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Time keeps on ticking . . . 
 
—Ecclesiastes 3:1-14 
 
(60 seconds of silence.) That was 60 seconds. It’s time that is gone forever. You can never get those 60 seconds 
back. You can never relive them. They’re gone. They’re in the past. They’re history. They’ll never return. If these 
past 60 seconds of silence taught or reinforced the important lesson that time cannot be recaptured, then it was 
time well spent. If it’s just 60 seconds that slipped through your fingers, then you can blame me for wasting 60 
seconds of your life. Either way, time marches on. 
 
Time has been called the most precious of all the things we possess in this life, because it cannot be banked, it 
cannot be stored up for the future. Even though we might try to do things more efficiently and quickly in an effort 
to save time, the fact is we can never "save" time. Time moves on. Time flies. The other thing we never know is 
how much time we have. I can count the pictures on my wall, the people under my roof, and the money in my 
bank account. But I have no idea how much time I have, and I never can know. We live in the now. The past is 
behind us and cannot be regained. The future is ahead of us and cannot be foreseen. There is a time for 
everything and a season for every activity under heaven. 
 
These words from Ecclesiastes were brought to the pop culture audience in the 1965 song by the folk rock group 
The Byrds, "Turn! Turn! Turn! (To Everything There Is a Season)." There are other groups and other songs that 
reflect on this thing called time and the brevity of time. The song "Time" by Pink Floyd starts off with a relentless 
tick-tock, tick-tock setting the beat for the song. The lyrics point out that every time the sun sets, "The sun is the 
same in a relative way, but you're older, Shorter of breath, Another day closer to death. Hanging on in quiet 
desperation is the English way. The time is gone, The song is over, Thought I'd something more to say." Or 
maybe when you thing of popular songs about time the song "Fly Like an Eagle" by the Steve Miller Band comes 
to mind. "Time keeps on slipping, slipping, slipping into the future." Or maybe you've heard the song by Kansas, 
"Dust in the Wind." "I close my eyes Only for a moment, then the moment's gone. All we do crumbles to the 
ground, though we refuse to see Dust in the wind. All we are is dust in the wind. Don't hang on. Nothing lasts 
forever but the earth and sky. It slips away, And all your money won't another moment buy. Dust in the wind. All 
we are is dust in the wind." Of course, we as Christians have some perspective on time and how fleeting it is. 
"Time like an ever-rolling stream soon bears us all away. We fly forgotten, as a dream dies at the opening day." 
 
Tonight we stand at a crossroads in time. The end of the year is a time to stop, reflect, take inventory of past and 
present, and look toward the future. 2017 was a year of God's grace. He gave us 12 months, 52 weeks, the sun 
rose and the sun set 365 times. During this past year we witnessed or experienced just about everything 
described in Ecclesiastes. We witnessed birth and death, planting and harvesting. We wept and we laughed, we 
mourned and we celebrated, we tore down and we built up, we embraced and we held back from embracing. We 
witnessed both love and hatred, war and peace. If you were an investor 2017 was quite possibly a very good 
year. If you lost a loved one, then 2017 was a year of loss and farewell. Tomorrow the cycle will continue with the 
dawn of a new year. There is a time for everything and a season for every activity under heaven. 
 
But if this is all there is, then how pitiful is our existence! I know that this past year there was a lot of time that you 
just wasted. You let this most precious commodity just slip through your fingers, and you frittered it away. I know I 
did. How sad to realize that we can never relive that wasted time or regain those precious lost moments. I know 
that this past year there was a lot of time that you spent doing things you shouldn't. I know I did. Sinful thoughts 
rattled through our brains. We set our hearts on the wrong things. We acted on those thoughts. Sinful words 
spilled from our lips, words that made other people's time on earth miserable. We engaged in sinful behavior, and 
we used our time doing things that God expressly forbids. How sad to think that we used these precious gifts that 
God has given us—our time, our hands, our minds, our thoughts, and we have devoted them to self-indulgent 
pleasure rather than to serving God and loving our neighbor! If all we can do tonight is reflect on the passage of 
time and wring our hands that another year is past and gone—another year older, another year closer to death, 
hanging on in quiet desperation until our time is up—then how truly pitiful is our brief existence! 
 
God's Word in the book of Ecclesiastes has some contemplative thoughts on human existence for us to reflect 
upon. We are pretty certain that these words were written by King Solomon, the wisest and quite possibly the 
wealthiest man who ever lived. He starts the book out with a very sobering message to us: "Meaningless, 
meaningless," says the Teacher. "Everything is meaningless." For all the wealth and wisdom Solomon had 
acquired as blessings from God, in the end all of it was meaningless, vanity, like a puff of air that passes through 



your fingers or the wind that blows through your hair and is gone. Nothing we acquire here on earth lasts. Our 
accomplishments fade to nothing. Our names are forgotten by future generations. All we are is dust in the wind. 
 
