
IT IS ALL ABOUT TIME!!    BUT WHOSE TIME IS IT?   by Lynn Caterson  6/23/19 

 

I want to share with you this morning – in just a little bit of TIME – what I believe God wants us to know about time. 

 

Let’s begin with Ecclesiastes Chapter 3:1-8.  Although in translation, Biblical scholars disagree on many words, I believe 

that many folks translate Ecclesiastes as - Leader of the Assembly or Teacher.  Indeed, the words of Ecclesiastes are to be 

read as lessons from a teacher. 

 

Please pray with me --- Good, gracious and all-knowing God, teach us, by Your Word,  what we need to know about You 

in all the times of our life.   May we hear your voice speaking the message we each need to hear.  Amen. 

 

What expressions of time have you heard recently? 

 

Time flies when you are having fun. 

 

Time waits for no man – or woman. 

 

Kentucky Fried Chicken told us in their TV ad that they will give us the gift of TIME – come get dinner at their place. 

 

You may look at your watch or cell phone when I began to speak – and you may continue to do so. 

 

The TIME is coming. 

 

The TIME is now. 

 

Parents have said to their children – No, I don’t have time to read a book, play a game, have a catch.  There’s too much I 

have to do. 

 

Now it is summer TIME.  Time for sun, sand, surf, tourists, vacations.  And maybe time for the stress of summer school 

or the pressure of a business which needs to work hard and do well during the summer season. 

 

Your church bulletin gives the TIMES of church happenings. 

 

It has been my experience that there are constant time issues throughout the year – not just now in summertime. 

 

Remember the telephone – an instrument which, years ago we only used to talk to each other. Now, we know the exact 

time – even as we travel and change time zones - by looking at our telephone!  This past election day, I was in one of the 

polling places when it closed at 8 p.m. and someone ran in – believing there was still TIME to vote.  When the poll 

worker showed the man his cell phone – and the TIME was after 8 p.m., the man immediately agreed and left.  No 

question.  The cell phone gave the correct time. 

 

In real estate contracts, I see often the expression “Time is of the Essence” which means every date/time in the contract is 

definite - without exception and anyone violating any date or time, is violating the contract. 

 

And how about the Lent and Easter season just passed. Was there time to dye eggs and prepare Easter egg hunts?  Was 

there enough time to fully prepare to sing the Easter Cantata?  Was the time you spent doing things during Lent and 

especially Easter week, reflective of what that season means to us Christians? 

 

And then, of course, perhaps the most stressful of times – Christmas. 

 

Last November an article in the Press of Atlantic City said “If you are anything like me, you are stressed.  If you are 

anything like me, the calendar change from November to December causes little beads of sweat to appear on your brow.  

It is that time of year. Tis the season to be frazzled.” 

 

There is a timed countdown of shopping days until Christmas.  

 



Christmas is a time for singing, and baking, a time for wrapping packages and being with friends and family, a time for 

secrets no one knows but you and a time for hugging everyone you meet. 

 

People may have asked are you “ready” for Christmas – meaning have you gotten everything done or do you need more 

TIME. 

 

Has anyone ever shared with you that they didn’t have time to get their Christmas cards written yet? My personal opinion 

is that a Christmas card arriving in July is more read and remembered than a card arriving in December. 

 

The common thread, I think,  in all the instances of TIME I’ve just mentioned, is the existence of Pressure – Stress – 

clearly not a warm fuzzy feeling.  Clearly not the way our religious times of celebration are meant to be. 

 

And this is not new. 

 

Even in the Bible, mention of time can be a stressor.  It was the TIME for everyone to be registered – so Joseph with a 

very pregnant Mary traveled the long and dangerous road to Bethlehem.  And then, when they get there is the TIME for 

Mary to deliver Jesus and to top off all the TIME pressure, there are no rooms for rent.  Talk about stress. 

