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The Secret Life of Walter Mitty

This movie is very unique. This guy works as a negatives control quality and editor for a major
magazine, so he’s the one who gets the raw product for photographers from all over the world
and turns their craft into art. There is this very mysterious one; he is the top photographer in the
world, but no one really knows where he is. Then, all of the sudden, in the middle of that, they
say they are going to shut down the magazine, so they need a cover for the last magazine. Then,
the world’s greatest photographer sends a handwritten letter from somewhere to the editor
saying, “I have taken my greatest picture and that should be the cover of your next issue.” Then,
this guy (Walter Mitty) gets the negatives and realizes that is the negative that is missing.

All of Walter’s life, he has lived day-dreaming, but at that moment, he had to snap out of it and
go find the photographer who knows where the missing negative is. He has to piece it back to
find him and all of the sudden, he finds him on top of the Himalayas chasing snow leopards,
which are known as the ghost cats because they are very rarely seen in the wild. This
photographer was up there in the middle of the Himalayas chasing snow leopards when Walter
Mitty somehow found him.

[Scene from Walter Mitty]

Walter Mitty: Are you going to take it?

Sean O’Connell: Sometimes I don’t. If I like a moment – me, personally – I don’t like to have the
distraction of the camera. I just want to stay in it.

WM: Stay in it?

SO: Yeah, right here.

[Soccer playing down the mountain]

SO: That looks like fun. Think I want to jump in.

WM: What was the picture, Sean?

SO: We’re going to be outnumbered if you don’t join us.

WM: What was the picture?

SO: Let’s just call it a ghost cat, Walter Mitty.

[End scene]



I find that to be so true. Right now you are coming back from your first overseas trip of this
internship and you are about to start three or four more. I think that this is a good moment to visit
the ghost cat. So many times the Lord gives you the opportunity to be in very special and unique
moments, but we seem to get distracted so easily. Sometimes it is a camera, like, “Oh, I have to
take a picture of this,” and you subconsciously disengage from what is happening. Or maybe it’s
a thought or something so trivial that totally robs you of the opportunity to truly experience the
fullness of what God is trying to put before you. I started to wonder how many times I have
missed snow leopards in my journey with Jesus because I got distracted by a camera. You all are
very much aware that I am not just talking about cameras. I am talking about those different
things in life that all of the sudden can take away your focus, then you miss a gem of a moment.
God may have been giving you different opportunities of encounters or to be able to do
something that really matters. Don’t miss your snow leopard.

When I was praying about our time together, I kept coming back to this clip. The whole movie is
great, but this moment is something that stays with me. I think often, how many times has God
given me an opportunity to do something so unique, but I am not able to hang in long enough,
fully present and fully engaged, to see where it can go? It is not easy to approach life and
ministry in that way, expecting ghost cats. But I do come from a place where we joke about
Americans when we say, “Americans got watches, but we got time.”

So I want to invite you to be in the moments and enjoy having time. You live your entire life
governed by a schedule and having to go to and from, to this and that, that you live your life
governed by a watch and checklists and to-do lists. God is giving you an oasis in the middle of
your lifetime to not have to respond to a watch, but to have time – to have time with Him, to
have time to sit in the middle of the proverbial Himalayas and watch a cat.

But it’s not just about the snow leopard. What happens next? He did not try to chase the cat to
see if he could get another shot at it. No, he saw the soccer and thought, “That looks fun.” And
some of you have forgotten what it feels like to have fun, to just laugh and enjoy and be present.
Maybe you think that we are kind of weird in our approach to how we teach leadership with our
games and other activities, but there is something about us using games – it’s because some of
you have forgotten how to laugh and to let your guard down and to just be a person and to look
at a soccer game and say, “That looks kind of fun.”

I have gotten to a point in my life where I have understood that my life is too short for me to be
too worried about what people think about me. I am just expecting for God to do something.
When? I don’t know. I am just expecting for God to do it. What are you expecting? I’m not
talking about outcomes now. I am talking about in the depths of your soul and in the depths of
your heart and in the depths of your being, are you expecting God to do something? I am not
talking about production; I am talking about in the depths of who you are. Are you expecting for
God to be able to transform the depths of the DNA of your being? If the answer is yes, is He
going to have enough margin in your life and is He going to have enough space in your attention
to be able to do so? Or is He always going to have to fight the camera, or fight your phone, or
fight a thought, or fight a memory, or fight whatever it is that is consuming what He needs to dig
deep into who you are?



[Discussion about spontaneity and flexibility of time]

“Look at the birds of the field. They do not plant, they do not sow, yet their heavenly father looks
after them. Are you not much more valuable to Him than the sparrows of the field?” And what
comes immediately after that? “Don’t worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow shall carry with itself
its own concern.” I struggle with this myself. I am a bit of a pendulum in that regard because so
much of my life must be structured due to the array of activity, but at the same time, perhaps one
of the most frustrating elements of working with me is how in the middle of how busy and
structured I am, I can also be spontaneous.

