“Drifting Away”

In the spring of 1992 I was to attempt a Half Ironman in Panama City, Florida. The Half Ironman consisted of a 1.5 mile ocean swim, a 56 mile bike ride and then a 13.1 mile run. I know, what was I thinking? The morning of the race instead of a clam ocean the waves were breaking hard against the beach. The swim course was marked with buoys that were anchored by heavy blocks. The swim course was to swim out 1,000 yards, make a right turn past a sailboat they had anchored out there make a right turn swim for 200 yards and then swim another 1,000 yards back to shore. I was in about the 5th wave to start out. The current was so strong that the buoys were moving off course and the water was so murky that the frogman were called in to shore. Also the sailboat parked out in the ocean 1,000 yards had to be brought in. This should have sent off an alarm in my mind but like sheep going to slaughter I followed everyone else in.

The swells were so high that when you were in the bottom of one you couldn’t tell where you were. Our wave had everyone wearing a bright green cap so we would be recognized by the support people and helicopters if needed. Yikes! The first 1,000 yards went great, I made the turn, swam 200 yards and started back in sighting a pier that we had started from. About 5 minutes later I looked around and instead of seeing about 50 other green caps I didn’t see any green caps. Also the pier that had been straight ahead was way off to my left. Now I did what any elite triathlete would do I started doggy paddling. Where am I? All I could picture was “Jaws” coming out of the water at any time. In my wetsuit I probably looked like a tasty seal. All I could do was keep swimming so that is what I did. Instead of being in the water for 30 minutes I was in the water now 55 minutes. As I got closer to shore I could feel the current trying to pull my legs down. FINALLY I came out of the water. I was so far off course that there were families sunbathing where I came out. I actually didn’t know which way to run to get my bike. To tell you the truth I would have been happy at that point going back to the hotel. After kissing the sand and being thankful for getting on dry land I got on my bike, rode the 56 miles and then started the run. Five miles into the run I started seeing three of everyone. This guy was watering his lawn so I sat down and said "I can’t believe I paid to do this.” The race staff came and got me and took me to my hotel. I came up 8 miles short and didn’t finish. Hay, I was lucky to be alive. That day, the professional swimmers started first and when they felt the conditions of the sea they came right back in and never did finish the swim. There were over 25 amateurs that had to be pulled to safety that day because of a huge riptide.

Riptide, now what was that. Up until this ocean swim I had been practicing in a pool in Pennsylvania. 

On the way back in when I had gotten to the farthest point on the course that is when the riptide caught me. If I had been close to shore I would have seen immediately what was going on. I was so far out that I couldn’t tell I was drifting and I didn’t know which way to go.

Our Christian walk is the same way. Not reading God’s word, not praying or not going to church starts us drifting away. Satan is the riptide which takes us away into the things of this world.

Hebrews 12:1,2 “…..let us throw off everything that hinders and the sin that so easily entangles, and let us run with perseverance the race marked out for us. Let us fix our eyes on Jesus, the author and perfecter of our faith…”

You see, the race of life is marked out for us just as that swim course was marked out for us that day. That race was a perfect metaphor for life. Nothing hardly ever goes as planned. We constantly need to make mid course corrections. A riptide (ex, death of a loved one, divorce, health problems) sometimes force us off course. If I had focused on that pier I would have known where I was. I didn’t trust what I was seeing that day. If I would have checked before the race I would have know there was only one pier. That would have led me to safety. There is only one Jesus who can lead us out of eternity in hell and give us eternity in heaven WHEN we trust in Him and Him alone.

This life will throw you off course. The closer you are to Jesus when you are thrown off course, the quicker you will realize it. Don’t let the sin of this world let you drift off. Jesus never loses sight of you but there are many times we lose sight of Jesus. 

If you are drifting away because the things of the world are more important to you than staying close to Jesus then STOP. You are in a riptide that will take you to places that are full of trouble. Stay close to the one who can protect, sustain and restore you to the life you were called to live. 

Stay close to the Lord, don’t drift and you will have tremendous peace that only Jesus can give.

Have a great day.

Brad