Fortunately, that's not the only message of Ecclesiastes. Into this otherwise meaningless existence the Lord 
brings joy and hope. God has made everything beautiful in its time. It doesn't pay to fret the passage of time. 
There's nothing we can do to stop it. We cannot prevent ourselves from growing up, maturing, aging, and dying. 
Those things are inevitable. It achieves nothing to complain about them, to wish things were different, to dream 
nostalgically of the past or look gloomily toward the future. What we can do is see every day as a blessing from 
God, see the world and the people around us as blessings from God, and cherish and celebrate those blessings 
every day. I know that there is nothing better for men than to be happy and do good while they live. That every 
man may eat and drink and find satisfaction in all his toil—this is the gift of God. Make the most of every moment 
of every opportunity. It doesn't matter where you are when you take inventory of your life. It doesn't matter 
whether you are very rich or very poor or anywhere in between. It doesn't matter whether you are unemployed or 
flipping burgers or at the pinnacle of a lucrative career. It doesn't matter whether you are healthy and strong and 
in the best shape of your life or whether you are handicapped or ill or approaching life's end. See the beauty God 
has placed around you. Feel the human warmth of the people who love you and care for you. Cherish the sun on 
your face and the breath in your lungs. Give thanks for the food on the plate before you. Live life, live each day to 
the fullest, always to the glory of God. Give him thanks for your existence, for your life, for your body, for every 
blessing, give God thanks and acknowledge him as the Giver of everything that is good. The writer of 
Ecclesiastes summarizes our whole existence at the close of the book when he says, "Fear God and keep his 
commandments, for this is the whole duty of man" (Ecc. 12:13). 
 
But don't just think about now. Solomon has something even better for us to contemplate than the passage of 
time. God has also set eternity in the hearts of men. Even with all the beauty and joy that God has placed around 
us in this life, our existence would still be pathetic and meaningless if this is all there were, so God permits us to 
contemplate something infinitely better than this short life: God has set eternity in the hearts of men. God permits 
us to reflect upon that all-important question, "Is there something beyond this life?" and "Where am I going when I 
die?" Animals don't think about such things. Trees and plants can't contemplate such things. But God has given 
us the privilege of contemplating eternity, because we are eternal creatures. We had our beginning when we were 
conceived in our mother's womb, but we have no end. When we die and our bodies return to dust, our soul will 
return to God for judgment, and for us eternity will begin. At the resurrection of all flesh, Jesus will raise our 
bodies from the dust and ashes and oceans of the earth, and body and soul will be equipped for eternity. 
 
This is where the turning of the calendar into the new year becomes such a joyful blessing for Christians. When 
we contemplate eternity, we know where we will be spending eternity. Our Lord Jesus has made sure that we will 
be spending eternity in heaven with him. Jesus died on the cross to wash away all of the sins that we committed 
yesterday and last year and the year before that and in years and decades gone by. The blood of Jesus Christ, 
God's Son, cleanses us from all sin (1 John 1:7). There is no sin overlooked or forgotten. Every day is a day of 
God's grace. Every day is a day that we stand forgiven and purified of our sins, because Jesus, our Savior, took 
them all away. Every day that the sun comes up we arise and face a new day in the strength of God's Holy Spirit, 
we are clothed with robes of righteousness and garments of praise, and we revel in our status as chosen, 
forgiven, children of God our Father in heaven. Every day as we contemplate our circumstances and 
surroundings we can praise and thank God for every blessing we enjoy from his merciful hand, and every day we 
can rededicate ourselves to loving, thanking, serving, praising and obeying him, in joyful gratitude for everything 
he has done for us. Just as an example of that, think of where you are tonight. What better place to pass from the 
old year into the new than in God's own house, the place where he meets us in his Word and feeds us with Holy 
Communion! What better place than to give thanks for every blessing surrounded by the people of God, to be 
strengthened and encouraged by this fellowship that we share in his Church! 
 
Time keeps on ticking! There is a time for everything and a season for every activity under heaven. How do you 
view the passage of time? As time passes, you are not hanging on in quiet desperation, because you're another 
day older, shorter of breath, another day closer to death. You are reveling in the beauty and blessing God has 
placed around you, celebrating the passage of time, and looking forward with anticipation to the end of time, when 
you will pass from time into eternity. As time passes, you are reveling in the forgiveness of sins bought with Jesus' 
own blood, and the promise of eternal life with him. As time passes, you are anticipating a joyful reunion with all of 
God's saints who are gathered in heaven to worship him. You cherish the passage of time, from the old year to 
the new, as the clock keeps on ticking, and each moment brings you closer and closer and closer to the joy, really 
the ecstasy, of heaven. Time keeps on ticking, ever closer, ever nearer, to seeing our Savior in heaven. Amen. 


