CONVERSATIONS WITH THOUGHT…

September is but a memory…..

     Well, September has come and gone.  Young American’s are back in class and this time of year catches us shopping for school, driving to after school meets, and raking leaves.  Where did summer go? 

  Could you imagine what life would be like without season.  Not the flavor of experiences that make life ever so unpredictable but the seasons of life on earth.  Sure, some seasons and their transitions are more enjoyable than others.  Take for instance summer.  Are you a summer person?  Do you enjoy the longer days and shorter nights, the searing temperature, grilling in the backyard,  swimming, boating and water skiing on the lakeshore, watching the Whitecaps play at 5/3rd ballpark and all that time spent outdoors doing whatever it is that you love to do under the summer sun and moon.  Then there’s autumn.  Autumn is my favorite time of year.  I wonder if it might be because of all the visual and physical changes so clearly seen and felt.  The look and feel of fall in West Michigan gently easing its way in.  The leaves begin to change color to vivid reds, oranges and yellows, temperatures slowly begin to dip into the lower digits and the soft dew visible on the car windshield each morning will inevitably turn to frost very soon.  We accept that quiet time is about to descend upon us and the year is finally coming to an end. Then there’s winter.  There are some strange people who do say they love winter.  Well, the snowy season in West Michigan is definitely the place to be if you enjoy everything that winter holds.  Skiing at Boyne Mountain, high school and college football, the holiday panic, the snow covered roads and the New Year slump, Michigan can proudly claim it has all of that and more in this winter wonderland of ours.  

     But spring,  spring not unlike fall, is the big transition period.  While summer and winter are for the EXTREME; I think spring and fall are a little easier on all of us.  Spring, the time all things are born anew again; and autumn, a time when the approaching thoughts of a sleepy hibernation begin to set in.  Everything living had its time in the summer spotlight of the burning sun.  It had its time when its beauty was waning.  It even had its time buried deep beneath the decaying leaves to only spring forth again with a renewed hope of life.  To everything there really is a season.   

     We will go through seasons of sowing, we will go through seasons of reaping what we have sown, both good and bad.  We will go through periods of God’s favor all over our life and we will for some reason move away from Him and wonder why He doesn’t feel close to us.  We have to lean into God just like we have to lean into each other to feel that closeness.  We have to make the effort.  Isn’t that the least we can do?  We need to be a  participant.   

     But just like the cycles of the earth’s seasons we have our own cycles of life.  We experience seasons of quiet contemplation, evaluation, a time for resting and observation.  There are cycles of second chances, opportunities for renewal and the planting of new seeds to take root and grow in our life.  We also enjoy seasons of nurture, growth and harvest of all of our past seeds planted.  And then we begin again.         

     Everything on earth has its own time and its own season.  There is a time for birth and death, planting and reaping, for killing and healing, destroying and building, for crying and laughing, weeping and dancing, for throwing stones and gathering stones, embracing and parting.  There is a time for finding and losing, keeping and giving, for tearing and sewing, listening and speaking.  There is also a time for love and hate, for war and peace.  

Ecclesiastes 3:1

What season in life are you currently in?  Hang on because it’s about to change! 

Remember this: To everything there is a season, and a time for every matter or purpose under heaven.

***Thanksgiving is quickly approaching.  I invite you to share with me what you are most thankful for?  I will include some of the responses I receive in the November issue of The New Christian Music SPOTLIGHT.  Send your email response to SherieWeil@sbcglobal.net 
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