
Time is NOT on my side                                                           Ecclesiastes 12:1-8                                                                                                                             

What’s the Point!?!                                                 Sermon 17 

Time. If there’s anything that we value in Western Civilization, it’s time. Think how many times you’ve thought about time already today. How many times 

have you looked at some clock, your cell phone or computer to check the time? Yet, if there is anything that we don’t understand and truly value…in a way 

that matters and has significance, it’s time.  

The late Erma Bombeck observed, “Time. It hangs heavy for the bored, eludes the busy, flies by for the young and runs out for the aged. Time. We talk about 

it like it's a manufactured commodity that some can afford, others can't; some can reproduce, others waste. We crave it. We curse it. We kill it. We abuse it. Is 

it a friend? Or an enemy? I suspect we know very little about it.” Why is it that we’re so focused, so obsessed with time? Yet few of us truly have a biblical 

worldview of time, so few of us see time from God’s perspective. We fret over the seconds, minutes and hours and then miss that our lifetime is blowing by. 

We act like we’re Benjamin Button, that we’re aging backwards, but we’re not.  

I wonder if it’s our music that’s made us dense, spiritually dull when it comes to time, when it comes to what our lives are made of. It’s like we think that we 

could store Time in a bottle (Jim Croce picture) but even Jim Croce couldn’t. He was only 30 when he was tragically killed in a freak plane crash at the 

height of his career. (Plane crash picture).  

One of Rod Stewart’s hit songs was Forever Young (Rod Stewart young picture) but he’s not (Rod Stewart old picture). Mick and the Rolling Stones sang, 

Time is on my side (Rolling Stones young picture) but I don’t think so, (Rolling Stones old picture). Amazingly, Ke$ha is more accurate in her evaluating 

of time with her song and assessment that one could Die Young. Nickelback urges us to not take time for granted with their song, If today was your last day. 

Listen to the chorus: “If today was your last day. And tomorrow was too late. Could you say goodbye to yesterday? Would you live each moment like your 

last? Leave old pictures in the past. Donate every dime you have? If today was your last day.” 

As we come to Ecclesiastes 12:1-8 (p. 559), we’re warned that Time is NOT on my side. Solomon warns us that while we’re enamored with minutes, hours 

and days, we’re frequently oblivious to our brief lifetime.  

Last week we studied chapter 11 and were commanded, “Rejoice, O young man, in your youth.” In Ecclesiastes 12:1, he adds, “Remember also your Creator 

in the days of your youth.” You and I will never have the joy and be able to rejoice in life without the anchor of 12:1, “Remember your Creator.”  

These first seven verses comprise one long sentence, broken up three times with a key word, “before” to remind us to be wise, responsible with our lives. 

Time only matters and has significance when it’s lived for God.  Most of us need to re-set our biblical watches. Our view of time is skewed. 

A telling example of this is found in Deadwood, South Dakota at a museum of the American Wild West. There you’ll find this inscription left by one 

prospector that seems all too familiar: “I lost my gun. I lost my horse. I am out of food. The Indians are after me. But I’ve got all the gold I can carry!” Time 

is NOT on our side.  
What are you living for? Does it matter? Will your life count? Will it have significance? Is it pleasing to your Creator? That’s the question we want to answer 

today.  

You may be sitting here thinking, “Scott, this doesn’t apply to me. I’m in the second half…the last quarter of life. I’m too old to change.” The Apostle Paul 

told Timothy, who was probably already forty at the time, “Let no one despise you for your youth” (1 Tim. 4:12).  

Like me, I’m sure you’ve met those who thought that they were going to live forever but died young. This past week two dear friends of Jane and mine went 

Home, succumbing to cancer. Leigh Crockett was just 61. Mark Hamilton was only 49. Yet, we’ve all met those who got stuck in their ways, who “stopped 

living” early and then lived to be eighty or ninety. There are nearly two million Americans who are over 90 today, over 50,000 that are over 100.  

