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I’m very good at filling my time with stuff, most of it good and worthy stuff, but stuff  

nonetheless. I can easily make St Paul’s words my own: “We were not idle when we were with 

you….we worked night and day, slaving and straining.” 

But is this what God wants? Is having a full diary what life is all about? 

‘The day is coming now, burning like a furnace, and all the arrogant and evil doers will be like 

stubble.’ 

Now hopefully all this stuff that I do doesn’t fit into the ‘evil doers’ category. But what about  

arrogance? Is all this busyness just a way of feeding my own ego, all this good and worthy stuff 

just a way of making me feel good about myself, making me feel superior even? 

Jesus said, “All these things you are staring at now - the time will come when not a single stone 

will be left on another”. We work hard to maintain and beautify our church. We work hard to 

maintain and beautify the fabric of our whole lives. But if we do not have God at the very  

centre, if we do not have Jesus at the centre it means absolutely nothing. ‘Everything will be  

destroyed.’ 

Every moment of every day we stand under judgement. What are we doing with our time? Who 

are we really serving? ‘Stay awake, praying at all time for the strength to stand with confidence 

before the Son of Man.’ 

Being honest with ourselves, staying spiritually awake, staying awake to everyone and  

everything, praying at all times, acknowledging our utter and complete poverty before God, is 

not easy, it is a challenge. I think at this time of the year we are more aware than ever of that  

otherness of God, that mysteriousness of God, that transcendence of God. No wonder prayer is a 

tough nut to crack. 

But I am not suggesting throwing away those busy diaries or allowing our church to fall into 

disrepair. Just ensure that God, that Jesus is at the centre. The hardest kind of prayer is the prayer 

of silence, the prayer of the heart. At the practical level may I suggest that we all try to make a bit 

more space in our lives for that hardest kind of prayer, that ‘standing with confidence before the 

Son of Man’ - ‘for you who fear my name, the sun of righteousness will shine out with healing in 

its rays.’ 


