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If you watched the TV show M*A*S*H* more than once you probably remember Radar O'Reilly announcing incoming helicopters of wounded long before anyone else. The others would always say, "What? I don't hear anything." O'Reilly would cock his ear toward the sky, raise a cautionary finger and say, "Wait for it . . ." We need Radars in our life. When the earth of our lives is barren and brown or worse yet - frozen, snow-covered tundra - we need someone to say, "Wait for it . . ." That should help us recall that when the snow melts or the brown is watered it will reveal greener pastures. They were there all along!
In popular culture and from colloquial sayings we are told that the grass is greener - on the other side of the fence. In nearly 30 years of ministry I have heard countless people relate such a belief to me. No more green pastures here, they say; only dry desert or barren wasteland. Teens thinking their lives are already used up, Senior Citizens afraid their time was spent on the wrong priorities. Couples thinking they married the wrong person and aren't getting their needs met. Somewhere, but not here, they are all saying, the grass is greener. I disagree. I disagree not because I don't believe there are dry times. Like everyone else, I have experienced my share. But I still believe that, like my backyard in winter, underneath it all is a green pasture just waiting to be experienced. Right under my feet.  Even when I can't feel or see it.  Whether I believe in it or not, it is right here - just like God!
Often in relationship conversations, I have asked couples, "Don't you think it would be easier to make a new beginning with the same person?" Some do. Others squirm for a moment and then describe a vague situation which involves a new beginning by finding green pastures over the fence, across the country or in another person's arms. This is not to say some things don't need to end. It is to say that the most serious looking should be in the closest places first.
I say that greener pastures, like most everything else in life, are right at our feet, close and within our reach. They are as constant as a heartbeat , as near as a song, as close as a prayer. We can learn much from others. Travel is good, checking out other ideas is essential, it all aids our development and maturity. But greener pastures are often right here - where we live and love and lament. The only hope is not with new partners or cities or circumstances. Often God asks us to nurture next shoots of green from what appear to be old and maybe even dead branches. Remember the shoot that comes forth from the stump of Jesse? (Isaiah 11:1) His name is Jesus.
