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Let's Pray…

Simple summer fun includes at least one trip to a nearby bicycle trail, especially the one that goes 
through three refreshingly cool, dark tunnels. Remember the year you were old enough to come 
along with me?
Entering the first half-mile-long tunnel, we stopped to read the rules for passing through: “Walk 
your bicycle. Stay just to the right of the center. Keep your flashlight on. Focus on the light at the 
end of the tunnel.”
Walking the bicycle was a good rule, considering the darkness and unevenness of the pavement. 
Staying to the right meant we would not collide with bicyclers traveling in the opposite direction. 
Keeping the flashlight on provided light to see rocks strewn on the trail.
The only rule you disregarded: staying focused on the tiny spot of daylight at the opposite 
end of the tunnel, our goal. Distracted by the cool condensation dripping on us, you kept 
veering off to the side, tripping on the rocks, and ricocheting over the centerline.
We stopped for a moment while I pointed out that you would be able to stay on 
the narrow trail only if you used the light at the end of the tunnel as your guide.
In the bicycle ride of life, focusing on God’s Word helps fix our eyes on the “light 
at the end of the tunnel” — Jesus. Life’s distractions like hanging out with people 
who would lead us away from Christ, school pressures, and the desire to have all the 
latest possessions and be liked  — at any cost — divert our focus. Soon we may find 
ourselves on rocky ground, stumbling around with no clear goal in mind.
When life’s temptations come, as we know they will, remember to focus on Jesus, the 
Light of the World.
Though I sit in darkness, the Lord will be my light (Micah 7:8b).

The time has come, Lord, time to retire. When I first began to 
work, I thought this day would never come. Now that it’s here, 
I have mixed feelings.

Going to work every day hasn’t always been easy or fun. Some-
times it was pure drudgery. But looking back, I see the many 
blessings of my work, my career — the many friends I’ve 
made, the accomplishments of which I had a part, and the pay-
check that helped provide the income needed to live. I thank 
you, Lord, for those and many other blessings.

Now I look forward to not having a schedule. Help me adjust to 
that different lifestyle. Help me set priorities to include doing 
more work for You. Bless me with good health, so that these 
might be productive years, enabling me to be an example of a 
good worker for You. In Jesus’ holy name. Amen.

I Am Preparing to Retire
With long life will I satisfy him and show him 

my salvation (Psalm 91:16).
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