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“Comparatively speaking” – Ecclesiastes 6:12 – 7:14 
WCP 

Intro 
It’s been some years now since it’s happened, and so I think I must just be healed now; 

but I used to be the absolute worst when it came to choosing what drink to buy at 7-11/gas 
station/etc.  And the reason was b/c it took me forever to just choose something!  I would stand 
in front of that drink cooler for 10 minutes, comparing all the different options and weighing 
the relative strengths/weaknesses; meanwhile the rest of my friends had already chosen what 
they wanted, stood in line, and were now banging on the window calling out, “Parker!  Just pick 
something and let’s go or we’re leaving without you!” Sometimes comparison can paralyzing to 
us. 

In a day and age where social media gives us access to be able to compare our stuff with 
everyone else’s stuff at every moment of every day, comparison can also be something that’s 
either pride-fueling or soul-crushing to us. It was US president Theodore Roosevelt who is most 
often credited with the well-known axiom, “Comparison is the thief of joy.” And, to a large 
extent, I think most of us would likely agree that this is very often the case. 

But, for all the dangers/ditches that lie on either side of comparison, it needs to be said 
that comparison is also something that we need in life/essential even to our existence.  And 
one big reason for that - among many - is that comparison is an integral part of any decision-
making process; it’s what enables us to determine whether or not this path/choice/opportunity 
is superior to this one. 

Those of you who are old enough in here will remember a scene out of the first Matrix 
film where Morpheus sits across the table from Neo, offering him the chance to see for himself 
what the Matrix is. And, opening up his hands, he says, “This is your last chance. After this, 
there is no turning back. You take the blue pill – the story ends, you wake up in your bed and 
believe whatever you want to believe. You take the red pill – you stay in Wonderland, and I 
show you how deep the rabbit hole goes.” In a scenario like that alone, without the aid of 
comparison by which he could weigh the relative strengths/weaknesses of either choice, how 
could Neo even begin to make such a decision? 

We’re continuing in our series this morning through the book of Ecclesiastes called A 
Chasing After the Wind.  And after all that we looked at last week in particular about where it is 
that we can look to truly find satisfaction in our days under the sun, in the very last verse of 
chapter 6, Solomon asks us a question – look with me there at 6:12. Solomon asks (READ 6:12). 
And what follows in the first 14 verses of chapter 7 is Solomon’s answer to that question of 
what is “good for a man in life, during his few/vapor-like days” under the sun. But, if you look 
closely at the way Solomon gives his answer, you’ll see that it consists entirely of a series of 
comparisons; holding out one choice beside another and then presenting his conclusions.  And 
if (borrowing from that scene in the Matrix) we see Solomon as representing some kind of 
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ancient “Morpheus” and taking the “blue pill” means seeking to escape/numb ourselves to the 
realities of life, then - at the end of his own comparative analysis - Solomon is absolutely telling 
us to take the “red pill”; to open our eyes and look at the truth we so often struggle to face.  
Why? B/c in doing that, we discover the way to know/experience what is truly good for us in 
our few/fleeting days under the sun.   

And in order to see how Solomon leads us to do our own comparative analysis so that 
we might also choose wisely, I want to look at three comparisons that Solomon walks us 
through; each with its own “blue/red pill” option.  I want to show you: The first day and the 
last, a wise rebuke and a fools’ praise, and patient hope and hopeful nostalgia, and then, we’ll 
close by talking about what Solomon calls the shelter of wisdom. (x2). 

So, if you’ve closed your bibles, open them again to Ecclesiastes 7:1 and follow along 
with me as we look at how Solomon’s leads us to compare and then choose what is truly good 
during our days under the sun. 

 

 

So, let’s look first of all at: 
1. The first day and the last – vss. 1-4 
Look with me at vs. 1 – Solomon says (READ vs. 1).  Now, the first half of that verse most of 

us are pretty good with; he’s simply comparing good character on the one hand with a cheap 
facade of it on the other.  But the second half of that verse, as well as what follows in vss. 2-3, is 
probably gonna need a bit more explanation to understand just what Solomon is getting at.  
First of all, let’s just look again at the rest of what Solomon says.  He goes on (READ vss. 2-3).   

