A quiet moment of reflection

21 October 2003
Clues, Clues, and More Clues!!!!!

“Come to me all you who are weary and burdened and I will give you rest” (Matthew 11:28).  

“I am the way, the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me” (John 14:6)
Think about this:

· What are clues?  Why do we need them? 

· Do you recognize clues when they are presented to us?

· How do you decide what’s a clue and what’s a diversion??

· Do clues change your perceptions?

Here’s a cute story………

Have you ever shown up for a meeting at the wrong address? I mean, have you ever actually gone to the front door of someone’s house, opened it, and innocently walked in only to discover—to the horror of all involved—that you unwittingly went into the wrong house? Can you imagine how the owners must have felt as they helplessly watched a perfect stranger leisurely stroll unchallenged into their house? Can you imagine the embarrassment?
Well…our church holds weekly prayer meetings. They begin at 6am on Monday mornings at a certain elder’s house. Now here in Canada it’s still dark at 6am in the morning (at least in March). Anyway, a friend of mine was on his way to this prayer meeting, to a house he’d been at countless times before. It’s a house located in a subdivision with several other similar-style houses. Upon arriving at 5:50am he parked his car, pulled himself out, rubbed his tired eyes and sleepily stumbled around the snow drifts and up the driveway. 
Now I might have some of the details incorrect, but the story proceeds basically as follows: My friend claims he remembers noting a different vehicle in the yard. Clue #1. “Wow,” he muttered to himself, “Jordy must have bought a new car.” Then he noticed the garage door. Under the outside light he realized that it was a different color! Clue #2. “Man,” he mumbled again, “Jordy must have painted the garage door this weekend! He’s been busy!” As he passed the garage he went around to the front door and noticed that it too was different. Clue #3. Opening the door (without knocking, of course) and walking into the foyer, he noticed rather astutely that that too was different. Clue #4. Walking past all these clues, including different colors and pictures on the wall, he ran into clue # whatever in the kitchen…a person staring at him in her bathrobe! It was then that his dream was shattered and the nightmare began. I must confess…when I heard this story I never laughed so hard in all my life! 

*************
We live in an age characterized by information explosion, doubling, even tripling our clues in the blink of an eye. But, people appear to be more confused than ever about life’s important questions. “What is happiness?” “What is meaningful?” “Why am I so given to materialism?” And, most important of all, “Does God exist?”  
It seems to me that we’ve put God between a rock and hard place. If he showed up in dazzling array (which he certainly will someday), we’d cry out: “Unfair!” “Unfair!” “He’s coerced us!” But as he drops clues here, there, and everywhere, we scream out: “Not enough information God!” “Not enough information!” 
Jesus said, “Come to me all you who are weary and burdened and I will give you rest” (Matthew 11:28). He also said, “I am the way, the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me” (John 14:6). Now is the time to determine to read the clues aright and to find the right house. He’s there waiting…

In the breast of a bulb is a promise of spring, 
In the little bluebird is a willingness to sing, 
In the soul of the seed is the hope of the sod, 
And in the heart of a child is the Kingdom of God. 

I believe in the sun when it's not shining. I believe in love when not feeling it. I believe in God when He is silent. Unknown






