
Chasing Life! 
by Mark Brunner 

“Sentry With No Post!” (Matthew 15:14) 

Last night as I went to let the dogs in and turn off the lights on the back deck, 
I was met with a cascade of tiny white moths circling around the porch light. 
Did you every wonder why moths are attracted to light? When little Frodo 
and Sammy had made their way in and the door was shut, I decided to 
“google” that. As it turns out, moths typically are active after nightfall as they 
search for food and mates. Although we don't know everything about moth 
navigation, we do know that they use the stars and moon as navigation tools, 
keeping on track by using a light point as reference. I thought to myself, "If 
those moths are trying to get somewhere, porch lights weren't a good choice. 
I went back out to the porch and turned the light on again. In a matter of 
moments the misdirected travelers and hunters had returned. Those moths 
were looking for something they would never find; but that didn't stop them 
from wasting the energy trying to get there. Sometimes you and I are no 
better, chasing after blessings that God has said, “No!” to long ago. 

Here's a story: In his book, “Mind Your Own Business,” Murray Raphel 
shares the following story. “Years ago, in Russia, a czar came upon a lonely 
sentry standing at attention in a secluded corner of the palace garden. ‘What 
are your guarding,’ asked the czar? ‘I don’t know. The captain ordered me to 
this post,’ the sentry replied. “The czar called the captain. His answer: 



‘Written regulations specify a guard was to be assigned to that area.’ The czar 
ordered a search to find out why. The archives finally yielded the reason. 
Years before, Catherine the Great had planted a rose bush in that corner. She 
ordered a sentry to protect it for that evening. "One hundred years later, 
sentries were still guarding the now barren spot.” (Author unknown. If anyone has a proprietary 
interest in this story please authenticate and I will be happy to credit, or remove, as the circumstances dictate.) 

Unfortunately moths fail to comprehend the concept of artificial lighting. 
Because they’ve mistaken a dead end street for a highway, they never get 
where they long to go. Fortunately for you and I, God has given us the ability 
to discern such things. At least, we ought to be able to do that; but when, 
whether out of stubbornness or habit, we flutter around pursuing things in this 
life that God has said, “No!” to, we only end up getting hurt or never 
achieving the potential God has ordained for us to achieve. Are you guarding 
dreams that have long since vanished? Perhaps you're guarding dead space 
and nothing more. Dreams are great things but often God blesses us in ways 
we can't see. Don’t flutter around dreams that you haven’t entrusted first to 
God. Dreams that are not blessed are dreams that are empty and fleeting. 
They really aren’t there at all! 

“Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has 
enough trouble of its own” (Matt 6:34)  

 

“Complicating The Simple!” (Matthew 16:1-4) 

It’s been said that there are “two types of people: those who simplify the 
complicated and those that complicate the simple.” Here’s a case in point. 
Late last winter our postal delivery person decided that our mail had to be 
delivered to the house as opposed to leaving it in the box up on the road. She 
drove down our driveway and made the handoff. She then continued to 
backup in front of our garage but misjudged the snow pile bordering the 
driveway. She backed into that. I waved at her and motioned that she could 
just pull forward and go around the turnaround in our driveway and out. For 
some reason she insisted on trying to try again and back into the same 
direction. Despite the fact that the circle drive would have allowed her to 



simply drive forward, she was bent on doing it the hard way. She backed into 
the snow again, got stuck momentarily, and then continued to get her truck 
turned around and out. 

She worked hard at complicating the simple; and, I believe, she succeeded. 
Perhaps this is what our lives look like to the God when He shows us how to 
live but we’re busy living it our way. He’s looking at a clearly laid out path 
while at the same time watching us drive in all directions but the one He is 
pointing to. 

Here’s a story: If you put a buzzard in a pen six or eight feet square and 
entirely open at the top, the bird, in spite of his ability to fly, will be an 
absolute prisoner. The reason is that a buzzard always begins a flight from the 
ground with a run of ten or twelve feet. Without space to run, as is his habit, 
he will not even attempt to fly, but will remain a prisoner for life in a small 
jail with no top. The ordinary bat that flies around at night can’t take off from 
a level place. If it is placed on the floor or flat ground, all it can do is shuffle 
about helplessly. Then, at once, it takes off like a flash. A bumblebee, if 
dropped into an open tumbler will be there until it dies unless it is taken out. 
It never sees the means of escape at the top, but persists in trying to find some 
way out through the sides near the bottom. It will seek a way where none 
exists, until it completely destroys itself. (Author unknown.) 

