DEALING WITH DELAYS
Acts 1:1-5

+++

Introduction

One of the more difficult days of my life was on graduation day at Asbury Theological Seminary in 1982.  The Class of ’82 was graduation…without me.  Not because I failed, no, because I had taken the 4 year route instead of the customary 3.  I was married, had a little daughter to care for, plus two churches to pastor.  I knew it would push me too much to try and graduate in 3 rather than 4 years.  As I look back on that delay in my life, it taught me much.  They were painful lessons, but important ones.

In our text this morning the disciples are having to deal with a delay.  Jesus gives them (and yes, us too) the way to deal with the delays life gives us:  Use the power of waiting, he says,


“…He commanded them not to depart from Jerusalem, but to wait

for the promise…”  (Acts 1:4)

The word ‘wait’ here has much to teach us.  It is the word perimeno in the Greek text. 

It is in the present tense which means ‘keep on waiting.’  The idea behind perimeno is to live around something or as Plato and Sophocles expresses it:  to live in store for something.  In other words, delays can become teachers with lessons.
 Listen to its lessons:

1. Deal with Delays by Looking For Your Inner Tortoise.  Slow Down!
Delays teach us to slow down and soak life in.  The Chinese have a word that expresses a similar thought:  manhuozu.  It means “the slow clan.”  These are the people who have learned to jack down the pace of life.  They eat slowly.  They relish, cherish and meander.  Psychologists would refer to them as those who find ‘their inner tortoise.’

Wilfred Peterson expressed this thought well when he wrote:
Slow me down, Lord!  Ease the pounding of my heart by the quieting of

my mind. Steady my hurried pace with a vision of the eternal reach of time.

  Give me, amidst the confusion of my day, the calmness of the everlasting

  hills. Break the tensions of my nerves and muscles with the music of the

  singing streams that live in my memory.

Help me to know the magic restoring power of sleep.

  Teach me the art of taking minute vacations ... of slowing down to

  look at a flower, to chat with a friend, to pat a dog, to read a few

  lines from a good book.

Remind me each day of the fable of the Hare and the Tortoise that I may

know that the race is not always to the swift; that there is more to life

than increasing speed.

  Let me look forward into the branches of the towering oak and know

  that it grew great and strong because it grew slowly and well. Slow

  me down, Lord, and inspire me to send my roots deep into the soil of

  life's enduring values that I may grow toward the stars of my greater

  destiny.  Amen.

2. Deal with Delays by Looking for What is Hidden to Reveal Itself.  Look!
An artist had just finished a major work and invited a famous critic to a private viewing. On the appointed day, the critic was

met at the door of the studio and ushered into a darkened room where he was asked to wait. A half-hour had passed before the

artist came. He apologized and explained the reason for the delay. I was afraid that coming in directly from the bright

sunlight, it might be impossible for you to see the subtle inter-workings between the colors. Sometimes the light can be too

bright for us to see the true shades of life.  Delays can enable us to see things we need to see that we might not have seen without them.

3. Deal with Delays by Looking For a New Perspective.  .  Learn!
Things aren’t always what they seem.  A man was flying from Seattle to San Francisco. Unexpectedly, the plane was diverted to Sacramento along the way. The flight attendant explained that there would be a delay, and if the passengers wanted to get off the aircraft the plane would re-board in 50 minutes. 

Everybody got off the plane except one lady who was blind. The man had noticed her as he walked by and could tell the lady was blind because her Seeing Eye dog lay quietly underneath the seats in front of her throughout the entire flight. He could also tell she had flown this very flight before because the pilot approached her, and calling her by name, said, “Kathy, we are in Sacramento for almost an hour. Would you like to get off and stretch your legs?” The blind lady replied, “No thanks, but maybe my dog would like to stretch his legs.” 

Picture this: All the people in the gate area came to a complete standstill when they looked up and saw the pilot walk off the plane with a Seeing Eye dog! The pilot was even wearing sunglasses. People scattered. They not only tried to change planes, but they were trying to change airlines!

Delays have a way of giving us new perspective.  Delays have a way of speaking to us.  They eventually open their mouths and teach us what we need to know and hear. We may find ourselves saying, “I never thought of it that way.”

Conclusion
It happened one day to Vickie Phelps.  Locked out of her house.  No other doors open.  No windows open.  No car available (those too were with the keys to the house).On top of everything, it was a sweltering summer afternoon.  What to do?  What to do?  It was hopeless.  Nothing to do but deal with the delay and wait.


But it was in that delay that her eyes were opened to the landscape before her.  Despite the heat, everything was a luscious green.  She then began to think about what she had to be thankful for:  family, friends and more.  She had been too busy to pray that morning, but now, well prayer came to her lips.  She became still and God became known as Psalm 46:10 promised:  Be still, and know that I am God!



Soon a light breeze stirred in the trees overhead.  She looked at her watch.  An hour had gone by.  She felt something else stir in her heart:  peace, peace that came from a delay in life.  New eyes and understanding that came from this delay in her life.

I invite you to attend the school of delays this week.

See what lessons you can learn!

