
ONE FINE DAY 
 

STORY…a 747 had engine trouble over the Atlantic. The Captain told his passengers that they’d lost 
an engine, but they could still make it to London. They’d be an hour late. Later his voice was heard 
again 
Pilot: Ladies and gentlemen, we lost another engine. No need to panic! We can still make it on 2 but 
we’ll be two hours late. A little later, there he was again… 
Pilot: We just lost our 3rd engine, but we can fly with only one. We will now arrive in London three 
hours late. The passengers were furious and one man shouted out, 
Man: If we lose another engine, we’ll be up here all night 
 

WHERE IS OUR HOPE 
How many engines do we have left? There is enough goodness in the world to lift our spirits but 
enough sorrow to knock us out. Humanity isn’t doing well. The headlines go from BAD TO WORSE: 
Poverty/homelessness, an opioid epidemic, suicides, terror, crime, millions unemployed/uninsured, 
immorality of all kinds. 
Something has happened to the human heart. We don’t trust anyone anymore. We’ve lost hope of 
things improving. Fear/anxiety circulates in the air we breathe. We yearn for good news. Not just a 
break in bad news but REAL GOOD NEWS. We need HOPE: not conditional hope, based on certain good 
things happening or bad things not happening. 
 
Quote…Where there is no faith in the future, there is no power in the present. 
 
We’ve studied God’s will from many angles: our part, his part, what faith means, how sin messes 
things up. We are people in training, trying to train ourselves to WANT WHAT GOD WANTS. Our hope 
in Christ is based on God’s faithfulness, not humanity’s efforts. Not just hope of a distant heaven, but 
the great news of something breaking into history: God’s coming Kingdom, the fulfillment of his 
eternal plan. Like electricity, his Kingdom has always been here. We didn’t invent electricity; we 
discovered it. It is present wherever his will is being done on earth. 
At the renewal of all things, when the Son of Man sits on his throne in glory…everyone who has left 
houses, fields family for my sake will receive a 100 times as much and eternal life. 
 
He utters it so casually as if it were a story that people knew. His vision is so grand that it takes our 
breath away. God’s great reconstruction project: he isn’t making all new things, starting from scratch-
but making CURRENT THINGS NEW. All that is/ever been, total restoration: the earth we love, our 
treasured memories, our loved ones, it’ll all be restored. 
 

GROANING FOR A NEW WORLD 
It is the promise toward which all scripture points. In Revelations we hear this great vision. Then I saw 
no new heaven, new earth. The first heaven/earth had passed away. Behold, a saw the HOLY CITY, 
the NEW JERUSALEM, coming down out of heaven, prepared as a bride for her husband. Look, God’s 
dwelling is now among the people and he will dwell with them. They will be his people and he will be 
their God. He will wipe away every tear from their eyes. There will be no more death, or mourning, , 
or pain. The old order of things has gone. 
 
 
 
 



 
Prepared as bride adorned for her husband, his Kingdom comes here. Mark God’s word: there will be 
a day of endless joy. The last tear will be shed, the last obituary written and the last grave dug. God 
will have THE LAST WORD and that word will be GOOD. One fine day, his plan will unfold: all that is 
veiled in mystery disclosed; what was promised completed. Nothing is lost/wasted. We’d love to see 
a fraction of it happen in our lifetime. We long for it through every moment of beauty, every sunrise, 
and sign of life. We ache for redemption/completion: for all that is lost to be found, all that is broken 
mended. One fine day, his plans won’t be old promises in a book but reality. God has placed this 
longing within us. The next time you look in the mirror, ponder this…The most important thing about 
me….not my age, not my health, my money, not even my relationships, but God gave me a heart for 
his Kingdom, for the renewal of all things. 
 

GROANING IN TRAVAIL 
Until then, Paul says, we groan, all creation groans, like a woman in travail, waiting for delivery. 
Groaning isn’t just in OUR BONES; it’s in our souls. We groan and long for a better world. 
STORY…a man loved his wife, but hated her cat. One day the cat got lost, she was broken-hearted. 
The husband offered a $5,000 reward for the cat’s return but it wasn’t found. One day friend asked 
him. 
FRIEND: ISN’T $5,000 AN EXTRAVAGANT REWARD FOR A CAT. 
HUSBAND: IT ISN’T EXTRAVAGANT WHEN YOU KNOW WHAT I KNOW. 
 
