DON’T MISS IT

As I was driving to Birmingham the other day, the mountains on each side of highway 75 stood out in bold autumn colors.  The orange and yellows were especially beautiful.  In fact, I look for a reason, in the colorful fall of the year, to go to Birmingham so I can just take in the wondrous beauty.


About fifteen years ago I made the Birmingham trip every day.  One day during the week of Thanksgiving I looked toward the mountains as I drove down 75 and my heart sank as I thought “What happened to the trees?”  They were bare.  No leaves were left on them.  Immediately I said “Lord wait!  I forgot to look at the colors!”  I had been so caught up in my day to day church activities, my final year of undergraduate work, and following football that I had not seen the autumn colors although I travelled the path every day.


Just last week I returned to the church where I grew up.  Behind the church lay the property of the dairy farm on which I lived as a child.  As I stood there just looking for several minutes Sunday morning, I gazed at the mountains behind our old home place.  The morning sun was casting its light in the most perfect manner upon the gold, light green and red leaves.  Wow! What a picture!  In all the years I lived on that place, I never remembered how beautiful those mountains were.  I suppose I was too busy being a kid, thinking about girls or going fishing.  

Well, whatever the reasons for missing such a blessing I am glad that God has opened my eyes.  Since that fall day in 1994 I have purposed to slow down, look and see the simple but magnificent handiwork of God in the fall. 
 There is only a short season that he gives us this glorious display but he gives it to us each year.  Every year we can anticipate it and look forward to it.  Put it on your calendar.  Schedule it into your events.  Whatever you do don’t miss it.  It is a sad thing to wake up one day and see nothing but leafless trees and realize the beauty is gone and you never saw it.
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