
What Does Time Mean to You? 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

As we raised our glasses to welcome the New 2007 and embraced each other with the sincerest 

of wishes for the upcoming year, one could only wonder – what is to come? Surely, should the 

pleasant aroma of the burning candles that filled the room with a soft glow, opulence of exquisite 

desserts and the overflow of exotic drinks be any indicator of the blessings to come, then all 

would be well. 

 

Simultaneously, however, this carefree joy suddenly seemed to be pierced with a numbing 

feeling of how fast all these years have gone by – wasn’t it just a little while ago that Y2K was 

the buzz word? The daunting reminder of how quick-paced our lives have become made me 

reflect on the significance of time. How valuable is time? Or even more basically, what is time? 

 

No, I do not wish to launch here into a philosophical discussion of fatalism or existentialism, or 

to start dissecting the question if there even exists such a thing as time. I would simply like to 

prompt those so inclined to reflect if they are accountable for their time and how they are using 

their time. 

 

Time, is one of the many gifts God has given us – it is beautiful and precious and quite 

mysterious, since no one is quite sure how much of it one has. Time sees us through the glorious 

times of our lives as well as the painful ones. Through time we grow and mature; we get to see 

our children born, grow and become responsible adults; we achieve our goals and satisfy our 

ambitions; we see our parents grow old and frail; we say our farewells… And, for the most part, 

it all seems to happen as quickly as a heart-beat. 



 

What is the point of time, then? Why don’t we step back from our demanding schedules filled 

with never-ending commitments and re-evaluate where all this ultimately leads. Time, the way 

we mortals experience it, is an interval given to us to get really good at being in relationship with 

God – to perfect our union with Him as much as we possibly can, so that when, at last, we shed 

our coats of skin (that is, when we die, see Genesis 3) we may be found worthy of entering the 

fullness of this relationship in His Kingdom. Really, this is the bottom line. We know it, we 

believe it, but how many times during the day do we actually think about it? The fact that our 

time will inevitably bring us to the gates of our death should put our lives into perspective – not 

that this is some sort of a miracle solution for all of our dilemmas and conundrums. In our 

society, where it is very difficult to tell the truth from fiction (since we are bombarded from all 

ends with all sorts of false and even detrimental principles) this is a very solid truth. 

 

The question is, then, what will you do with your time? Will you still get annoyed with the 

drawn-out singing and disenchanted with somewhat long-winded homily? Because the question 

still remains – why are we in such a hurry? What is truly more precious than our relationship 

with Him who created us and who will eventually call us back to Him? And I am very well 

acquainted with various daily urgencies dictated by the demands of small children, busy home 

and work schedules, as well as numerous extracurricular activities. Paradoxically, however, it is 

only when we truly spend some “quality” time with God, that is, when we honestly work on 

descending into the depths of the mystery of our union with God that all the other parts of our 

lives fall into place – our families, our work, even the routinely tasks that need our daily 

attention. 

 

Let our resolution be a new way at looking at one of the most precious gifts we have received – 

our time. Let us use it well, so that when the Bridegroom greets us, we may face Him prepared. 
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