
Senior Sermon 
 
 
When was the last time God spoke to you?  

When was the last time God guided your path? 

Has God ever intervened in your life? 

 

Are you thinking God hasn’t ever spoken to me; God hasn’t intervened in my life.  

And certainly no donkey has ever spoken to me. Have you stopped to consider that 

God is there helping you and guiding you every day but you haven’t recognize it?  

Like Balaam you don’t see the Angel of the lord. 

 

What does an angel of the lord look like? Do wings and a halo come to mind?   Maybe 

it is as familiar as your roommate – that roommate that helped you study for the big 

exam, maybe the angel of the lord looks like a coach that gave you the confidence 

that you needed to succeed where you felt you would surely fail or a high school 

teacher that helped you see a strength in yourself.  Maybe the angel of the lord 

threw up a roadblock or event in your life that changed your thinking and left an 

opening for a new career path in your life. 

 

Attentiveness is needed while driving, attentiveness is necessary to notice that cute 

girl walking past you on the sidewalk on the way to class.  Well attentiveness is 

necessary to recognize the signs God is leaving for you too, how he is working in 

your life when he is whispering, nudging, prodding or maybe shoving you in the 

right direction.   

 

Set aside time each day to listen, recognize, and ponder and ask for God’s presence 

in your life.  Alright I know you are busy, but use those few minutes when you are 

lying in bed in the morning trying to decide whether you are going to get up and go 

to that eight o’clock class or not to think about your life and how God is in it.  Put to 

use those minutes when your imagination is running wild with thoughts of fear, or 

fantasy or speculation. Everyone has a few minutes to spare. 



 

Be patient, it takes time but with practice it will become a habit and you will 

recognize that when Kade called to you from the chapel door to come in and join us 

today it was God working through Kade calling you, 

 

God was calling to me spring semester of freshman year, summer was quickly 

approaching and I didn’t have a summer job.  I had started in March contacting the 

house builder I had worked for the summer before, but with the downturn in the 

economy he didn’t have enough work for his regular crew let alone summer help.  

Every contractor I contacted said the same thing.  It was finals week and I needed a 

job bad.  Tyler, a friend of mine, suggested I come with him and work as a camp 

counselor at Outlaw Ranch Bible camp in Custer, SD for the summer.  In the past I 

had worked at a day care.  I thought working at camp sounded like fun, play with 

kids, ride horses, and hike the hills, with free food, lodging and a paycheck.  Sounded 

good to me.  What I didn’t recognize then but do now is that God had sent Tyler to 

me with that job offer so that I might have a summer of bringing God’s word to 

young campers.   

 

Camp started with two weeks of training and then the first campers arrived.  I was 

assigned a group of fun, active middle school boys who wanted to do anything but 

sit and listen to me talk about God.  I learned that some of them played baseball 

together.  I opened the next lesson with a little baseball talk, they were attentive but 

as soon as I transitioned to the lesson for the day they were back to their middle 

school boy antics.  The next day I tried to incorporate games and incentives into the 

lesson, rewards for listening and participating but no matter what the game or how 

great the incentive I couldn’t hold their attention.  By evening I was frustrated and 

not sure how I could get through this week let alone a summer.   

 

That evening after everyone had left the bonfire I stayed to pray.  I asked for God’s 

help in how to reach these kids, for patients, for a way to make it through this week.  

It was a lengthy cry for help.  When I raised my head and opened my eyes, three of 



my campers were sitting silently beside me. God had brought them to me as a sign 

that I had reached them and they were ready to listen to what I had to say. 

 

I learned that night that whenever I need assistance all I have to do is ask.  God is 

there ready and willing to help me through any struggle or difficulty. 

 

God may not respond by talking to you with a booming voice from above but like the 

fisherman in your text today he will guide you in unexpected ways. Do you think the 

fishermen thought after a night of fishing and not catching anything that by 

throwing the nets in one more time that they would catch fish? 

 

God speaks to us in many ways; some of them are not so ordinary, like through a 

burning bush or a donkey.  Now while probably none of us have ever had a donkey 

speak to us, there are other ways.  Maybe it’s that high school teacher that took just 

a little extra time with you outside of class so that you wouldn’t fail Spanish, maybe 

your lab professor who was there to give you words of encouragement, or maybe 

it’s your roommate who stayed up late the night before a big exam and then got up 

early to study with you, not because he or she needs the extra time, but because they 

want to make sure you succeed.  Any of these people God could have been working 

through, helping and guiding you to where you need to be in life so that He can use 

you to your full potential.  As you leave this place of worship today, I ask that you 

look for the ways that God is speaking to you individually.  As you start to see Him 

everyday, listen for your calling here on Earth.  Amen. 

 
 


