
Beyond This Life 
 

Now we know that if the earthly tent we live in is destroyed, we have a building 
from God, an eternal house in heaven, not built by human hands. Meanwhile we 
groan, longing to be clothed with our heavenly dwelling . . . For while we are in 
this tent, we groan and are burdened, because we do not wish to be unclothed 
but to be clothed with our heavenly dwelling, so that what is mortal may be 
swallowed up by life. Now it is God who has made us for this very purpose and 
has given us the Spirit as a deposit, guaranteeing what is to come. 
(2 Corinthians 5:1-2, 4-5, NIV) 

  
While we are in this tent, we groan (v. 4). I groan, Lord, even though my body is 
relatively healthy and free from pain. I groan because of the earthly concerns that 
burden my mind and emotions. I groan because of a certain restlessness that churns 
deep inside me. Even when all is going well and my life and work are fulfilling, there is 
an unsettledness, a feeling that my heart is not home. 
 
My longing for change, for the next stage of life, seems to grow out of this 
unsettledness. I have a good life, Lord, but the best this life has to offer is not good 
enough. It doesn't satisfy. I am thrilled by beauty, but I can't take it into myself or keep it 
with me. Attained goals don't fulfill. The best of times and experiences passes so 
quickly. 
 
I long to be clothed with my eternal dwelling, to be free from this life of restlessness and 
lingering death. I long to have a body designed for the being You created me to be, for 
the being You are making me in Christ: 

 a body that is never a hurdle for my spiritual life but a body that is one with that 
life, that nurtures it and expresses it and sets it free; 

 a body designed to do Your work throughout eternity, without weakness or 
hindrance; 

 a body that is Your holy temple, filled only with Your praise. 
 
I grasp for satisfaction and permanency, and I find only You, Lord. Clothe me in You, 
Jesus. Unite us completely, body and spirit, life to life, forever and ever. I love You, my 
Lord. Come soon. 
 

The moments of life filled with 
waiting and helplessness, 
desperation and futility, 

remind us that Jesus Christ alone is 
our life, 

our hope, and 
our future. 
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