Now, first of all, no, Solomon is not just some miserable, Grinch looking down on the Whos 
in Whoville from his cave; grumpy b/c everyone is having such a great time and wanting them 
all to be as miserable as he is; that’s not what’s going on here.  And, what the second half of vs. 
2 shows us is that the “day of death” (and resulting funeral that Solomon is referring to here) is 
not our own, but someone else’s; that’s what he’s getting at when he says “the living should 
take this to heart.” What he’s saying is that we all have something to learn from one another in 
our days under the sun, and what we learn from the death of someone is greater/superior to 
what we learn at their birth. Why? Well, b/c both events lead you to ask different questions.  
When a child is born, we’re primarily looking forward and asking questions about what kind of 
person this child will become/what kinds of things they will accomplish/what kind of qualities 
they will possess.  At death, it’s just the opposite; now we have however many years of life they 
lived as an answer to those questions we asked at birth; and we’re asking, instead, what kind of 
person they became/what kinds of things they did accomplish/and what sort of qualities they 
did possess in life. 
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Author Stephen Meyers says it this way, “We don’t dwell on human mortality or weakness. 
We don’t say to the person next to us at a baby dedication, “He’s going to die someday, you 
know.” In fact, just the opposite: we speculate about the newborn’s future fame and glory; our 
hopes and dreams run free. That is not the case on the day of death, at the house of mourning. 
Then, the mood is thoughtful and contemplative; the fact of human mortality is plain. You can 
ignore it and refuse to deal with it, but the death of a friend or relative is the best time to face 
the grim reality: every funeral anticipates our own.” 
App 

And that’s the first “red pill” of truth Solomon is handing to us and asking us to swallow: 
to be honest about what he’s already mentioned a few times now in Ecclesiastes, viz. that a 
focused reflection on the day of our death is not morbid, it’s actually essential and incredibly 
instructive; death is actually a powerful preacher, and considering its inescapable reality 
actually teaches us far more about the value of life and how to truly live it, than swallowing the 
“blue pill” and attempting to live in willful ignorance of it.  

How does it do that? Primarily by removing the illusion of control as well as of having 
unlimited time from our thinking.  Think about it: how many of us in our youthful (even adult) 
ignorance have put off necessary change/let opportunities pass us by/refused accountability, all 
with the rationale, “I’ll deal with that later/think about that kinda stuff when I’m older!”?  And 
yet, even what we saw from last week with the bus crash in Humboldt, SK that took the lives of 
15 boys between the ages of 16-21, death is no respecter of age.  And so, in one sense, 
Solomon’s words here are simply a poetic re-telling of Moses’ instruction in Psalm 90 “Teach us 
to number our days that we may get a heart of wisdom.” Which is always a good thing for us 
b/c – rather than stealing joy from our lives – being honest about the inevitability of that “day 
of death” teaches to truly enjoy them to the full. 

 
 
 
 
 
So that’s the first day and the last. The next comparison Solomon makes for us is: 

2. A wise rebuke and a fools’ praise – vss. 5-7 
Look with me now at vs. 5 Solomon says (READ vss. 5-6).  Now, there’s a few different ideas 

about what Solomon is getting at here when he talks about, “the song of fools”; some suggest 
this is foolish praise/flattery, while others believe he literally means the overly-loud song-fest 
you and your friends partake in when you’re no longer able to count how many pints you’ve 
had to drink that night.  But either way, when you include his description of the loud, quickly 
passing laughter of fools in vs. 6 (b/c that’s what happens when you burn thorns instead of 
logs: they burn loudly and also incredibly quickly) I think it’s clear that what Solomon is 
describing here is the very alluring/desirable distraction of partying/entertainment/flattery that 
we often seek out whenever we’re faced with difficult realities in life. 
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Think about it: your girlfriend/boyfriend dumps you, you get fired from your job/can’t find a 
job, someone dies unexpectedly, difficulties in your marriage; whatever it is, when the ground 
falls out from beneath us – for most of us – our almost knee-jerk reaction is to try and push as 
much alcohol/prescription and non-prescription drugs/sex/parties and concerts/Netflix/road-
trips/shopping as we can into that hole to cover it up; anything to distract us from having to 
actually look at that painful/uncomfortable situation and deal with it. And, listen, let’s be real: 
in the moment all those distractions/entertainment/numbing - for the most part - are super 
fun; they’d have to be, otherwise no one would ever do them!  But the point is - just like those 
thorns burning under the pot – they’re also incredibly short-lived pleasures; and now, you still 
have to deal with all the same pain/wreckage you didn’t want to look at yesterday (it hasn’t 
gone anywhere); but now, you’ve also just added even more pain/misery to your situation, and 
maybe even a really dumb tattoo. 
App 

And the “red pill” of truth Solomon hands us to swallow now after another night of 
“blue pill” escapism is this: that it’s always going to go better for us when we heed wisdom’s 
rebuke; always!  Now, no, that doesn’t mean necessarily being rebuked for something you’ve 
done wrong; it may just mean listening to wisdom’s warning when you’re about to make a 
foolish choice, although it certainly could also include a way of thinking/behaviour that you 
know you need to change and you’ve just been unwilling to deal with. 

