
This week has come and gone and so has all of the family; well, nearly all of the family.  My 

grandparents have stayed a few extra days as both of them are battling the illness that swept across 

much of the family during their stay here.  Leslie has spent the past couple of days hoping to prevent the 

same illness but alas, it was all in vain.  Yesterday evening, I was forced to quarantine myself in the 

basement away from the upstairs portion of the house and what sounded like a ward full of people 

dying.  Meanwhile, I am also doing my best to avoid said illness; mostly by staying far away from those 

with a death rattle and spending 

time outside, licking dirt… you 

know, to boost my immune 

system.  

Much fun was had and much 

food was consumed by all as we 

enjoyed the company and 

fellowship of those we cherish.  I 

only had to be told twice to stop 

picking on my younger cousins, 

so overall, I have to consider the 

week a success.  Additionally, it 

would appear that I have 

successfully taken the mantle 

from my grandmother concerning who is allowed to make Christmas punch.  Those who were in our 

Sunday school class in Atlanta know what I am talking about… everyone else, I’m sorry you have never 

had the opportunity to taste the nectar of the gods.  That said, there was a lot of doubt about whether 

or not I was going to be up to the task.  Fortunately, I came out on top, it was even rumored that the 

matriarch herself commented on the goodness of the taste and consistency. 

While I still haven’t heard any update on my visa, the close of this year’s college football bowl season 

has caused me to review some of the draw backs of living abroad.  I will not be able to watch the NBA 

playoffs in May nor will I be able to watch most of the NCAA football season!  In fact, it is likely the only 

sport that will be available for my viewing pleasure will be… soccer.  I wonder if it is too late to say I’m 

not interested in going to Brazil.  I kid of course… sort of. 

So as I was studying Titus 2 this evening trying to determine what was relevant and what I wanted to 

share God brought to mind another passage, one of my current memory verses.  2 Timothy 4:2-3 says  

“Preach the Word of God; be prepared in season and out of season; correct, rebuke, and 

encourage – with great patience and instruction.  For the time will come when men will not put 

up with sound doctrine.  Instead, to suit their own desires, they will gather around themselves a 

great number of teachers to say what their itching ears want to hear.” 

“So what does this have to do with me, I’m no preacher” you might be asking.  Well, I’m glad you asked.  

While Paul was specifically writing this to Timothy who was a teacher/preacher in his own right, this 
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passage is not solely directed towards those in teaching roles; this passage is directed towards all of us.  

Every single one of us is called to be prepared to teach the Word of God, whether it is to our children, 

our spouse, our friends, our co-workers, or anyone else we engage with during the course of our days.  

Does this mean that we will always be teaching the Word of God?  No, at some point we have to sit 

down and learn, but we are to always be prepared!  Why?  Because eventually people will stop listening 

to the message that has been written on their hearts since the beginning of time, eventually people will 

stop listening to common sense and sound doctrine, instead they will start going to churches who’s 

pastors teach a diluted (and possibly heretical) form of Scripture, something with which they are 

comfortable and never have to feel convicted.  This is why we are to be prepared!  If you don’t know 

what the Bible has to say, then how can you expect to discern heresy from sound doctrine, much less be 

prepared to teach it?  You should be studying Scripture… not just reading it, studying it! 

On a side note, I never intend for these comments on Scripture to be all inclusive.  My expectation is 

that you will always go back and read the passages for yourself.  For instance, why should you believe 

me when I say 2 Timothy 4 is directed to everyone?  Go back and read what chapter 3 says, these are 

the things I won’t tell you to do, these are the things you should be doing any time anyone shares their 

understanding of Scripture with you.  Use the discernment that comes through the studying of Scripture. 

Conclusions have never really be my strong suite, so… the end. 


