Redeeming the Time


Reflecting after a weekend participating in a prison ministry, I am wondering how well I redeemed the time I was given. The face of one prisoner flashes across my mind. This man whom appeared to be the life of the party was about to encounter Christ when the moment was lost because we decided to bless them with donuts. 


The moment was not afforded afterwards to take up where we left off, the moment was lost. My greatest fear when teaching or preaching is that I might leave something significant unsaid and thus lose the moment of break through for someone. I felt in my heart that if this one bras hombre were to surrender in front of the other inmates, the victory of all those souls would be realized.


It wasn’t to be. My heart is aching for that lost moment. He was at the threshold of repeating the sinner’s prayer when the opportunity slipped away. I saw him briefly in the hall when we were leaving, one more opportunity though brief. I used sign language and horrible Spanish to say to him, “Receive Jesus into your heart.” He nodded and turned away without enough time for me to read his response. 

Jesus brings to my mind the words of 1 Corinthians 3:6, “I have planted, Apollos watered; but God gave the increase.” Unless the whole body works together we will fail to redeem the times, yet we do not always know whether in that moment we are planters, waterier or harvester.  I truly believe God redeemed the moment in part, but I still hear this man’s words about the other inmates, “they all want to be saved and have a better life.” At that moment, his eyes told me that his next move could do just that.

The lesson learned, redeem the times as thought it is the last moment to catch away a soul to heaven’s gates. Some moments can not be restored in full. The big fish might have been caught, but what of the school swimming close by? 
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