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PARABLE OF THE LINGERING LOCUST 

(In the Fullness of Time) 

 

 For 17 years it lay dormant in a little crevice in the big oak tree oblivious to the 

searching beak of the woodpecker, the scorching heat of the summer, and freezing ice of 

winter…until the time was right.  Then it emerged from its sleep to be what God created 

it to be – an adult locust. 

 The human soul sometimes seems like the locust.  We keep praying for the lost 

soul of a loved one to come to the saving knowledge of the Lord.  The trials and storms 

of life press in on him; yet he seems uninterested in the Good News of a Savior or relief 

from a life of artificial happiness. 

 But then the time is right.  All the prayers come together and he awakens to be the 

person God has called him to be – a new creature in Christ. 

 The catalyst that brings him to that point may be the convicting message of an 

evangelist, a miracle in a time of disaster or personal loss, or something as subtle as a 

note from a friend, the opening of the Word or an act of caring from a stranger. But it is 

in the fullness of time that he awakens. 

 Are you weary, my friend, in your prayers for that individual who needs your 

Lord so much?  How you hate to see him or her “kicking against the goad” (Acts 9:5 

Amplified) and missing out on the joy and peace of a life secure in Christ. 

Take heart. Not one prayer is wasted.  They are all being used to prepare his soul 

for that day when he will emerge from death to life and become what he has been created 

to be. 

 

 

 What the Word has to say:  Ecclesiastes 3:1:  To everything there is a 

season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven. 

 