This makes me think of the friends of Lazarus. They said to Jesus, “The one whom you love is
ill. Come.” Jesus went, but four days later. He was aware all along of the time, yet He was not
controlled by it. Instead, He controlled the time. One of the things that I hope you learn through
our approach to time management is to not be controlled by the time, but as a leader to learn how
to control it. Many time as you are doing things, particularly in the spiritual realm, you have to
learn how to control time because there are some things that simply take time. Events, camps,
and different things like that take time and you must be aware of what you need to do in the
in-between times and how to bring things to a boiling point and to lead people to the encounter
with Jesus that you know must happen. If you live controlled by time, it is going to run you over.
If you learn how to control the time and weld it to your advantage and yield it to the purposes of
God, it makes a 360 in any direction. I mean 360 intentionally. Sometimes people think a 360 is
back to the beginning – no, it is a change of angle.

[Discussion about surrender]

How do you learn how to begin at the end of yourself? This is connected with surrender. Most of
us actually really suck at the spiritual disciplines. We’re good at loving Jesus and worship and
things that like that, but how often and how effectively do you fast? I mean, really fast. Don’t tell
me you’re fasting social media because that is not fasting. Fasting means a denial of the natural
instinct and desire in the pursuit of God’s desire over me – it’s spirit over flesh. How many of us
truly understand that prayer is a discipline? Prayer is not five, ten, twenty minutes a day. That is
not talking to Jesus.

When you are tired, when you are weary… when you are at the end of yourself, can God still
move? Are you still receptive and searching and longing and looking for an opportunity to crack
the windows of heaven open over your life? Are you going to go all the way to the top of the
Himalayas to find a snow leopard? Are you going to go wherever you have to go to find the one?

Or does it need to happen from 9-5, when you are fresh, in an orderly fashion, according to your
schedule, and you better not come late.

[Discussion about margins]

I have learned something about this King that I serve. I don’t know about your king, but I have
learned that my King already wrote on the page. He gave me a whole book that looks very cute



and orderly. Nowadays, I have come to find that He only writes in the margins. He is able to take
advantage of my willingness to let Him disrupt the rhythm and disrupt the order and disrupt the
cute and disrupt the formal. He simply steps in and turns the ordinary into extraordinary when
He has margin and space to do so. When my setlist is on a timer and it has the click and the
tracks are already loaded and I am only going to sing three songs for 17.40 minutes and then I
am going to have cute transitions and then we have to hurry up and finish… What we don’t
realize is that we don’t treat God that way only in a Sunday morning system but that has become
the system that governs how we relate to God.

What does your quiet time look like? I am not talking about exceptions. I am talking about the
rule. What does your consistent quiet time look like? How much time does God have to work
with? Does it consist just of reading and journaling? Is your prayer a text to heaven, or is it
prayer? Do you practice listening prayer? Do you worship? I did not ask you if you sing – I
asked if you worship. Are you expecting God to erupt like a volcano in your life? Or is He only
allowed to be a gentle stream by the grass? Who are you counting on Jesus to be in your life?

Many times I think that one of the biggest tells is if I ask you to describe Jesus to me. I remember
one night worshiping at a church getting ready to lead worship at camps. Our worship just
sounded bad… it sounded good, but it sounded bad. There was no it to it. It was just awesome
music. Man, if it’s just good music… who are you worshiping? What does He look like?
Describe Him to me. What does Jesus look like in your mind? Who are you worshiping?

When I think about Jesus, I am thinking about Jesus of Revelation. I am thinking about the soon
coming King. He is riding a horse and the edge of His robe is dipped in the blood of the martyrs.
He has a tattoo on His leg that says “righteous ones.” His eyes are like a flame of fire and He is
holding a sword in His hand. The Bible tells us that He is coming in to put up a fight. I think
about my Jesus and I think about the liberating King, the soon coming King, who is so ticked
about the blood of the martyrs that has been spilled over the last few centuries. He is coming
back for a bride. He is coming back to this earth. He is coming back to His disciples to tell them,
“You have been working to establish my Kingdom on earth – here we go.” This is the image of
the King that I have.

I think one of the problems that we have is that we worship an ideal, but we are not worshipping
a Person. Jesus has become an ethereal knowledge of a good being that we serve, a mystical
force, but we have lost a connection to a Person. We have lost the respect and the honor and the
element of awe. Sometimes Jesus is just the good ole guy, but we are in for a wake-up call when
He comes back. When He opens His mouth, it’s like a sword. His word pierces hearts. He is
riding from victory. Who are you worshipping? Are you connected to a Person?

Are you carrying the fire or are you carrying your fire? Who lit the fire that you are carrying?
Did you walk up to the altar and stick your torch in the fire and walk away with something that
was lit in the presence of the Mighty God and it is a flame that has been burning from eternity
and will burn towards eternity? Or did you light the fireworks and light your own torch then join
the march? What keeps you going? You find those answers around the time when you have to
being at the end of yourself, when you are tired, when your mind is all over the place but you



learn to discipline your mind and bring every thought captive to the obedience of Christ. Then
you realize you are doing this for a specific purpose. You realize these things when you are
brought to a breaking point, when you don’t know what you are doing but you say anyway,
“Wherever. Whenever. However. I am going to do it.” Why? Because I think about my coming
King. When He comes down with a sword in His hand, I just want to look at Him like, “That is a
bad man right there.” I just want to chase right behind Him.

Why are you doing what you are doing? Who do you know? And what does He look like? Some
of us need to revisit our imago dei. What does He look like in our lives? Who are we serving?


