God’s Time

Scripture readings from the Anabaptist Bible

Psalm 90: 1-4
God, you have been our help generation after generation. Before the mountains were born, before you birthed the earth and the inhabited world, from forever in the past to forever in the future, you are God. You return people to dust, saying Go back humans, because in your perspective a thousand years are like yesterday past, like a short period during the night watch. 

2 Peter 3:8-9 
But don’t let it escape your notice dear friends, that with God a single day is like a thousand years and a thousand years are like a single day. God isn’t slow to keep promises, as some think of slowness, but God is patient towards you, not wanting anyone to perish, but all to change their hearts and lives.  

Acts 1-1-11
Theophilus, the first scroll I wrote concerned everything that Jesus did and taught from the beginning, right up to the day he was taken up into heaven. Before he was taken up, working in the power of the Holy Spirit, Jesus instructed the apostles he had chosen. 

After his suffering, he showed them that he was alive with many convincing proofs. He appeared to them over a period of forty days, speaking to them about God’s kindom. While they were eating together he ordered them not to leave Jerusalem but to wait for what God had promised. He said to them “This is what you heard from me: John baptized with water, but in only a few days you will be baptized by the Holy Spirit.”

As a result, those who had gathered together asked Jesus, “Are you going to restore the kingdom to Israel now?”

Jesus replied, “It isn’t for you to know the time or seasons that God has set by God’s own authority, Rather, you will receive power when the Holy Spirit has come upon you, and you will be my witnesses in Jerusalem, in all Judea and Samaria and to the end of the earth. 

After Jesus said these things, as they were watching, he was lifted up and a cloud took him out of their sight. 

While he was going away and they were staring toward heaven, suddenly two men in white robes stood next to them. 

They said, “Galileans, why are you standing there looking toward heaven? This Jesus, who was taken from you into Heaven, will come in the same way that you saw him go into heaven.




Sermon

My mother was in her mid eighties and frail. She had developed some dementia and we were concerned that she wasn't coping well in her own apartment. But she steadfastly refused to move. She treasured her independence. I kept latching onto solutions and then imagining the tide of events that would follow if we didn't act-  she’d fall, she’d wander out, she’d start a fire. What would we do if that happened, how would we cope and how could we convince her that she needed more help? I got totally carried away.  My patient husband Thane stopped my torrent and said, wait. You’re right, something will happen and then we’ll figure it out. For now she’s okay. You’re always so quick to jump to solutions for future events and get caught in what ifs. When something does happen, we’ll deal with it. 

And much as it frustrates me- why doesn’t he follow me on the path to answers and solutions- I find more often than not he’s right. Be patient, this takes time. It took time to create and it will take time to solve. And indeed, I got a call from her early one morning that she needed to go to the hospital because she knew something was wrong. We got her there and she received good care.

I need to slow down and learn and relearn that I can’t solve everything on my own right away. It’s such a hard lesson. We have a problem, we think of a solution and then we want it to happen right away, preferably before day’s end. Our world encourages that: quick thinkers are rewarded and praised. But how often do we think of that witty comeback or brilliant idea the next day after the party is over, or the meeting is finished. And isn’t it often that the more thoughtful, measured response is better than the hasty one?

Psalm 90:1-4 tells us that a thousand years in God's sight are like a passing day. 2 Peter 3:8-9 explains that God is not slow. God views time differently than humans do. And in Acts 1:1-11 we learn that there is a time to wait, there is a right way to wait and that there’s a time to act.

Let’s start right at the beginning, in Genesis, when God creates the world in seven days. How is that possible? I believe it’s only possible if time is more flexible than how we define it, if a millennium is but a second to God. 

Time is slippery, we know that. Vacations seem to speed by and yet they can be packed with some of our most memorable moments that we remember and relive for years. But do something you’d rather not- sit in an endless meeting, endure standing in a long line, or sitting in the dentist’s chair and time just crawls. 