 

What is God’s answer for all this time stress?  I confess that what I am sharing with you this morning is largely the result 

of a conversation I had many, many years ago with one of our past district superintendents. These are the leaders just 

below the bishop in the Methodist system.  I was Chair of the District Superintendency Committee and I was talking with 

the D.S. as my usual calendar-clock-focused-self saying things like – this program needs to be done within 4 weeks - 

we’ve got to meet with lay members right away. If we don’t start now, we will never be done in time.  Etc.  Etc.  And the 

D. S. is just listening to me and then, when I finally stopped, he quietly said – you’ve been going on and on about time, 

but what are you focusing on – your time or GOD’S TIME? 

 

OUCH!  Let me repeat – Lynn, what are you focusing on, your time or GOD’S TIME?  My error was obvious – and I 

have never forgotten his words. 

 

So how do we focus on God’s time?  The Absecon Presbyterian Church’s front message board has sayings each week.  I 

was especially drawn to one this spring which read “Patience is trusting in God’s time.” 

 

That certainly explains my problem with God’s time.  Patience is a virtue I cannot claim.  My theory is that when virtues 

were being handed out in heaven, I went toward the table where patience was being offered – but the line was too long, 

and I just didn’t have the TIME to wait!   

 

Seriously, even though I do not do it well, I believe God does want us to accept HIS timing in things – regardless of what 

we think the time should be. 

 

I do not do well with time issues.  You may have noticed my cane.  I am due for a hip replacement in a few weeks.  

Largely because I did not take the time to care for the problem when it first arose. 

 

Remember our scripture - God expects us to work, and play, and do things as time permits so long as we continue to 

realize that there is a time – which God has figured out - for all things, and as human beings all we can do is stand in awe 

before God’s mastery and mystery. 

 

Maybe another way of saying this is that the PROCESS of getting to the goal – in God’s TIME - is more important than 

the goal itself. 

 

Think about Moses leading the Israelites to the Promised Land – for 40 years.  Yes, he was a man, but he knew the 

directions. God needed those years [that TIME] to get his people ready to live in their promised land. 

 

I think we periodically need to tell time – not by cell phones – but God’s way - by sun dials. 

 



We need to focus on the PROCESS of continuing to listen – not talk; to hear God’s still small voice over the tick of our 

clock; to continually acknowledge that the process of our doing is far more important that the goal of getting done all the 

things that society says need to be done. 

 

God knows there is a time for everything – and we need to keep reminding ourselves – and I’d ask that you keep 

reminding me – that it is not my time – but God’s time that I need to trust. 

 

I am going to close with a poem that I try to read every morning.  It is entitled “TIME TO PRAY” 

 I got up early one morning 

      and rushed right into the day; 

        I had so much to accomplish 

      that I didn’t have time to pray. 

 Problems just tumbled about me, 

      and heavier came each task. 

 “Why doesn’t God help me?” I wondered. 

      He answered, “You didn’t ask.” 

 

 I wanted to see joy and beauty, 

      but the day toiled on, gray and bleak; 

        I wondered why God didn’t show me. 

       He said, “But you didn’t seek.” 

 

 I tried to come into God’s presence; 

       I used all MY keys at the lock. 

 God gently and lovingly chided, 

      “My child, you didn’t knock”. 

 

 I woke up early this morning, 

      and paused before entering the day; 

 I had so much to accomplish 

      that I had to take time to pray. 

 

   Author unknown 

 

Let us pray. 

 

Dear God - Time is indeed of the Essence – Your time – not ours.  May it be so.  Amen 

 

Prayer List:   Virginia, Jim, George, Betty, Beverly, Peggy, Dottie, Jack, Paul, Jennifer, Fred, 

Barbara, Judy, Donna, Renee, Marie, Maria, Alfie, Diana, Clair, Scott, Coreen, Doug, Dorrie, Monica, 

Larry, Charlene, Chris, Nancy, Shannon, Mike, David, John and Michele. 

 

 