The point is: heeding a wise man/woman’s rebuke is better for us b/c – although the 
difficult circumstances we’re experiencing don’t change – by facing those circumstances 
(instead of hiding from them) and following the wise correction of people that love us, the 
outcome is dramatically different; we actually move towards healing/restoration as opposed to 
taking yet another trip around the cul-de-sac. 

So think about your own life/patterns for a second: what is that wound/deep hurt that 
you’re terrified to face and so you’re trying to cover it over/fill it in with all kinds of different 
things?  Have you noticed that every morning that same gaping hole is empty and needs to be 
filled again? Maybe you already know what you need to do to break out of that cycle and you 
just haven’t done it yet; or maybe, the step you need to make today is to share that hurt with 
your spouse/friend/counsellor and then set up some accountability so that you actually have a 
plan to break out of it. 

Interestingly, if you look at what Solomon says there in vs. 7 about (READ vs. 7) What 
he’s talking about there is actually also a rebuke; it’s just the kind of rebuke that doesn’t help. 
Extortion is a rebuke made with intimidation instead of wisdom (make this change or you’re 
gonna pay); a Bribe is a rebuke made with manipulation instead of wisdom (make this change 
and I’ll make it worth your while); and what Solomon says is that both of those rebukes are also 
foolish. It’s only a wise man’s rebuke, i.e. the rebuke of someone who cares more about you 
than about getting a certain result from you; that kind of rebuke is always better b/c it truly has 
the power to bring change. 
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So, we’ve seen the comparisons of the first day and the last, and then of a wise rebuke and a 
fools’ praise.  The last comparison Solomon gives us is between: 

3. Patient hope and hopeful nostalgia – vss. 8-10 
If you look at the first half of vs. 8a, Solomon says (READ vs. 8a) Now if this sounds familiar 

it’s b/c it’s very much like what Solomon just said back in vs.1 about the day of death being 
better than the day of birth; but remember, the reason it’s better is b/c the last day has more 
to teach us than the first day; and that’s exactly what Solomon is getting at here as well. 

But, of course, in order to experience/benefit from the wisdom that comes in our later days, 
we have to be patient while we’re waiting to get there; that’s why Solomon goes on in vs. 8b to 
say (READ vs. 8b).  And well beyond the foolishness of pride alone, which foolishly presumes to 
have a wisdom/knowledge it has not yet attained, we see in vs. 9 that Solomon says another 
result is that we are easily provoked to anger/frustration, presumably b/c either we recognize 
our lack of wisdom regarding a certain issue but we’re too impatient to wait, or b/c we don’t 
recognize our lack of wisdom and so we fly off the handle whenever things don’t work out like 
we planned. 

Helpfully in vs. 10, Solomon gives us an example of what such impatient pride could look 
like, picturing someone ruefully asking, “Why were the old days better than these?” Which, if 
you’re more familiar with the OT, might immediately bring to mind the people of Israel, days 
after being rescued out of slavery in Egypt/crossing the Red Sea on dry land saying, “If only we 
had died by the LORD’s hand in Egypt! There we sat round pots of meat and ate all the food we 
wanted, but you have brought us out into this desert to starve this entire assembly to death.”  

Which is just the problem with nostalgic statements like this, isn’t it?  They always tend to 
be painfully reductionistic as well as forgetful of all the negative things that went along with all 
the good memories they (sort of) remember.  Derek Kidner commenting on vs. 10 writes, “To 
sigh for the ‘good old days’ is doubly unrealistic: a substitute not only for action, but for proper 
thought.”  Stephen Meyers put it this way, “Solomon now warns us against what the Roman 
poet Horace called laudator temporis acti (“a praiser of the past”). This happened in the later 
years of the Roman Empire, when everyone whined about ‘the good old days of the Republic.’ 
The man or woman who wants to resurrect what is dead and gone gives evidence of a desire for 
easy answers, and such a desire could easily lead to anger over things that cannot be helped or 
changed (7:8–9). Anger is often associated with such foolish longing.”  

