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This Moment 
  
I hear a lot of people saying, “When this is over…” speaking of the quarantine and COVID-19 

pandemic.  That makes me a little fearful for the Bible is clear that “this moment” is what we 

have and should make the most of, minister in, love in, witness in, serve in… “this 

moment” because we aren’t guaranteed any other! 
  

“Come now, you who say, ‘Today or tomorrow we will go into such and such a town 

and spend a year there and trade and make a profit’— yet you do not know what 

tomorrow will bring. What is your life? For you are a mist that appears for a little 

time and then vanishes.” 
James 4:13-14 ESV 
  

“Act like people with good sense and not like fools. These are evil times, so make 

every minute count.”  Ephesians 5:15-16 CEV 
  

➢  On Thursday evening a terrible phone call came and I had to tell my 10-year-old grandson 

Jericho that his father, John Carroll, had died in Florida – just last month Jes, Jericho & Jax 

had a wonderful visit with John in Florida. 
  

➢  On Monday morning the phone call came that Brother Harold Breneman would be having 

brain surgery because of a brain bleed – just last week Harold was at the church doing wall 

repairs and painting in the sanctuary and Shepherd’s Hall. 
  

➢  On Monday afternoon I received word that my nephew David Rider had had a seizure like 

episode while on the first day of a new job and was now in the hospital – on Sunday I had seen 

David and he was anxious to get back to work. 
  

My fear dear ones, is that we simply grit our teeth and see this time as “something to get 

through.”  Rather than accepting that this is the moment we have to serve the Lord and love 

those near to us!  Bill and Gloria Gaither have written a wonderful, touching song that expresses 

this: 
  

Hold tight to the sounds of the music of living, Happy songs from the laughter of the children at 

play, Hold my hand as we run, Through the sweet fragrant meadows, Making memories of what 

was today. 

 

CHORUS - We have this moment to hold in our hands, And to touch as it slips, Through our 

fingers like sand, Yesterday's gone, And tomorrow may never come, But we have this moment 

today. 

 



Tiny voice that I hear is my little girl calling, For Daddy to hear just what she has to say; 

And my little son running there by the hillside, May never be quite like today. 
  

Tender words, Gentle touch, And a good cup of coffee, And someone who loves me, And wants 

me to stay, Hold them near while they're here, Oh, and don't wait for tomorrow, To look back 

and wish for this day. 
  

Take the blue of the sky and the green of the forest, And the gold and the brown of the freshly 

mown hay; Add the pale shades of spring and the circus of autumn, And weave you a lovely 

today.      
  
“We Have This Moment, Today,” © 1975 by William J. Gaither. All rights reserved.  Used by permission.  CCLI #402157 
  

So, make TODAY count!  There’s love to express, service to render, ministry to share in, a note 

to write, a call to make, a prayer to offer, a hug to share… We have THIS moment! 
  

Thinking of you and sending blessings & love… in this moment! 

 

Pastor Larry <>< 

 


