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When you’re young, it’s programmed into you. You are told what to 

do to prepare for school, and then to prepare for middle/high/

undergrad/grad school, then how to prepare for retirement, or for 

career advancement, or kid’s college. Then, to add insult to injury, 

you have to learn all over again how to prepare your kids for all of 

the same milestones.  

All of life is seemingly geared toward preparation for the rest of life.

It need not be so. At some point, boot camp is over, and it’s time to 

start fighting the war. I’d never advocate a lack of discipline in 

planning and preparing for the future, but instead a mental shift 

regarding how you and I view the present.  

God has you here, right now, for a reason. 

How you handle what you are going through right now has a large 

bearing on where He will take you in the future.

Nothing gets me fired up (in a “you might not want to emulate this” 

sort of way) more than sitting across the student union table from a 

Johnny Sophomore and hearing him say “I am just waiting on God 
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to reveal His will for me.” As though God were behind on His 

paperwork, scrambling to get marching orders to this student. But 

he and I take the same approach, if I’m honest. We treat God like 

we would a barber before our big date. Show up when you have an 

appointment, sit patiently and wait while He does some stuff to fix 

you up, and then leave once He’s done preparing you for the real 

fun. We assume that we have no role in the preparation beyond 

small talk and tipping well.

Sure, God is preparing us and slowly revealing His will to us. But if 

we aren’t faithfully executing the tasks He’s set before us now, what 

makes us think that He’s going to entrust us with bigger tasks?  

So, how are we living every moment? Like a divine appointment, or 

the preparation for tomorrow’s divine appointment? I confess that 

I’ve been living, in large part, in anticipation of some fabled “next 

step” without any regard for the extraordinary provision that’s gotten 

me to this step. 

It’s time to start walking by faith now.


