Lost Golf Balls
There was a cartoon placed on my office door recently that read, “A good day of golf is finding more balls than you lose.” While my first response was to track down the heathen that put it up there, the other part of me knows it’s a true cartoon. Anyone who has ever had to look for a ball in the weeds, water or woods can testify to it. Men will pay several hundred dollars for a set of clubs (over $1,000 even), $30 for green fees, $10 on fuel to get to the course — then risk life and limb to find a .50 cent golf ball. It makes no sense, I know, but it’s true. Sometimes the hunt for the ball is actually more rewarding than playing golf. It’s like finding water in the desert. If you don’t believe me, just ask a golfer what he considers to be a greater accomplishment: the Nobel Peace Prize or finding a new Titlest in the woods. If he’s a true warrior of the weeds, he’ll roll his eyes, shake his head and wonder why he’s even talking to you. 

Those who do not golf cannot relate to the passion for finding a lost golf ball. It means nothing to them since the game itself is without meaning to them. It isn’t until they take up the game and accumulate balls themselves that they will appreciate the value of a found ball. A lost ball is more than a dollar amount. For one, it determines your score and the lay of your next shot. The ball must be found or replaced to continue the game. However, when you’re fumbling through the jungle to find your own ball, it’s like finding gold to come across a free ball as well. The search paid off even if you don’t find your own. All is square. The search was worth it. 

If only the souls of men were golf balls.  Perhaps we wouldn’t quit searching for them at the first patch of weeds we come to. Our passion for God would cause us to go deeper into the woods, through the thorns and poisonous vines, knowing He’s out there looking with us. Plus, since we were lost in the woods once ourselves, we can know there are honest souls who will obey God’s truth if given the opportunity. We just have to persevere through all the rejections, dishonest doctrines and lies to get to them. All the trouble will be worth it if we just believe: (1) that there are souls to be found, (2) that the gospel has the power to save, (3) that the value of one soul is greater than gaining the whole world and (4) that God wants us to keep looking. This is why Jesus said, “There is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner who repents” (Luke 15:10). “For this my son was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found” (v. 24). 
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