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"And let us not be weary in well doing."
Galatians 6:9

Let me this morning ask each of you to think for a few moments about this
question: "What is your supreme goal in life?"

What is it that you want more than anything else? Is it some material
thing; a new house, colored television, a second or a third car?

Perhaps what you wish for more than all else is good health, or the welfare
of a son in Vietnam, or a better job.

Some people- may find it extremely difficult to know just what they would
wish for if thsy could have that which they wish for more than anything else. They
either would want so much they couldn't decide, or else they would be afraid to
wish for fear they would make a mistake.

Setting one's supreme goal for life and wishing for its accomplishment
can be dangerous, as witness that man who was always wishing he could have more than
he presently had. One day a genie appeared and offered to grant him three wishes.
"What is your first wish?" asksd the genie* "Well", said the man, "it would be
kind of nice to have a beautiful, big house with a swimming pool in Elm Grove."
The genie gave the magic incantation and presto, the man had a beautiful big
house with a swimming pool in Elm Grove, "What is your second wish?" asked the
genie, "Wall, it would be rather nice," said the man, "to drive around in a nice,
big air-conditioned Cadillac." Again, the magic incantation, and a big beautiful,
air-conditioned Cadillac stood in front of the man. "What is*your third wish?"
asked the genie. "Well," said the man, "I think this is something that requires
a little thought. I would like to hold off for a little while before I make my
third wish. And while I'm thinking about it, I'll just hop into my beautiful, big,
air-conditioned Cadillac and take a ride." As he drove around, he was feeling
so good about this nsw house and his new car that he turned on the radio to enjoy
the music. He felt so good in fact that he joined in singing one of the singing
commercials that came over the air—"I wish I was an Oscar Meyer weiner!" And he was!

I would like to present for your consideration this morning the proposition
that none of the things I have so far mentioned are a proper goal for your life.
If you had every material thing you could ever strive for, it would not be enough.
All these thinge would pall and you would soon be wishing for something more.

If you had the beet of health, if your loved ones were all secure and
happy, and you had no worries of any kind, you would not long be happy and satisfied.
I have known a few people like that who have been extremely miserable. They have
every reason to give thanks to almighty God every day of their lives for their
blessings, but they are miserable and unhappy because they still lack something.

What do they lack? They lack an adequate goal and there is only one
adequate goal for every man's life—to grow continually toward God! Nothing finally
counts but this.








