	Did you ever stop and think about the things did when you where younger?   Youth brings with it such a carefree disregard that you do whatever you want without contemplating the consequences or dangers.  It is tempting for the single-minded man to want to stay embossed in that carefree frame of mind.  It is easy to think “I have lots of time to grow up when I settle down and get married.  For now, I am going to live carefree.”
	Honestly, this is how I used to think.  Trust me guys, I was as carefree as they came.  I NEVER took time to think things through or examine the consequences of my actions.  Let me give you a simple example.
	After high school, I went to a Bible College about 2 hours away from where I lived.  Because of the close proximity to home, my mom always expected me to come home for the weekends.  Well, this usually wasn’t in my plans at all; there was much fun to be had on the weekends off on my own.  However, there were benefits to going home too.   There was good food of which I got the leftovers to take back to school with me (our cafeteria was horrible), a washing machine that didn’t require quarters, and a father who I could guilt into filling my car with gas (remember, this was back in the day before I had faced my dad issues and worked on forgiving him).  All I had to endure was a lecture on letting my tank get so low, followed by another lecture on not leaving the keys in the car so I didn’t accidentally lock them inside.
	I always made sure I had just enough gas left to pull into the driveway with the gas light on.  This meant I usually started the trip home with a quarter of a tank of gas.  A majority of the trip was on the very bumpy Pennsylvania turnpike, which had few gas stations.  If I had ever got stuck in a traffic jam, I would have run out of gas and been stranded.  I could have damaged my engine, and even caused another accident if I was unable to get off the road.  But I was young and dumb, and I never thought about such things.
	Okay, fast-forward 15 years.   Over those years, I have gone through extensive counseling, overcome my dad issues, been responsible for the upkeep of a house and car, taken care of my mom in her sick times, and a host of other real-life experiences.  I hop into my car for a 45 minute trip to church.  I look at my gas gauge and it says ¼ tank of gas.  Now factor in that the grocery store I shop at has a program that saves you money on gas and I had 40 cents off every gallon I buy (since when do I care about buying the cheapest and with coupons?), but the gas station is also 45 minutes away.   15 years ago, I would a put pedal to the medal and not even thought about it.  Oh, how times have changed!
	I started the trip determined to wait until I got to Harrisburg to fill my gas tank.   I knew I had enough gas to get there.   However, unlike 15 years ago, I was worried and scared to death.  “What if I run out of gas on the highway?  It is 100 degrees today, the heat could kill me.   What if I damage the car engine?  It will cost me so much to get it fixed, and finances are really tight right now.”  I watched the gas gauge like a hawk, getting more nervous and concerned as I drove.  I drove slower than normal, hoping the lower speed would use less gas. 
	As I made my way through the mountainous area and approached I-81, I said to my sister, “I really should get gas before going on the highway, but I know you want to use the gas points.”  
	Sure blame it on her!   She told me to stop and get gas if I was worried.  Great, it was all back on me.   Instantly, I thought, “C’mon Jamie, you did this hundreds of times in college, just keep going.”		
	As I entered the entrance ramp, I quickly looked to make sure traffic was still moving.  There appeared to be no backups, so I got on I-81.  As soon as I got on, I started wishing I had stopped for gas.  All these thoughts of what could go wrong if I ran out of gas flooded my mind.  I tried to ignore them, but I just couldn’t.  After travelling a mile on I-81, I couldn’t take it anymore, so I decided enough was enough, next exit I was getting gas.  So I pulled off the highway and into a gas station, feeling angry at myself that I wasn’t the same free spirit I used to be.   To add insult to injury, as I exited the car, I started to leave the keys in the ignition.  I immediately thought, “Jamie, don’t leave the keys in the ignition, you could lock yourself out and be stranded.”  It was official, I was old!
	This realization really bummed me out at first.  What happened to the young guy who never gave any thought to his ways?  He had turned into a responsible, cautious man with gray hair around the temples.  I immediately started contemplating my future as a crotchety old man eating dinner at 4:30 (doh, I already do that!) and wearing Depends! 
	However, the more I thought about it, I came to realize it was a good thing.  I had matured.  I had become a responsible adult.  I am not sure when it exactly it happened, but over the years and through the hard knocks of life, I had grown up.   I couldn’t still be the young, immature guy anymore.  That wasn’t me.  It was like Paul said in 1 Corinthians 13:11 “When I was a child, I talked like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child. When I became a man, I put the ways of childhood behind me.”
	What happened to me was normal.  It is how God intends it to be.  God doesn’t need His men acting like young kids.  He needs His guys to be mature, responsible men who put thought into all their ways.  He wants His men to be capable of responsibly leading their families and being the adult and protector.   The world is full of men clinging to their youth while destroying their marriages, their finances, and their lives.  This is not what God wants for us.
	Men, we need to all be open to God’s maturing process.  As single men, we should strive to mature and grow BEFORE we get married, not wait until after while we “sow wild oats” now.  Our future wife deserves it.  Think about it.  She is probably growing and maturing too.  She is living on her own, paying bills, juggling finances, work, responsibilities, and her immediate family.  She is growing and maturing into a godly woman with depth of character brought by life experiences.  Doesn’t she deserve to marry a man who is doing the same thing?
	We all need to pursue following Paul’s example of putting away childish things.  We need to become real men, responsible men, godly men.  It is what God desires, and we should desire it too.  Oh yeah, by the way, I used the gas points yesterday, so all in all it turned out okay.
© 2011 www.notyourdadministries.com, a division of James J. Holden Ministries, L.L.C.
