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TEXT: I Corinthians 13:13 "So faith, hope, love abide, these three; but the greatest
of these is love."

Last Wednesday afternoon, at one o'clock in our chapel, I conducted a
memorial service for Vic Sywulka. And, even though I knew Vic pretty well, I
prepared for the service as I usually do, by meeting with the family -in this case
his wife, Isabelle- to get whatever information I could about Vic's life. During
that process, I discovered something very interesting which I asked Isabelle to let
me share with you this morning.

Vic lived the kind of life which at one time was reasonably common, but
one which has become more and more rare in today's rapidly changing world. He
spent all of his adult life working for one company. He lived in the same house for
forty-six years, belonged to this church for fifty-seven years, and was married to
Isabelle for sixty-seven years. There are not many today who can claim that kind
of stability in even one phase of life, much less in four.

During my own working life, for instance, I have lived in eight different
houses, taught at one college and two universities, served as the minister of five
different churches, and lived in such diverse places as Iowa, Massachusetts,
Oklahoma, Kansas, and twice each in Connecticut and Wisconsin. About the only
area of life in which I can claim Vic's kind of stability is in my marriage which I
have shared with my dear Peggy for the past thirty-seven years and, God willing,
which we will share for another thirty-seven. In just about every other respect, I
would have to say that my life has been characterized more by change than by
stability. And I suspect the same holds true for many of you.

Even those who stay in one place, live with one spouse, and work at one job
find themselves in a world where the winds of change are constantly blowing ~
often, it seems, in all directions at once. The kind of overwhelming instability of
which Alvin Toffler wrote in his book, Future Shock, is upon us with a vengeance.
Change in our personal lives, change in our working lives, change in the world
around us. And, if you listen to this year's political rhetoric -something which, by
the way, I do as little as possible- both parties seem to be calling for even greater
change to come.

With so much instability, both around us and within, who can blame the
man or woman who asks in frustration and confusion, "Is there nothing that
endures. Nothing to hold on to? Nothing to give life any lasting meaning? Is
everything changing? Is everything disposable in this throw-away world of ours?"






