Positively Takin’ My Time
By John Shipe
Boy, did we have a wonderful 3Rs meeting on Saturday!  My Timothy (Kevin) had the meeting and my Paul (Alton “Jehosophat” Ward) shared a portion of his lengthy walk in God.  Up and down the ladder – Alton, John, Kevin; Kevin, John, Alton – we are absolutely sold out on the primacy of positiveness.  I have stored up his aphorism “You are only defeated when you say you are.”  This time, he left me with “Negativity is the door-opener for ALL the works of evil.” On Friday, I had a good friend self-identify himself as “the devil’s advocate.”  Now wouldn’t that be silly-willy of me to listen to someone who identifies himself as “the devil’s advocate??”  When he gets this (he’s on my list) he’ll probably tell me that that was just a figure of speech and he meant to present “another possibility.”  Then, please, say that.  Word s are SOOO powerful!  God created the universe and man by speaking.  Christ is called “the Word made flesh….”  I could go on and on on this subject.  I’ll close this with these thoughts:  please call kiddos something other than “ankle-biters” or “rug rats” and please love someone “to life.”  If you must use that saying, please complete it: “I love my wife ‘til death do us part.” [that leaves a lot to be desired in my mind as well]  And a man, created in God’s image, can still ACT like a jerk, but they most certainly are not one.
I think it is providential that, at this time, I have been listening to a CD that I got in a thrift store several years ago called “Renewing the Heart” (“Renew” is the middle R.)  The songs are all good but this one, Called “Taking My Time”, written by Christine Dente and Charlie Peacock and performed by Christine, is exceptional for us 3Rers.
The world is turning, telling me to hurry on,
Ya gotta run to get ahead, try to take the things you’ve won.
But when the sun begins to set, so many things I haven’t done yet.
 
But I won’t worry ‘cause there’s no hurry, the world’s not passing me by.
‘Cause the Lord He knows just where each day goes,
I know He won’t leave me behind.
 
And I won’t be bringin’ the same old thing that my heart can’t carry inside.
‘Cause I’m going Home and I’m only taking my time.
 
The weight of worry is never worth the price.
A whole world of treasure can never satisfy.
But I know Heaven’s up ahead where the best is yet to come
 
So I won’t worry ‘cause there’s no hurry, the world’s not passing me by.
‘Cause the Lord He know just where each day goes,
I know He won’t leave me behind.
 
And I won’t be bringin’ the same old thing that my heart can’t carry inside.
‘Cause I’m going Home and I’m only taking my time.
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