 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1
Please call. . . 




His voice was faint and pleading, almost as if he were afraid to leave a message: “Megan, this is Grandpa. Please call.”  

I could tell that the voice was an old one; his voice tired and faded and worn from years of use.  His breath came out in tentative gasps.

 “Please. . . call,” he pleaded.

I received these calls for several days in a row.  Each day when I returned home from work the same message would greet me.  He left no return number; I did not have caller ID to find him.  

It was not uncommon that I would receive calls for other “M. Howies” yet none were as mournful as this one.  I began to imagine what he wanted: how long had it been since he had last spoken with her?   Had that other “M. Howie” failed to tell her grandpa where she could be found?   I dreaded returning home; and listening again to the old man’s plaintive cry: “please call.”  

After a few days, Grandpa’s calls stopped.  I wonder if he ever realized that he was calling the wrong number.  I wonder if he just got discouraged.  I wonder whether he and Megan Howie ever got connected again.

Megan’s grandfather got me thinking about growing old as a single.  Scripture views the elderly and advanced age as something to be revered and celebrated. We are told that “Gray hair is a crown of splendor; it is attained by a righteous life.”  (Proverbs 16:31) But our culture often views age as an inconvenience and a burden, not as an honor.  We pop pills and tuck tummies to avoid age’s effect on our bodies.  But the American population is turning gray:   According to AARP, by the year 2015, persons aged 50 and older will represent 45% of the U.S. population.  The Census Bureau estimates that by 2030, the number of persons 65 and over will double to about 71.5 million; by 2050 this number will grow to 86.7 million people. 

Pretty soon, that crown of splendor will be living next door–or I may be wearing it.  What happens then?  

Scripture assigns a distinct role to those with age and experience. The Psalmist asks God for long life so that he can “declare your power to the next generation, your might to all who are to come.” (Psalms 71:18) Likewise, Paul expects older women and men to teach others.  (Titus 2)   Those who have the honor of old age are not expected to sit in a corner and wait until they are called home–they must transmit wisdom to the next generation of believers. God will give them the strength they need.  The Scripture declares that “The righteous will flourish like a palm tree. . . They will still bear fruit in old age, they will stay fresh and green.” (Psalms 92: 12, 14).

When (and, by the Lord’s grace, if) my single crown turns gray, I want to continue to bear fruit in the Kingdom.  At the same time, I want to honor those seniors I’m privileged to know.  So, if my widowed neighbor needs a run to the grocery store or a chat over a cup of tea, I want to make myself available.  I want to be the one who answers when she calls.  

More importantly, the next time my heavenly Father asks me to “please call,” I need to pick up the line.  Maybe He has not heard from me in some time, and He wants  to speak with me.  He just wants to hear my voice--connecting with Him and connecting with others. 

Like Samuel, I want to respond:  “Here I am, Lord, send me.”  

. . . and, Megan?  I hope you made that call.  