What if God gave you another twenty or thirty years? Would you want to live it the way that you’ve lived up until now? Would you want to live it the way 

you’re living now? These eight verses apply to all of us, no matter where we are in the game of life: “Remember your Creator in the days of your youth…” So 

what’s the message for us?  

1. Live wisely today while you have the energy and ability, “Remember also your Creator in the days of your youth, before the evil days come and the 

years draw near of which you will say, “I have no pleasure in them”(vs. 1).“Creator” is not how I typically think of God. Is it for you? Most of us don’t often 



think of God as our “Creator”? I think of God as Father, Savior, Friend, the one Who loves me – yet rarely as my Creator.  

It’s very important to note that the word “Creator” is plural. That takes us back to Genesis 1:26, “ Then God said, “Let us make man in our image, after our 

likeness.” It’s a reference to the Trinity.  

Should it make a difference that God is our Creator? That we didn’t evolve, we’re not the human animal? I love Ernie, (picture of Ernie) our chocolate lab. 

Somehow saying to Ernie, “Remember also your Creator…” isn’t going to make any different to him. Ernie is focused on eating, sleeping, and trying to give 

any squirrels who have the audacity to venture into his yard, a heart attack. He’s not concerned about “Creator.” He’s not even concerned about “Master.”  

Creator indicates the created has purpose. Steve Jobs didn’t create the Apple to be a cooking utensil. Henry Ford didn’t create a shiny, trophy piece to sit in a 

showroom. The Internet wasn’t created for Facebook or funny Youtube clips. Alexander Graham Bell didn’t create the phone as a diet control mechanism to 

interrupt your dinner. 

God created us for a purpose. That echoes in that word, “Remember.” This “remember” isn’t what I go through when I go the store and I’m thankful for cell 

phones, because I’ve forgotten items Jane sent me to pick up. Or, that “remember” we go through when we know that we know a person, have a whole 

conversation with them, but if our life depended on it, we can’t remember their name.  

Remember here means “pay attention to, consider with the intention of obeying.” It’s the Ecclesiastes version of Matthew 6:33, “But seek first the kingdom of 

God and his righteousness, and all these things will be added to you.”  

Some of you, like me, have done this. You’ve given advice to a younger person, someone just starting out in their life. So if you were giving advice to a high 

school senior or someone in their twenties – what advice would you give them? Would you tell them to go to college, look for a good paying job with 

benefits, to not drink or run around, to get married, have kids, plan early for retirement? But would you tell them to pay attention to God, to “remember their 

Creator”? That rarely ever enters into our thinking. Does the other counsel though really matter without a God-grid? Can’t you choose the right college, make 

a great living, have a great career and family – yet, if you don’t “remember” God – So what? 

Through Solomon, God is saying, “Give me everything now. You’re life will be fulfilling. You’ll enjoy life more if you do and will be so glad that you did.” 

When we’re young, we have the strength and resilience to face and overcome trouble. Yet, if turning to God is not a life pattern, when the troubles come (and 

they will), we won’t be ready.   

Remembering, then means that we have a God focus whether we’re at work, playing a game of golf, watching TV, or shopping at Wal-mart. We’re to 

remember our Creator whether we’re in the bedroom or the dining room. It changes everything. Remembering God means remembering Him in everything 

that we do every second of our lives.  

Some of you know this firsthand. It’s a tragedy when young people go along with the crowd, sow their wild oats first but end up handicapped for the 

remainder of their days because of poor choices in their youth.  

Praise the Lord for young people who “remembered God” while they were young: Joseph, David, Daniel, Esther, even Mary, Jesus’ mother, Spurgeon, Amy 

Carmichael, Elisabeth Elliot to name a few. A few years ago Cassie Bernall took a stand for Jesus and was gunned down at Columbine for it.  

It’s wonderful to see an adult on fire for Jesus, yet there’s something especially thrilling about a young person on fire for God. Think how much our churches 

and our world would change, if young people focused on God when they are young. How many of us as older adults are modeling that for them? Can they 

follow in our footsteps?  

