“Play The Ball”

I grew up in a small town in western Pennsylvania. It was actually a great place to grow up. The small town revolved mostly around its sports teams. They took it seriously and you had better also take it seriously as an athlete. After Little league I got involved in the next phase which was Pony League. I’m not sure of the age but it was probably 13-16 year olds. The coach was an intimaditing figure but I liked that. Since my dad was a disciplinarian I gravitated to discipline, it was what I was accustomed to. This mans name was Bud Carrier. He didn’t simile much but you knew he cared about his boys. He wanted you to be the best at what you do, no slacking. 

On one particular practice he would use a fungo bat which is a long slender bat used to hit high fly balls to the outfield. This time was going to be different he was going to be using this bat in the infield. I spoke to our Sunday school class about this experience a few weeks ago. He told us that when a ball is hit to us we need to step into to the ball instead of letting it play us. Now when a ball is hit hard to you the natural tendency is to step back. But when you do the ball usually takes a weird bounce and you can miss it. What you need to do is step into this projectile and not worry about getting hit (Yeah Right). I was thinking about asking him if I could use the catcher's mask and protective gear for this drill! So here we are in the infield and it was my turn. Now I would never call my coach Bud, it was Coach or Mr. Carrier. So coach got up and hit the ball as hard (did I say as HARD) as he could at us. Did I say as hard as he could? The lesson turned from fear to actually enjoyment. Taking a step to the ball you were able to 9 times out of 10 catch it with no problem. If it did hit you it would hit you at an angle that wasn’t too bad. Very interesting stuff.

I remember one game Coach gave me the signal to “Take a strike”. I stood up and took a huge cut at the ball. All of a sudden I heard this burley voice call “time out” and Coach came over to me. He had this walk that I knew meant business. He PULLED me aside and said “Didn’t I tell you to TAKE the strike.” I said I did!! Well in baseball to “Take a strike” means to let it go. I guess when Coach was talking about the signals I must have been on one of my daydreaming ADDDD missions. To this day I know what taking a strike means.

There was a lot I learned in this small Western Pennsylvania town. Nothing great can happen unless you have discipline. Life can be fun but first of all you need to have discipline. This goes for ever area of your life. NOW for the lesson. Most of us in life let the ball play us. Very seldom do we go on the attack and step into life. We are usually reactive instead of proactive. Most of us have a fire extinguisher on our back putting out fires all day. If we would only plan better and attack the day things would go more smoothly. When the crisis of life comes (When that hard ball is hit to you) it is easier to take a step back than to step into it. BUT Jesus wants us to step into it. He doesn’t want life to play us; He wants us to live life, life abundantly and not a chaotic life.

Ephesians 5:15, 16 “Be very careful, then, how you live – not as unwise but as wise, making the most of every opportunity...”

Start today by stepping into the ball. It may be awkward at first because most of us are used to reacting to life. Pray that the Lord would give you the strength TO STEP OUT and be different. Pray that the Lord would give you the confidence to step into the trial of life instead of letting the trials of life toss you to and fro. Let us quit being a timid people and take hold of what Jesus has called us to be and to do. Some of you today are so far behind whether it is in debt or losing weight that you are thinking “Why even start?” STOP THAT THINKING RIGHT NOW.

Philippians 4:13 “I can do everything through him who gives me strength”

NOT SOME THINGS BUT EVERYTHING!!!!!!!!!!

OK the game is on “Play Ball” has been announced and you are in the game of life. The next time the ball is hit to you today STEP INTO IT and I guarantee that your life will be changed. Jesus did not give us a sprit of timidity. Rely upon THE ONLY ONE who can give comfort and strength in the same instance and that is Jesus. PLAY BALL!!

Take care

Brad

