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LIVING IN GOD’S TIME 

a time to die and a time to be born 
 

Saturday, May 7 

Psalm 23 … I shall dwell in the house of the Lord 
Ezekiel 37:1-10 … the breath came into them, and they lived 
Luke 15:28-32 … this brother of yours was dead and has come to life 
Acts 2:42-47 … they devoted themselves to the apostles teaching 

 

Looking into the mirror, I recognize myself in the older brother. I feel the frustration of being the reliable 
one, always being there … taken for granted. With the sounds of music and laughter drifting across the 
yard, along with the aroma of roasting meat, anger wells up inside of me. How many times would I have 
liked to celebrate with my friends? What would I give for one day away, and now I should celebrate that 
my brother spent half of everything and has come back for more? And then my father’s words break in, 
“How can we not celebrate? Your brother was dead and has come back to life.” Ever so slowly, my hard, 
self-righteous heart begins to soften. True, I could hold on to my hurt and jealousy, but what if I let it 
go? What if I was indeed grateful my brother came home? Could our relationship have new life?  

As I pondered the theme “a time to die and a time to be born”, I found myself filled with deep gratitude 
for my faith, for the gift of knowing God through Jesus, for the words of scripture that I have read, 
studied, prayed and sung throughout my life, and for my parents. Through Dad’s faith in God and trust 
that there is goodness in all people, I forgave my brother and now we enjoy a good relationship. 

Growing up in a family where church and helping others came first, I never stopped to imagine what life 
would be like without faith. What would it be like never to hear, sing or say those precious words, “I 
shall dwell in the house of the Lord my whole life long”? What would it be like never to know the love of 
our wonderful, extended church families? What would it be like to face a world full of books, movies, 
wise and not so wise sayings, tweets and memes, and not know what to test them against? What would 
it be like not to trust that the hope of the resurrection is that God loves us, Christ walks with us in the 
Way, and the breath of the Spirit gives us new life? 

This week, we have prayed old familiar stories and possibly some passages that are new to us. We have 
listened deeply for God’s words for us in the particular time and place we find ourselves. The words and 
silences we have shared assure us that “In life, in death, in life beyond death, God is with us; we are not 
alone.” Our faith is rooted in beginnings, endings and new beginnings. Whatever we face in life and 
when we face death, we can do so confident that we are always on the brink of God’s new possibilities 
for us. What a privilege it is to know Jesus and to carry everything to God in prayer. H. Leffler 

For Reflection and Journaling: 

1. When has an ending opened new possibilities for me? 

2. What gives me hope? 

Meditative Prayer: 

God of endings and new beginnings, accept my gratitude for the gift of knowing you through Jesus. 
Show me how to live so that others may experience your love and faithfulness 

through my words, prayers and actions. Amen. 