Malcolm Muggeridge, the famous writer and editor, and for years a dedicated Marxist and atheist, and a left-wing columnist for the liberal media, came to 

Christ in the latter days of his life. When he wrote his biography he titled it, Chronicles of Wasted Time.  

That’s Solomon’s warning: “Don't waste your life. Live it for God. Because the life lived for God is the only life of delight in this world. If you won't live for 

God then you’ll miss out on delight in this world and in the next. If you’ll live for God now you’ll know the only solid joy and the only lasting delight that can 

be experienced here or hereafter.” 

There’s a sign on the Trans-Alaska Highway that says, “Choose your rut carefully; you’ll be in it for the next 200 miles!” My friend, choose the course of 

your life carefully today. You’re going to be in it for a long time. Remember your Creator. That's the first thing that he says in these verses. Live wisely today 

while you have the energy and ability.  



2. Live wisely today before the deterioration of aging sets in, vss. 2-5. 

In their first encounter, in J.R.R. Tolkien’s The Hobbit, Gollum nearly stumps Bilbo with a riddle, “This thing all things devours: Birds, beasts, trees, flowers; 

Gnaws iron, bites steel; Grinds hard stones to meal; Slays king, ruins town, And beats high mountain down.” Bilbo is baffled, grasping for more seconds, 

finally Bilbo pleads for “Time” and then realizes that he’s hit upon the answer.  

Someone said there are four stages of life: infancy, childhood, adulthood, and “You look wonderful!” Modern technology is attempting to ensure that “You 

look wonderful!” lasts longer and longer.  

As I read these verses, it made me think of the drugstore, particular drugstore aisles. Think about it. You can gage the passage of time in the way that you 

approach the pharmacy aisles. When you’re a kid, you go to the candy aisle and the comic book or toy section. You have no interest in the razor blades or 

shampoos. When you hit the teenage years, you’re looking for something to help you with acne. Or, you’re trying to find a deodorant that’s cool. As life 

progresses, you find that you’re always two or three aisles away from the next stage of life. You get married, have children. All of a sudden you’re looking at 

diapers and baby medicine. As you age, you look for the Tylenol, heating pads and antacids. Aging is like going to the pharmacy. Finally, you find that you’re 

part of the Geritol generation. You’ve gone from Pampers to Depends. Solomon says that… 

  a. Aging is like a storm, “before the sun and the light and the moon and the stars are darkened and the clouds return after the rain. As we age we face storm 

after storm, often going from one ailment to the next. We break a hip, get pneumonia. The elderly don’t bounce back like they once did.   

Depression is a reality for many. Often, there are feelings of uselessness. Those who were once very resourceful, feel they’re just in the way. There can be 

feelings of guilt. If their children’s lives are messed up, they blame themselves and wonder where they went wrong. Or, they can look back and see decisions 

they made which they knew weren’t good ones but they pushed on. Now they are paying the piper in the lives of their children and grandchildren. Perhaps 

they didn’t plan for retirement. Or, they never stopped to enjoy life…now physically, they can’t. 

Frequently, there’s bitterness and resentment. They carry a torch from wounds real or perceived from decades long past. Or, they feel that they’ve gotten a 

raw deal. They may be drowning in self-pity. “Why has my life been so hard? Why have I had it so rough?” Finally, there are feelings of fear. The aged face 

many fears—fear or heights, bankruptcy, ill health, dying, being alone, losing their mind and scores more. Storms keep rolling in. There’s little sunshine and 

lots of cloudy days.      

b. Aging is like a deteriorating house. Their body is in decline. Solomon compares an aging body to a decaying, old house.  

“In the day when the keepers of the house tremble” What’s kept the body? The old man’s hands. They defended his body. They provided food and helped him 

make a living. Now his hands shake and tremble.  

“And the strong men are bent.” The strong men were his legs that carried his body.Now they barely carry his weight. His knees and hips are bad.  

  “And the grinders cease because they are few.” Back then, they didn’t have dentists or dentures. Teeth would decay and fall out. He didn’t have enough 

teeth to chew his food properly.  

