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On August 3, 1970, sixty-two-year-old Miriam Hargrave of Yorkshire, England, finally passed her driving test. 

It was her (40) attempt. After so much struggle and perseverance, one would assume she started driving right 

away. But unfortunately, after spending so much money on driving lessons $720 she couldn’t afford to buy a 

car.        Maybe it’s just as well. How comfortable would you be knowing that the driver coming at you had 

failed the driving test (40) times?  

 

Another Brit, the Rev. David Guest required 632 lessons over a period of 17 years before he passed his driving 

test. “When I was told I passed I bent down on my knees and thanked God,” he said after passing the test. The 

33-year-old cleric spent $11,000 on lessons, wore out eight instructors and crashed five cars before that 

momentous accomplishment. The secret to his turnaround; he finally switched to a car with an automatic 

transmission. His problems stemmed from an inability to distinguish between the clutch and the brake.           

We admire people who refuse to give up, who refuse to cut their losses even when they are pursuing such 

mundane tasks as passing a driver’s test.          Of course, there are some people we wish would give up.              

There is a story about a salesman named Barry, who was having a bad day—he hadn’t made any sales in (2) 

weeks and thought for sure he was going to lose his job. It was noon. He was in his favorite diner where he was 

forced, by the overcrowded noon crowd, into sharing his table with a very large woman who was wearing a 

loud print dress and green gloves which went to her elbows.  After some initial superficial conversation Barry 

asked Angela, the lady at his table, her profession.   “I’m a messenger,” said Angela proudly. “A 

messenger?  For whom?” asked Barry out of curiosity?  “For Her.” replied Angela. Barry wanted to know, “Her 

who?”  “You know,” said Angela, “Her . . . God.” After a lot more disbelieving questioning on Barry’s part he 

finally said to Angela: “OK . . . suppose you are a messenger from . . . uh . . . Her.  Then what’s the message?” 

“The Message,” says Angela without batting an eye, “is: ‘Hang in there!’”  

Maybe that’s the message from God you need to hear this day, whether God is a Him or a Her. I don’t know 

what you’re going through right now in your life. I don’t know what dreads or dreams you are currently 

nurturing. I don’t know what frustrations, failures or fears. But oftentimes God’s simple message to us is simply 

“Hang in there. Don’t give up. Keep going. You’re going to make it.”          Often the secret to successful 

living is, “Don’t give up.”  

 

LOOK AT TODAY’S 2nd Reading with me…. Paul is sharing with us in the 3rd Chapter of Romans a 

message of HOPE.  A message that tells the Romans that through Jesus, the Son of God, they...no longer have 

to follow their own sacrificial ways to have a RIGHT RELATIONSHIP WITH GOD….instead they are made 

RIGHT with God, “JUSTIFIED WITH HIM, THROUGH “FAITH” IN JESUS ALONE.”    Knowing that Jesus 

died for their sins on the Cross, and believing he did that for them, “ALONE-SOLA!”    Luther discovered this 

while he was being hidden in the Wartburg Castle by Fredrick Wise where he translated the New Testament 

into German.  It was then that he discovered this specific verse and finally accepted the fact that he was a 

forgiven sinner.  It was here that he knew like you and me, he had to “Hang in there…and that with the help of 

God and others, he would make it!!”  Yes, it was here that He truly began to understand God’s gift of 

GRACE.  It was here that Luther learned that:  “Faith ALONE, is what sees us through the worst times in 

our lives.” 

Somewhere I read about the manager of an opera house who received a telephone call from a woman following 

a performance. She had lost a diamond pin. Might it still be in the theater? The manager asked her to wait on the 



line while they looked in the area where she had been seated. Sure enough, in a few minutes someone came 

across the beautiful piece of jewelry. When the manager returned to the phone to tell the lady the good news, 

the line was dead. She had hung up. Amazingly, she never called back, either. Though the pin had been 

found, the manager was unable to return it to her. 

How sad. How sad it also is to realize that the eternal God has provided a way for us to know our sins forgiven 

and to know the joy of His presence in our lives, but many of us still live defeated lives, desperate lives, empty 

lives because we refuse to hear the good news. Somebody once said that Columbus discovered a new world, 

Copernicus discovered a new heaven, and Luther, a new God--gracious through the work of Christ.   YES, 

Salvation is by FAITH alone. Believe in Him and you will be saved. 