What CHRISTIANS KNOW is mind-boggling: God’s purposes will prevail, not EVIL. One fine day, Jesus 
will return. He who died won’t be satisfied until earth and heaven be one. Maybe you thought God 
would wash his hands of us, that HISTORY WOULD END in a nuclear nightmare. Maybe you were 
taught that everything would be incinerated in a fiery battle, God start totally over. We’ve 
misunderstood our destiny. Instead of LEAVING EARTH/LIVING ETERNALLY IN THE CLOUDS, we’ll be 
renewed, totally renewed. 
 

JESUS: THE KINGDOM AT HAND 
For now Jesus remains in heaven till he restores all things. The word “restore” means “to put in its 
original condition”, the same word Jesus used as he healed a man with a withered hand. One fine 
day, all things will be restored to its original shape; God will get THE WORLD/PEOPLE HE ALWAYS 
WANTED. 
Quote….N. T Wright…It is not we who go to heaven but heaven comes to us, the final answer to the 
Lord’s Prayer, “That his kingdom come, his will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 
 
In a profound way, God’s will has already been revealed: in JESUS. His 1st words “THE KINGDOM OF 
GOD IS NEAR. REPENT” Jesus wasn’t a PLAN B in God’s plan, all revolved around him from the start. 
He could almost see it taking shape: starting out as a small movement, spreading out from Israel to 
encompass the world. Whenever Jesus spoke of the future, it made his friends nervous. He was 
SHORT ON DETAILS, they clamored for SIGNS, begged him to be SPECIFIC. They got a deer-in-the-
headlight look. How would they survive without him? The world as they knew it scared them. What 
would happen next? They thought they needed a ROADMAP, a safe way to know what to expect. His 
reply wasn’t all that reassuring. 
THINGS WILL GET UGLY BEFORE THEY GET BETTER. WHEN THEY DO, DON’T BE ALARMED. THE WORD 
ALARMED MEANS, “TO CRY OUT” DON’T FREAK OUT. 
 

 
 



DON’T FREAK OUT 
We know about freaking out. Our fears run wild. The more uncertain the times, the worse our fears 
get. Every generation wonders if it will be the last. What if things GET WORSE? If global temperatures 
rise? If classified info gets in the wrong hands, the wrong person pushes the wrong button? God’s 
kingdom hasn’t appeared on the horizon. Jesus was reluctant to get specific. There was no timeline: 
God’s eternal plan couldn’t be charted on a graph, reduced to a specific point in time. 
 
STORY…once preached on God’s Kingdom, a child gave me a picture he’d drawn in church: a CASTLE. 
On top he wrote, “God’s Kingdom”. In the middle of castle was a BIG HEART, to show God’s love, 
“GOD AND JESUS RULES” 
 
Beautiful! Come what may, GOD RULES. Through it all, his PLAN and PURPOSES will prevail. Even so, 
Lord, please come quickly. Jesus had promised that he’d COME RIGHT BACK; the Disciples made no 
LONG RANGE PLANS. By the time Matthew wrote his Gospel, Jerusalem lay in ruins, the Temple torn 
down, Christians were running scared. Was Jesus’ delay in coming back a part of GOD’S MASTER 
PLAN, or was he MISSING IN ACTION? Can we talk? What would our reaction be even if we granted 
the DETAILS of when GOD’S KINGDOM was coming? We’d do the same thing we do now, PUT GOD 
OFF 
 
YES, LORD, BUT I HAVE SEASON TICKS TO SYMPHONY, a TRIP PLANNED, A NEW BUSINESS TO RUN, A 
NEW BABY TO CARE FOR...WE THOUGHT WE’D HAVE MORE TIME. GOD, WE HAVE OUR PLANS...THE 
NEXT TIME WE WON’T TO MAKE GOD LAUGH, THEN TELL HIM ALL YOUR PLANS. The unrelenting path 
toward which history is moving is not OBLIVION, NUCLEAR WAR or CHAOS, but God making good on 
his promises...the old hymn  JESUS WHO DIED WILL NOT BE SATISFIED UNTIL EARTH AND 
HEAVEN ARE ONE 
 

