
Church Message by Roger Hostager – circa 1980 
 

The text today speaks to us about Doubting Thomas. Today I’m going to speak to you about doubting 

Rog. And, before any of you get up to leave, I must tell you that I’m not going to bore you with the 

details of my life, rather I’m going to bore you with my perception of life, all 45 years of it squeezed into 

the ten minutes allotted me, and that’s just about as fast as some of those 45 years have gone. Looking 

back, it seems as if I have been racing for something that for some reason or another has managed to 

stay just out of reach, no matter what goal I have set and attained and no matter how good it made me 

feel or how happy I was at the time, it didn’t last. I was never satisfied for long. 

 

During my teens I used to think, “Boy When I get to Senior High School, will I ever be something.” Or, 

“When I’m through with High School, am I going to have a good time. I’m really going to live. And just 

wait until I graduate from college. Will I show people what I can do. When I get a job and get married is 

when life really begins and my kids are going to be the greatest. They are going to make me so happy. 

And when my kids are gone, then I’m going to have time to find myself.” 

 

Well our children are right now preparing to themselves to leave and do you know what I have just 

realized? That I am middle-aged and I have been wishing my life away. I have been so busy planning for 

the “tomorrows” and the “next weeks”, “next months” and “next years”, that I have neglected to spend 

enough time cherishing the now, taking time to smile instead of frown, praise instead of criticize, love 

instead of hate, hug instead of hit, listen instead of talk. I have been too busy thinking of me and 

neglecting what God wants of me. Maybe part of the reason is that when we are younger, we just don’t 

think of life having to end, that there will always be time to make commitments, not realizing that life is 

a process of dying, that with each day that goes by, we are one day closer to death. Maybe the other 

part of the reason is that I am a doubting Rog or Carol or Steve or Mary, that I hear but am not quite 

convinced. 

 

I mentioned that I was a middle-aged, and life is a process of dying. Then you know what that makes 

me? That makes me half dead, or, worse than that, only half alive. Seriously, how many of us are only 

living our lives only half alive? What are we doing here? What’s it all about? 

 

I work for the State of Minnesota, and each year we need to sit down and re-write our position 

description. It is a procedure of telling what we do and for what reason. The key phrase is “so that”. I do 

something “so that” something is accomplished. It might be fun to apply this to our lives so that we 

might find the real purpose for our living. 

 

For example: 

 

   I was born – so that – Life is carried on 

   I eat – so that – I might live and grow 

   I go to school – so that – I can learn 

   I learn – so that – I can improve my mind 

   I improve my mind – so that – I have more potential 

   I want more potential – so that – I can get a better job 



   I want a better job – so that – I can make more money 

   I want more money – so that – I can but more things 

   I want more things – so that – I will be happier 

 

It might be interesting for each of you to apply this to your own lives to see where your final “so that” 

takes you. What is your ultimate reason for being? The previous example has been manipulated to make 

a specific point. It basically ends up at materialism. I want to buy more things “so that” I will be happier? 

 

What about happiness and what makes us feel good about ourselves? Have you ever heard anyone say, 

“Boy if I only had that new car or bicycle or dress or vacation, would I ever be happy.” Or have you ever 

said to yourself, “If only he would do this or she wouldn’t do that or if only they would care more, would 

I ever feel better.” 

 

It does feel good to plan for and finally get new things, but it doesn’t take very long before the newness 

is gone. The car starts to rust, that fishing reel you had to have doesn’t catch fish any better, and that 

new house and furniture you longed for hasn’t fulfilled your needs the way you thought they would. 

 

Can we and should we count on things outside to make us happy? Or does happiness come from within? 

I contend that it does. If only we had more money or time or things or understanding or love and on and 

on – would we ever be happy? We can and we should be in control of our own lives and we can choose 

to be happy or sad. We choose to be positive or negative in any given situation. It’s up to us. Each of us 

is responsible for our own lives. 

 

We cannot beg, borrow, buy or steal happiness that lasts. It has to come from within oneself or how 

could so many people, with so little have so much of what we all seek, the inner joy, peace, love and 

fulfillment that radiates from their very being. 

 

We need Christ in our lives. We need to tell others of Christ’s love for us, of our love for Christ and our 

love for each other. We need to tell our friends, our parents, our brothers and sisters, our spouses, and 

our kids, that we love them not because they are pretty or tall or smart or athletic or that they have to 

perform or earn our love. We love them for what they are, just because they are there and need our 

love. 

 

God Bless You all! 