The phrase "God's time is not our time" says to me that God works on a different dimension of time than humans. We want fast results and immediate action, but divine time is deliberate, eternal, and where preparation… and waiting… are just as important.   

Thane and I were on a cruise to Alaska in September to celebrate our 40th anniversary. It was majestic, awe inspiring and unbelievably beautiful. One of the best parts was when the naturalists and park rangers told us a bit about the long geographic history of the place. We’re talking about a constantly shifting landscape that over millennia has seen tectonic plates shift and slide under each other, glaciers come and go, mountains rise up and plants and animals adapt as the land changes. This is what God’s time looks like I think. 

Certainly God doesn’t seem to share our obsession with speed. Abraham and Sarah waited twenty-five years for their promised son. Joseph spent thirteen years in slavery and prison before being elevated to the palace. Moses spent forty years in the wilderness tending sheep before he ever saw a burning bush. The nation of Israel spent four centuries in bondage, and then another four centuries of silence before Jesus arrived.

Let’s take a look at Acts chapter one now. The drama of the crucifixion is over; the triumph of the resurrection has occurred. The disciples are riding an incredible spiritual high. Jesus is alive! The enemy has been defeated. Death has been conquered. Naturally, the disciples think, “It’s time to move. It’s time to conquer. It’s time to change the world right now.”

In verses 1 through 4. Luke writes:

Theophilus, the first scroll I wrote concerned everything that Jesus did and taught from the beginning, right up to the day he was taken up into heaven. Before he was taken up, working in the power of the Holy Spirit, Jesus instructed the apostles he had chosen. 

After his suffering, he showed them that he was alive with many convincing proofs. He appeared to them over a period of forty days, speaking to them about God’s kindom. While they were eating together he ordered them not to leave Jerusalem but to wait for what God had promised.

Notice that Luke calls his Gospel account the story of what Jesus began to do and teach. This implies that the book of Acts is the continuation of Jesus’ active work. But how does Jesus choose to initiate this next great chapter of human history? By enforcing a period of stillness. He explicitly orders them not to depart from Jerusalem, but to wait.

Right at the moment of peak momentum, Jesus looks at this eager group of followers and gives them a command that must have felt like a bucket of cold water. He tells them to wait.

Why did they have to wait? Why couldn't they just go out and start preaching? They had seen the resurrected Lord! They had the ultimate testimony. If there was ever a time to launch a global marketing campaign for the Kingdom of God, it was right then. Yet Jesus grounds them. He hits the pause button.

This is a fundamental principle of our spiritual lives: that God uses waiting periods for us to prepare for what we are called to do. 

The disciples were passionate, but were spiritually unequipped for the brutal spiritual journey that lay ahead. They were eager, but they were still fragile. If they had run out into the Roman Empire in their own human enthusiasm, they would have been crushed by the first wave of persecution. They needed to be ready. 

When we desire wisdom, it takes time to learn & grow. When we experience hurt or loss, it takes time to heal. There is a time to DO and a time to WAIT. And the ability to tell the difference is a sign of maturity. When you’re waiting for a response from God, you shouldn't see it as a punishment or a denial; maybe the time isn’t right yet. Maybe we need to think of it as a time of preparation. 
As we move into verses 6 and 7, the text exposes the deep, relatable impatience of the disciples.

Those who had gathered together asked Jesus, “Are you going to restore the kingdom to Israel now?”
Look at their question. It is packed with political ambition, nationalistic pride, and chronic impatience. “Are you going to act now?” They wanted to know the date. They wanted a deadline. They wanted a five-year strategic plan. They were tired of Roman oppression, tired of being second-class citizens, and tired of the ambiguity. They wanted their vindication, and they wanted it now.
If Jesus had stopped at verse 7, the disciples would have been left utterly discouraged. If he had simply said, "It's none of your business when the kingdom comes," they would have felt abandoned and helpless. But in verse 8, we hear the thesis statement of the entire book of Acts: 
Jesus replied, “It isn’t for you to know the time or seasons that God has set by God’s own authority, Rather, you will receive power when the Holy Spirit has come upon you, and you will be my witnesses in Jerusalem, in all Judea and Samaria and to the end of the earth. 
This is a profound pivot. Jesus essentially tells them, "You don't need to know the timeline, because I am giving you a task. You don't need information about the future; you need power for the present."