“And those who look through the windows are dimmed,” They didn’t have glasses. No one did cataract surgery. I have what they call “transitional lenses.” I 

don’t like what they’re transitioning into.  

  “And the doors on the street are shut.” When the doors are shut, you can’t hear. When the doors are shut, you can’t hear (louder). As you age, you get hard 

of hearing.  

“When the sound of the grinding is low.” Having lost lots of teeth, he can only eat soft foods. My grandfather loved to dip cornbread in buttermilk. It was easy 

to chew. The days of steak and corn on the cob are history.  

“And one rises up at the sound of a bird.” Teens can sleep through a bomb. An old person wakes up at the slightest noise.  

“And all the daughters of song are brought low.” The voice cracks. Have you ever heard a famous singer who kept singing past their prime? They sound like 

a scratched record.  

“They are afraid also of what is high.” They used to climb up and clean their gutters but no more. They’re clinging to the banister as they go up and down 

stairs.  

“And terrors are in the way.” They fear falling or being mugged. Sometimes they fear being out in public and become agoraphobic.  

“The almond tree blossoms.” Almond trees blossoms are white. Hair that doesn’t turn loose; turns white…or it would except for Miss Clairol.  

“The grasshopper drags itself along.” Have you ever tried to catch a grasshopper? They’re the embodiment of lightness and agility. But now he moves with 



slowness and great difficulty.  

“And desire fails.” The Hebrew literally reads, “the caperberry fails.” The caperberry was thought to stimulate appetites and desires. But his appetite for food 

and sex is gone. He’s got blue hair to go along with his blue pills. He doesn’t even have desire to spend time with his friends. He’d rather just sit home and 

watch the Weather Channel.  

“Because man is going to his eternal home, and the mourners go about the streets.” Death is drawing near. The professional mourners are on call, ready to go 

out in the street to start their wailing.  

This description of aging reminds me of the elderly couple who wanted to get married. Jacob, age 92, and Rebecca, age 89, were living in Florida, and got 

very excited about their decision to get married. They went for a stroll to discuss the wedding, and on the way they pass a pharmacy. Jacob suggests they go 

in. He talks to the Pharmacist behind the counter, "Are you the owner?" The pharmacist answers, "Yes." Jacob: "We're about to get married. Do you sell heart 

medication?" Pharmacist: "Of course we do." Jacob: "How about medicine for circulation?” Pharmacist: "All kinds." Jacob: "Medicine for rheumatism?" 

Pharmacist: "Definitely." Jacob: "How about suppositories?" Pharmacist: "You bet!" Jacob: "Medicine for arthritis and back aches?” Pharmacist: "Yes, a 

large variety, the works." Jacob: "What about vitamins, sleeping pills, Metamucil and Geritol?” Pharmacist: "Absolutely." Jacob: "Everything for heartburn 

and indigestion?" Pharmacist: "We sure do." Jacob: "Do you sell wheelchairs, walkers and canes?” Pharmacist: "All speeds and sizes." Jacob: "Adult 

diapers?" Pharmacist: "Sure..." Jacob: "Great, we'd like to use this store as our Wedding Registry.” Live wisely today before the deterioration of aging sets 

in. 

3. Live wisely today before death comes, “before the silver cord is snapped, or the golden bowl is broken, or the pitcher is shattered at the fountain, or the 

wheel broken at the cistern, and the dust returns to the earth as it was, and the spirit returns to God who gave it (vss. 6-7). 

Solomon moves from the analogy of a storm and then a deteriorating house, to treasure and precious jewels. Now he urges people to live responsibly before 

death comes, referring to two common figures from that culture. The silver cord held a golden bowl in which light burns. It snaps and the bowl is broken. Life 

is valuable. It’s compared to silver and gold.  

Life is also referred to by water now being unavailable. Death has come. The pitcher which holds water is shattered; the wheel which draws water from the 

well is broken. It’s a picture of ruin, wreckage and destruction.  

