
Goodbye 2015
by	Wayne	Goff	

Another year is coming to a close, so we bid adieu to the year 2015, and anxiously await the coming of a new 
year. Each day of life is a privilege and a blessing, for God owes no man anything! As I have said before, I love the 
poem “A New Day” by Dr. Heartsill Wilson who said that he wanted each day of his life to be used wisely because 
he did not want to regret the price that he had paid for it — a day of his life. 

Life is precious, and unfortunately we take life for granted all too often. When it is too late, and our lives are nearly 
over, then we wish we had treasured each moment a bit more. Dear reader, do not do that with what is left of your 
life. None of us will necessarily live every day wisely. Some days have been filled with anxiety, frustration and 
anger because things just did not go as we had planned. But let those days be few and far between. 

The apostle Paul encouraged the good brethren at Ephesus to “redeem the time” (Eph. 5:16). He did not have in 
mind that we be sure to buy the proper stocks and bonds, nor that we work many hours of overtime to have plenty 
of funds! But rather to Paul and to God, “redeeming the time” was done by walking “circumspectly, not as fools 
but as wise” (Eph. 5:15). How do we walk circumspectly? By looking carefully at how you conduct your life every 
day! We must be accountable. Don’t get caught up in the “rat race” with the rest of the world. Keep your priorities 
straight, which means always putting God first in your heart and life. But so often we are rushed into life by the 
demands of family, work, and school — and God gets left out in the cold! It takes work, effort and foresight to 
“redeem the time,” and we will give an account of how we have done in the last day. 

Finally, before the year is completely over, look back over 2015 and make sure you have corrected every sin which 
you have committed by repenting of it and asking God to forgive you (1 John 1:7-10). Then when the history books 
are closed on this year, you can safely say “It is well with my soul.” 

“So teach us to number our days, that we may gain a heart of wisdom” (Psalm 90:12). “Lord, make me to know my 
end, and what is the measure of my days, that I may know how frail I am. Indeed, You have made my days as 
handbreadths, and my age is as nothing before You; certainly every man at his best state is but vapor” (Psalm 
39:4-5). 
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