In many ways, there are many people like the buzzard, the bat and the bee. 
They struggle about with all their problems and frustrations, not realizing that 
if they look up, they’ll find the answer. God’s message to us is simple. “Deny 
ourselves and follow Him.” It’s the right way and it’s the best way. But, like 
that postal carrier, we often are so focused on the way we think we need to 
go, that we fail to see the way that God has revealed would be the best way to 
go. Don’t complicate the simple. Take every opportunity to see how simple 
knowing Jesus is. Simplify! 

“Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has 
enough trouble of its own” (Matt 6:34)  

 

 



“The Talent Show!” (Matthew 25:14-30) 

My Grandpa Leo always told me: “The reason we don’t get more done in life 
is because we don’t think we can do it in the first place.” So, years ago, 
before Holly and I moved to Beech Springs, we owned a small bungalow in a 
nearby town. The house needed more bedroom space and another bathroom. 
We looked at remodeling costs and decided that there was only one way we 
could get the job done; I needed to do it myself. The job entailed removing 
the old roof, building a dormer and closing everything up before winter. I had 
never done a job like that before and wasn’t sure if I had the skills. 
Nonetheless, after doing the research at the library, and remembering 
Grandpa Leo’s advice, I decided to do it. It worked and I never looked back. 

Often we feel that, because we don’t have “enough” talent, we shouldn’t try 
first. Here’s a story: Once there was a talent show at a local hall. The first 
contestant played a saxophone solo. It was so brilliant that the audience 
cheered wildly and gave him a standing ovation. Shortly after he walked off 
the stage, a very prominent individual in the music industry offered the player 
a recording contract, and a chance to play with some of his jazz heroes. The 
second contestant read a poem she wrote. The words and the way she read 
those words moved some people to tears. When she was done, the audience 
cheered enthusiastically. Shortly after she walked off the stage, she was 
offered a position writing poetry for the local newspaper writing, with an 
opportunity to publish more of her work. The third contestant walked out to 
the stage carrying a guitar. “Well,” he stammered, “I had thought I would 
play this guitar my father gave me. But there are other players so much better 
than me, so I didn’t put anything together.” The crowd fell silent. Shortly 
after he walked off the stage, his father seized the guitar and gave it to the 
saxophone player saying, “Take this and use it so that others may hear the 
music this instrument makes.” (Author Unknown) 

How often do we feel like the third contestant? Perhaps you’re feeling like 
you have a talent for something, but you’re not sure if you are talented 
enough. Have you ever thought about where your talents come from? God 
knows our potential better than we do! He gives us an abundance of talents 
because He loves us enough to trust us with them. It is up to us to use those 



talents. Otherwise, like the father of the guitarist in the story, He will take our 
talents away from us and give them to someone else who will use them. So 
let’s use our talents proudly, toward eternal ends, trusting in God who gave us 
those talents. Not enough talent is never a reason for not discovering your 
true potential. 

“Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has 
enough trouble of its own” (Matt 6:34) 

“Copper Kettles!” (Matthew 2:14-16) 

A while back my son Dan broke his hand. There are many consequences in a 
young man’s life with this kind of injury. There’s shifting his car. Being right-
handed, that was difficult. And there were the other things of less importance: 
signing his name, using a keyboard and, helping his father make wood on a 
winter weekend. Since he couldn’t hold a chain saw or pull-start an engine, it 
seemed as if I would be doing wood solo for a while. Where only a weeks 
past Dan was felling, cutting, splitting and stacking, I was now looking at the 
prospect of doing all of that alone. That was until he showed up the next 
Saturday with a mitten over his cast, all decked out to lend a hand. He caught 
my skeptical look but then reassured me that, “It only takes one hand to work 
a splitter and I can still stack wood as long as I’m careful.” 

