
P11l' ON HOLD 2 Sam 6 :1- 15 ; 

An interesting story appeared recently in USA TODAY. A 

Miss Cady Postelwaite received a sizeable check from the VA. 

The strange part 1s that the check was not made out to her, 

nor did ehe know the person to whom it was written, and ahe ~ 

never been in the mil!tary . 

She put it back in her mail box. 5 days later ehe got iy 

back in a different envelope . She phoned the VA regional offie 

and was asked to Bend the check there . She did, but a week 

later she received it back again in the same envelope . Next eru 

mailed 1 t to the .Aoffice in KG where it originally had been 

issued along w1 th a certified letter explaining the meea. :But 

the check wae returned to her in a different envelope. 

So ehe took it to her local postmaster and explained the 

situation to him. He advised her to send it at to VA again. 

But Zweeks later ehe reoeived the check again . She was i~ 

structed to mail it to Waco, but it ",as returned 88Qin . She 

called the Dallas VA people and they didn't kno", ",hat to do . 

In desperation she called the secret service and told them 

she intended t o destroy the check. They said that ..,ould be 

destoying govt property. So she daid she ",ould cash it, but 

they said she couldn't do that because it wasn't hers . The 

papper foid that Can~ is still ",aiting for instructions . 

That ",ould be a terribly frustrating experience . Sometime. 

in life comes similar experiences in a way. It like a tele­

phone call ..,here we are put on hold 



Being put on hold id oftdn frustrating. Especially if the 

maUler is urgent . Now they have added pleasant music to their 

hold buttons these days. D.lt that ~eBn't hBlp that 

much. 

Life is not much fun when you are put on hold. Picture a 

jrantic father whose daughter is dying. Be has n~ phone but 

baa heard of a physician he believes can cure his daughter. So 

he looke for him, and finds him. The worried father llays his 

anxiousness on the ibyaican forgets bis pride and kneeels befOl 

him and begs him to come to his daughter. The father 1s Jail."l.U 

and the great physician 1s Jesus . Would Jesus come and lay his 

hands on the little girl? Of course, and the Gospel of John 

says simply: "Jesus went lJ ith him" . 

But wait . There is a break in the story. While Jesus is 

making his w~ thru the throng to the little giill, a woman witl 

and issue of blood reaches out and touches the hem of his gar­

ment. Jesus *ttbps and engages her in conversation and ministerf 

to her. 

So Jairus is put on hold, and maybe we can imagine how he 

fel t . Ris youh g daughter is dying and this silly lady is ty1.nf: 

up Jesus' time with her distasteful complaint . How much Jairus 

may have be stressed, we don'~ know. Put on hold while Jesus 

ministered to another. 

Then his worst fears are realized. While he i8 waiting 

aamaf his friends come to him They told him that bis 
daughtdr was dead. 



"Your daughter is dead. Why bother the Master any 

longer?" they said. Jairus feels a sudden ache wi thin ~ 

self. Bis friends seek to console him, but there often is a 

11m1t to what best friends can do in a moment like that . 

Something more is needed. Q) 
But Jesus is still there and haa not forgotten Jairua . 

He touched Jairuaon the arm and said "Don't be afraid, only 1 

believe . He was asking a lot of the man 

When we are put on hold, we can hold ever firmer to 

the promises of God. 

Jennifer Strader's life was snatched away im a tragic 

auto accident . 

Her father Roger Strader is a song writer and was con­

ducting a Christian chorus some 900 hundred miles away when 

he got the call concerning Jennifer . Just like that a father 

of three becomes the father of two ...with a fUneral to plan. 

When Roger returned hom his normally confident spirit 

was crushed in grief. Everywbere he turned he was reninded 

of Jeenifer 

Roger prayed a hundred timed and a few daysbefore the 

memorial service be tucked his wife and children in bed nad 

went into the stillness of his study. He poured out his 

heart to God . and God gave him rest . Roger was ~writer. 

and in his study was a sound system and bunch of tapes . Be 

walked accross the rooom and put on an old Bone he had writt; 



- one which he had heard ma.ny times. But this time the chords 

and refrains were 18ke they were from heaven, a as if he was 

hearing them for the first time: fl) 
In a world that I s wracked by sin and sorrow, There is peace 
Ohen you rind no hope for your tomorrow , There is peace 
When it seems your heavy burden is too much to bear, 

There is peace 

When God puts you on hold•. . hold on in faith and trust . 

Jesus made his way to Jairua' house along with Peter, HIt= 

I 
James and Gohn. \!Iehn he got therte is family and friends were 

all weeping and wiling. Jesus said; "Why are you weeping. Thf 

little girl is not dead, she 1s sleeping" They ridiculed his 

comment. But he went into the room where was was, and took her 

band in his and said~Alitha Cum!. .. Little girl I say to you, 

arise" and abe &rOse 

Now this little story ~ strectch your credibility 

Dr. J K Rsineir once promouced a wouded 12 year old boy 

dead. But just then another Dr came into the room. He grabbed 

a needle and stuck 1 t into the boys cherl . In a fe....a seconds t 

the boys heart began to beat, and a fe .... hours later an opera­

tion ....hich restored bis legs and movement. Ranier comments : "I 

had lrft the room and \d'Dndered down the hall descouraged. I 

had just promouned the boy dead and he was saved seconds later 

....hile I ....atched" . It is really.,"rmore difficult to believe 

that the lord of Life van take a little girls band and restore 

her than for a Dr to do the same by placing a needle in the 

chest? 



We hold on because we know that Jesus Christ is Lord. 

When our lives are put in hold, we do not let go , because we 

know that he does not let us go . 

There is a story of a young husband whose wife died and 

left him with a small son . Back home after the memorial eer­

vice , they went to bed as soon as it was dark becauae the 

father could think of nothing else to do and nothing else he 

could bear to do. 

as they lay there in the darkness, numb with grief , the 

little boy broke the silence : Daddy, where is molDIllY?" The 

father tried to get the boy to sleep , but he kept asking 

questions . 

after a time the father brought the boy to bed with him. 

But the boy was still disturbed and restless and would ask 

heartbreaking quest ions . Finally , the youngster reached his 

band thru the darkness , placed it on his father ' s face and 

asked : "Daddy, is your face toward me?" Given verbal assurance 

and by his own touch, that his father ' s face was toward him , 

the boy said, "If your face is tovard me, I think I can go to 

s leep" . 

That is the pr ,} " ~ '. ~· I ,'1 -, 
/wId. 7t.e hft::ev's fa.c~ 
t</II( ",-.r-I.. f--,,~ ~. 


