Running Your Race

I remember the first time I attended a large Christian conference. Though we all shared a
love for the Lord and His Word, this “unknown” attendee quietly wondered if anyone could see
past the mask of confidence—past the polished smiles and ministry talk—to the insecurities
beneath. So I stayed guarded. I listened more than I spoke. I studied tone and body language and
wondered, Do I really belong here? After all, what could I say to the pastor whose church had
grown from six to over six hundred? What common ground could I find with the “CEO” of a
large congregation—fluent in strategic goals, mission alignment, and communication structures?
Standing among these “giants” of ministry, I felt a little like Israel staring up at the giants of
Canaan—small, outmatched, and out of place.

Then I reminded myself: they put their pants on one leg at a time too. That simple truth
calmed my spirit and opened my eyes. As [ watched, patterns emerged—subcultures within the
larger body. There were Visionary Leaders, bold and driven, swapping stories of growth and
innovation; Guardians, who valued tradition and faithfulness; and Relational Shepherds, warm
encouragers who believed the heart of the church is community and compassion.

It was a living portrait of the body of Christ—diverse, passionate, and yes, sometimes
divided. And I realized that belonging was never about matching someone else’s success or style.
It is about being known, loved, and called by the God who sees beyond titles and talents to the
heart. You were never meant to run someone else’s race. God has given you a unique role in His
kingdom story. He isn’t comparing you to anyone else—He invites you to walk faithfully in the
lane He designed for you. What He desires is not your performance but your obedience; not your
polish but your surrender. Our freedom to run comes from Christ’s finished work—His cross
removes our guilt, His resurrection secures our hope, and His Spirit empowers our steps. Run
your race—eyes on Jesus.

The Trap of Comparison and the Weight of Self-Doubt

Even when we know God has called us to run our own race, our eyes drift to the lane
beside us. Comparison creeps in quietly, whispering that someone else’s calling must be greater
and their gifts more valuable. Saul fell into that trap when he began to measure himself against a
young shepherd named David. Camped in the Valley of Elah, Israel was paralyzed before the
Philistine champion, Goliath—over nine feet tall, wrapped in 125 pounds of bronze armor, with
a spear whose head alone weighed fifteen pounds. For forty days he mocked Israel’s army,
daring anyone to face him. The soldiers were “dismayed and terrified” (1 Samuel 17:11). Into
that scene walked an unlikely visitor—David, sent only to deliver food to his brothers. He had no
status, no fame, and no earthly reason to stand before a warrior like Goliath. Mocked by his
brother and dismissed by Saul, David refused the king’s armor, choosing instead five smooth
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stones and unshakable faith. His confidence was not pride; it was trust in the God who had
already secured the victory (1 Samuel 17:45-46).

But while David’s victory brought glory to God and deliverance to Israel, it exposed
something deeply human in King Saul—a heart once trusting, now poisoned by comparison.
Instead of celebrating God’s triumph, Saul measured himself against David, and envy corroded
his soul. Whatever mission Saul gave David, he succeeded, and the king promoted him.
Everyone was pleased... everyone except Saul. Soon the streets echoed with a chorus: “Saul has
slain his thousands, and David his tens of thousands™ (1 Samuel 18:7). Those words pierced
Saul’s pride. Jealousy took root and fear of losing his throne consumed him: “What more can he
get but the kingdom?”” (18:8). Driven by fear and a tormenting spirit, Saul hurled his spear,
trying to pin David to the wall (18:10-11).

Comparison still works the same way in our hearts. It starts quietly—when someone
else’s success makes us feel smaller, when their praise makes our own efforts seem unseen
(Galatians 6:4-5). We stop rejoicing in what God is doing through others and begin resenting
what He hasn’t yet done through us (Romans 12:15; Philippians 2:3—4). Comparison blinds us to
grace, replaces gratitude with jealousy, and turns co-laborers into competitors (James 3:14—16; 1
Corinthians 3:3-7).

But God never asked you to be someone else’s version of success. He asked you to be
faithful in the lane He has given you (1 Corinthians 4:2; 2 Timothy 4:7). The same God who
anointed David for his purpose also anointed Saul for his—and He has prepared good works for
you (1 Samuel 10:1; 16:13; Ephesians 2:10). The cure for comparison isn’t trying harder; it’s
trusting deeper—believing that who you are and where you are is exactly where God can be
glorified most (Proverbs 3:5-6; Philippians 1:6; John 21:21-22). Run your race—eyes on Jesus.

Don’t Quit in the Middle of the Storm

David’s journey didn’t end with victory over Goliath—it was only beginning. After the
cheers faded and the songs stopped, the storms of betrayal, fear, and exile rolled in. Yet through
every valley, David discovered a vital truth: when the storm hits, the answer is not to run but to
remain—to keep trusting the God who never stopped writing his story. The same is true for us.
When the wind howls and the waves rise, we start to question our worth, our calling, even God’s
care. It is in these moments that faith is tested most deeply.

