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Erma Bombeck was reflecting on her life and wrote these fairly well-known thoughts… 

 

If I had my life to live over again I would have waxed less and listened more. 

 

I would have cherished every minute of pregnancy and realized that the wonderment 

growing inside me was to be my only chance in life to assist God in a miracle. 

 

I would never have insisted the car windows be rolled up on a summer day because my hair 

had just been teased and sprayed. 

 

I would have invited friends over to dinner even if the carpet was stained and the sofa 

faded. 

 

I would have taken the time to listen to my grandfather ramble about his youth. 

 

I would have burnt the pink candle that was sculptured like a rose before it melted while 

being stored. 

 

I would have cried and laughed less while watching television ... and more while watching 

real life. 

 

☺ I would have eaten less cottage cheese and more ice cream. 

 

When my child kissed me impetuously, I would never have said, "Later. Now, go get washed 

up for dinner." 

 

There would have been more I love yous ... more I'm sorrys ... more I'm listenings ... but mostly, 

given another shot at life, I would seize every minute of it ... look at it and really see it ... try it 

on ... live it ... exhaust it ... and never give that minute back until there was nothing left of it.” 

 

Theologian Soren Kierkegaard wrote, “Life can only be understood backwards; but must be 

lived forwards.”  

 

In the opening verses of Jeremiah, it seems that Jeremiah may be doing some similar looking 

back. The first part of our passage is written in the third person and scholars think that it was 

probably written by Jeremiah’s scribe, Baruch, who tells us that these are the words of 

Jeremiah, son of Hilkiah, of the priests of Anathoth in the land of Benjamin. The opening 

paragraph places Jeremiah firmly in a particular time and place, and with a particular 

people in history. And it then pinpoints the 13th year of Josiah’s reign in Judah as the time 

that Jeremiah received his call from God to be a prophet.  
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Then as the prophets before him tended to do…or pretty much any of us, Jeremiah had an 

excuse.  

 

Jeremiah’s excuse was that he was too young. He may also have been thinking that since 

he was from a family of priests, that that would eventually be his job too… safe and quiet, 

nestled away in the temple, teaching and praying day after day. He wasn’t the prophet-

type; he was the priest-type; he wasn’t ready for a big job like this, and these were 

tumultuous times in Judah.  This was not the way the story of his life was supposed to go. And 

besides he still had a lot to learn because after all, he was only a boy.  

 

But God persisted, as God tends to do …first reminding him that he is never “only” anything, 

and that he will not be sent out on his own but that God himself will be with him, and that 

God will put his words in Jeremiah’s mouth and that God will deliver him from any trouble. 

 

These first verses also give us the sense that God’s calling was revealed little by little over the 

course of time, and that God was constantly there, showing Jeremiah the way…  And sure 

enough, we see, as the book of Jeremiah unfolds, God’s faithfulness to Jeremiah and 

Jeremiah’s faithfulness to God’s call. 

 

You know we can only guess how it went, but at some point Jeremiah must have been 

looking back at his life and dictating these words to Baruch, and as he did, I wonder if he 

began to reflect and think again about God’s words to him and about when the call of God 

really came… and so he takes the chisel and stone from his scribe and continues to write 

with his own hand, in his own words, “Now the word of the LORD came to me, saying, 5 

‘Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, and before you were born I consecrated you; I 

appointed you a prophet to the nations.’"  

 

While Jeremiah was living life forward, he was understanding the story of his life backwards.  

 

God had been his God from before he even understood what that meant; God had been 

at work in the world around Jeremiah and with his people, long before Jeremiah heard the 

call.  God had been preparing the way long before Jeremiah could even see it. God’s call 

and claim on Jeremiah’s life came long before he was even born.  Jeremiah was part of 

something much bigger than himself…his story had a deeper meaning than appeared on 

the surface, and God’s call was really a call to join in with what God was already 

doing…because you see, God’s Master story was already in motion, encompassing all things 

and reaching beyond the bounds of time, touching every life…and God was saying, come 

on Jeremiah, I have a place for your story in mine.    

 

And so it begs the question, what is your story and what is my story?  What story is God 

writing in our lives? How is God calling us to be part of His Master story? Because like 

Jeremiah ….  

 

We too are formed, known, consecrated, appointed to be God’s people in this world; God 

set each of our lives in motion and has a reason for our being here; for you being you right 

where God planted you, and me being me.  
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God has been our God from before we even understood what that meant; God has been 

at work in the world around us, long before we knew God and His love.  God has been 

preparing the way for us long before we could see it. God’s call and claim on our lives came 

long before they began.  Our lives are also part of something so much bigger than ourselves. 

 

Now I know that God’s call doesn’t usually come to us as clearly as it did to Jeremiah…and 

I’m guessing that many of us have wrestled with or still wrestle with that question of God’s 

call in our lives… At the same time, we are so quick to discount the things we do…we dismiss 

the small nudges because we expect lightning bolt moments or big obvious talents to offer 

the Lord or to hear His voice loud and clear. I read a devotional once that made the 

distinction between ability and availability. It said ability is the capacity to do something or 

perform successfully. Availability is the state of being present and ready for use. The author 

then wrote, “God doesn’t want your ability as much as your availability. He doesn’t want you 

working for Him as much as He wants you in a place and attitude where He can work 

through you.”  

