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“The Line” by Joyce A. Napier

Born in Chicago, Illinois and raised in Southern California, I began my walk with the Lord in 1979 where I attended Life Changing Ministries in San Bernardino, CA.  From there I moved to San Diego and am now settled in Katy, TX., where I am a member of Second Baptist Church.

My writing began with poetry in 1982.  I wrote spiritual poems for many years.  These poems were read in church services, bible studies, and spiritual poetry reading groups.  In 1999, I was led by the Holy Spirit to begin writing short stories, the first of which is a descriptive account of what it is like to know Jesus Christ for the first time.  Each story is concise and easy to read, yet each conveys a specific message that will cause the reader to ponder where they are spiritually (myself included).  

So far I have a collection of seven short stories that I am compiling into a book of short stories entitled “Fictional Tales of Spiritual Truths” which I am hoping to have published before the end of 2010.  The story I wish to share with you is third of the seven I have written.  I present to you, “The Line.”
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The Line
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Here I was standing in this long line.  I had always thought I lived in a world of procrastinators.  Now I was convinced of it.  Of course I had to include myself in that statement.  There was no way I could excuse my way out of this.  I had to wait in line just like everybody else.  Besides, where would I go?  There seemed to be just as many people behind me as there were in front of me.

I really wished I knew what was going to happen and how long this was going to take.  I could tell a lot of others were wondering too, just like I was.  Some were even a little irritated and they showed it as they started to push their way through, butting in front of others, just to move up a little bit so they could be a little closer to the front of the line.

I had started out with friends and family but somehow we had gotten separated.  I could only pray that they were all right.  I had to hold fast to my faith and believe that they, too, would make it through this, and that we would be reunited after this was all over.  Only time would tell.  I had every reason to believe that would be true, but I could not predict the outcome, so I just had to wait and see.  Well, at least the line was finally starting to move.

To me, life had always been a series of lines and this was really no different.  No matter where you went or what you did, you always had to wait in line.  The grocery store—wait in line to pay for your groceries.  The bank—wait in line to put your money in or take it out.  Eat out at a restaurant—wait in line for a table.  Go to the movies—wait in line for a ticket.  This was just a continuation of that, another line.

As we moved along, I could faintly hear a voice.  It seemed to be reading or reciting something, then there was a pause.  Then I heard the voice again.  Each time there was a pause, the line seemed to move.   Hmmm, that was strange, I thought, I was sure I only heard one voice.  There should have been other voices, but I knew there was only one person speaking.  No one else ever said a word.   What was going on?  Now I really was curious.  But I could tell I still had a very long wait.  It would be awhile before I knew anything.

As we moved along, we began to exit the long hallway and we reached an open door that led us to the outside.  As it got brighter, I could make out the face of the car salesman from the dealership where I had bought my last car.  He was in the line a little ways in front and to the left of me.  I tried to get his attention so that we could maybe pass the time in conversation, but he turned away before I could open my mouth to say anything.  Then he was whisked out of sight when some people began to push and shove again.  Oh well, at least the line was still moving.

The voice I heard seemed a little louder now.  I still could not make out what was being said, but the pattern was the same.  The voice…, a pause…, the line moved a little more.

As we continued along, the path we were on started going uphill.  Even though we seemed to be climbing, the walk was effortless for me.  We must have quickly reached quite a high elevation because as I tried to see beyond the path on either side, I could see nothing but fog.  I squinted, trying to see what was up ahead, and could only make out the frame of what looked like a tall gate.  Hoping that my eyes weren’t playing tricks on me, I figured I should be nearing my destination.

Sure enough, I soon moved through a gate into a courtyard, and before I knew it, those that been in front of me were gone.  I was no longer waiting in line.  I was now at the front of the line.  I stood there, exposed, staring at the ground.  I could hear the voice again.  This time it was loud and clear.  I couldn’t move.  All I could do was stand there, unable to lift my head, listening…..

When the Son of man shall come in his glory, and all the holy angels with him, then shall he sit upon the throne of his glory.

And before him shall be gathered all nations; and he shall separate them one from another, as a shepherd divideth his sheep from the goats;

And he shall set the sheep on his right hand, but the goats on the left.

Then shall the King say unto them on his right hand, Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world;

For I was hungered, and ye gave me meat; I was thirsty, and ye gave me drink; I was a stranger, and ye took me in;

Naked, and ye clothed me; I was sick, and ye visited me; I was in prison, and ye came unto me.

Then shall the righteous answer him, saying, Lord, when saw we thee hungered, and fed thee?  Or thirsty, and gave thee drink?

When saw we thee a stranger, and took thee in?  Or naked, and clothed thee?

Or when saw we thee sick, or in prison, and came unto thee?

And the King shall answer and say unto them, verily I say unto you, in as much as ye have done it unto one of the least of these my brethren, ye have done it unto me.

Then shall he say also unto them on the left hand, depart from me, ye cursed, into everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and his angels;

For I was hungered, and ye gave me no meat; I was thirsty, and ye gave me no drink;

I was a stranger, and ye took me not in; naked, and ye clothed me not; sick, and in prison, and ye visited me not.

Then shall they also answer him saying, Lord, when saw we thee hungered, or athirst, or a stranger, or naked, or sick, or in prison and did not minister unto thee?

Then shall he answer them, saying, verily I say unto you, in as much as ye did it not to one of the least of these, ye did it not to me.

And these shall go away into everlasting punishment; but the righteous into life eternal.

Matthew 25:31-46

Then there was a pause.

I lifted my head and looked up at the very moment He raised his hand and began motioning to the………….