The final description of death Solomon utilizes to motivate us toward responsible living is that of the reversal of Creation. The dust of the body returns to the 

ground and the spirit or breath of life, return to the God who gave it. This alludes to the Creation account in Genesis where Adam was made from the dust of 

the ground and given breath by God the Creator. 

It’s not just dust to dust. Our spirit goes back to God. It’s a reminder that God is the source of all life. Solomon also seems to be referring to the return of the 

individual spirits to God for judgment.  

You’re never going to see this on CNN or Fox News. It won’t be in tomorrow’s newspaper. But take it from God, it’s going to happen. You may live a bit 

longer but someday you’re going to die. After death, what? “The spirit returns to God who gave it.” And if you’re ready, you’ll see a smile like you’ve never 

seen in your earthly life. It will be on the face of your Savior. You’ll hear Him say, “Come into My Kingdom. Enter into My house.” You’ll hear sounds you 

never heard on earth, all because you turned your life over to God in your youth. You “acted decisively on His behalf.” And not even the aging or the dying 

process will cancel out His plan to make you into a new person, made for eternity and glory.  

We’re not to waste time brooding over life’s transience. This life, our time is to be used and wisely invested. Notice those powerful words: snapped, broken, 

shattered, broken. Death is final and irreversible. Remember your Creator today…before you die!  

The great English poet, John Donne, brought in a coffin and placed it in his bedroom. Occasionally, he’d sleep in the coffin “as a reminder of his mortality 

and of the life of sin he had renounced.” We don’t need to go to that extreme to know that we’ll die but we must realize our time is very limited. Death comes 

for all. The day to remember our Creator is now!  

According to an old fable, a man made an unusual agreement with Death. He told the Grim Reaper he’d willingly accompany him when it came time to die, 

but on one condition—that Death would send a messenger well in advance to warn him. Weeks winged away into months, months into years. Then, one bitter 

winter evening, as the man sat thinking about all his possessions, Death suddenly entered the room and tapped him on the shoulder. Startled, the man cried 

out, “You’re here so soon and without warning! I thought we had an agreement.” Death replied, “I’ve more than kept my part. I’ve sent you many messengers. 



Look in the mirror and you’ll see some of them.” As the man complied, Death whispered, “Notice your hair! Once it was full and black, now it is thin and 

white. Look at the way you cock your head to listen to me because you can’t hear very well. Observe how close to the mirror you must stand to see yourself 

clearly. Yes, I’ve sent many messengers through the years. I’m sorry you’re not ready, but the time has come to leave.” May we learn to pay attention to the 

messengers that God has sent us. Live wisely today before death comes. 

4. Live wisely today because life is empty without God. For the last time in this book, Solomon writes, “Vanity of vanities, says the Preacher; all is vanity” 

(vs. 8). Ecclesiastes closes as it began, emphasizing the emptiness of life without God. The word in the Hebrew for “vanity” appears some 38 times in 

Ecclesiastes. It’s the word “Hebbel”. Oftentimes, particularly in the book of Psalms, it means “vapor” or “breath.”  

Solomon isn’t saying that life is without meaning, devoid of purpose. What he is saying is that life is a vapor. It moves quickly. How many of you, on a cold 

morning, get up and go outside. You exhale. You see your breath, and it’s gone. That’s your life. It goes quickly.  

How many of you are at the place where, all of a sudden life has moved far more quickly than you were anticipating. Days have flown by.  

That’s what he’s saying. Urgency is of vital importance. You’re going to die. You’re in the process of dying every day. If you’re young, if you have life, if 

you have health, if you have breath, remember God. Delight in Him. Enjoy God. The reason we gather together as a church family is to heed Solomon’s words 

and to remember our Creator. Live wisely today because life is empty without God. 

Conclusion: Commenting on this passage, Charles Bridges observed, “Many have remembered too late—none too soon.” Have you remembered your 

Creator? It’s not too late. This passage isn’t just for young people. It’s also for people growing old. We don’t know how much longer God will give us but 

God can use even the shortest amount of time, even the briefest life to make an eternal impact.  

