Where Did Time Go?
 
Job observed, “Now my days are swifter than a runner; they flee away, they see no good. They pass by like swift ships, like an eagle swooping on its prey” (Job 9:25, 26). Notice his conclusion: life is not just like a runner, it’s swifter than a runner; like a fast-moving ship. How true that is!
Time quickly changes the world we know. Our bodies age. Our family grows older and leaves. Our friends die. Our things decay. It is as Theodore W. Brennan describes in his poem, Those Wasted Years:
I looked upon a farm one day, That once I used to own;
The barn had fallen to the ground, The fields were overgrown.

The house in which my children grew, Where we lived for years—
I turned to see it broken down, And brushed aside the tears.

I looked upon my soul one day, To find it too had grown
with thorns and nettles everywhere, The seeds neglect had sown.

The years had passed while I had cared for things of lesser worth; 
The things of Heaven I let go while minding the things of earth.

To Christ I turned with bitter tears, And cried, ‘O Lord, forgive! 
I haven’t much time left for Thee, Not many years to live.’

The wasted years forever gone, The days I can’t recall; 
If I could live those days again, I’d make Him Lord of all.

       As sobering as it is to see time fly by, the most sobering realities of life will not be seen in this world. Time is quickly turning the pages of life for a reason. Each day pushes us one day closer to the Day when time must end...when we will give account for our use of time! Are you prepared for that Day (Acts 24:25)? Have you met the purpose of time by being found in Christ (Eph. 1:10)? You enter Him by obeying the gospel (Gal. 3:26, 27). You remain in Him by maintaining your faith (2 Pet. 1:5-11). If you are living in any other way, you are wasting what little time you have left in this fleeting journey.  
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