The cure for the anxiety of waiting is mission. God gives us enough power for the next step.  Waiting doesn’t mean doing nothing. It means doing what you can with what you have right where you are.
We sometimes think of God as a divine vending machine where we input our righteousness and expect our desired outcome to drop on our schedule.

Jesus doesn’t give them a date. He doesn’t say, "Well, guys, give it about three more years." Instead, He completely deconstructs their question. He says, "It isn’t for you to know the time or seasons that God has set by God’s own authority,"

Jesus shifts their focus from the chronos (the chronological, tick-tock time of human calendars) to the kairos (the strategic, appointed seasons of God’s sovereign design). He reminds them—and reminds us—that God operates on a schedule driven by infinite wisdom, not human panic.

Waiting forces us to realize that we can’t manipulate the outcome. We can’t engineer a supernatural breakthrough on our own. We have to trust in God’s promise.  

When you demand that God act on your timeline, you are assuming that you possess better information than God. You are assuming that your view of the situation is superior to God’s eternal perspective.

The cure for the anxiety of waiting is always mission. When we are stuck in a waiting season, our natural temptation is to turn inward. We become hyper-focused on our lack, our frustration, and our unanswered questions. We spend our days analyzing our pain, scrolling through social media comparing our lives to others who seem to be moving faster, and throwing spiritual pity parties.

Jesus flips the script. He says the waiting room is not a place for passive navel-gazing; it’s a launchpad for action. 

Notice the geographic progression Jesus outlines: Jerusalem, Judea, Samaria, and the ends of the earth. 

Jerusalem was their backyard. It was the place where they were comfortable, but it was also the place where Jesus had just been crucified. It was dangerous and immediate.

Judea was the surrounding region—culturally familiar but broader.
Samaria was hostile territory, full of people they historically despised and avoided.
The ends of the earth represented the vast, unknown, intimidating global frontier.

Jesus is telling them that the power of the Holy Spirit is given to help them take the very next step right where they are.

Sometimes we are waiting for "the ends of the earth" breakthrough—and we miss what’s right in front of our faces. 
As Jesus ascends into heaven, the disciples stand there frozen, staring blankly into the clouds. Two angels appear with a gentle rebuke: "why are you standing there looking toward heaven?" 
Put yourself in the sandals of the disciples. You are standing on the Mount of Olives. You are listening to Jesus speak, and suddenly, gravity loses its grip on him. He begins to ascend. Higher and higher he goes, until he passes through the atmosphere and disappears into a cloud.

The text says they were gazing into heaven. The Greek word used here implies an intense, fixed, unblinking stare. They were paralyzed with astonishment. They were completely glued to the spot, mouths wide open, staring at an empty sky.

And who could blame them? It was a breathtaking sight. But notice that God sends two angelic messengers to break their trance. The angels don't join them in staring at the sky. They don't say, "Wow, wasn't that spectacular?" Instead, they offer a sharp, practical rebuke: "Men of Galilee, why do you stand looking into heaven?"

This is one of the most provocative questions in the New Testament. It is an angelic intervention designed to stop spiritual paralysis. The angels are saying, "The show is over. The sky is empty. Jesus told you what to do. He told you to go to Jerusalem and wait for the Spirit. Why are you still standing here looking at the clouds?"

There is a profound danger in what we might call "sky-gazing." Sky-gazing occurs when we become so obsessed with what God did in the past, or so consumed with speculation about what might happen in the future, that we become totally useless in the present.
We sky-gaze when we romanticize the past: "Oh, remember back ten years ago when things were simple?"

We sky-gaze when we over-speculate about the future: "If only God would reveal exactly how this situation is going to turn out, then I could plan better . 

