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Singing Your Song
Henry David Thoreau once mused: “Most men lead lives of quiet desperation and go to the grave with the song still in them.”

Thoreau has touched on something that each of us needs to deal with – our legacy.

God made us for a purpose. There is a voice within each of us, reminding us that we were made for greatness. We are made in the image of God. Does your life reflect that image? Will you step out and grab hold of the mantle that God has given you?

The Lord wants us to sing our song. He wants us to express the love and joy of knowing Him in every opportunity we have.

When we grab hold of life and glorify the One who made us, we must sing. We must praise God. We must burst forth with worship for our God. No other choice makes sense.

We are designed to sing our song. Birds don’t greet the dawn halfway. Dogs don’t chase sticks casually. Salmon don’t swim upstream to spawn and die for the fun of it.

Live life to the full! Anything less requires restraint. Every day is an expression of our persona. Tear off the shackles. Kick off your shoes. Don’t let embarrassment hold you back.

You don’t have to sing like Barbara Streisand, but you do have to sing with all you’ve got. That’s what matters. Give it everything you have.

Then you will discover the wondrous path God has placed before you. You will scale new heights and make a difference. You will make your mark, and it will last for eternity.

God did not design humanity to be passive. A life of peace requires awesome praise.

There is a song the Lord plants into every soul. He put it there for us to sing. We must sing that song, or we will die wishing we had. Don’t hold back. The world longs to hear your song.

For the earnest expectation of the creation eagerly waits for the revealing of the sons of God… For we know that the whole creation groans and labors with birth pangs together until now. Not only that, but we also who have the firstfruits of the Spirit, even we ourselves groan within ourselves, eagerly waiting for the adoption, the redemption of our body. 
Romans 8:19; 22-23

