When Your Fight Is Over & Your Race Is Complete

II Timothy 4:6-8: 6  For I am now ready to be offered, and the time of my departure is at hand. 7  I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the faith: 8  Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, shall give me at that day: and not to me only, but unto all them also that love his appearing. 

The great apostle’s life can be summed up with two words.  Fighting and Running.  Before I am through you will have a sense also that your life can be defined to a great degree by those two words.  Every accomplishment of significance will involve a fight and a race.  

For the apostle these two things were a huge part of the Christian life.  

I Corinthians 9:24-27 24  Do you not know that in a race all the runners run, but only one gets the prize? Run in such a way as to get the prize. 25  Everyone who competes in the games goes into strict training. They do it to get a crown that will not last; but we do it to get a crown that will last forever. 26  Therefore I do not run like a man running aimlessly; I do not fight like a man beating the air. 27  No, I beat my body and make it my slave so that after I have preached to others, I myself will not be disqualified for the prize.

Hebrews 12:1 Wherefore seeing we also are compassed about with so great a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every weight, and the sin which doth so easily beset us, and let us run with patience the race that is set before us,

To the apostle the Christian life was a fight to be fought and a race to be ran.  

  He wrote to his son in the Gospel;

I Timothy 6:12 Fight the good fight of the faith; take hold of the eternal life, to which you were called and for which you made the good confession in the presence of many witnesses.

It was a metaphor that Paul used to describe certain parts of his own ministry.   In I Corinthians 15:32 He described dealing with people as “Fighting with the beasts at Ephesus” .    

All throughout his life it is running and fighting, running and fighting.  

I believe that this is an apt metaphor of not only our spiritual life, but to a degree our earthly life as well.  

Life Is A Fight
Fight to get ahead.  

It is not easy to make ends meet, and provide well for our families.  It is a nonstop battle.  

Job 14:1: Man that is born of a 

woman is of few days, and full of trouble.

Fight to hold onto our values.
There is a relentless pressure brought on by a Godless culture to cave in every way to absolute amorality & immorality.  

· There are people in this congregation struggling with sex education in the public schools, and how to deal with it as Christians. 

· There is a brutal and relentless pressure to give into the total materialism that has swept our land.

· Sin has an active agenda.  It promotes itself at every turn.  There is this enormous ocean of evil that is inundating our land, and unless you constantly war against it you will be swept along.  Weary Christians are finding it easy to just let go and go along.  

· Entertainment has become to a large degree one big advertisement for Godless lifestyles.   Under the guise of civil rights every deviant group in America is demanding to be legitimized.  The Boy Scouts Of America are under assault right now because they refused to allow a homosexual be a scout leader.  They lost round one and have filed an appeal and it may go all the way to the Supreme Court.  Watch that battle closely, because when gay rights activists win there they move on to the next target, and eventually the church, willingly or not will be caught up in that fray.  WE ARE IN A FIGHT FOR OUR VALUES PEOPLE!  Wake up and smell the napalm people we are in a battle for morality and decency and righteousness.  

· The pressure to be politically correct is unbelievable.  Let me say a few words of comfort to you this evening. 

Romans 8:31   What shall we then say to these things? If God be for us, who can be against us?

Isaiah 59:19 When the enemy shall come in like a flood, the Spirit of the LORD shall lift up a standard against him.

Galations 6:9 9 And let us not be weary in well doing: for in due season we shall reap, if we faint not.

Keep fighting, keep fighting, keep fighting.  Ultimately we will be victorious and it will be worth it.  Meanwhile it is a fight though.

Fight spirits.
Ephesians 6: 10  Finally, my brethren, be strong in the Lord, and in the power of his might. 11  Put on the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to stand against the wiles of the devil. 12  For we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this world, against spiritual wickedness in high places.

There is a very real spiritual assault that is non-stop.  There is a master plan to destroy every life, and we need a master strategy to combat it.  While the spiritual struggle may not be as overt as some of our other struggles, it is an enormous part of our life.  

Fight our selves.
I am far and away the worst enemy I have.  

I do not fight like a man beating the air. 27  No, I beat my body and make it my slave so that after I have preached to others, I myself will not be disqualified for the prize.

Luke 9:23 If any man will come after me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross daily, and follow me.

The biggest most important fight of all is self.  The greatest victory of all is over self.  

Proverbs 16:32 32  He that is slow to anger is better than the mighty; and he that ruleth his spirit than he that taketh a city.
Life is a fight.

Life Is A Race

Racing Time
· Trying to fulfill our God given destiny before time runs out. 

· Every time I complete one thing five more are crying for my attention.

· Everywhere in my life I see myself racing a clock.

· We need to get a building up before the lease here expires.

· I need to get values into my kids before they get set like dry concrete.

· There are ministries we need desperately to get launched here at ALC.

· I have to lose weight before I go bald.  My waistline is racing my hairline. 

· If I am not careful I will neglect the crucial relationships in my life, I must carve out time for them, but from where? 

· I am racing the sinking sun.  You see it in a NT parable where even as the day draws on the vineyard owner keeps going back to the market place again and again hiring more and more workers.  Knowing that there is a limited space of time to accomplish what needs to be done. 

Even Christ felt this urgency:

John 9:4  I must work the works of him that sent me, while it is day: the night cometh, when no man can work.

He understood that we all have a finite amount of time in which to accomplish our God given destinies. 

Life is a race.

Now listen to me carefully.  There came a day when the Apostle looked around a Roman prison, and said, “You know what, it is all over”.  “No more fighting, no more running of the race.”  “I fought well, I ran well”.  “But now it is over.”   That day will come for each of us.  Your fight will be over.  Your race will be complete.  In that day, what will you have?  

I know a lot of people that wind up with nothing more than battle scars and weary legs.  There were three elements that made the Apostles life a success.   

1. Fought well.

2. Completed his race.

3. KEPT HIS FAITH!
It is so easy in the heat of battle to lose your faith and walk away with nothing but battle scars.

It is so easy to run furiously like the wind, and get so consumed with the running that we forget our faith.

You better learn to swing a sword with one hand and hang onto your faith with your other. 

Is your faith as strong as it once was, or is it somewhat diminished?  There was a time when you honestly believed God knew the number of the hairs on your head.  There was a time your faith in Him was so simple and complete.  But it is so easy under constant assault to get a little cynical, grow a little weary, a little jaded.  

People who have a fresh faith are rarely critical, rarely judgmental, their trust in God is so thorough and complete.  

