
Thoughts on Chapter 7 - "The Homemakers: Taking Time for Jesus"

There is a force that pulls me -

Tugs me -

Drags me -

And I feel myself sinking down a gravitational well,

Trying desperately to escape -

There is a fulcrum where the lever is applied -

There is a center where the circles are drawn -

There is an axis where life revolves -

What shall it be?   What must it be?

(pages 74-75)

*
*
*

Work. Work. Work.

The chant that never ceases.

The refrain that echoes on.

Clothes to wash.

Dishes to scrub.

Food to cook.

Rooms to tidy.

What time is it?  

Oh no!  

The guests are coming soon!

Where is that girl?!







(pages 76-77)


*
*
*

I could listen all day.

And still not have enough.

His eyes -

Penetrating, yet comforting...

His voice - 

Forceful, yet reassuring... 

His manner -

Commanding, yet kind...







(page 77)

We begin our faith journey by simple trust and dependence upon God.

But it is not long after the journey begins that the serious Traveler is found

attending bible studies, organizing potlucks and sitting in meetings...

And personal time is caught up with prayer, bible reading, visitation, volunteering...

Is the simple faith that saved us and started us on our journey, 

now insufficient to sustain us for the remainder of that journey?

What about the serious Traveler who seeks to be to dedicated at work

as well as being faithful in church?

In addition to responsibilities in church and personal life, such a person,

 is often faced with responsibilities at the workplace.  

Perhaps more so than others may be inclined to feel.

So is the response of the serious Traveler then to quit secular work 

in order to engage in full-time Christian activity and ministry?

Perhaps not -

"All work provides opportunity for ministry.

[Ministry] takes place in the normal flow of daily routines.

It involves an attitude we bring to everything we do 

and a way of living wherever we are."

(page 79)

The challenge then is not so much as to find God away from the workplace,

but to rather find God within the workplace.

But how to go about doing that?


"The 'better part' of any vocation 


is to be attentive to God 

and to take time to hear his voice

even in the midst of hectic activity."


(page 80)

How can I hear the voice of God when I am bombarded by the raucous din around me?

It is so much easier to retreat. To run away. To hide...

But where can I go?

Perhaps it is not so much a physical space I need to find but a spiritual one.

So then, am I to find a place of silence and solitude within myself?

I am as much a physical being as I am a spiritual one.

I need to go to a physical place in order to find a spiritual one -

A walk with God during lunch time. 

A coffee break with God.

Or maybe, just sitting at my desk with my eyes closed for a few minutes...

Perhaps God is a lot nearer than I think He is.

