Lent iz a lot Tike cleaning the garage. You Know  one of
these dawrs youll get around to if. ntil that dDay comes,
though, it dossnt zeem to matter iFf the garage gets & little
sloppisr from time to time. But then, one dar, the dar comes.
The weather is right, »ou’we got a break in wour schedule, and
vy decide, "This is  §%! Finally, I camn take care of the
garage." You open the door, back out the car, step back in and
begin, Enthusiastical 117 For about 20 minutes, Thern real ity
=inks in. "This is waorse than [ imagined. There's no way I can
finish today. 111 go to a mowie instead.” “And the  garage
waits.

The third Sunday of Lent iz a laot Tike that moment 20
minutes intoc cleaning the garage. It will make or break the
whole project. “ou may have begun this season thinking there ars
some changes wou’'d like to make. But now wou may be at the point

of deciding its too much for this wear. Marbe next wear will be
different.
Lent asks a3 lob, It asks us to change 2x
habitse that we long to get rid of, but Jjust Tt odo it
There are many reasons why this is so ha -d . Ome reason  is
very common: ke blame curselves. "I“m not strong encough. Other
neople can do it, but 1 just can't." There mayr ke some ftruth
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there, but consider other possibilities as well. Our socisty
makes it hard to change. How do wou love one  another  in &
society where comforting rourself s so  important? Ancther
possibility iz that people we Know don’t want us to change. if
¥ou change »oursel$, wou threaten others. They may fear they
won”t be  able to relate to the new »ou, and often they try to
stop »ou from changing. There are many reasons why it7s so hard
te change: itz not just our own weakness-—it's society and
prople we Touse as well.
The parable of the fig tree is a parable

There once was a man who grew grapes. He was =o

hired & serwant to help him. He had in the middle

a fig tree, but for three wyears, the fig tres produced no fruit.
There was no change. Finai!, the man told his serwant, "Chop it
donar . It“s useless." The servant said, "You never told me »ou
wanted figsy I thought wou wanted grspes. I+ wou want Figs the
tree has fto change. But the tree won’t rhange unieszs what’'s
around it changes. l.et’s hoe arcund it and manure T, Then it
should bear fruit

My brothers and sisters, in our weaknese, we are barren éig

irees. I+ we wish to bear fruit, we must change. But we’11
rmewer change unless the =zoil that feeds us changes. And the soil
nay  resist. I+ changing wourself this Lent iz as hard as
cleaning the garsge, ask rourself why. "ls it me? ls it someocne
slae? Iz it zomething arcund me?"  Then pull out the fTwo  items
wou can find in any garage—-—-a hoe and manurse-—and go to work.
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