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TEXT: Joshua 24:13-15 "...Choose this day whom you will serve...but as for
me and my house, we will serve the Lord."

In this 24th chapter of Joshua, we find ourselves facing one of life's
most important and most practical issues. Young or old, rich or poor, male
or female, each of us is required by life to face up to Joshua's ringing
challenge, "...Choose this day whom you will serve." We are forced to do
so, not just once, but again and again. Not only in abstract, theological
ways, but in our most secular and day-to-day activities. And it's this
matter of choice that I present to you this morning.

The first thing that needs to be said about choice is that it's
absolutely inescapable. In the curriculum of life, Choosing 101 is a
requirement and not an elective. Day by day, hour by hour, moment by
moment we are all faced with situations and circumstances that simply force
us to make certain decisions. Shall I get up now, or can I stay in bed for
another ten minutes? Do I have time to shower or not? What clothes shall

I wear today? What, if anything, should I have for breakfast? From the
moment we wake up until we fall asleep again, we face an almost endless
variety of decisions. Some of them may seem so minor that we make them
almost without conscious thought, while others are so obviously crucial
that we agonize over them with great caution and not a little anxiety. But
great or small, common or uncommon, each entails its own results. And once
we have decided, we are stuck with them. Even the decision not to choose
is a kind of choice, which, like all others, has its own results.

Some of you are familiar with Robert Frost's "The Road Not Taken." I
have quoted it before, but it's so appropriate I think it bears repeating.

"Two roads diverged in a yellow wood,
And sorry I could not travel both
And be once traveler, long I stood
And looked down one as far as I could

To where it bent in the undergrowth;

"Then took the other as just as fair,
And having perhaps the better claim,
Because it was grassy and wanted wear;
Though as for that the passing there
Had worn them really about the same.

"And both that morning equally lay
In leaves no step had trodden black.
Oh, I kept the first for another day!
Yet knowing how way leads on to way,
I doubted if I should ever come back.

"I shall be telling this with a sigh
Somewhere ages and ages hence:
Two roads diverged in a yellow wood, and I—
I took the one less traveled by,
And that has made all the difference."