CAESAR’S KINGDOM AND GOD’S 
Hearing  Jesus say, “God’s Kingdom” Jews didn’t think of a PLACE THEY WENT WHEN THEY DIED but 
the DREAM of GOD MAKING THINGS RIGHT, crushing Rome, restoring David’s throne. But his 
Kingdom wasn’t on the radar. There was a Kingdom but it was in Rome and Caesar was its Lord some 
things never change. In our fear-driven world, it is hard to see signs of GOD’S KINGDOM. What we see 
are political, economic, athletic kingdoms, people flexing their muscles, vying for power. God’s 
kingdom is nowhere in sight. Heavenly plans don’t always make EARTHLY SENSE. See why the Jews 
demanded a “SIGN”: Jesus must show them how/when/where this Kingdom would come. They’d 
seen would-be Messiahs come and go. Their revolts ended the same way: the leader was killed, the 
movement died, his followers went home in shame. Jesus’ lofty words didn’t change the facts. The 
facts were: death, misery, Romans, and a lack of hope. Where was God now? If God’s Kingdom were 
the ONLY SHOW IN TOWN, if HIS WILL were BEING DONE ON EARTH as it is IN HEAVEN, then things 
wouldn’t be as chaotic as they are now...evil, chaos, human cruelty on a scale hard to fathom. 
 

ARE THE WEEDS WINNING 
Things are messy and getting messier all the time. We see the same horrors the Jews did long ago, 
magnified by infinity. The good suffer; evil prospers. God’s will is rejected/left undone, even by his 
own people every generation wonders if it might be the last generation. Jesus tells an irritating story 
which only seems to make matters worse: the WHEAT and WEEDS. A FARMER refuses to weed his 
fields and insists on letting the WHEAT/WEEDS grow together until harvest. What kind of way is that 
to run a farm; it puts good wheat at risk. The farm hands object: 
Get the weeds out, kill them with ROUND-UP. An enemy has done this; the field will get overrun with 
weeds. 



 
Our sentiments exactly! The world is better off without weeds: child abusers/rapists/bad 
leaders/drug cartels/terrorists. There are weeds in our gardens, growing out of control, spreading 
fear. 
Seeing weeds, we panic “an enemy has done this”, let’s whack them, and separate the bad from the 
good, before it ruins everything. 
 
We’d prefer a world where you REAP WHAT YOU SOW, and where BEING GOOD bear RESULTS, and 
DOING WRONG brings punishment? Jesus says: 
Not until harvest! Until then, the WEEDS/WHEAT, GOOD/EVIL grows together. Until then, we groan. 
Our groans can get loud. 

 
IF THIS WORLD WAS AS GOOD AS IT GOT 

The world, as it is now, isn’t what God intends. One fine day, things will be MADE RIGHT, from top to 
bottom. One day, his good news will be the headlines, not the grim demonic repetition of bad news. 
His eternal plan will be the order of the day-every day.  His Kingdom won’t culminate in disaster but 
in fulfillment. 
Quote…Herbert Butterfield, a history Professor at Cambridge “Perhaps history is a thing that would 
stop happening if God held his breath or looked away to think of something else. 
 
God doesn’t hold his breath or forget his promises. There are infinite numbers of things GOD CAN DO 
but one thing he WON’T DO: God won’t be untrue to himself, fail to keep his promises. With/without 
us, his day will come. Our CONFIDENCE isn’t that THINGS WILL WORK OUT but GOD WILL WORK 
THINGS OUT.  Christians don’t buy into facts of the way things are. We trust God’s track record. We’re 
a part of SOMETHING HUGE that spans the ages and stretches around the globe. In the end, ALL WILL 
BE WELL, not because LIFE IS ALWAYS GOOD but because GOD IS GOOD. Between today and that day, 
we must live like we mean it. 
Story…a woman spoke to a Pastor, talking about her family 
Woman: My son grew up in this church, but he isn’t a Christian now 
Pastor: Don’t you mean, “not a Christian yet” God has his own way of getting what he wants but God 
takes his time. You tell your son to keep looking over his shoulder as he goes into his forties because 
God will be nipping at his heels. 
 