Sometimes, in a Christian’s life, circumstances dictate that we need to take a 
back seat when it comes to getting God’s work done. But, does that mean we 
should sit back and do nothing? Here’s a story: A man once went into his 
basement he made an interesting discovery. Some potatoes had sprouted in 
the darkest corner of the room. At first he couldn’t figure out how they had 
gotten enough light to grow. The basement was dark and even the light 
coming in a nearby window landed nowhere near where the potatoes were 
growing. Then he noticed that his wife had hung a copper kettle from the 
ceiling near one of the cellar windows. She kept it so brightly polished that it 
reflected the rays of the sun, clear across the room, onto the potatoes. 
Although there was no direct sunlight from the nearby window, this reflected 
light was all that the potatoes had needed to throw up a few, green sprouts. 



You and I may not be super talented with an ability to get people excited 
about the Word of God, but at least we can be a copper kettles catching the 
rays of the Son of God and reflecting His light to someone in a dark corner. 
Every Christian, no matter what our talents or limitations, has a light of faith 
that shines if we keep it polished through the careful and frequent use of 
God’s Word. Then and only then will we be the beacons of hope God 
intended each of us to be. It may take only one hand to operate a wood 
splitter, but it takes a full heart and a willingness to try to step out and do it. 
Read your Bible daily, take all of your thoughts and cares to the Lord 
regularly, and watch how God will bless you, giving you the opportunity to 
be useful in the lives of those who live in darkness and desperately need the 
light God has put within you to shine. As Dan would say, “It only takes one 
hand to run a splitter.” Similarly, it only takes a generous PART of your life to 
serve others. Never stop doing Godly things for lack of talent or ability. The 
world needs your light. 

“Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has 
enough trouble of its own” (Matt 6:34)  

  

“Love’s Breaking Point!” (Matthew 22:39) 

Do you consider yourself an extreme person? People given to extremes tend 
to push the edge and, normally, bargain for just a little bit more than they can 
handle. Push far enough and, as the old adage goes, "The breaking point 
happens at the point of no return." I was thinking about this the other day as I 
was fixing a loose nut on my snow thrower shoot. I'm one of those guys given 
to tightening things as tightly as I can. It is my habit to apply as much torque 
as possible to make absolutely sure that a particular nut won't come loose 
again. It doesn't matter that nuts and bolts have a tolerance factor designed 
into them; I just keep tightening things until, well, sometimes they break. It 
did–so much for extremes. 

What about love? Like that nut or bolt, is there a point of no return; a place 
where too much love can become a detriment? Can too much love backfire? 



Here's a story: In September 1992, Jack Kelley, foreign affairs editor for USA 
Today, witnessed firsthand the famine in Somalia. One particular starving boy 
touched Kelley: "Our photographer had a grapefruit, which he gave to the 
boy. The boy was so weak he didn't have the strength to hold the grapefruit, 
so we cut it in half and gave it to him. He picked it up, looked at us as if to 
say thanks, and began to walk back towards his village. We walked behind 
him in a way that he couldn't see us. When he entered the village, there on the 
ground was a little boy who I thought was dead. His eyes were completely 
glazed over. It turned out that this was his younger brother. The older brother 
kneeled down next to his younger brother, bit off a piece of the grapefruit, 
and chewed it. Then he opened up his younger brother's mouth, put the 
grapefruit in, and worked his brother's jaw up and down. We learned that the 
older brother had been doing that for the younger brother for two weeks. A 
couple days later the older brother died of malnutrition, and the younger 
brother lived. I remember driving home that night thinking, I wonder if this is 
what Jesus meant when he said, 'There is no greater love than to lay down our 
life for somebody else.'" (Peter Kennedy, ©2002) 

Do you love others as yourself? How about more than yourself? Mother 
Teresa wrote: "I have found that if I love until it hurts, then there is no more 
hurt, but only more love." Unlike that nut on my snow thrower, God designed 
people to handle extreme love. There is no breaking point when it comes to 
applying all the love we can. Today would be a great day to find someone 
who needs your love. Jump in and give it all you can. The great thing about 
love is that it has no tolerance limit for your personal torque; you'll never 
exceed God's specifications for applying love. He designed it that way. 

“Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has 
enough trouble of its own” (Matt 6:34) 


