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THE LAST OF LIFE

As you know, last Sunday was Youth Sunday and this place of
worship was filled with the glorious and exhilarating enthusiasm of
high school students. It is an annual event and one always appreciated
by those wise enough to attend.

After experiencing over 20 such Youth Sundays, however, it
occurred to me some weeks ago that we might properly designate some
Sunday as Senior Sunday to call attention to the devotion and the
service of those men and women who have successfully survived their
youth and are now parents, grandparents, and in some cases, great-
grandparents.

And so today has been set aside as Senior Sunday, and by seniors
I mean all those who are 65 and older. I recognize that that figure
is an arbitrary one, but one has to put the dividing line somewhere.
Some of you will remember that I once suggested such persons be referred
to as those who are "chronologically gifted".

It was Robert Browning who wrote in "Rabbi Ben Ezra",

"Grow old along with me!
The best is yet to be,
The last of life* for which the first was made..."

to which a good many senior citizens might well respond, "Thatfs a lot
of nonsense."

In order to make a point here this morning, I would like to refer
you to the book of Ecclesiastes. It seems to be a present favorite
of teenagers and contains that passage which tells us there is a time
for everything. In the 12th chapter there are some words which warrant
our consideration. The first verse will be familiar:

"Remember thy creator in the days of thy youth, while
the evil days come not, nor the years draw nigh when thou
shalt say, I have no pleasure in them..."

Then come these words:

"In the day when the keepers of the house shall tremble,
and the strong men shall bow themselves, andc the grinders
cease because they are few and those that look out of windows
be darkened..."

What is that all about? Well, the author is talking about "The
last of life, for which the first was made." At that time "the keepers
of the house", which are the hands, now begin to tremble. Those who
once were straight and strong will now be bent over with their years
of toil and struggle. The "grinders" are the teeth which decay and
fall out, and "windows which are darkened" are the eyesight which
begins to fail.










