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Waiting and learning.

I consider myself a fairly patient person most of the time, until  I
have to put patience into practice (this would be akin to being a
fairly disciplined and healthy eater unless I’m in a donut shop, etc.).
I found myself in several situations over the past week where I was
required to wait well beyond what I had expected. I was reminded
that  I  don’t  really  like  waiting.  Waiting  for  the  bus  to  show up.
Waiting for the repairman to arrive. Waiting for my kids to get their
shoes and coats on. Waiting, waiting, waiting.

Here’s a couple of things I learned this week in my waiting:

Waiting allows the “real” Lance to come out and be seen. Life can be a dream when everything is
going my way. I’m easy to get along with when things are falling into place the way I expected.
Waiting usually brings out the other side of me that I like to keep hidden from the public eye. I can
be childish, demanding, rude, selfish and overbearing. Waiting reveals the areas of my character
that need to be redeemed and transformed by Christ.

1. 

I’m not in control. Try getting an eight-year-old out the door in no less than ten minutes with
multiple reminders, threats and nearly losing your mind (and we were on our way to worship no
less). Things don’t always work the way they are supposed to work or they don’t always work in
the same way that they did the last time – more waiting. There are so many things that are
outside my ability to control. I’m foolish for thinking otherwise.

2. 

There is learning and growing to be gained from waiting. As I was demonstrating my impatience
with my oldest son on Wednesday evening, ever so quietly, but pointedly, the Spirit of God was
reminding me of the patience that has been shown to me by my Heavenly Father. My ability to
lose it over being a couple of minutes late brought to light all the ways in which my Father in
Heaven graciously demonstrates His patience and kindness to me in those moments where I’m
slow to learn or hesitant to respond to His leading in my life. 

3. 

This morning my daily reading took me to the life of Joseph in Genesis 41. Joseph waited for 13 years
between his brothers selling him into slavery until the time that Pharaoh made him second in command
over all of Egypt. Thirteen years and a lot of hardship: being in a foreign land, being falsely accused by
Potiphar’s wife, being forgotten by the cupbearer, wasting away in prison for a crime he didn’t commit.
So many times in scripture we see this familiar theme of waiting. Joseph’s time waiting was not wasted.

The longer I live and follow Jesus, the more I’m convinced that our time spent waiting isn’t just wasted
time. I don’t know what you might be waiting for today: healing, a reconciled relationship, a spiritual
breakthrough or just a sliver of hope that the Lord is still at work in the midst of a difficult circumstance.
Be willing to wait my friends. Be willing to learn in your waiting. Stay faithful to the one who has called
you and don’t miss the opportunities to grow as you wait.

Christ’s Peace,

Lance


