
 
 

Half Empty or Half Full 
 

It’s winter, its cold, its dark and I am on my way to the airport at 5 am to pick up 
Kristopher and Danielle. The sky is clear and I can see stars as I drive down the 
road. Not a lot of stars because of the surrounding light pollution that hides them 
as I drive and look at the sky. 
 
But there in the southern sky, hanging in mid air on nothing is the moon. It is 
exceptionally bright this morning. It is performing its function, which is to reflect 
the light of the sun so we might have some semblance of light in the darkness. 
 
The moon of course cannot generate its own light but serves to reflect the light 
from a real source. So its light, the light of the moon at its best illuminates 
shadows within shadows. 
 
The moon this morning is but a half moon. Simply stated its face is half lit or 
white and the other half is dark or black…non-existent to my gaze. When I look at 
the moon I think to myself is it half full of light or half devoid of light? 
 
I am on the expressway and the road winds along its path to the airport. The only 
lights before me are from the headlamps of my car. Only the path directly in front 
of me is illuminated. So I need to focus and drive a little slower. 
 
Every once in a while a group or clump of 3 to 5 cars encompass me. Then for a 
moment in time the darkness runs away from us as the light generated by 5 of us 
lights the road further ahead and I can speed up to go faster. 
 
But then we break apart and once again I only see what is directly before me. In 
a very real sense I have just written about life, as we know it here on earth. Just 
as the road lit before you represent a journey…so to is the life we live. It is a 
personal journey to a special place along a winding road in the darkness with 
limited light to show the way. 
 
And as the half moon is filled with both light and darkness so to are the days of 
our lives. But the question is whether you see your life half full or half empty? 
 
If you have been with me for any length of time you know I see the hand of God 
in everything. I see him in tear drops that are filled with memories. I see Him in 
the leaves that clap with joy in the wind as they praise HIM with arms raised on 
high as they silently pray for our salvation and that Christ would return quickly.  
 
I see HIM in raindrops that represent the tears of God that fell from HIS eyes to 
fill the oceans of the world. I see HIM in the fuel we burn in the form of fossils. 



Not dinosaurs and plant life but people too. Because the fossil fuel that moves 
our civilization is made up of the ancient world, its animals, flora and billions of 
people that died in Noah’s flood. 
 
I even see HIM in an ancient tree near my condo. A CHRISTmas Tree with great 
wisdom named Knarly Bob. Yes I see God everywhere and at all times. It 
amazes me that He cares at all about what happens to me, to you…to any of us. 
 
Yet, He does care. He care’s so very much that he asked His Only Son to 
become a man and to die in our place so that we might have eternal life filled 
with light rather than eternal death encompassed in darkness you can touch. 
 
You know Jesus did not have to do it. He could have said no to His Father’s 
request. But He chose the nails because He could see into the future and it 
brought JOY to HIS heart knowing that you could, should you desire…choose to 
live with HIM in Heaven rather than without HIM in Hell. 
 
So He said yes to the horror of the Cross-because He would rather die for you 
than live without you. It is impossible for us to understand His compassion for us. 
That Jesus would turn His gaze toward Jerusalem and begin to walk to a death 
He already knew intimately in eternity past.  
 
His resolve to finish what He came here to do was equal to the rock foundation 
He would leave us to build upon in the future. And the memory of every detail of 
HIS PASSION Week would be recorded for all time in HIS New Testament. HIS 
New Covenant with you. 
 
And so He Roared from the Cross…”IT IS FINISHED”. And the beginning of the 
end that would have a new beginning with no end…began! 
 
You and I are not worthy to even touch the hem of HIS garment. 
 
Its also amazing to me that once you accept Jesus as your personal Savior and 
Lord; He actually comes to live inside of you. The Holy Spirit, the Comforter 
becomes the down payment to you of the promise of the fullness of eternal life to 
come in heaven, while you are here walking the dust of this earth. 
 
Now you actually have within you a light, a conscience to guide you through the 
path you must walk in this dark world of shadows…all the way home. I spoke 
with a fellow believer today, someone with a strong faith in the Lord. We were 
talking about how our country is slowly eroding our strength and sovereignty by 
sending jobs over seas to foreign countries. He mentioned that he had heard that 
somewhere in the Bible it eluded to a global economy coming and it would 
probably take till at least the year 3,000 to come together.  
 



I told him indeed the One World Economy was coming along with a One World 
Government and a One World Religion and that it probably was more like 10 to 
15 years tops (not setting dates).  His face contorted in disbelief…that’s NOT 
POSSIBLE…he angrily bellowed at me.  
 
You see as long as it was in the distance, beyond affecting his life he was 
comfortable; but not if it was going to change his life here on earth.  Two 
thousand years ago when Christ was crucified, died, rose from the dead, walked 
and talked on the earth for 40 days and then ascended into heaven; the disciples 
and the infant church anxiously waited for His Return. 
 
 For a number of years after, the Church thought the return of Jesus was 
immanent. They lived lives expecting His return during their life times. This kept 
the Church pure in the beginning.  
 
Now two thousand years later, believers are horrified that He would come during 
their lifetime. God forbid that should happen. What about everything I own, my 
job, my family, my coming cruise, my plans for the coming year 
…my….my………my.    When did we get the idea that this life is worth anything? 
 
When did we loose sight of the FACT that we are Aliens here, that this is not 
reality, that our citizenship is elsewhere, that we are residents of the New 
Jerusalem, that we are part of an entire New Universe that Jesus will make all 
new after He rolls the old one up like a scroll, never to be unwound again.  
That Jesus HIMSELF is personally building a home for each of us to enter into. 
 
We grasp the things of this life in a death grip so that even death itself has 
difficulty opening the closed fist of our hands that fiercely hold onto to the things 
of this life as we pass from it. 
 
Why as believers is there so much HELL left in us that controls our thoughts, 
emotions and turns our focus and might I add our love away from the coming 
KING…Our Sovereign LORD. 
 
So for my friend life here is not half empty, but half full. He is happy and content 
with the reflective light of the moon that illuminates shadows within shadows. He 
is content to drive the highway roads in darkness with the light of 3 to 5 others 
whose opinions give credibility to his own. Opinions that make them feel better, 
but cannot be defended in Scripture. 
 
For me life is half empty because I know what I have to look forward to.  
I am not interested in the accumulated light of opinion that can surround me. I 
only know that Jesus promised to light up the path before me so I can take one 
step at a time and focus on HIM. 
 



The Word of God says that Jesus is the light of the world and the truth. His eyes 
when He comes back will be like flames of fire that will penetrate the souls of 
those who will stand before HIM.  The only thing that will soften those eyes of fire 
and light as HE looks upon us will be hearts full of love for HIM and souls without 
shadows in them.  
 
Why would you want the reflected light of the moon to lead you on the path of life 
down here? Why would you want to delay His coming by even one minute for 
anything you might gain here in this life?   
 
Why would you want to live in the shadow land’s when you can have the SON 
Light lead you home to an eternal life worth living?  
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