And beyond that - given the way Solomon began the whole book declaring that, “What has 
been will be again … there is nothing new under the sun” – it’s little wonder that his 
commentary at the end of vs. 10 on such questions is that it’s not even wise to ask them to 
begin with.  
App 

I’ll always remember a story that my parents shared in a Sunday School class they were 
teaching when I was a kid.  It was about this young boy who found a chrysalis that was breaking 
open as a butterfly was struggling to make its way out.  And, as he watched it push/struggle and 
seem - many times - to just be stuck, in love, the boy took out his pocket knife and gently cut 
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back some of the edges of the outer shell so the butterfly could finally make its way out; and 
indeed, the butterfly pushed its way out now much more easily, and soon it was freed from the 
pod.  It was moments later that the boy’s father came along, and - when he told his father how 
he had helped – he saw from his father’s expression that this may not have been the case. “Do 
you see how the butterfly is crawling around on the ground and not flying?  That’s because it 
needs that time to push and struggle its way through the opening in the chrysalis so that all the 
fluid can be pushed into the outer extremities of the wings; the wings then need to dry, and 
then, finally, the butterfly can fly.  This butterfly’s wings will never work now; it will never be 
able to fly.” 

And the purpose of that story, was to illustrate another principle my parents often tried 
to impart to us as children, viz. anything that’s worth having in life (apart from our salvation) 
requires work and requires waiting; or – as Solomon puts it here in vs. 8b – patience is better 
than pride. 

The last “red pill” of truth Solomon hands us to swallow here is this: if you want to know 
what is good for a man during his fleeting/vapor-like days under the sun, patiently wait for 
what God is working out in you/your situation/the world. “Blue pill” thinking is just impatient 
and then angry when things don’t as quickly as they want or according to their plan, and then 
seeks to solace itself with the hopeful nostalgia that things were better before anyways. 

What are you longing for God to complete in you?  What’s that situation you’ve been 
praying for for weeks/months/years that God hasn’t worked out yet? What’s that weakness 
you’re longing for Him to finally redeem?  The path of wisdom Solomon is laying out here for 
us, implores us: wait! Be patient for His perfect timing!  The end of the matter is better than the 
beginning. Paul’s confident echo of that in Phil. 1:6 tells us plainly, “He who began a good work 
in you will carry it on to completion, until the day of Christ Jesus.” 
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Conclusion 
Look with me now at vs. 11ff, and we’ll close with this this morning as we look at what 

Solomon calls the shelter of wisdom.  He writes (READ vss. 11-14). 
Now, there’s lots going on there, but vs. 11 in particular seems to be a direct answer to 

Solomon’s question back in 6:12 viz. “What is good for a man during his few and mist-like 
days?” Solomon answer says that what is good to seek and to find here in our fleeting days 
under the sun, is wisdom; that wisdom is something that can truly benefit us, like an 
inheritance (which, remember, is something you only receive at the end of someone’s life). 

And I think he presents wisdom in two ways: both as a benefit, as well as, as something 
that God has control over. 

Benefit: it’s a benefit in that – as vs. 12 says – just like having lot of money is a kind of 
shelter to those who have it, so too is wisdom a shelter to those who seek it/seek to live under 
it. Which, hear me, is good news for those of us who don’t have a whole lot of money right now 
but still need protection; and it’s also good news to those of us who do have financial means 
but who also realize that all that is temporary/gift from God’s good hand 

But, it’s also all Under God’s control: which is just to say, we don’t have the steering 
wheel when it comes to all this; we are passengers in God’s “family vehicle” and we don’t’ tell 
Him where to go, we’re just blessed to be along for the ride. 

Which means, like Solomon says in vs. 14: good times = I trust you’re in control God.  
But, bad times also = I trust you’re in control God.  You are driving this ship, which means, I 
don’t need to stress out, either b/c the ship isn’t going as fast (or slow) as I wanted it to, or, b/c 
I’m not the one driving it! 

It means we approach this good thing of God’s wisdom during our days under the sun 
with both an attitude of gratitude (b/c of the shelter it provides for us) as well as of humility, 
understanding that God is not looking for our suggestions/input as to where He should be 
steering. 

But, when you compare the picture Solomon gives us of what is offered in a gift like 
God’s wisdom, with the escapism of our world that has zero long-term answers to the 
questions of suffering/death, I think we see that the picture of life/goodness that Solomon 
presents here, is truly worthy of our choosing. 

For, as he adds at the end of vs. 12b – even more than the protection – wisdom also 
offers preservation to the one who has it.  You see he writes (READ vs. 12). 

In 1 Cor. 1:26-30 the apostle Paul writes (READ 1 Cor. 1:26-30). Surely, all who place 
their hope in Jesus, who – you see Paul says has become our “Wisdom” from God - find both 
protection as well as preservation for their lives; both now, as well as when our lives come to 
an end. A profound gift of love that is truly beyond compare!  

Let’s pray. 
 

 


