
 
„The tell-tale sliver of light‰ 
 
The speed of sound is 768 miles per hour.  The speed of light travels much faster at 670,616,629 
per hour.  To determine such things requires an extensive knowledge of physics and 
mathematics.  While on the Internet looking for these two facts, I came across some of the lengthy 
formulas used to make these determinations.  These formulaÊs are certainly over my head, but 
then again, so is the basic multiplication table.  ItÊs been awhile since school math. 
 
By the time the light from earth is seen by anyone on a distant star (if there is anyone there) they 
are just now seeing what took place many thousands of years ago in our history.  They wonÊt see 
what is happening now in 2009 for many thousands of years to come.  Some of those twinkling 
lights from stars we see in the heavens today took thousands of years to get here.  Many of those 
stars have long since burned out and disappeared.   
 
Each one of us has probably experienced the speed of sound in one way or another.  Echoes and 
reverberations are classic examples of the time it takes for sound to travel.  Perhaps youÊve been 
to a baseball game in a huge baseball park sitting far away from home plate?  You saw the batter 
hit the ball, but you didnÊt hear the sound of the bat hitting that ball until split seconds later.  So 
much for witnessing the speed of light and the speed of sound, have you ever seen the „speed of 
time‰?  I did.  It was last Saturday morning. 
 
I woke up around 7AM.  As I was sitting on the edge of my un-made bed I noticed a thin vertical 
sliver of sunlight reflected on the wall in front of me.  It was about one and a half inches wide, 
eighteen inches long.  When I first looked up it was centered on the wall switch.  In less than five 
minutes, it had moved two inches to the right.  As I stared at it, I could actually see it move.  I got 
up and attended to several things.  When I returned to my bedroom twenty minutes later, this 
sliver of light had progressed another eighteen inches.  I was rather unnerved seeing this.  I didnÊt 
want to watch it any longer. 
 
I was watching the „speed of time‰.  This had nothing to do with man-made clocks or watches, 
timers or stopwatches.   I wasnÊt looking at a calendar checking off each day as it passed.  I was 
simply sitting there witnessing the unrelenting passage of time and the speed at which it traveled.  
That sliver of light didnÊt change pace or reverse itself.  It kept moving steadily until it was no 
longer visible on the wall or anywhere else in the room.  It made me sad to see how fast it was 
moving.  Watching a clock face to see time moving is not as dramatic as watching that sliver of 
light creep silently across the wall. 
 
We here in the northern tier of states enjoy longer daylight hours up until the summer solstice in 
late June.  On the day following the solstice, our daylight hours start getting shorter.  The weather 
person on TV will remind us each day that the sun rises a bit later and sets a bit earlier.  He or 
she will tell us we lose two to four minutes of daylight each day until December when the winter 
solstice occurs.  Again, losing two minutes a day is not as dramatic as watching that sliver of light 
creep silently across the wall. 
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This experience certainly gave me reason to pause and consider how fast my life is moving along.  
It became apparent that whatever I needed to do or wanted to do, IÊd best get started – now!  
May I suggest that you, too, get started now on those things you need to do or want to do?   
 
Is there a relationship or friendship in need of mending?  Do it now so you can enjoy that 
relationship or friendship.  Have you thought about volunteering in some capacity?  Do it now so 
you and others can receive the benefits associated with your kindness.  Is there a habit or 
addiction that controls your life?  End it now before you loose your health or your life.  Are you 
waiting until the end to make your peace with God?  ThatÊs the most serious mistake any one can 
make.  Do it now before itÊs too late!  There will be a „too late‰ someday. 
 
As I thought about the „speed of time‰, I wondered about the things and activities that do qualify 
as  „good‰ use of my time?  Must I spend every waking minute working?  Must I spend all of my 
free time volunteering and pursuing ambitious dreams?  Is there no longer any legitimate „down 
time‰, time spent relaxing, time spent enjoying myself?  By no means!  Life should be enjoyed, 
not wasted.  There is a real difference between the two.   
 
No one needs me to explain the difference.  Each one of us knows when we are wasting time and 
wasting opportunities.  Admitting it and having the courage to do something about is altogether 
different.  That takes honesty and determination.  Like that sliver of sunlight creeping silently 
across my wall, time is always on the move.   
 
Seeing that sliver of light moving at the „speed of time‰ was a bit unsettling.  It was also a good 
reminder to give myself a check-up and make those necessary changes in my life, now.  You may 
not care about such things.  You may not be concerned about time or your life or the lives of 
others.  If thatÊs the case please forget what youÊve read.  IÊm sorry if I „wasted‰ your time. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


