, “stir up your power Oh Lord, and come and 
redeem the time in which we live and the time which we have”.  Time has to do often with 
ourselves.  I’ve just shared with you a couple of components of the things that we ponder 
relative to time.

I can remember being gathered here for public worship and celebrating a “time”.  The 
time happened to be a dear friend of the church’s funeral.  His name was Charlie Gucka, and as 
we gathered to celebrate and remember his life and commend him to the Lord and hear the 
Gospel preached, from this pulpit as I was preaching about God’s time and Charlie’s forever 
time in the arms of his Savior Jesus, a commotion happened somewhere back about the 
seventh row.  And I noticed that somebody had slumped over.  This sometimes happens in 
church and as you know when that happens, time stands still.  And everybody wonders what’s 
happening and what to do next.  

I stepped back from the pulpit and regarded the commotion to see what would happen 
and see if things would be attended to appropriately, and as I did I looked and I listened and I 
heard a voice say “I’m gonna die.”  Well, that gets the attention of the preacher at the time of 
preaching somebody else’s funeral.  And as I looked and noticed this slumped over person 
being attended to… it was my father.  And he says again one more time, “I’m gonna die”.  

Well, I thought maybe he was literally calling his shot.  And I looked at him, collecting 
myself trying to figure out how to deal with the time because time was standing still, and I said to 
him “Oh that might be true Dad, but not today!”, and we went down, got him in the EMS truck, 
took him to the emergency room, and time went on.  

Afterwards, as he was recovering from this spell I asked him the question:  “Do you 
know what happened?”  and he said, “Oh, I don’t know, I just kind of lost my bearings.”  I said, 
“Yeah… did you eat breakfast?”  “Yeah, I ate breakfast.”  “Well, is there anything you can think 
of that happened differently that caused this spell, this lapse of time, to take place?”  And he 
said, “well there was one thing”.  I said, “Well, please tell me what happened?”  “Well, I was up 
until about 4 in the morning.”  I said, “You were up until 4 in the morning?  My God Dad, why 
were you up until 4 in the morning?”  And he said… “I have a book on my Kindle and it said it 
was going to expire in the morning and I didn’t want to miss the end of the story.”  

“I didn’t want to miss the end of the story”. For he knew that time was running out.

Time is one of those things that grabs hold of us, and grabs hold of us in such a way that 
we ponder where we’re going, how we’re going, who is accompanying us.  Will we be loved?  
How long do we get?  These are profound.  And if we don’t ask those kinds of questions or at 
least admit to one another in a place like this that this is what is in our hearts and souls as we 



gather to worship on these days as we get ready for Jesus, then I believe we miss a message 
God wants us to know.

I mentioned there’s two things.  One is time and there’s something else that I’ve hinted at 
that is maybe absolutely important to us.  I don’t know if you’ve gotten to see it yet and typically I 
don’t talk about movies in this setting.  But I have to tell you, when I was one of the first three 
people in the movie ‘XD’ theater at 11 am Friday to see a show called ‘Interstellar’, I didn’t know 
what to expect. It was raining and I thought, ah, I’ll go to a movie.  What I will tell you is after the 
experience of that film, my life was changed.  Movies don’t usually change my life.  They move 
me sometimes, they entertain me often.  But, I have to tell you that the 2 hours and 15 minutes 
that I saw the movie it took me 2 hours and 15 minutes to recover from what I experienced 
being involved in the story that took place.  

I’m not going to share with you anything of the movie, I don’t want to be the spoiler.  But I 
do urge you to see it for several reasons, but here’s what I want you to know about what one 
reviewer said.  And it is absolutely what happened within my own soul as I witnessed this film.  A 
reviewer said:

 “Mr. Christopher Nolan”, who was the director and co-writer of this, “sets out to make his 
most personal and emotional film to date about love and time, time being a recurring 
theme throughout all of Nolan’s films.  But it’s so much more than that too.  There are no 
words to express the epic journey Nolan takes us on in the film but needless to say it’s 
tear jerking and emotional throughout.”  

So when I left the movie theater after having this experience of time and love 
intersecting my own life…time, the first thing I noticed was I couldn’t find my car.  Then once I 
found my car I drove here to the office to take care of a few matters, still not quite sure what had 
happened to me in this experience, but as I sat at my desk all of a sudden all of the pictures of 
my family that are strewn around my office started to come into clearer focus.  It was a life 
changing thing, for you see, in the time a new time began to develop.  A new time of 
appreciation, of gratitude, of holy memory, and of future promise.  As we wait for God and God’s 
time, however long it will be, we’re invited to wait with a sense of wondrous expectation.  

So what do we do, you and me?  Well, one of the things that we realize is that the time 
that is celebrated in worship, not only has a self component (that is, identity issues “when will I 
be loved?”  “I wonder how much longer I get?”) , is met by a God who in God’s time invites us 
yet into another world of existence.  Even as the prophet Amos in another part of his language 
says “how long, oh Lord?”, so to we ask:  “When will you come?  Stir up your power, oh Lord, 
and visit this place with your healing presence so that we may no longer worry about the time 
but be embraced by your time and your gracious, everlasting life.”  

We celebrate it liturgically, and you will hear it and you will speak it as we receive the 
sacrament of time.  Where the body and blood of Jesus crucified and raised from the dead 
comes from the past, and His future returns, and meets us in this place with a promise. “I will be 
with you always. “  Even as Paul told the Thessalonians… and again the purpose of the letter to 
the Thessalonians isn’t to try to predict who’s in, who’s out, what’s rapture, what isn’t… it has 
nothing to do with that.  It has to do with this:  we will all be with the Lord forever.  And so we will 
say, right before we receive the body and blood of Christ visiting our time today:  Christ has 
died.  Christ is risen.  Christ will come again.



It’s a promise.  It’s intended to be good news.  Just as the wedding feast of the 
bridegroom in this parable is not about anybody’s damnation.  It’s about being welcomed into 
the party.  What else would we want to do, but be ready?  Put on our best.  Be expectant.  Be 
hopeful.  

And most of all, the mission.  For you see, where our identity meets our theology, comes 
the most important truth of all.  Even as the movie “Interstellar” is really not about time and 
space but about love, so is the prophet Amos’ admonition to straighten us out.  So is Paul’s 
urging us not to worry about death, but to embrace life because you’re going to be with Jesus 
forever.  And even the parable which invites us to be ready for the party, we have the privilege of 
living life shoulder to shoulder if, in, and with love for one another, and the world in which we 
need.  It really is about time.  And, it’s even more so about love.  

May God’s love surround you with every good gift so that you may be a loving person to 
one another and to the world in need of knowing a new way of living

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen.
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