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Remember your Creator in the days of your youth, before the days of trouble come and the years approach when you will say, “I find no pleasure in them”—
before the sun and the light and the moon and the stars grow dark, and the clouds return after the rain; 
when the keepers of the house tremble, and the strong men stoop, when the grinders cease because they are few, and those looking through the windows grow dim; 
when the doors to the street are closed and the sound of grinding fades; when men rise up at the sound of birds, but all their songs grow faint; 
when men are afraid of heights and of dangers in the streets; when the almond tree blos​soms and the grasshopper drags himself along and desire no longer is stirred. Then man goes to his eternal home and mourners go about the streets.



Remember Him—before the silver cord is severed, or the gol​den bowl is broken; before the pitcher is shattered at the spring, or the wheel broken at the well, 
and the dust returns to the ground it came from, and the spirit returns to God who gave it.


They say that growing old is no fun, but that it beats the alternative.  They say that any day is a good day as long as you can look down at the grass growing instead of looking up at the grass growing.  They say that everything is downhill after—well, you fill in the age.  I’m not sure that any of those statements are completely true, but they are what people say.  It is true that birthdays are good for you, because the more you have, the longer you live.  It is true that you will grow old if you should live long enough.


This section about old age is for young people.  Wise King Solomon says so right at the beginning.  He says, “Remember your Creator in the days of your youth.”  For some of us, “the days of our youth” are long gone.  But for some of us, “the days of our youth” are right now, the per​fect time to remember our Creator.


“Remember your Creator in the days of your youth.”  Remember that you did not create yourself, but that God created you, God Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.  He literally created our first parents, Adam and Eve, and gave them the ability to reproduce when He commanded them, “Be fruitful and increase in number; fill the earth and subdue it. Rule over the fish of the sea and the birds of the air and over every living creature that moves on the ground.” Gn1v28.  Your parents gave birth to you because of what God said to Adam and Eve so long ago.


“Remember your Creator in the days of your youth.”  Remember not just who made you but how He made you.  It is popular among some today to point out that it is important to confess who made the world, but not so much how he made the world.  People who say that want to say that God made the world by means of evolution, which is pure nonsense.  If God is our Creator, then we better very well listen to His description of how He did that, and not go off after modern fairy tales about how it happened.


“Remember your Creator in the days of your youth.”  Remember not just who made you but why He made you.  He made you for eternal life.  He created Adam and Eve to live forever with Him in the beautiful world He had made for them.  They messed that up in short order, but God brought them a promise of eternal life with Him in a new heavens and a new earth, the home of righteousness.  God made you so that you will trust in His Son, our Lord Jesus, who has prepared places for us in His Father’s house.  The prophet Isaiah recorded God’s words, “The people I formed for Myself that they may proclaim My praise.” Is43v21.  The apostle Peter wrote, “You are a chosen people, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a people belonging to God, that you may declare the praises of Him who called you out of darkness into His wonderful light.” 1Pe2v9.

Most of this section is a beautiful picture of old age.  It is sad insofar as the aging process is the consequence of sin.  And insofar as the aging process leads to death, it is the consequence of sin.  Adam and Eve would never have grown old, as we speak of it; they would never have died, but they would have lived in perfectly good health forever, and their children with them, if only they had not sinned.  In that sense, everyone of these things that happens to us is a reminder of the sin we inherit from them, a reminder that our own death is approaching.


“Remember your Creator in the days of your youth … before the sun and the light and the moon and the stars grow dark, and the clouds return after the rain,… and those looking through the windows grow dim.”  There are changes that affect the eyes as we grow older, making it harder and harder to see.  I got glasses pretty much at the begin​ning of grade school, so I’ve had plenty of time to get used to them.  In recent years, I’ve advanced to bifocals and even to trifocals, and I still can’t see some things.  I have what I call my miracle Bible, a small pocket Bible in which the words appear to be smaller each time I open it.


“Remember your Creator in the days of your youth … before … the keepers of the house tremble, and the strong men stoop.”  The “keepers of the house” are the hands, which can begin to tremble, to shake.  Some have trouble keeping their back straight, and become more and more stooped over, like a woman Jesus healed “who had been crippled.… She was bent over and could not straighten up at all.” Lk13v11.  Youth are lim​ber and agile, but old age not so much.


