
Scripture: Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 
For everything there is a season and a time for every matter under heaven: 
2 a time to be born and a time to die;​
a time to plant and a time to pluck up what is planted;​
3 a time to kill and a time to heal;​
a time to break down and a time to build up;​
4 a time to weep and a time to laugh;​
a time to mourn and a time to dance;​
5 a time to throw away stones and a time to gather stones together;​
a time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing;​
6 a time to seek and a time to lose;​
a time to keep and a time to throw away;​
7 a time to tear and a time to sew;​
a time to keep silent and a time to speak;​
8 a time to love and a time to hate;​
a time for war and a time for peace. 
 
Sermon: Overlying Generosity - Giving Time In All Spaces 
I have to admit. This scripture is a bit much for me. And honestly, why wouldn’t it be? It 
encapsulates much of human life. It’s pleasant to just read, but if we really listen and feel each 
phrase, each scenario, it could easily overtake us. Each phrase is truly loaded with so much of 
our human existence.  
 
Even the seemingly easier phrases can bring up a lot. Like, “a time to keep and a time to throw 
away.” It would be easy if the decision were just to keep or throw away meaningless stuff, but 
what about children’s art, family heirlooms, relationships? “A time to keep and a time to throw 
away” isn’t as easy as we thought. What if this phrase is more about memories and hardships? 
What if this phrase is about humanity’s very existence in life? Do we keep life or throw it 
away? Each phrase is complex. 
 
In fact, it’s hard to tell whether this scripture is hopeful or depressing. Are we supposed to focus 
on the “born, plant, heal, build up, laughing” part of this scripture, or the “die, pluck, kill, break 
down, weep” part? I mean, we do use this scripture for funerals. Are we supposed to delicately 
balance the two? Yet, by reading this scripture with hope and possibility, we can see grace 
throughout life. Not just human compassion towards someone, regardless if they deserve it. 
This grace is built on God’s love for us and God’s creative structure of life. What utter 
amazement we can achieve when we look at God’s grace through the times of laughing and 
weeping or building up and breaking down, of planting and plucking! What an amazing gift life 
is, especially when we look at the certainty of human death at the same time.  
 
We are invited in this scripture to see the depth of God’s generous love for us. We are invited to 
see God’s generous earthly creation. We are invited to see God’s generous complexity of life. In 
God’s generosity, we are given the chance to see two ways to react to life’s events.  
 



For instance, in verse 3, it says there is “a time to kill and a time to heal”. This alludes to 
society’s two ways of responding to someone's actions: capital punishment or improvement of 
life. Now, when this was written, it wasn’t necessarily talking about those who had harmed 
another. Rather, in the Old Testament, it was believed that if someone was sick, it was a 
punishment from God. People around them may have believed that nothing should be done to 
try to make that person better. In today’s context, it could mean a variety of things, from health 
and healing to restorative justice. Each phrase is truly complex. 

 
Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 is about our reflections on the Meaning of Time. It marks 28 experiences that 
are known and felt by all human beings, “born, die, plant, pluck, kill, heal, break down, build 
up, weep, laugh, mourn, dance, throw away, gather, embrace, not embrace, seek, lose, keep, 
throw away, tear, sew, keep silence, speak, love, hate, war, peace.” Throughout our lifetimes, we 
will encounter each one of these more than once. This scripture shares with us that all of this is 
normal for human existence. “For everything there is a season and a time for every matter under 
heaven.” It does not allude to God’s divine intervention, but rather our free will. “For 
everything there is a season and a time for every matter under heaven.” 
 
Our theme of the day is Giving Time in All Spaces. As I mentioned before, we have spent the 
last two weeks looking at time and the generosity that we can exhibit through it. Ecclesiastes 3 
is an excellent example of the time that we live through here on earth.  
 
In this life, time moves, no matter what season we are in. Sometimes we shut ourselves off to 
the generosity of time when we are experiencing the less-than-wonderful spaces of human life, 
like in the breaking down stages, weeping and mourning times, and the times to refrain from 
embracing, just to name a few. Yet, our God is still giving us opportunities for generosity of 
time through it all.  
 
Now, I’m not saying that we need to push those seasons and feelings aside. I’m saying God 
gives us opportunities to heal through the generosity of time. Let’s look at some examples. 
 
Take, for instance, when breaking down (the opposite of building up), we are invited to give 
time for others to help us heal emotionally or process. We are also invited to use our processing 
time and use it to help others (down the line). 
 
As God mourns with us, we are invited into a space of generosity of time. Now, this one is 
tricky, so bear with me. I believe that God calls us in our mourning to be present. Be present in 
our mourning, acknowledging all that we are feeling. Being present in our mourning allows us 
to notice when we have been alone too long. Being with others can lift us up out of the 
drowning water that is our grief. Sometimes, generosity of time looks like receiving.  
 
So, whether we give or receive, we are invited to give space to ourselves as we heal, or give 
presence to others, give time in the seasons of life. 
 



In 1993, the controversial musical “Rent” brought light to the AIDS epidemic and to LGBTQ+ 
life. While the musical remains controversial, one of the songs became exceedingly popular 
throughout the 90s and 2000s, and speaks to the beauty of time. Let’s listen to those lyrics: 

525,600 minutes, 525,000 moments so dear. How do you measure a year? 
In daylights, in sunsets, in midnights, in cups of coffee. 
In inches, in miles, in laughter, in strife. 
Measure in love. Seasons of love. 
525,600 minutes! 525,000 journeys to plan. 
In truths that she learned, 
Or in times that he cried. 
In bridges he burned, 
Or the way that she died.... 
Remember the love! 
Measure in love. 
Seasons of love! 
  

Let’s pray: 
God of seasons and God of time, we have heard your word for us today and have taken it to 
heart. We have heard the complexities and the apparent simplicity of each of the seasons of life. 
As we think about how we have hurt, let us also remember the ways in which we have helped. 
Remind us that in each season we have lived, you create ways for us to heal and support 
through them. Let us truly be a people who live into the generosity of time through being born, 
dying, planting, plucking, killing, healing, breaking down, building up, weeping, laughing, 
mourning, dancing, throwing away, gathering, embracing, not embracing, seeking, losing, 
keeping, throwing away, tearing, sewing, keeping silence, speaking, loving, hating, being in 
war, and being in peace. Let us be present in time with love. In your precious and powerful 
name we pray, Amen. 