UNFORTUNATELY, the greatest problem that most of us have is INSUFFICENT FAITH.  And because 

of that we develop an inadequate relationship with God.  So, Trust God and hang in there.   Trust God 

and keep going. Trust God and keep coming back to Him, knowing that with Him in your life, you will 

make it!!  

 

Many people experience defeat in life because they simply give up too soon. They give up too soon on God 

and yes, they give up too soon on others…. 

 

Years ago an old man approached the famous 19th-century poet and artist Dante Gabriel Rossetti. The old man 

showed Rossetti some paintings. He asked, “What do you think, Mr. Rossetti?” Rossetti studied them. After the 

first few, Rossetti knew the paintings were worthless; they did not display the least hint of artistic talent.  

But Rossetti was a kind man, and he told the elderly man as gently as possible that the pictures showed little 

talent. He was sorry, but he could not lie to the man. The visitor was disappointed, but seemed to expect 

Rossetti’s judgment. He then apologized for taking up Rossetti’s time, but asked if Rossetti would look at just a 

few more drawings these done by a young art student? Rossetti looked over the second batch of sketches and 

immediately became enthusiastic over the talent they revealed. “These,” he said, “Oh, these are good. This 

young student has great talent. He should be given every help and encouragement in his career as an artist. He 

has a great future if he will work hard and stick to it.” Rossetti could see that the old fellow was deeply moved. 

“Who is this fine young artist?” he asked, “Your son?” “No,” said the old man sadly. “It is me 40 years ago. If 

only I had heard your praise then! For you see, I got discouraged and gave up too soon.”  DON’T LET THE 

POET’S WORDS BE:  ‘It might have been!’ 

 

That is particularly important in serving Christ. Some people get their feelings hurt in a church meeting, and 

suddenly they’re missing from the fellowship. Others get burned out, because the results of their labors for 

Christ seem negligible or non-existent. Christ is speaking directly to you.  Hang in there. The results of your 

labors are not in vain. You are building up treasure in heaven.  

 

Writer, Glenn Wasson relates a simple experience that had a profound effect on his life. He had been clearing 

brush in the mountains when he took a lunch break. He sat on a log by a rushing stream, and bit into his 

sandwich. Suddenly a persistent bee began tormenting him, buzzing around his head, as if it intended to sting 

him. Glenn waved it off, but it quickly returned. This time he swatted it to the ground and stepped on it. He 

thought his problem was solved, but to his amazement, the bee emerged from the sand to renew its attack. 

Before it had a chance to get airborne again, Glenn ground the insect into the sand. That should do it, he 

thought. He resumed his lunch. As he finished his lunch, out of the corner of his eye he noticed the bee 

burrowing out from its sandy grave. Glenn, intrigued, bent over to watch.  

The bee’s right wing seemed all right, but the left one was “crumpled like a piece of paper.” Nonetheless, the 



bee with great patience stretched and tried its damaged wing, moving it slowly up and down. It ran its legs 

along the length of the wing, trying to straighten it out. The damage, though, seemed irreparable.  Glenn, being 

a veteran pilot, knew a good deal about wings. As he knelt down watching the bee, he concluded that the bee 

would never fly again.  The bee, however, had other ideas. It furiously stretched out the damaged wing and 

increased the tempo of its fluttering. Then the bee attempted valiantly to fly. It managed an elevation of three 

inches before crashing back to earth. It tried again, and again. Each effort was a little more successful, though 

sometimes the bee would fly erratically this way or that. At last, the bee took off, buzzed over the stream, and 

was gone. “As the bee disappeared,” Glenn later wrote,     “I realized that I was still on my knees, and I 

remained on my knees for some time.”  

 

Friends, that bee demonstrated a FAITH that you and I can only envy. Some of us quit even before we 

really get started. When that happens remember that bee. When that happens remember Luther who fought for 

the common folk who were crying out for the Good News of Jesus Christ and a TRUE relationship with God 

Himself.  A relationship that was FREE and not bought by Indulgences.  Don’t miss out on the most 

important TRUTH OF LIFE…Jesus is the Son of God--who sets you FREE.  So when life gets Tough… 

Hang in there! And Keep stretching that damaged wing until you can fly.  Amen. 

 

 