“Remember your Creator in the days of your youth … before … the grinders cease because they are few.”  The grinders are especially your molars, your teeth.  As the years pass, trips to the dentist become more painful, also in the pocketbook, as expensive things are done to try to save some of the teeth.  There is something called Marfans Syndrome, some symptoms that often appear together; three of them are bad eyesight, heart valve problems, and bad teeth, and I seem to have all three.


“Remember your Creator in the days of your youth … before … the doors to the street are closed and … men are afraid of heights and of dangers in the streets.”  Because of the other problems that come with old age, going out involves special dangers.  You might fall.  You might break a leg or a hip.  Recovery will take a very long time.  You might get pneumonia during recovery, and die.  Better not risk it.  Down in Georgia we climbed Stone Mountain, the largest lump of granite in the world.  I was fine hiking up, as long as there was plenty of land and woods on either side, but when we got to the top and there was nothing but air, I found it harder and harder to go further; I wanted only to head down.


“Remember your Creator in the days of your youth … before … the sound of grinding fades [and] men rise up at the sound of birds, but all their songs grow faint.”  Why do people speak so quietly these days?  Why do I have to turn the volume on the TV up louder and louder?  Why don’t you speak up?  The hearing tends to go bad as well as everything else.  I’ve never heard anything encouraging about hearing aids, although many of my friends have them.


“Remember your Creator in the days of your youth … before … the almond tree blos​soms and the grasshopper drags himself along and desire no longer is stirred.”  The almond tree has white flowers, so when it blossoms, it looks just like a person with grey or even white hair.  Wise King Solomon wrote in Proverbs, “Gray hair is a crown of splendor; it is attained by a righteous life.” Pr16v31.  And again, “The glory of young men is their strength, gray hair the splendor of the old.” Pr20v29.  Perhaps we should feel proud of our gray or white hair.


“Then man goes to his eternal home and mourners go about the streets.… The dust returns to the ground it came from, and the spirit returns to God who gave it.”  We will avoid that if Jesus returns for the last day soon.  After all, the Bible ends with the words, “He who testifies to these things says, ‘Yes, I am coming soon.’ Amen. Come, Lord Jesus.” Re22v20.  Otherwise and until that day, funeral homes and cemeteries will do a thriving business, and we will be summoned to funerals often.  Yesterday there were two funerals I wanted to attend, one for a prominent member of the Washington congregation whom I got to know during the vacancy there fifteen years ago, another for a pastor whom I’ve known since school.


“Remember your Creator in the days of your youth.”  And if you did remember your Creator in the days of your youth, even if those days were many, many years ago, you still remember your Creator to this day, so that this section also applies to those of us for whom “the days of our youth” are only a fading memory.  If there is someone who did not remem​ber his Creator in the days of his youth, and that person is still alive, he had better get busy remembering his Creator, for the days are fast approaching when mourners will be going about the streets for him.  Every one of these afflictions Solomon describes is another reminder that that day is coming soon.


Remember your Creator whose birthday as your Savior we cele​brated a couple weeks ago.  Remember your Creator whose ministry we hear about in our Gospel readings.  Remember your Creator who traveled one last time to Jerusalem for you, as we will hear in a few weeks.  Remem​ber your Creator who was arrested, suffered, died, and was buried for you, as we will be reminded once again.  Remember your Creator who rose from His grave with the promise that we also will rise from our graves on the Last Day.  Remember your Creator who bodily ascended into heaven but is still with us always, just as He has promised.


Remember your Creator by listening to His Word, by reading His Word for yourself, by thinking about what He has said to us, by even memorizing what He has said to us.  Remember your Creator by treasuring what He has done for us, how He adopted us into His family through the washing of Holy Baptism, how He feeds us with His body and blood for the forgiveness of our sins.  Remember your Creator by putting His words into practice in your life, the ten commands He has given to us.  Remember your Creator, because He never forgets us.  Amen.
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