Waiting





Waiting is a part of our character not many value.  In a microwave, breakneck-speed world, waiting seems so unproductive.  Yet in the scheme of things, waiting has a definite purpose.  For in waiting we learn patience.   We learn self-discipline.  Waiting has a healing effect.  It stretches from where we are to where our hope is.  It allows faith to fill between.  Waiting proves our trust in the One who promised to take care of us regardless of how bad it looks.  Waiting is not sitting idly by, but occupying ourselves with what is helpful, useful and truthful.  Waiting can be filled with fret and wringing hands or it can be full of growth in the in-between times.  Waiting may seem in the way of us getting to where we want to go.  But many times, it is through waiting that the sight of a truer destination appears.  Waiting intensifies the longing for a righteous thing.  It is life’s way of reminding every person, “This is not Burger King, you can’t have it your way!”.  Waiting takes time.  It is another word for long-suffering.  To one standing on God’s Word, it is actually moving on, even when no forward motion is detected.  Waiting matures many other personal traits.  Without its distance in time, the metal of our character wouldn’t fully temper.  Waiting is best appreciated when our time is dedicated to the Lord -- and if this is how He wants to spend our time, that’s fine with us.  Waiting grows us from faith to faith.  The sequence of time is not what matters, but what we become from it.  Let patience finish her perfect work.  Waiting 101 is not over until the lesson is fully learned.  If you interrupt the cycle too soon, you often get to revisit a hard lesson again.  Waiting allows precious things to grow inside.  To bloom like never before.  Waiting makes the attainment of a prize so much more grand.  The cost of waiting actually determines its value.  The best kind of waiting is when you know you are smacked dab in the center of God’s will.  Waiting becomes a joy, for your time is His, your priority is His and you rest in the fact that He holds the times and the seasons in His hands.  Waiting is life’s rest cycle so you can make the distance.  Waiting often allows God’s search lamp to catch up with our strayed path.  Never cut short your waiting with compromise.  Simply put, 


the waiting’s not over until the waiting’s done.
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