 

Maybe answering God’s call is about being available right where we are, in our everyday 

lives, at any given moment.  

 

So I have to tell you… at the very moment I was writing this, I am not kidding, the very 

moment, I got a text asking me to add one more thing to an already busy day. Now this 

wasn’t a boundary issue for me…it was undeniably something I had to do but I was not 

happy.  I admit that I did some moaning; okay I did a lot of moaning, and I thought to myself 

that I don’t want THIS to be part of my story, I don’t want THIS to be God’s call right now. It is 

an interruption in my plans, and I didn’t sign up for this! And so, I pouted for a while…and 

then it hit me.  And I had to stop and think about what I was writing here and about what 

God was doing within me. Sometimes God’s call is not easy or glamorous; and it doesn’t 

always fit our plans. God never promised Jeremiah it would be a cake walk or even 

rewarding. Sometimes is it just being available and faithful right where we are, even when it 

is hard or inconvenient or challenging… But just like Jeremiah, I am confident that God 

doesn’t send us out on our own. God is faithful to us too and is on the journey with us…and is 

somehow writing His story through our lives too. 

 

Maybe you are a teacher and the story God is writing is one of shaping young lives or 

noticing that one kid who needs extra love and attention. Or maybe you are called to be a 

leader and, in that role, you not only lead but care for those that God has entrusted to you, 

or maybe you find that there is someone in your life who looks to you as a mentor and you 

are called to give some extra time and encouragement. Or maybe you are called to be a 

parent or grandparent and, in that role, to make Jesus known in those little hearts that God 

has blessed you with. Or maybe God has called you to be a quiet helper, the essential one 

behind the scenes; or to serve the poor or to give generously … or maybe there is something 

else that is tugging at your heart right now. Whatever it is, God is always inviting us to be part 

of His Master story.  
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I told the ladies this weekend that my mom is in the beginning stages of dementia. It has 

been a hard year, filled with hard decisions. She is now living in an assisted living 

facility…there have been lots of challenges and it has been a difficult transition for her. One 

Friday, I went to see her and brought along some old photo albums. We squeezed together 

in one of the recliners she has in her small room and went page by page through the 

albums. It was such a sweet time. Her eyesight is not good so if she couldn’t tell what she was 

looking at, I would describe it.  She remembered all of them. We shared stories and laughed 

together. When we closed the last album, she turned to me and put her head on my 

shoulder and said, “We’ve had a good run of it, haven’t we?” And I said, “Ya Mom, we 

have…” And I was reminded of Psalm 139… “In your book Lord, were written all the days that 

were formed for me.”  Even in her illness, she was understanding the story of her life 

backward and seeing her life fitting into God’s bigger story… 

 

In July, Pines surprised me with a celebration after church for my 30th anniversary.  About a 

week afterward, I walked into my office and found a box sitting (size) on my desk. When I 

opened it, I found a note on the top. It was from Mike Devaney. Mike is the son of one of our 

elderly members, Bill. Bill will be 94 on Christmas day. This is part of what Mike’s note said… 

 

Rev. Barbara, Hope things are well. I was in Houston last week to visit Dad. We had two 

doctors’ appointments and after those, we took him to lunch at his favorite Mexican 

restaurant …When we got back to Brookdale Sugarland, we figured that was the end of 

activities for him for the day. However, as we entered, there were a number of his neighbors 

waiting in the lobby and they told us this was the day for the regular trip to Walmart.  My dad 

told me he had to go.  I popped into the nurse’s office for a moment and by the time I got 

out, he was already on the bus to Walmart. The next morning, I visited and asked him if he 

bought anything. He immediately showed us your anniversary announcement and said he 

had to buy you a present.  Thus, here are your gifts including a watch which he had already 

taken out of the box to set it correctly!  

Congratulations on your tenure, Mike 

  

Unable to drive, a memory that is rapidly fading, speech that doesn’t always come easy 

and yet…. Bill was still about spreading joy with such a thoughtful act.  We are never too old 

or “only” anything to be part of God’s story in this world.  

 

To my sixty ladies, this weekend we spent time together, embracing God’s love for us and 

our belovedness in a new way. Now what? How will we join in with what God is doing all 

around us?  And for my Dunn’s Corners friends…you are in a great season in the life of this 

community…there are Bible studies and many opportunities to connect and serve. God is 

writing a beautiful story here. Where will you find your place? What chapter will you help to 

write?  

 

Francesca Battistelli is a contemporary Christian singer, and this is the chorus from one my 

favorite songs… 

 

I'm an empty page 

I'm an open book 
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Write Your story on my heart 

Come on and make Your mark 

Author of my hope 

Maker of the stars 

Let me be Your work of art 

Won't You write Your story on my heart 

 

My friends, there is a story that God is writing in every life…from Jeremiah to every one of us… 

God’s Master story is already in motion, encompassing all things and reaching beyond the 

bounds of time, touching every life…and God is saying, come on, I have a place for your 

story in mine.    

 

And so to adapt some of Erma Bombeck’s words…  

 

Given this day’s shot at life, let us seize every minute of it ... look at it and really see it ... try it 

on ... live it ... exhaust it ... and use every minute to be available to God and for God 

….because God is already at work all around us…writing His story through our lives!” Amen.  


