
Message 
 Wow. Thinking back on all of the senior sermons I’ve been to, and 

now to be up here myself is one of those “Uh oh I’m a senior moments.” 

College is such a strange time. As students we are constantly transitioning 

between becoming adults and that comfortable coddled person who once 

was. It seems as though as soon as we begin to feel comfortable in one 

setting, we go home for Christmas break only to resort back to being cared 

for by our parents. In fact, we are arguably more coddled when we go 

home after being away for a few months than we ever were previously, 

which really doesn’t help us in what can truly be labeled as our identity 

crisis. Nothing is more confusing than going home and being taken care of 

to an embarrassing extent while also working on job applications for the 

“real world” many of us will be entering in 4 very short months. How did we 

get here? How do we ever get from here to there? How can so much 

change without us even really noticing? 

Looking over the past four years I cannot help but be shocked to see   

how much has changed since that fall of 2010 when I stepped into my 

Bergsauker dorm room. I experienced so many new things and learned a 

great deal about the world around me that year; it is no wonder that I felt 

like a different person a year later when I moved into my Stavig dorm room. 

As though enough hadn’t changed between freshman and sophomore year, 

I felt I had come even further when I moved into Tuve as a Junior… and that 

feeling of accomplishment was not just because I made it up three flights of 

stairs with my giant box full of books that gets heavier and heavier each 

year. The real question is, did we plan to change so much from year to 



year—and semester to semester even? No. But there is a constant unseen 

force that moves us from here to there, and through every stage of life.  

I am one who does not handle change particularly well. Life is so 

much easier when I am familiar with my surroundings and what is expected 

of me… why does everything have to get shaken up? I have found that it is 

helpful to remind myself that these changes are constant and do not 

happen over night. My favorite part of Hebrews 11 is the last part that 

reads “by faith we understand that the universe was formed at God’s 

Command, so that what is seen was not made out of what was visible…” 

For me, that is reassurance that even though not all forces in our lives are 

visible, or even acknowledged, they are still there working with the 

guidance of God, who has made all good things possible. As all college 

students do from time to time, I have done my fair share of blaming God 

for things that do not go my way, but I have also come to the 

understanding that while I may get angry at times and use God as my 

scapegoat, I must also hold God accountable for all of the good in my life—

a family who loves me, the opportunity to study at a school like Augustana, 

along with all of the experiences that go with this school, and all of the 

good things He is (hopefully) cooking up for me in the next few months. 

While I was exceptionally level headed and optimistic when writing 

that last part, I am far from perfect, and I get scared. Really scared. It is a 

big world out there, and it is hard to just sit back and wait for what is to 

come. So what can we do? Well, lucky for us we are all at a point in our 

lives when opportunities are often times more available than we may 

think—especially with the resources available to us at Augustana. While we 



wait for God to have us where he wants us, we can actively wait by taking 

opportunities and growing from them. So many experiences brought by 

such opportunities are life changing—you might truly find your niche in 

one, or you might find that what you thought was your dream profession is 

not for you. Trying new things is how we discover where we are at, what 

we are ready for, and what we want out of life. Last year in my Theory of 

Reading in Elementary Schools class, we were always discussing the idea of 

“just right books,” which is that students should know most of the words in 

the book, students should be able to comprehend what they are reading, 

the books should not be too hard and not too easy, and the perfect book 

should be a little challenging. The more I thought about this in relation to 

helping students become stronger readers, I realized that the same can be 

said when finding the spot “just right” for ourselves in the world. We all 

want to feel competent and comfortable where we are at, but at the same 

time, if we remain static we will get bored and will stop striving to be the 

best we can be. The ideal future is not one that is all sunshine and daisies, 

but one that is “just right” for each individual, and you can find that “just 

right” spot by seizing opportunities and seeing what God has to teach you 

through it. 

 So what is next? What does next semester hold? What does 

this coming summer have in store? Where will each of us be one year from 

now? It is hard to say at this very moment, but as Psalms 27:14 reminds us: 

Wait for the LORD; be strong and take heart and wait for the LORD. If I were 

to map out the next five years of my life, I am guessing my planned 

outcome would turn out to be very different that where I will actually be in 



five years, and that is because nobody knows what will happen tomorrow, 

next month, or next year—except God. God knows where He wants us to 

be, and now it is up to us to see the opportunities He wants us to take, and 

use what God provides for us to set goals, reach those goals, and live the 

good and meaningful life we are capable of.   

When I told one of my friends I really wanted to have “Hymn of 

Promise” sung as a hymn at my senior sermon, they gave me the weirdest 

look. In the Methodist hymnal, this particular one falls under the “Death 

and Eternal Life” category, which definitely is not the focus of today. 

However, I have always thought the lyrics are just as applicable to our lives, 

going from one stage to the next. Quite literally, the phrase “In the cold and 

snow of winter there’s a spring that waits to be, unrevealed until its season, 

something God alone can see,” relates to our lives right now. It is cold and 

snowy, in fact, some of you might only be here to warm up from the cold 

outside, but we all know spring will come in its own time. Figuratively, this 

phrase says to me that even when you’re uncomfortable with where you 

are at in life, as uncomfortable as it would be to go outside and stand in the 

snow, there will be a spring. There will be an opportunity, or lots of 

opportunities, it is just a matter of being ready to take that step and take 

that chance—you never know, it could be life changing—“From the past 

will come the future; what it holds, a mystery, unrevealed until its season, 

something God alone can see.” So, look at me funny if you want, this hymn 

has always given me a positive feeling towards the future, and I will 

continue to use Hymn of Promise as my light as I move forward. 



 One day in class, Kailee Koester found a little card on the table that I 

took a picture of and have looked at quite often since. The card reads: 

 

FOR A DAY OF MY LIFE 

This is the beginning of a new day. God has given me this day to use as I 

will. I can waste it, or use it for good but what I do today is important, 

because I am exchanging a day of my life for it. 

When tomorrow comes this day will be gone forever, leaving behind in its 

place, something that I have traded for it.  

I want it to be gain and not loss, good and not evil, success and not failure, 

in order that I shall not regret the price that I have paid for it. 

 

While it’s important to remember not to panic when the future is 

uncertain, or to stay calm when going through life’s adjustments, and to 

especially trust in God when the rest is unknown, the message on the card 

is a great reminder to make each day important, regardless of how 

undefined the future is. Even though in the large scheme of things we are 

all waiting to see what will happen next, we cannot just sit and wait—we 

have to keep living, and make the best out of where we are. 

 


