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“Does Anyone Really Know What Time It Is?”
 December 29, 2019

Psalm 103, Romans 5:1-11

Does anyone really know what time it is?

I don’t think so.  Consider the following points.

We think it is 2019 going on 2020.  But in China, it is 
the year 4716.  In the Hebrew Calendar, it is 5779; the 
Islamic calendar, 1441.  So, what year is it?

How do we calculate time?  Is it based on the moon’s 
rotation around the earth, the earth’s rotation around 
the sun, or, a frequency from the electromagnetic 
spectrum of atoms?

Do we use a 24- or 12-hour clock to tell time?

What calendar do we use?  Julian, Gregorian, Chinese? 
What about the Christian Liturgical calendar that says 
today is the 1st Sunday of Christmas?

When does a “day” begin and end?   At Sunset?  Dawn?  
Midnight?

Then there is the matter of time zones, the International 
Date Line, and, of course, daylight savings time…

How do we think about time?  Is time cyclical and 
repetitive, so that there is never anything really new?  
Does time involve inevitable progress?  Or is there 
entropy, disorder and chaos as things inevitably fall 
apart?  Maybe time has no meaning, no patterns of 
progress or entropy.  Only present moment.

Well, this is not a lecture on metaphysics.  But the 
Apostle Paul got me thinking about time with curious 
phrase in Romans 5:6 “For while we were still weak, at 
the right time Christ died for the ungodly.”

What does Paul mean by “the right time?”

Recall the chronological measure of time in Luke’s 
Gospel, which explains that Jesus’ birth happened 
during the first census of the Emperor Augustus while 

Quirinius was governor of Syria.  This chronological 
measure of time is important to support the claim that 
Jesus was a real person who lived in a particular time in 
history.

But in Romans 5:6, Paul chose to use the Greek 
word “Kairos,” a very rich and deep word that is not a 
quantitative or chronological measure of time.  It is a 
qualitative measure of time, as reflected in the various 
English translations of this verse: at the right time, in 
due season, at the right moment, at the time God chose.

“Kairos” refers to something ahistorical, something 
deeper, more profound, more transcendent than the 
mere chronological time marked by our I-phones and 
calendars.

Kairos has two meanings.  Under the first meaning, the 
right time refers to an opportune moment, a decisive 
or a crucial point in time.

So about Christ’s death prompts Paul to describe it has 
happening at the right time?

Paul explains in verses 6-10.  What was “right” about 
the timing of Christ’s death is that it happened while 
we were still “weak,” “ungodly” (v.6), still “sinners” 
(v.8), while we were “enemies” of God (v.10.)

Why is that important?

Paul observes in v. 7 that it is rare for a person to die on 
behalf of a righteous or good person.  It does happen 
and in those rare instances when it does, we can sort of 
understand why.

But to demonstrate and prove the nature of God’s love 
for us, Christ died while we were sinners, still enemies 
of God.

Had Christ died for us while we were morally, 
intellectually, and spiritually good people, that would 
prove God’s love is transactional, conditional, based 
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upon our merit or worth, that God’s love is something 
we must earn.

Instead, Christ died for us while we are sinners.  
That is the right time to prove God’s love for us is 
unconditional, freely given to us by the grace of God.

For Paul, the “right time” is ahistorical, referring to our 
state of being as sinners.  Our state of being transcends 
the restrictions of chronological time.  That Christ 
died for us while we were sinners is the critical, decisive 
point – regardless of the chronological time in which 
it happened, or in which we live.

Kairos, the right time, can also describe an intense 
moment when a decision is demanded, a course of 
action must be taken, priorities established.

Perhaps my own story can serve as an illustration.

When I was in Middle School, I developed an interest 
in philosophy and theology.  I began to read about 
other religions like Buddhism, Hinduism, and various 
spiritualist movements.  Since I was only in Junior High, 
much of this was way over my head.  Nevertheless, I 
concluded that the “adult” thing to do would be to 
cobble together the best of each religion, creating my 
own religion!

During this time, I was active in the Confirmation 
Class of our small Presbyterian church.  Christianity 
seemed to make sense and I really liked the Christian 
adults I knew, so I honestly affirmed the membership 
vows and joined the church.

Yet I kept an open mind by continually learning about 
other faith systems.

Also at this time, I attended the New Wilmington 
Missionary Conference which gathers hundreds of 
Presbyterian High School students for a week-long 
conference in Western Pennsylvania.

This conference was an amazing experience.  I had 
never been together with such a large group of kids 
before.  The lectures and classes were interesting.  The 
recreational and social events were fun.  Having the 
opportunity to make a fresh start with a new group of 
friends was liberating since many of my friends from 

home I had known since 2nd grade. Oh, and it was 
easy to get a date for evening social activities (a risk-
free date at that, since after a week we would probably 
never see each other again!).

One week, the boy’s vesper speaker was a very intense 
Presbyterian missionary on furlough from Egypt.  He 
was not a fire and brimstone preacher.  But he was very 
fervent in his zeal to bring people to Christ.

This approach did not sit well with my syncretistic, a 
little bit of this and a little bit of that, approach to faith.  
So, one night I screwed up my courage and confronted 
him. “What gives you the right to go into a foreign 
country and tell the people that their religion is wrong 
and only yours is right?”

To this day, I do not remember a word he said.  That has 
been repressed somewhere in the deep, dark recesses 
of my mind.  But I remember very well the emotional 
experience of having been ripped to shreds.

As I lay on my cot later that night, licking my emotional 
wounds while trying to make sense about what had just 
happened, a thought came into my head.

Now, this thought did not come with the voice of 
Charlton Heston or James Earl Jones.  Nor was it the 
voice of George Burns or Alanis Morrisette (and I 
apologize for the old movie references!).  It was simply 
a thought like any other I have ever had:  “For God 
so loved the world, that he gave his only son, so that 
everyone who believes in him may not perish, but may 
have eternal life.”

That was a moment of kairos for me…an intense 
moment of decision, of taking action, establishing 
priorities.

In that moment, I realized that God loves us so much!  
God’s love is not conditional.  I do not have to prove 
myself in order to be loved by God. God’s love is offered 
to me as a gift.

Do I choose to receive this love, or leave it?

In that moment of kairos, I chose to receive it…and 
that has made all the difference.

That’s my story of kairos.  What about you?
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That Christ died for us at the right time - while we were still sinners - is true for each and every person who has 
ever lived; each and every one of us.

But what of the right time when each of us decide whether to accept this gift of salvation or not?  Have there 
been such “right times” in your life?  And how have you responded? 

I do not mean to imply that the moment for us to accept God’s love is a once–in-a-life-time-thing: miss it, and 
the opportunity will never come again.  I do not believe that all!

God is continually reaching out in love to us – again and again and again.  For each of us, there have been, and 
there will continue to be, “right times” for us to make and to reaffirm, our decision of faith to accept God’s love, 
to accept Christ as our Lord and Savior.

Perhaps right now, is such a moment?

My prayer for you, and for myself, is that in this New Year, we will become more aware of God’s loving and 
forgiving presence with us, and be more able to respond in faith to God’s unconditional love for us through Jesus 
Christ and live in peace with God.

Amen.


