Get It While The Gettin’s Good! By Laura Shaw

“The grabbing hands grab all they can. Everything counts in large
amounts...” These were the lyrics ringing through our speaker system after
my husband bought a CD remix of a popular group out of the “80s.' It is
amazing to nme how true these words are in our culture and our world today.
Allow me to share an exanple. A few nonths back | was watching a live
concert on television, | can't remenber which channel. Anyway, it was a
beautifully harnoni zed, robed choir singing another song out of the *‘80s
(1’mshowing ny age, aren't 1?): "W are the world, we are the children. W're
the ones who nake a brighter day, so let’'s start givin .”? The extrenely
large crowd was swaying with every armway up high in the air. Their eyes
were closed, and it |looked as if sonme sort of revival was about to take
pl ace. As corny as this sounds, | actually got goose bunps. Those dissol ved
as quickly as they canme, however, when the crowd began to roar over a
popul ar cel ebrity who wal ked out on stage (the one who recorded the song). As
the shining star took over the spotlight, he took off his |eather jacket,
| assoed it in the air and tossed it into the crowd. Well, the hands that
were just surrendered in the declaration to “start giving” began fighting
over that |eather jacket. Thank goodness they didn't have candles or the
pl ace woul d' ve been on fire! Al the while, the robed choir noved forward
to surround and sing with the celebrity, and you could actually see certain
menbers nudgi ng each other out of the way so they could be closest to him
Yup, we are the world, and sonetines we act |ike children...

As easy as the cynicism flows and the judgnment follows, the Lord
wants us to take these kinds of situations to search our own attitudes.
Before we |l ook at the speck of greed in the crowd, we need to |look at the
pl anks of selfishness in ourselves (Matthew 7:3 applied in this context). As
Christians, what do we grab while the grabbin’s good? Some of the things
that cone to ny mnd are food (super-size nme!), the last pair of shoes on
the rack, the road (that lane is mine!), the front pew at church, the cl osest
parking spot, as well as the renote control after a hard day’'s work. Sone
of us even feel a need to rush to the spotlight for sone well-deserved
attention or to fight over the open position at our jobs. The list goes on
and on, and we can sonehow force ourselves to believe this nentality is
needed to get ahead in life, or at the very least, to survive this life.

Jesus’ way of thinking is the opposite; instead, He teaches in
Matthew 6:33 to “seek first His righteousness,” and in 6:19 NOT “to store
up for ourselves treasures on this earth.” Does this mean we can’'t have
possessi ons? No, but He wants us to cone enpty-handed, seeking H m before
all else.

“Command those who are rich in this present world not to be arrogant
nor to put their hope in wealth, which is so uncertain, but to put
their hope in God, who richly provides us with everything for our

enj oynent. Conmand themto do good, to be rich in good deeds, and to

be generous and willing to share.

IN TH S WAY THEY WLL LAY UP TREASURE FOR THEMSELVES AS A FI RM FOUNDATI ON
FOR THE COM NG AGE, SO THAT THEY MAY TAKE HOLD OF THE LIFE THAT IS TRULY
LI FE.”

1 Tinothy 6:17-19

If we believe these words, then is it possible our entire nentality
needs a makeover? It’'s not just about grabbing things, as in possessions;
it’s also about having an attitude of “I deserve this” or “lIt’s ny turn
now.” Jesus could’ ve had anything He wanted, but He spent Hs life giving—
He opened his hands and arnms wide in Hs living AND in H s death. He wants




us to understand this nessage and get it while the gettin s good,

my

friends. So let’s “DO good, be rich in good deeds, being generous and
willing to share,” grabbing hold of THE LIFE that is truly life—the one
that seeks Jesus each and every day in every way in all that we do and

say...w th open hands, we pray. Amen.

 Lyrics taken fromthe song Everything Counts by Depeche Mde
2 Lyrics taken fromthe song W Are The Wrld by Mchael Jackson




