What has been Entrusted to You 				11/8/59





Scripture:  I Timothy 6





Text:  I Timothy 6: 20a;  “O Timothy, guard what has been 								entrusted to you.”





A young Lutheran girl over in Minneapolis has put down with youthful vigor some of her ideas on this subject of helping others with varying kinds of “gifts” and services.  Let me share with you the freshness of her approach when she says:





“I don’t know about you, but I seem to be on everybody’s mailing list.  I receive stamps, stickers, coupons and courtesy cards from every organization under the sun.  Although the letters accompanying these ‘gifts’ appear to differ one from another, they all have the same gloomy message: ‘Dig deeper, chum -- unless you come across, this organization folds.’  Frankly,” she says, “I think it would be a fine thing if many of these organizations did fold.”





The girl goes on at some further length saying: “Maybe I’m stubborn, but I don’t like to be coerced into my benevolence.  I have a strong suspicion that here are others like myself.  And furthermore, I don’t think it’s quite cricket.  And further than furthermore, I have it straight from the Bible that when we give alms, we are not to sound a trumpet before us; we are not to let our left hand know what our right hand is doing.  Real Christian giving is an unselfish thing, not looking for rewards.”





This girl goes on to observe that so long as people are people, they are going to organize into desperate groups for the purpose of shooting out desperate letters, because there are desperate needs -- all over the world!





“But I shall persist,” she says, “in believing that God’s method is higher and better; each person, knowing in his heart how much he owes to God, and out of his thankful heart, giving here, there everywhere, quietly and joyfully.  It says in Ephesians that we are to walk in love, as Christ loved us and gave himself for us, a fragrant offering and sacrifice to God.”





Then she concludes with a final, youthful thrust: “The giving problem is simple for the person who walks in love - desperately complicated for the one who knows nothing about the love of God.”





Well, it appears to me that Betty Carlson, (for that is the girl’s name) is hitting pretty hard on one facet of the very thing that we mean when we talk about “stewardship.”  Some people have a rough, and comparatively unhappy time over the sharing of their time, their talents, their service, their enthusiasm, their money.  Others seem to find there the very breath of life itself.  What makes the difference?





Is not the difference to be found in one’s attitude toward life itself?  If one regards his life as his own exclusive possession and prerogative; his time as essentially his own; his abilities as his own endowment; his money as exclusively his own property; he is really wrapped up in self.  There is not much of any other field wherein to look for life’s satisfactions.





But if one regards, first of all, his very life as a gift from God; his time, talents, abilities as a trust in his care’ his money as an administrative challenge to use as one would use the “tools of creation;” then does not life take on real meaning?





Among those who were going to a laymen’s retreat, were a couple of men who fell to discussing stewardship.  This was to be one of the subjects under consideration at the retreat, and they were giving it a bit of advanced consideration.  One said to the other, “What is this stewardship that people are talking about?  What does it add up to in daily living?  Where does it gear into the average man’s life?”  The other said, “I wish I were a bit clearer on that myself.  These fellows we’ve been seeing here seem to have got hold of something that means a lot to them.  They say it is what the church needs to make it strong; it is what the nation needs to make it survive.  One fellow puts it this way: ‘I have something that God can use.’  Some men have to have a lot of pulling and pushing to get them to give time and talent and money, for instance, to the church.  But then fellows give gladly, hour after hour, dollar after dollar, and they have fun doing it!  I wish I knew the secret of what they have found.”


