Rafting Trip
Two are better than one, because they have a good return for their labor: If either of them falls down, one can help the other up. But pity anyone who falls and has no one to help them up. Also, if two lie down together, they will keep warm. But how can one keep warm alone? Though one may be overpowered, two can defend themselves. A cord of three strands is not quickly broken. (Ecclesiastes 4:9-12, NIV)
Every year or two, the men’s ministry at my former church drove to Maupin, Oregon for a day of white-water rafting. A dozen grown men jam themselves into two inflatable rafts and barrel down the Deschutes River. It was an opportunity to grow in our relationships with each-other and with the Lord, and to have a whole lot of fun. While in our raft, we have no control over where the awesome power of the river will take us, but we try to steer clear of danger by means of two small plastic paddles. We lock arms together and work to bring the entire group of guys safely through our journey. Occasionally, we slam into rocks, or even other rafts, but we always end up finishing the trip with the same guys we started with.
However, occasionally, we get stuck. One year, we tried to use the river’s momentum to sling-shot us past a rocky area, but we miscalculated and ended up high centered on top of a huge rock. We worked together to get clear of the rock and we got back into the river safely. In the slower, safer areas in-between the rapids, two men would stand on opposite sides of the raft, hold a paddle like it was a sword, and fight for dominance! King of the raft! Most of the time both men would fall in, leaving the raft without a king. Or we would “Ride the Bull,” standing at the front of the raft while we crashed down the rapids.
Alone, none of us could have gone down that river safely, but together we were able to accomplish our task, have a lot of fun, and come home with some awesome stories. Had we not worked together we would still be stuck on the rock, or even worse, gotten hurt. But we applied our guide’s instruction and we finished our journey with stronger relationships than we had had before our trip.
	We all go down the river of life have our struggles against the current. We need men in the raft with us and we need a good river guide. They are there to help guide us. So open up and listen up. Accept instruction and gain wisdom.
