If Not Now, When?
If Not Here, Were?

If Not Us, Who?
 <TEXT>
In northern Georgia is the site of the 1st gold strike in America. There is a small spring there, that emerges from the broken rock and begins to trickle downward.  Eventually this small trickle of water will become one of the main waterways coursing through Georgia and other southern states.  But where it starts it can be crossed by simply stepping across it.  The clear water is a few inches deep, the stream a few feet wide.  The first several miles it is easily traversed, by simply stepping across.  Even when its width is multiplied hundreds of times over it is easily waded across.  By the time is reaches Talapoosa and starts trending southeast toward the border of Alabama you will need a bridge or a boat if you are going to cross the now substantial river.  As one point it becomes the state line between Alabama and Florida.   At its inception you can step across. Then comes the point you can wade across, then you can drive across it.  But then the surging river will bisect the Florida Panhandle, and is now a force of nature.  A series of levees are built and when then rain is too long and too strong the nervous residents watch the rising water and fear the strength of the river.   It grows until at Apachacola, Florida the now massive river will enter the ocean.   And if you want to cross it then you need a ship. 
The place to cross is when it is nothing more than a trickling stream.  

For every one of us facing a crossing into a new dimension in God… 

For every soul that has come to the border between the old life and the life God has for you…

For every individual that is close enough to sense and see what you want and need in God…
For a church that is more than you have been but not still what you want to be…

For every one that has walked out of Egypt but has yet to step into your destiny…
I have a question.  You have a crossing to make.  If you are within striking distance of where God has been leading you.  If you are at the crossing into destiny.   If not now, when?  

There are spiritual fords where God wants to take us into the next stage of our existence.  Not a new level, a new dimension.  If you don’t cross it now…while it is a trickling stream, when will you cross?  
Israel stands at the edge of the Jordan, and doubts.  Israel stands within sight of the Promised Land and fears.   Israel stands within striking distance of their destiny and cannot come to believe that it is theirs for the taking. 
So they turn back.  

24 hours later they decide maybe we made a mistake; we have decided we want to cross that river now.  But now it is too late.   

They wandered aimlessly for the next 40 years.  INNW?
One by one they fell dead in the dust of the desert.  INNW?

They died never understanding their purpose.  INNW?
Some of you are a short step to destiny, you are one prayer away from purpose.   If not now when?

Today is the day of salvation… (WE DON’T HAVE TIME TO WAIT) 
Say not, there are four months, then comes the harvest…WORK WHILE IT IS DAY.   For the night cometh when no man can work.  INNW?  

Lepers at the City Gate.   May as well get mine now.  I may not be around tomorrow.  (Set an army to flight)  (ELAB: Dying by the minute)  
What is a trickle today is a raging torrent tomorrow.  INNW?  If you want to reach this city with the Gospel, sin is not going to lessen its hold on lives in the next six months. 

Every addiction on every life is increasing its vice like hold by the day. 

Every marriage in jeopardy is splintering more by the moment. 

The window of opportunity for you to share your faith is narrows moment by moment. 
Your own willingness to respond to the urging of the Spirit is not perpetual. (FELIX) (My spirit will not always strive…) (Revelation 2, Thytira, Jezebel, Space to repent)  

The thing you struggle with is doing nothing but grow day by day.  If not now…
If you are not going to step across now, WHEN?  

If this church is not going to explode in revival now, WHEN? 

A time frame as small as 24 hours could cost you 40 years.  INNW?

God finds Elijah in a cave.  He has just won an incredible victory over God’s enemies.  But in terror of a murderous queen he runs to Horeb. Frightened by the threat of Jezebel and frustrated with the spiritual state of Israel he runs and hides in a cave.  God asks him a question.  What doest thou here?

 I had you where I wanted you.  I positioned you to do great things, and you ran somewhere else.   I had you EXACTLY where I wanted.   What you doing here Elijah, when I needed you there?  I had plans back there.  
I preach to people in all kinds of positions of life.  