The angels shatter this paralysis with a promise: "This Jesus, who was taken up from you into heaven, will come in the same way as you saw him go into heaven."

And because the conclusion is guaranteed, we don't have to live in anxious suspense. We don't have to spend our lives panicking about the timeline. We can take our eyes off the sky and put our hands to work and get on with it. 

As the curtain falls on this scene in Acts 1, we see the disciples do exactly what they were told. They stop staring at the sky. They turn their backs on the empty clouds, they walk down the Mount of Olives, and they head back into the busy, chaotic, dangerous city of Jerusalem.

They go to an upper room, and verse 14 tells us they “with one accord were devoting themselves to prayer.” They didn't spend their waiting season complaining, worrying, or trying to force Jesus back down from heaven. They spent it in unified, desperate prayer. They leaned into the delay.

And what happened? A few days later, the calendar of God hit its perfect kairos moment. On the day of Pentecost, the world was turned upside down, the wind of the Spirit blew, tongues of fire fell, Peter stood up to preach, and the birth of the Christian church began—not on the disciples' timeline, but on God’s time. 

	So if we’re supposed to wait, what do we do in the meantime? Here are a few ideas:

Persist in steady, daily conversation with God instead of giving up 
Fill your mind with what you know to be true to fight off worry 
Practice quietness and silence.  
Keep serving others: Use your time, energy, and spiritual gifts to help people around you rather than always focusing inward.
Look back at how God has answered prayers, provided, or guided you through difficult times before. 
Stay connected in community: Don’t isolate yourself; go to small groups, lean on friends or family for encouragement 
Practice gratitude 
Continue doing good work, loving people. 
And be assured that when the time comes to act, you’ll be wiser than if you had acted immediately. 

Something that struck me when we were on our Alaskan cruise. Ranger Roe had been telling us that the two constants in the natural world are change and community. Change is always happening, one era giving way to another. And the only way to survive it is through community. She described how the landscape that has been scraped clean by a glacier starts out as rocky terrain. The lichens and mosses waft in and set themselves on the rocks, breaking down and creating the first soil. They’re followed by pasque flowers and fireweed and skunk cabbage and then slowly shrubs, alders and sitka spruce. Each plant relies on the one before it to create conditions suitable for it. Of course they’re not consciously preparing for the next in line, but nevertheless that’s what is happening. Isn’t that miraculous?
How wonderful to think of our own short lives relying on change and community to fulfill God’s purpose.
I need to tell you one more humbling story about wanting to do things in your own time instead of trusting the process. 
In August I stayed for a few days at Lori and Dora’s beautiful homestead. (and I hope many of you can picture it, either because you came to the Harvest Festival yesterday or in past years.) Anyway, my only task while I was there was to feed and care for the animals- a dog, a cat, four rabbits, two sheep, 16 chickens, four silkies, 9 ducks, a gecko and two snakes. No problem, right? I shadowed Matthias and Willem the night before they left as they put the animals to bed for the night, everyone with food and water, chicken, ducks and silkies in the coop. No problem. Except when I attempted to get the birds into the coop on my own the next night. It took me more than an hour of coaxing, running, dropping feed, chasing and sweating. I felt hot and frustrated at the end of it, and four of the chickens ended up roosting in a tree. So I texted Lori to ask her how the boys had done it so easily. The response was humbling: The boys suggest allowing the chickens some more time to go in on their own. 

Of course. I had been too intent on doing it my way, on my time. 

So the next evening I was more patient, and although it wasn’t a magical transformation, when I waited for them, the birds came. Now, I'm not trying to suggest that God’s wisdom is just like a chicken’s, but hey, you can learn things in all sorts of places. 

So thank you to the chickens, thank you to Matthias and Willem for their advice, thank you to my husband, thank you to the mountains and thank you to God for reminding me to be patient, to keep on trying and learning and staying open to hearing wisdom from beyond my own understanding. And figuring out what my mission can be while I wait. 

Amen