One evening, Jesus told His disciples, “Let us go over to the other side” (Mark 4:35). As
they set out, Jesus lay down in the stern and fell asleep (4:38). Suddenly a furious squall swept
across the sea; waves crashed over the boat until it was nearly swamped (4:37). Terrified, they
woke Him: “Teacher, don’t You care if we drown?” (4:38). With divine calm Jesus rebuked the
wind and said to the waves, “Quiet! Be still!” (4:39). Instantly the storm ceased. Then He asked,
“Why are you so afraid? Do you still have no faith?” (4:40).
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It’s easy to have faith on the mountaintops of blessing; it’s harder when pain tosses us
like a ship in the wind. Yet these are the moments when genuine faith must rise—the kind that
clings to “what we hope for and the assurance about what we do not see” (Hebrews 11:1). Fear
blinds us to the presence of the One in the boat. We see the waves, feel the wind, and forget the
Word. But Scripture reminds us, “God has not given us a spirit of fear, but of power, love, and a
sound mind” (2 Timothy 1:7). Fear is the voice of the storm; faith fixes its eyes on Jesus and
trusts that if He has called us to the other side, He will see us safely through. Run your race—
eyes on Jesus.

You Don’t Have to Be Apollos

God isn’t waiting for you to be impressive; He’s waiting for you to be available. Storms
test our faith, but comparison often tests our confidence. In Acts 18 we meet Apollos—*“a
learned man, with a thorough knowledge of the Scriptures” (Acts 18:24). A native of Alexandria,
a renowned center of learning and rhetoric, Apollos was eloquent and persuasive, able to reason
powerfully even in the synagogue.

But you don’t have to be like Apollos—eloquent, powerful, or persuasive—to fulfill your
calling. Paul asked, “What, after all, is Apollos? And what is Paul? Only servants through whom
you came to believe” (1 Corinthians 3:5-7). The Corinthian church was dividing over
personalities, but Paul reminded them: he planted, Apollos watered, and God made it grow.
Every servant has a role, an assignment, a lane to run—and God brings the increase. “For we are
co-workers in God’s service; you are God’s field, God’s building” (1 Corinthians 3:9). The
kingdom isn’t built on charisma but on divine power. God delights in using ordinary people who
trust an extraordinary Savior. He doesn’t need perfection; He desires participation. He isn’t
impressed by ability but by availability. Run your race—eyes on Jesus.

The Father Sees You—and Smiles

You may never preach like Apollos or lead like Paul, but heaven notices faithfulness no
one else sees. In Mark 12:41-44, Jesus sat opposite the temple treasury and watched people give.
The wealthy dropped heavy bronze coins that clanged loudly against the metal funnels—each
echo announcing their generosity. Then, quietly, a poor widow stepped forward with “two very
small copper coins” (v. 42). They made almost no sound at all. Yet Jesus called His disciples
close: “Truly I tell you, this poor widow has put more into the treasury than all the others... she,
out of her poverty, put in everything—all she had to live on” (vv. 43—44).

God rejoices in faithfulness, not fame. We don’t give for recognition—Jesus taught us to
give in secret, trusting that “your Father, who sees what is done in secret, will reward you”
(Matthew 6:1-4). Even a simple “cup of cold water” offered in His name will not be forgotten
(Matthew 10:42). Though quiet obedience may be overlooked or even costly, Scripture urges us:
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“Let us not grow weary in doing good, for at the proper time we will reap a harvest if we do not
give up” (Galatians 6:9). And when we serve “the least of these,” Jesus says we serve Him
(Matthew 25:37-40). In God’s kingdom it isn’t the size of the gift that matters—it’s the
surrender of the heart. Even the quietest offering, given in love, resounds in heaven with
thunderous joy. Run your race—eyes on Jesus.

Walk in the Will of God with Courage and Joy

When our hearts are surrendered and our giving is for God’s glory, something beautiful
grows—joy. True joy doesn’t depend on what we possess but on Whom we serve. It shines
brightest in dark places. In Acts 16, Paul and Silas were dragged before magistrates, stripped,
beaten with rods, and thrown into the innermost cell with their feet fastened in stocks (vv. 22—
24). Yet “about midnight, Paul and Silas were praying and singing hymns to God, and the other
prisoners were listening to them” (v. 25). Their joy wasn’t anchored to circumstance; it was
rooted in the unshakable presence of God and the hope of an eternal home where suffering
ceases and worship never ends. Even in chains, they were freer than anyone outside that prison.

Joy is the sound of obedience in a prison. If joy can sing in chains, it can sing in our Mondays.
Run your race—eyes on Jesus.

Conclusion

Every one of us has a race to run—a lane marked out by the hand of God. Some paths
crest the mountaintops of victory; others descend into valleys of storm. But the God who called
David from the fields, who calmed the sea for the disciples, and who used Paul and Silas behind
prison walls, walks beside you today. You don’t have to be the most gifted or recognized to
make an eternal impact. God isn’t measuring your pace against anyone else’s. He is asking you
to keep running—to stay faithful, to trust Him when the path gets steep, and to rejoice when
others are blessed. In His kingdom, it isn’t the size of your platform but the surrender of your
heart that matters most. When you give in secret, serve quietly, and keep believing through the
storm—your Father sees you. And He smiles.

So, run your race—not someone else’s—with courage, joy, and endurance. Fix your eyes
on Jesus, “the Author and Finisher of our faith” (Hebrews 12:1-2). And when you cross the
finish line, may you hear the words that make every sacrifice worthwhile: “Well done, good and
faithful servant... enter into the joy of your Lord” (Matthew 25:21).
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