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Luke 21:5-19
Nations at war, earthquakes and natural disasters, starving people, persecution, families turning against each other—Jesus never minces words, does he? He paints a bleak picture, warning that every stone would tumble down from the sacred temple, that torture would be inevitable for his followers, and then he says, “But don’t worry about it. If you can get through these tough times, we will be together in heaven.”

Tough times. What tough time are you having right now? Someone sick? Your kid in trouble? Have you even opened that letter from the IRS?? Money tight? Haven’t heard from your adult child in months or even years?

My Mary Kay lady is a couple of years younger than I, and she has cancer. She has endured operation after operation, and her doctors say they won’t do any more surgeries. Hospice has been called in, and she isn’t taking it very well. She told me recently, “I hope when I go that it’s like that,” and she snapped her fingers. When we parted, she hugged me so tightly! That’s a tough time, huh?

When I worked in Clarksburg, I had a family with a very devoted mother. She helped me expand the Calendar Cash fundraiser I did there and was always available to help in other projects. About a month ago, she and her six-year-old son were killed in a fiery wreck on the Interstate. Her husband and eight-year-old son survived, but the boy was in an intensive care unit on a different floor from his father. The dad couldn't even be with the child to comfort him. Tough time, huh?

I was at a seminar on Tuesday and met a lady whose 18-year-old nephew was killed in an ATV accident on October 25. He was revived at the scene by a registered nurse who found him, but his parents decided to pull the plug after four days when he was pronounced brain dead. How was this aunt doing? How about the parents? She said her sister and husband were devastated and were dreading the holidays. Tough time, huh?

Jesus promises these tough times, and then he says, “Don’t worry.” I can’t help it; I do worry. I worry about these people who aren’t really family to me or even close friends. I don’t want to see them suffer. What if this stuff happened to me? Oh, wow, see how that suddenly shifted to “all about me”? So the worry about the other people is probably just a little self-centered. Hmm...better work on that. Then Jesus says, “Don’t prepare for these troubles beforehand. Just trust in me.” He makes it sound so easy. But I guess that’s what faith is all about. “Lord, I believe; help my unbelief.”

