
Hunkered Down 

Homilies – On Time 

 

A friend from Virginia, who 

also happens to be a 

Master Gardener, showed 

up one weekend with a 

truck load of plants he had 

divided from his yard.  We 

put on our work boots, 

then began planting Dutch 

Irises, Black-Eyed Susans, 

Hostas and other pretty 

things I don’t remember 

their names.   

He also brought us the 

Lenten Rose plant 

pictured above.  The 

Lenten Rose has beautiful 

leaves that retain their 

dark green color year-

round.  But in late winter, 

just about the beginning of Lent, they produce these gorgeous flowers.  I 

just want to know, “How do they know it’s Lent?  How do they know it’s time 

to come out and show off?” 

The Bible has two different words for time.  One of them is chronos – the 

kind of time you measure with a watch or a calendar.  The other word is 

kairos – God’s time.  The Bible is full of kairos events.  

Galatians 4:4 says, “But when the set time had fully come, God sent his 

Son…”  At the wedding in Cana, Jesus responds to his mother’s request to 

help with the refreshments by saying, “Woman, why do you involve me?  

My hour has not yet come.” (John 4:4)  John later records Jesus’ words to 

his brothers who were begging him to go to Jerusalem, “You go to the 

festival.  I am not going up to this festival, because my time has not yet fully 

come.” (John 7:8) 



There were periods in Jesus’ life where it seemed like he showed up just a 

little late.  By the time Jesus got to Bethany, his friend Lazarus had been 

dead for four days.  He arrived at the home of Jairus moments after the 

ruler’s precious daughter had died.  (If only he hadn’t gotten held up by that 

woman who touched his robe!)  But in both of these instances, and so 

many more, Jesus was right on time.  An African-American pastor friend of 

mine loves to point out, “Jesus was never in a hurry.  But he was never 

late!” 

I find myself getting impatient with God.  A lot.  I am sure God gets very 

impatient with me.  I am learning to move with God, on God’s time.  Never 

in a hurry.  Never late.  Always showing up in the right season. 

Like my Lenten Rose. 

 

 


