
 Labor in Vain 

 Unless the Lord builds the house, they labor in vain who build it; unless the Lord guards the 
 city, the watchman keeps awake in vain. 

 Psalm 127:1 

 No  one  likes  to  work  for  nothing.  We  like  to  see  the  fruit  of  our  labor.  When  I  clean  my 
 house,  I  don’t  like  to  turn  around  and  find  it  messy  again.  It’s  depressing.  I  think  that’s  why 
 I  find  laundry  and  dishes  to  be  so  onerous  to  do  -  it’s  a  never-ending  prospect.  It  feels  like 
 I’m laboring in vain. 

 We  are  all  building  a  life,  a  witness,  a  testimony,  a  legacy.  A  lot  of  e�ort  goes  into  it.  A  lot  of 
 di�erent  materials.  A  lot  of  aspects,  a  lot  of  lessons,  a  lot  of  work  and  worry  and  energy. 
 Every  day  a  new  building  block  is  laid  in  the  structure  of  our  lives.  What  are  we  working 
 towards? What is the end goal? What are we building? 

 I’ve  thought  about  that  a  lot  recently.  Is  what  I’m  building  with  my  life  worth  the  e�ort?  Is  it 
 lasting?  Is  it  valuable?  There’s  a  passage  in  1  Corinthians  3  that  talks  about  the  results  of 
 our  e�orts.  Whether  we  are  building  with  gold,  silver  or  precious  stones,  or  we’re  building 
 with  wood,  hay  or  straw,  all  our  work  will  be  tested  by  fire.  I  don’t  want  to  get  to  the 
 beginning  of  my  eternal  life  and  find  that  everything  I’ve  worked  for  up  till  then  goes  up  in 
 smoke. 

 The  feature  verse  is  a  sobering  reminder.  Whatever  I’m  doing  with  my  life,  unless  I  am 
 following  God’s  blueprint,  His  direction  and  leading,  I  am  laboring  in  vain.  It  will  not  stand. 
 If  I’m  leaving  Him  out  of  it,  then  the  materials  I’m  choosing,  the  structure  I’m  working  so 
 hard  on,  is  a  shack  made  of  straw.  Even  more  sobering  is  that  the  choices  I  make  now  are 
 what  goes  with  me  into  eternity.  What  I  do  now  determines  what  I  do  in  eternity.  And  once  I 
 reach  that  side,  it’s  done.  I  can’t  go  back  and  change  my  choices  at  that  point.  There  are 
 no  do-overs.  We  are  given  this  life,  and  the  choices  we  make  during  the  course  of  it  have  a 
 tremendous impact on our eternity. 

 This  thought  creates  in  me  a  need  to  examine  my  work,  examine  the  “house”  I’m  building.  I 
 am  so  thankful  that,  if  necessary  and  with  the  guidance  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  I  can  tear  it 
 down  to  the  foundation  and  start  again.  Oh  what  a  magnificent  Savior  we  serve!  We  are 
 loved,  dear  one.  He  is  ever  willing  to  start  us  over  again.  While  we  draw  breath  on  this  side 
 of  eternity,  it  is  not  too  late  to  begin  building  a  lasting  structure  that  has  eternal  value. 
 Whether  you  are  5  or  55,  whether  you’re  in  college  or  retired,  it  is  never  too  late.  We  don’t 
 have to labor in vain. 

 Father, we thank You for Your infinite patience with us. We thank You that You wait for us 
 with open arms, that You run to meet us when we return to You. We thank You that what You 
 build in us and with us will last. Help us to examine our work, our lives, and build with Your 

 blueprint, with Your guidance, something that will stand. 
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