The Gift of Time

I went out into your world, God.

People were coming and going,

walking and running.

Everything was rushing: cars, trucks, the street, the whole city.

People were rushing not to waste time,

running after time, to catch up with time, to gain time.

Goodbye, sir, excuse me, I don’t have time.

I’ll come back, I can’t wait, I don’t have time.

I must end this book, but I don’t have time.

I’d love to help, but I don’t have time.

I can’t think, I can’t read, I’m swamped, I don’t have time.

I can’t accept, having no time.

I’d like to pray, I want to learn to meditate, but I don’t have time.

You understand, O Eternal One, we simply don’t have the time.

The child is playing, she doesn’t have time right now.

The schoolboy has homework, sports, musical training, he has no time.

The student has her courses, and so much work.

The young adult has a career to build, he has no time.

The young couple has a home to create, children to raise, they have no time.

The older adult has aging parents to care for and a job to hold down, she has no time.

We all run after time.

We pass through life running – hurried, jostled, overburdened, frantic,

and we never get there. We still have no time.

In spite of all our efforts we’re still short of time,

of a great deal of time.

God, you must have made a mistake in your calculations.

There is a big mistake somewhere.

The hours are too short, the days are too short, our lives are too short.

limnot yameynu, ken hoda v’navi levav hokhmah – “teach us to number our days, that we might become wise”. (Ps. 90.12)

Each one of us has the time we are given.

We cannot know how long that time is.

Time is a gift that we are given, a perishable gift, a gift that does not “keep”.

Barukh atah Adonai, m’khadeysh b’khol yom ma’aseh bereshit – blessed is the renewal of our lives each day.  Blessed is the gift of time. 

