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Serve Me….Self-Serve…Serve Others

Life is full of people at different stages of self.  Being an observer in life, I see people in three categories of service.  Some are in the Serve Me mode.  They have either grown into or haven’t grown out of an entitlement mentality.  ‘It’s all about me’ and anything less is upsetting.  Usually Serve Me doesn’t see itself as imposing on others.  Or as self-promoting.  Unfortunately, Serve Me is never fully satisfied and ultimately lives life empty.  Life cannot be satisfied by what it accumulates.

Self-Serve would be that stage where a person begins getting grounded.  They begin understanding more about themselves.  They begin thinking about their thinking.  They begin being themselves.  This should be more a stepping-stone, than a stopping zone.  It’s a place of rest, not a place of permanence.  Self serve sometimes gets fooled into thinking its at the summit.  It’s only at the summit to itself; but there’s so much more.

Serve Others is a secret to joy.  It is contrary to what was actualized at the other two stages.  It looses itself serving others.  A genuine giver searches for a genuine need.  The joy in giving is the secret to living.  The more selfless the giving the greater its fulfillment.  The ultimate freedom is not having to serve yourself.  This can only come through serving others.  

Peace comes when Life’s promises don’t have to hit our timetable.   It comes when our plan or our way doesn’t have to be ‘the’ way.  It comes when outcome no longer matters, but Who we love and how we grow does.  Peace comes when trials fail to shake us from our harmony.  Peace comes when my way doesn’t have to be your way.  Peace comes when Hope is enough.  Peace comes when worry withers from our soul.  Peace comes at a price of convenience.  Peace comes from a clear conscience.  Peace comes when all you can do is good enough.  Peace comes from heaven.  Peace comes when storms no longer mess with its rest.
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