
The Rest of My Life 

 
There was a time when my life was empty 
There was a time when my heart grew cold 

You came to me with a heart of mercy 
You came to me with a heart of gold 

I can’t get back the years that have passed 
But this one small thing I do… 

 
I will give the rest of my life 

The rest of my life 
I will give the rest of my life to you 

 

There was a quiet hurt in my heart for a long time. For some reason, being a Christian wasn’t 

working out like I had hoped. I was lacking real peace and closeness with God like I’d seen in 

others. Deep inside myself, I knew there had to be more to a relationship with God than what I was 

experiencing.  What’s wrong with me? I wondered.  Daily, I struggled with secret thoughts and 

desires. I found myself promising God I would give up some sin, only to repeat said sin the next 

day. It was a never-ending cycle.  Regardless of my sincerity to keep my vow, I failed. I lost my 

temper with my sons. Willpower evaded me and I wrestled with feeling defeated and worthless.  

Perhaps you can relate. You desire to do right, but no matter how hard you try, you can’t.  I heard 

the words of this song by Dana Key of the Christian Band, Degarmo & Key, and had an emotional 

breakdown.  Desperate to understand the reason behind my confusion, I turned to God’s Word for 

insight. In due course, I came across a key verse. 

“Therefore, I urge you, brothers and sisters, in view of God’s mercy, to offer your bodies as a living 

sacrifice, holy and pleasing to God, which is your spiritual act of worship.” (Romans 12;1 NIV). 

Suddenly, it all became clear. There was never anything missing from my relationship with God. 

He hadn’t left me unequipped. I was simply trusting in my own ability instead of relying on God’s 

Holy Spirit in me.  Jesus not only saved me, but through His power and mercy I’d been given an 

inexhaustible heavenly resource that enables me to live a godly life.  It’s no wonder I was 

frustrated. True Christianity isn’t just about believing in Jesus.  It’s about letting Jesus live through 

us and in us. 

Trying to live the Christian life in my own strength was exhausting and discouraging. There comes 

a time when we must give up control, stop trying to be good enough and let God be God in us.  

Once I began relying on the Holy Spirit, Jesus’ life was free to flow through me. Now, I have what 

my heart longed for most; an intimate relationship with God to whom I will give the rest of my life. 

Fight the Good Fight, 

Bro. Andrew 


