
THE EXTRAORDINARY, ORDINARY LIFE 

Vision 

 

As 2016 drew to a close the media spent some time remembering people who 

had died during the year, and as part of remembering we heard about all that 

they had done or achieved. 

David Robert Jones – better know of course, as David Bowie, had a music 

career that spanned five decades.  He reportedly sold 140 million records 

worldwide in his career. Turns out he was one of the world’s best selling artist.  

He recorded 11 No. 1 albums and in 1996 he was inducted into the Rock and 

Roll Hall of Fame. By any measure a remarkable talent and a remarkable 

career. 

Cassias Marcellus Clay Jnr. – better known as Muhammad Ali. Some say the 

greatest sportsman ever – certainly he said that about himself.  He is the only 

man to have won the heavyweight boxing championship of the world three 

times.  Sport Illustrated ranked him as the greatest athlete of the 20
th

 Century, 

the BBC as the Sports Personality of the 20
th

 Century.  Still talked about are the 

“Fight of the Century,” the “Thriller in Manila,” and the “Rumble in the Jungle.”  

Inspiring, controversial, polarising – Muhammad Ali. 

Terry Wogan MBE. Sir Terry Wogan – Broadcaster.  His “Wake Up to Wogan” 

Show on Radio 2 had 8 million listeners.  He went on to do T.V. Shows, Wogan, 

Blankety Blank and Come Dancing.  He was, of course, the BBC’s commentator 

for the Eurovision song Contest from 1971 to 2008 and its host from 1998 to 

2009.  His great love though was the BBC’s Children in Need.  Terry Wogan, the 

broadcaster and campaigner: loved, admired and respected. 

There were others, others who too achieved great things. 

George Michael, Paul Daniels, Leonard Cohen, Carrie Fischer, Debbie Reynolds, 

Fidel Castro, Victoria Wood, Prince, Alan Rickman.  And more, all remembered 

for what they have done or what they achieved or the awards they collected. 

There’s a verse in Ecclesiastes that invites us to think about our life. 



It is better to go to a house of mourning than to go to a house of 

feasting, for death is the destiny of everyone; the living should take this 

to heart.  (Ecclesiastes 7 v 2 ) (NIV). 

It’s better to go to a funeral than attend a feast; funerals remind us that 

we must all die. (Ecclesiastes 7 v 2 ) (CEV) 

My attempt at interpreting this verse is this: 

Everyone will die and wise people think about that. 

This might seem a very strange thing to be thinking about at the beginning of a 

New Year in a talk that is supposed to be something about Vision…and that 

may be true!!  Here’s what I’m thinking though. When the media produced a 

list of the people who had died in 2016, only certain people made their list.  It 

seems to me they had their own criteria for those who could get onto their list, 

and I think, my words, my thoughts, I think the main criteria for people making 

it onto their list was those who had found favour in their eyes. 

To find favour you have to have done something or achieved something that 

they, the media, would have noticed.  David Bowie sold millions of records, 

people liked listening to his music.  Muhammad Ali had been in the spotlight 

and TV and had done high profile charity work.  Others on the list appeared in 

films, won awards, made us laugh, ruled a nation, wrote books or poems…. 

Now there is nothing wrong with awards or recognition, but it seems to me 

that mostly when we remember people, that’s the measure we use as to 

whether they make it onto the list. 

Ecclesiastes reminds us that every one of us will die, and that those of us who 

are wise will think about that.  So…in thinking about that how do you measure 

your life?  Perhaps we have lots of different ways of measuring our life.  We do 

tend, I think, to measure ourselves by the things we do.  There are some things 

we do that are more likely to get us on the list! 

Perhaps too, we measure ourselves by the things we achieve. And there are 

some achievements that are much more likely to get us on the list.  Perhaps we 

measure ourselves by the things we manage to accrue.  And, of course, some 

things we might be able to accrue are much more likely to get us on the list. 



How do you measure your life? 

Because, remember all of us will die and the wise among us will be thinking 

about that!  Funnily enough it may be that we are thinking about it…and 

especially what other people are thinking about how they will measure us! 

But…what are you thinking?  How do you measure your life? 

Here’s a thought: Our Vision Statement says that we will be “Bursting with 

Life.”  How do we measure up then?   

I wonder if God has a list?  Well…Jesus says that we shouldn’t rejoice that 

spirits submit to us, but that our names are written in heaven (Luke 10 v 20).  

There’s a lovely thought: my name, your name, written in heaven! 

All of us will die, and wise people will think about that. It seems to me that if I 

am a wise person who thinks about the truth that, like all the people who have 

already lived, and all the people who will ever live, I am going to die…it would 

be good for me to think about how I will then live in the light of that truth. 

Here’s Ian’s amplified take on Ecclesiastes 7 v 2:   

All of us will die, that’s certain.  And the wise among us will think 

carefully about what we do with our lives, knowing what’s coming, even 

if we don’t know when it’s coming.  And the wise will think about it in 

the light of the truth that names are written in heaven! 

I think I might have a choice as to how I live in the light of this truth.  I could 

live to find favour with the people of this world. I could live so that when my 

life is measured up, I make it on the list. I can live to do, to achieve, to accrue, 

and if I’m lucky, or fortunate, or talented, or rich, or popular, I might make it 

on the list. 

Or…I could choose a different path, and I think it could be a better choice 

because it is part of a bigger and better story. 

 But Noah found favour in the eyes of the LORD. (Genesis 6 v 8) 

 Noah did everything just as God commanded… (Genesis 6 v 22) 



I’m thinking that a much better way to live than to find favour with other 

people…and maybe make it onto their list…would be to find favour with God 

who has names in heaven! 

