
TWO MIRRORS HITTING 
 
 A few years ago, as a hospice chaplain, I was traveling the narrow 
blacktop road between Russellville and Centertown, Missouri. I was cruising 
along and as I was going into a fairly sharp curve with a ditch and trees 
ahead of me, a little white car loaded with high schoolers was approaching 
from the other direction traveling way too fast. I could see the driver fighting 
to keep the car on his side of the road, but he kept inching further and further 
into my lane. I had my tires on the white line and just before we met I 
paralleled him as best I could. I thought we were going to miss when all of a 
sudden I heard a loud bang and noticed my side mirror was knocked off. 
There wasn’t a scratch on the car but we came so close that our two mirrors 
hit. Neither of us stopped and to this day I have no idea who he was. 
 It wasn’t until a couple of hours later that it hit me just how close I’d 
come to death. My life could have ended so quickly. Just a small bump from 
him would probably have sent me off the road, through the ditch and head-
on into those trees on the other side of the ditch. 
 In Psalm 139:16 it says God knows the days ordained for each of us, 
that they were written in His book before one of them ever came to be. I 
guess it wasn’t my time, but some day it will be unless I’m raptured first.  
 And do you know what? In the big scheme of things it won’t matter 
whether I die of cancer, a stroke, Alzheimers or am killed by a reckless 
driver. What matters is where I spend eternity, and the same is true for you. 
Speaking very candidly, are you ready to die? As a fellow believer, I 
encourage you to pray this prayer: Dear Lord Jesus, whenever the time in my 
life comes that I can bring you greater glory through my death than through 
my life, then I want you to take me, but not before.”  
 