IS THIS WAS AS GOOD AS IT GOT 
For now, we live a day at a time. We trust God to pick us up when we fail. We aren’t disqualified by 
mistakes; bad choices don’t throw us outside of his will. Imagine if this world were as GOOD AS IT 
GOT-too unbearable to conceive-that our tragedies got the last word; our BEST TRIUMPHS were the 
highest highs we’d ever know. 
 
THESE ARE BIRTH PAINS, THE ONSET OF THE FINAL PUSH, AND THE LAST TICKS OF ETERNITY’S CLOCK 
BEFORE A NEW WORLD IS BORN. WHEN THE WORLD SEEMS OUT OF CONTROL, IT ISN’T. WHEN 
TERRORISTS/TYRANTS SEEM TO RULE, THEY DON’T. WHEN FEAR/PANIC CONTROL THE DAY, DON’T 
LET THEM CONTROL YOU. 
 
Underneath WHAT IS there is SOMETHING ELSE that WILL BE.  Imagine it if we can! Whenever the 
end comes, it won’t be because of GOD’S ABSENCE but because GOD IS VERY PRESENT. In the 
meantime, Jesus says, don’t FREAK OUT. Don’t GIVE UP. It will all WORK OUT IN THE END; if it is NOT 
OKAY, then it is NOT THE END. That’s why Jesus taught us to pray…     Thy Kingdom Come, Thy Will be 
Done. 



 
 

NO MORE SEEING IN A DIM MIRROR 
It is plea, a fervent plea, for earth to become like heaven. His will is being done in heaven; may it be 
done here. We are not mouthing off words; we are putting our lives on the line, pledging to be a part 
of God’s answer. THY KINGDOM COME, THY WILL BE DONE, One day you’ll breathe your last. You’ll let 
go but God won’t let go. Then all memory of you will fade. That isn’t a BAD THING. The 
struggles/beauty of this life will pass. You’ll present your life to God. 
NO MORE SEEING IN A DIM MIRROR, WONDERING WHY GOD LET THIS HAPPEN, NO MORE FEAR, 
ANXIETY OVER HARD CHOICES, NO MORE TEARS OR GRIEF. WHAT WE SEE WILL TAKE OUR BREATH 
AWAY! HEAVEN’S BALCONY CHEERING OUR ARRIVAL, THE SOUND OF PRAISE-GREATEST CHOIR EVER 
ASSEMBLED. THE SLAIN LAMB THAT SITS ON A THRONE. BEFORE HIM EVERY KNEE BOWS EVERY 
TONGUE DECLARES HIS PRAISE. WE’LL KNOW A PEACE UNLIKE ANY PEACE WE’VE EVER KNOWN, A 
JOY UNLIKE ANY JOY WE’VE EVER FELT. 
 
STORY...Bill Dyke became blind at age 10. He didn’t let it defeat him. In graduate school, he fell in love 
with daughter of British Admiral. Before consenting to the marriage, Admiral insisted that Bill agree 
to have surgery to restore his eyesight. He agreed on 1 condition: the gauze not be removed from his 
eyes until he met his bride at the altar. Her face would be the first thing he saw. The surgery took 
place, the wedding arrived, and Bill was led to the front of the church. The Admiral escorted her 
down the aisle. As she walked, Bill’s Dad began unwinding the gauze from his eyes. As she got to the 
front, the last strand of gauze was removed. He opened his eyes.      GROOM: YOU ARE MORE 
BEAUTIFUL THAN I EVER DREAMED. 
 
Closing…one day that will happen to all of us: the last strand of gauze will be removed, the veil will be 
lifted; we who’ve been blind in more ways than we knew will finally see. What we see will take our 
breath away. We’ll see what God always intended us to see: the earth in all its glory and we will know 
God. To KNOW even as we’ve been FULLY KNOWN. 