There is a significant difference between names on a list, put there by people, 

and names written in heaven.  You only get your name on the list people write 

if you do enough, or achieve enough or accrue enough!  To find names in 

heaven – the work has already been done, and there is nothing you need do or 

can do to add to that work.  What’s already done is enough – totally and 

absolutely enough.  And God desperately wants your name written in heaven. 

And the most wonderful truth is that the moment your heart turns towards 

Him, God adds your name to the other names in heaven.  You don’t have to 

worry, or slog, or do, or achieve, or accrue. 

One of the deep truths that Ecclesiastes will teach us is that finding favour with 

people only holds good while we are alive! But it also points us to the truth, 

that finding favour with God makes all the difference – both now and when we 

die. 

Finding favour with people is not completely empty or worthless, but finding 

favour with God is far richer, deeper, magnificent….because in truth, that’s 

what we were made for. 

Noah lived in a world not too dissimilar from today: people lived without 

reference to God and did what they wanted and what they thought best.  Noah 

was different because Noah chose to live in the light of what he knew about 

God, the best way that he knew how.  Noah didn’t find favour with God 

because of anything he did, he found favour with God because God’s heart was 

turned towards Noah, and Noah’s heart was turned towards God.  Noah did 

everything just as God commanded. 

How are you doing? 

Here’s the good news: Noah wasn’t perfect!  He wasn’t perfect in the way he 

lived, and he wasn’t perfect in his faith either.  But Noah was genuine – he had 

genuine faith, and lived as best he could in the light of what he knew.  Noah 

found favour with God, not because of his circumstances, but because in them 

his heart was always turned towards God. 



 

Noah and his Ark 

 

In the year 2006, the Lord came unto Noah, who was now living in England and 

said, "Once again, the earth has become wicked and overpopulated, and I see 

the end of all flesh before me.  

 

Build another Ark and save 2 of every living thing along with a few good 

humans."  

 

He gave Noah the CAD drawings, saying, "You have 6 months to build the  

Ark before I will start the unending rain for 40 days and 40 nights."  

 

Six months later, the Lord looked down and saw Noah weeping in his yard - but 

no Ark.  

 

"Noah!" He roared, "I'm about to start the rain! Where is the Ark?"  

 

"Forgive me, Lord," begged Noah, "but things have changed.  

 

I needed Building Regulations Approval.  

 

I've been arguing with the Fire Brigade about the need for a sprinkler system.  

 

My neighbours claim that I should have obtained planning permission for 

building the Ark in my garden because it is development of the site even though 

in my view it is a temporary structure.  

 

We had to go to appeal to the Secretary of State for a decision.  

 

Then the Department of Transport demanded a bond be posted for the future 

costs of moving power lines and other overhead obstructions, to clear the 

passage for the Ark's move to the sea. I told them that the sea would be 

coming to us, but they would hear nothing of it.  



 

Getting the wood was another problem. All the decent trees have Tree 

Preservation Orders on them …. and we live in a Site of Special Scientific  

Interest set up in order to protect the spotted owl. I tried to convince the 

environmentalists that I needed the wood to save the owls - but no go!  

 

When I started gathering the animals, the RSPCA sued me. They insisted that I 

was confining wild animals against their will.  

 

They argued the accommodation was too restrictive, and it was cruel and 

inhumane to put so many animals in a confined space.  

 

Then the County Council, the Environment Agency and the Rivers Authority 

ruled that I couldn't build the Ark until they'd conducted an environmental 

impact study on your proposed flood.  

 

I'm still trying to resolve a complaint with the Equal Opportunities Commission 

on how many BMEs I'm supposed to hire for my building team.  

 

The trades unions say I can't use my sons. They insist I have to hire only health 

& Safety trained, CSCS accredited workers with Ark-building experience.  

 

To make matters worse, Customs and Excise seized all my assets, claiming I'm 

trying to leave the country illegally with endangered species.  

 

So, forgive me, Lord, but it would take at least 10 years for me to finish this 

Ark."  

 

Suddenly the skies cleared, the sun began to shine, and a rainbow stretched 

across the sky.  

 

Noah looked up in wonder and asked, "You mean you're not going to destroy 

the world?"  

 

"No," said the Lord. "The government beat me to it.' 



In this modern day version of the story, the Ark never gets built.  It never gets 

built because of all the things we put in the way of doing what God desires!  I 

wonder how much we are, in truth, doing exactly the same thing now, in our 

own lives, in all sorts of different ways. 

Seems to me that if we live our lives in order to find favour with people we 

might do very well, and do lots of things, achieve lots of things, and accrue lots 

of things.  We might even make it on a list one day!  The tragedy of that is we’ll 

probably never know we made it on the list!  But we could make a different 

choice – we could live in the favour of God himself.  We might still do lots of 

things, achieve lots of things or accrue lots of things… but we can live, sure in 

the confidence that our name is written, not on a list, but in heaven. 

One day, one fine day, we will get to see what is waiting for those whose 

hearts are turned toward his heart.  So… 2017… Bursting with Life?  I hope so! 

I’m wondering if it’s about finding favour with God…So that’s my choice! 

May the LORD bless you and take care of you 

 May the LORD be kind and gracious to you 

 May the LORD look on you with favour and give you peace 

 (Numbers 6 v 24-26: GNT) 

 

Preached in Crawley Baptist Church, on Sunday 15
th

 January 2017, by Rev. Ian Phillips 


