Nothing Gold Can Stay: Learning to Trust What Endures
Almost as certain as the sun rises in the morning, every autumn, I am reminded of Robert Frost's short poem Nothing Gold Can Stay. This poem contains only eight lines, yet it captures one of the deepest truths about life. 
Nature's first green is gold,
Her hardest hue to hold.

The first leaves of spring shimmer with a brilliance that soon fades. Morning gives way to afternoon. Childhood becomes adulthood. Health yields to age. Relationships change. Seasons pass. Even our happiest moments cannot be held forever.

We know this instinctively. We spend much of our lives trying to preserve what cannot be preserved. Frost isn't cynical. He is simply honest. Life is beautiful precisely because it is fleeting.

As Christians, however, Frost's observation is not the end of the story. It is the beginning of a deeper one. Scripture never promises that earthly life will remain golden. Jesus himself tells us that moth and rust destroy, thieves break in and steal, flowers wither, and earthly treasures disappear. The Bible consistently reminds us that this world is temporary.

Yet Christianity does not teach us to despise the temporary. It teaches us to receive it with gratitude while anchoring ourselves in what lasts forever.
· The first bloom of spring is a gift.
· The laughter of a child is a gift.
· A loving marriage is a gift.
· Friendships, churches, careers, and good health are gifts.

But none of them are meant to bear the weight of eternity. Perhaps that is why so many of us struggle. We try to make temporary things permanent. We grasp tightly at seasons that were always meant to pass. We mourn change not simply because it hurts, but because we secretly hoped this chapter would never end.

Discipleship is learning to loosen our grip.

Jesus never asks us to stop loving the gifts of creation. He asks us to love the Giver even more.
The spiritual journey is one of continual surrender. Every season teaches us to release something—a dream, a certainty, a relationship, a title, a fear, an ambition, or even an image of ourselves. At first, surrender feels like loss. Over time, we discover that each surrender makes more room for Christ.

In that sense, every ending becomes an invitation.
· The fading of youth invites wisdom.
· The ending of success invites humility.
· The loss of certainty invites faith.
· The experience of suffering invites compassion.
· The reality of death invites resurrection.
· The Christian faith does not deny that "nothing gold can stay." It simply points beyond it.
· The leaves fall each autumn, yet spring returns.
· Jesus dies on Friday, yet Easter dawns on Sunday.
· The empty tomb reminds us that God specializes in bringing life where we expect only endings.

Perhaps the greatest irony of the Christian faith is this: nothing earthly remains golden forever, but what God forms within us does. If we pay attention, our faith deepens, our hope matures, our capacity for love expands and ultimately, our grace transforms.

As the Apostle Paul writes, "Faith, hope, and love abide, these three; and the greatest of these is love." Those are treasures that death itself cannot erase. Robert Frost reminds us that beauty fades.  Christ reminds us that love does not. Thus, enjoy the golden moments. Celebrate them. Give thanks for them. Hold them gently rather than desperately.

For the One who created every golden sunrise has prepared something even greater—a kingdom where beauty no longer fades, joy no longer ends, and the love of God remains forever.

Perhaps that is the true destination of the spiritual journey: not learning how to keep the gold, but learning to trust the One whose glory never fades.
