
Third Sunday in Lent                       Open Hands and God’s Time 
 

Luke 13:1–9 

Not long ago I was standing in line at a drug store. You know the kind of moment I mean. 
Someone is waiting for a prescription. Someone else is searching for an insurance card. The 
pharmacist disappears into the back, and suddenly the line stops moving. You can feel the 
impatience rising. People shift their feet. Phones come out. Someone sighs. And almost everyone 
standing there is thinking the same thing: “Why is this taking so long?” Most of us here have had 
a moment like that this week. It’s a small moment, but it reveals something about us. 

And in a quiet way, that moment touches something we heard in the Scripture just a few minutes 
ago. In the Gospel reading, people come to Jesus looking for quick explanations about tragedy 
and suffering. (Luke 13:1–5) They want answers. They want certainty. They want the situation 
resolved. But Jesus refuses to rush toward easy explanations. Instead, Jesus slows the moment 
down and invites them to see their lives differently. 

We have grown used to life moving quickly. Almost everything around us moves at the speed of 
a screen. If we want food, it arrives at the door. If we want an answer, we find it in seconds. If we 
want to speak to someone, we press a button and their face appears. Little by little we begin to 
expect life itself to move that way. But life rarely does. Relationships take time. Healing takes 
time. Communities take time. Faith takes time. And one of the quiet spiritual struggles most 
people carry is this: God’s timing rarely matches our impatience. 

During these weeks of Lent we have been discovering something together. The spiritual life is 
not about chasing God. It is about learning to notice the God who is already here. 

Scripture is filled with people who had to learn that truth. Abraham waited years for a promise. 
(Genesis 12–21) The Israelites wandered in the wilderness for forty years. The prophets spoke 
words that sometimes took generations to unfold. Even Jesus did not rush. Before the crowds and 
miracles there were years of quiet life. Years of ordinary days. Years of slow formation. Look 
closely at the way Jesus moves in the Gospels. Jesus notices people others walk past. Jesus 
pauses for interruptions. Jesus allows moments to unfold instead of forcing them. That is the 
rhythm of the kingdom. 

Which means something important. God is rarely in a hurry. God is never anxious. But we 
almost always are. 

Sometimes our impatience shows up in ways we barely notice. We tighten our grip on things. We 
try to control outcomes. We try to force answers. We try to hold life together with sheer effort. 
And the tighter our grip becomes, the harder it is to receive anything new. 

And here is where the perspective quietly turns. We often assume God is taking too long. We 
assume the answer should already be here. We assume the change should already have happened. 



But perhaps the real question is different. The problem may not be that God is slow. The problem 
may be that we are moving too fast to notice. 

And that may be why the spiritual life so often begins with something very simple: learning to 
open our hands. Closed hands try to control everything. Closed hands demand answers. Closed 
hands cling tightly to outcomes. But open hands are different. Open hands receive. Open hands 
trust. Open hands allow life to unfold. 

Maybe God is not late. Maybe God is not slow. Maybe we are simply moving too fast to notice. 

And that may be exactly what Jesus was inviting people to see in the passage we heard earlier. 
Life is fragile. Time is precious. And the call of God is always present right now. Not someday. 
Right now. (Luke 13:6–9) 

So the next time you find yourself standing in a line that is not moving—maybe at a drug store, 
maybe at a grocery store, maybe somewhere else entirely—you might remember something. Life 
does not always move at the speed we want. Grace rarely does. Faith certainly does not. But the 
kingdom of God has never been in a hurry. It grows slowly. It grows quietly. It grows wherever 
people learn to notice. 

So slow down this week. Pay attention. And open your hands to what God is already doing. And 
when we begin to live that way, we discover something beautiful. God was already there. 

Amen. 

 


