
Super Sports Spectacular: Just Do It! 
Bible Passages: Ecclesiastes 9:10; Matthew 4; John 1; Matthew 9; Colossians 3:23 
Bottom Line: To Play On God’s Team I Have To Give It My All! 
 
I’ve played my fair share of sports growing up, playing some organized sports and plenty of backyard 
pick-up games.  I’d consider myself pretty competitive, but nothing really prepared me for playing at 
the college level.  Growing up, I’d always daydream about one day playing a college sport, not any 
one sport in particular, but just the feeling that I could have playing at a high level excited me. 
 
As I mentioned, I’d play any sport at any time.  I’d play basketball with my Dad in the driveway, 
hockey in the streets, football with my youth group on Saturdays and little league baseball and 
soccer.  I loved to play, it was fun and I was pretty good at most of the sports I played. 
 
One day while I was in college, I was playing hockey in the gym.  I played goalie, because it’s my 
favorite position and I excelled at it.  After the hockey guys were done, the indoor soccer guys came 
to play.  One player asked me to stay and play goalie for soccer, since no one liked to play.  So of 
course I decided to play!  I did pretty well, well enough that they told me that I needed to try out for 
the college soccer team.  I was flattered, I was excited so I jumped at the chance to try out. 
 
Wow!  When I stepped onto the soccer field for the first time, I was taken by the talent that was all 
around me.  These guys had been playing for years, honing their skills and it showed.  Sure, I was 
athletic, but no amount of talent alone was going to get me on the team.  I had to work! 
 
When I say work, I mean WORK.  Soccer was a sport I played for a few years when I was in 
Elementary school, so I had a lot of learning to do.  I had to learn about rules, strategy and technique.  
I had to practice simple skills that others had long since mastered like dribbling, passing and 
shooting.  Plus, on top of that, I was going to try to play goalie, since that was why I was there to 
begin with.  I worked hard every day.  I pushed myself beyond what I thought I could do. 
 
Then there was the running.  I hate running.  Now don’t get me wrong, I’m like a dog and will chase a 
ball all day, but when it comes to just running it’s not my thing.  I don’t know if you know this, but there 
is a LOT of running in soccer.  In order to get in shape and make the team, I had to work and 
overcome doing something I didn’t like to do.  So for 2 weeks, I got up at 5am and drug myself to the 
soccer field and ran with the team. 
 
I still remember the phone call I made to my parents.  I had to leave them a message, (yes on an 
answering machine, yes I’m old).  I told them that I had made the team.  I was over the moon and all 
my hard work had paid off.  For years my parents saved that message and would play it back and 
hear my words.  It was a great moment. 
 
I had made the team, but it wasn’t because of talent alone.  It was due to my hard work and 
dedication.  That would have to continue throughout my playing time.   
 
As Christians we are a part of a team.  That’s what we’ll explore over the next 8 weeks or so.  Today 
we are talking about, “To play on God’s team, I have to give it my all”.  Being a Christian is hard work.  
We are working together to spread the good news of Jesus throughout the world as we try to become 
more and more like Him every day.  That isn’t easy. 
 
We must work hard every day and give God our all. The more we give to God, the more He can use 
us.  The more we work together as Christians, the more God’s Kingdom grows.   
 



Colossians 3:23 says, “Whatever you do, work at it with all your heart, as working for the Lord, 

not for human masters.”  As I played soccer throughout the years in college, I can tell you that we 

practiced hard.  We played hard.  Sure we wanted to do well for ourselves, but more so than that we 
played hard for our teammates and our coach.  We had worked together and pushed one another to 
be better.  We played with our hearts and we were successful. 
 
Many of the players on those teams I played with in college went on to join in Ministry.  Some are now 
missionaries, others are ministers, leaders in Christian ministry and some even run Christian camps.  
You see the reason we played so hard for one another was because we had a bond that was 
stronger than soccer.  We are brothers in Christ and are playing on God’s team.  We played for God 
and wanted to give our best to Him.  It was a way for us to worship and honor God, so we gave Him 
our best, our ALL. 
 
So what about you?  What kind of effort are you giving to God as you follow Him?  Are you working 
every day to surrender more of yourself to Him?  Are you serving God by helping others?  Are you 
studying His Word and applying it? 
 
To be a part of God’s Team, you must be willing to put in the work.  God’s Team isn’t a spectator 
sport.  We all need to work together to build up God’s Kingdom and make God’s name great 
throughout the nations.  Let’s get to work! 
 
QUESTIONS: 
 

1. What sport do you like to play the most? 
  

2. Have you ever worked hard and gave your all for something?   
 

a. What was it? 
  

b. How did you feel when you gave it your all? 
 

3. How do you feel like you are a part of God’s Team? 
  

a. What role do you play on God’s Team? 
  
b. Are you giving that role everything you have? 