The dying thief had but hours, yet his life and his infant faith, has echoed down through the centuries and given hope to millions. He remembered his Creator 

in his dying moments. You and I don’t have to do that.  

God has not asked you to do something difficult. He’s asking you to trust Him. He’s asking you to come to the Cross and accept His Son as your personal 

Lord and Savior. Have you done that? Have you remembered your Creator? Is He your Savior?  

The greatest thing is not that we remember God but that He remembers us. He remembers everyone who has come to the Cross. In Isaiah 49:16 He said, “I 

have engraved you on the palms of my hands.”  

Do you like these flowers? Fresh flowers are wonderful. Most of us would be thrilled with such a gift. However, few of us would be enamored with this (pull 

out dead flowers). “Darling, I thought so much of you…”  

“Remember your Creator in the days of your youth, before the evil days come…”  Are you going to offer your life to God like this? All beat up and rotten? 

Little or no life left, worn out. The God who gave His Son for you, who loves you and has heaven waiting for you.  

Now, it’s always now. Today is salvation’s day. Today is the day to “Remember your Creator,” To give your life completely to God. We’re not getting any 

younger. God has designed that life is empty without Him. That’s why today is the day to turn to Him, to remember Him.  

Maybe you’re thinking, “Scott, I’m in the last quarter of my life. It’s too late.” My friend, it is never too late this side of eternity. God can take your fractured 

pieces and use them for His glory and give you the abundant life for the rest of your days. God loves to repair and restore. One of my favorite passages is Joel 

2:25, where God says, “I will restore to you the years that the swarming locust has eaten, the hopper, the destroyer, and the cutter, my great army, which I 

sent among you.”  

Do you think it’s too late for you? It’s not. It’s not too late to start but you must START.  

Bishop John Reed of Sydney, Australia, was preaching in Christ Church Cathedral one Sunday when a 75-year-old woman named Ethel Hatfield got saved. 

Mrs. Hatfield had attended that Anglican church for decades, but the message had never gotten through to her until that day. The following day she came to 

see Bishop Reed and said, “I could hardly sleep last night I was so excited about what happened. I want to do something to serve God with the few years I 

have left. I was wondering if I could teach Sunday School.” Bishop Reed looked at this 75-year-old, white-haired lady and just couldn’t picture her controlling 

a bunch of rambunctious 3rd or 4th graders. So he said, “I’m sorry, but we don’t have an opening in our Sunday School.” Her face fell. Bishop Reed said, 

“You mean business, don’t you? I don’t know what kind of service God may have for you, but let’s pray.” So they prayed for God to reveal His will for her. 

The next day Mrs. Hatfield was out in her yard tending her roses when a Chinese student from Taiwan walked by. He stopped and complimented her on her 



roses and they began to talk. She thought, “He seems like a decent chap; I’ll invite him in for a spot of tea.” So she did and she told him her testimony. He 

found it an interesting story, so when he had to leave he asked if he could come back and talk further. She said, “Yes, and please bring a friend.” He came 

back and brought a friend and she again shared how she’d come to put her faith in Jesus Christ after all these years and how Christ had forgiven her sin and 

given her eternal life.  

These students came back and brought more friends, who brought even more. Within two weeks, Mrs. Hatfield was leading a weekly Bible study with 70 

Chinese students in attendance! She led many of them to personal faith in Jesus Christ. That which seemed a hindrance to Mrs. Hatfield’s serving the Lord—

her age—God turned into the key to reaching a group of people who respect old age!  

God doesn’t want us to just grow old; He wants us to grow up in Him. The way to do that is to develop a walk with Him now, a walk that involves a deep 

personal, experimental knowledge of God, a walk that includes the habits of trust, praise, and hope, and a walk that involves a lifestyle of ministry for God.  

  “Remember your Creator in the days of your youth…” Will you? Will you remember to keep God as center of your life until the day He calls you Home? If 

you haven’t, will you start right now?  


