DATE: Auvgust 2, 1970
SUBJECT: "My BUDDY THE TIGER"

Tiphus wes & friend of the apostle Psul., The two of them became hard

workers in the church, spreading the gospel and building churches through-
out the world of that dey. As they moved around from plsce to plsce there
come the day when Paul left Silus et Credon. Silus like many of us an
wented to be at the center of things., He had rather had been at Rowe than at,
other place becsuse that's where the excitement was, But he was ast*Crete,
Here he felt thet he wes shut off from the mainstream of life., That nothing
isgnificant would ever occur here. In one of those low moments he wrote

a letter to Pesul and he begged, "Is there not some other plece thet I

might go." Why have you left me here in this place, I can't see that
anything reslly worthwhile can reaply be accomplished, is there some other
plece to which I might go. Pzul wrote a2 letter back reminding him of all

the things yet to be done, the chellenges that were always before him and

he concluded with these words, "Now Titus remember 1t's not where you live,
but how."

The other day 1 took my children to the attraction "The Land of 0Oz," ot
nearby Beech Mountain, North Carolina., Here zn entertainment center
developed around the Lend of Oz. At the center was a bust of TLorothy, the
heroine of the story. Beneath the bust was 2 brasss plete on which these
words were engraved, 'Never agein will I search for happiness beyond my
own back ysrd., For if I cen't find it there, it was never lost." We find
ourselves in that predicument, taking longing glances into other plasces,
other circumstances, other conditions, dreaming dreams thet will not mater-
ialize where we are but somehow remein fragmentasry if only we can get to
that place, If we could only break the bond ofthe clrcumstances we are

in at the moment and if conditions would mold sccording to our own needs
and wishes, then we could find those illusive charscteristics of life that
men yearn for but have not yet found, Cftentimes, we wake up in Crete
wishing we were in Home.

Oftentimes, we sre in Crete in our vocetlons, I have s friend who went
to college preparing for a vocetion that =2t that moment he thought thet
was what he wanted to do with his life, He spent the long years in pre-
paration, moved out into his professihon and gave many years of his life to
the performance of that 'profession, only to realize that this was not
where he belonged. Now there was another profession that wes attractive
to him, he wished that he had prepared for that vocation. But in those
insuing years he had taken s wife, resred o family and not his responsis
bilities were too gresat, his finshces were too reserve to begin sll over
agein, To him every day is a dread now spending the days 8eing the thing
that now hes soured in his life, Unable to get out of the bonds of his
vocation., How many times thet story can be repeated in the lives of so
many others. Not only those who have chosen the wrong field but those
who by necessity have been projected into a field thet 1s not his own

end the things to which he gives the ma jor portion of his time it the
thing thet he dislikes., He finds himself vocationaly in Crete. We
awaken to find that our environment is Crete.



-0 -

Itrmay be s geographical environment, There are places that sre less
desirable that other. biasces and we are forced to go there., There's a
portion of our annual conference that is somewhat less desireble thah

the ma jor part of our conference, The stendard of 1living is considersbly
lower, the cultursl opportunities are limited. Geographicelly it's rather
unattractive sas compered to other regions of our conference, It's a
standing Jjoke among young seminsrians in seminary ss to thelir appointment
end each one dreads the possibility that when his appointment is resad

his name will be linked to one of those pleces. My first appointment in
seminary put me in the middle., It wess mRxmpRrimkxzrk & pulpit that s

few years before I went there the minister stood up on his first Sunday
end said 211 my life I have prayed that I would never be sent to one of
these places, It turned out to be one of the most delightful periods of
my memory., Sometimes our environment become our Crete,

Perheps it's & racisl environment, Perhaps there we find ourselves
emprisoned racially. Reslizing thet we have not yet reasched that

level of lifie where esch man cen compete on his own ability. But there
ere still prejudices and limitations thet some of us ere kept at s level
lower then what we could really become. In many ways we cshn aweken to
find ourselves environmentally in Crete.

It may be in the reslm of relatdonships., We have become sensitive these
days to geps in relstionships. It begen populer as a gap between

parents and children - a generation gsp. But we soon learned that gaps

are not restricitve only to age buticircumstences =28 well and we find
personality geps. VWe find intellectual geps. Over and over sgain we

find ways in which we are separated from our fellow man, unaeble to
communicate, unable to entertwine our lives meaningfully. We are be-
coning greater separated from one asnother., In our environment, often-
times we feel that we are out of pace with our compenions. That our
concepts are not pupularly held concepts. That our crestive forces are

not given sn opportunity to be expressed. We feel imprisoned environmentally
in Crete, But Paul said, when you weke up with that feeling,-remember this,
it's not where you live but how,

It amazes us when we discover some of the great men of history. The humble
beginnings out of which they came, the poor prepsrationsfrom which they
were forced to launch, their yesrs of service. Yet in spite of it what
tremendous gisnts they have become, One of the great ministers of Americs
died just a few years ago., He was acelalimed ss 2 orator in the pulpit that
was unexcelled, Young ministers tried to immlitate hils thought petterns
and his menerisms. It wes o fact that this great prescher never hsd sn
opportunity for any formsl study in 2 seminery. He felt 211 his life thst
he was less than his fellow man be cause he had been denlied what they had
been given, But every day he went to his study and he spent hours hesped
upon hours in intense work that the average man wass not forced to do. But
because of the limitsetion of his background he was forced to do it snd in
doing it he excelled, We cen find weys to overcome, to project,to excel;
when there's that extre ingredient that will ensble us to do it snd will
motivete us to do it.

Thoresu stood at Walden Pond surveyed the world about him, hurdling head-
long toward varied goals. He who had withdrawn for s moment to sense this
true meaning of life made this observetion. We increasingly improve our
means toward unimproved goasls., How true it is. How necessary it must be
for us to find greater ends rather than bullding so much emphasis upon
the means by which we live,
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Out of ancient Greece came an art that hes never been matched, The
living conditions of ancient Greece would horify us 11 suddenly wes

were forced to live in those conditions and circumstances. Ve pride
ourselves todey upon our intellectual sccumsn and we say that we are
better educated todey than any of our forefothers and in one sense

we are, but is there yet s mind to metch the mind of those cultured
philosophers in Greece and Bome, Whosge environment wes such, so primi-
tive that poverty today would be condidered riches for msny. Look at
Palestine at the time of Christ. Many lived in little more than hovels.
Many hovels were barns and houses combined so that when one slept in the
loft there might be cattle beneath, Yet it wes in such times ss these
thet 2 young man, a carpenter by trade, began to spesk of eternal truths
that would change the whole course of history, that would plent hope in
every man's hesrt, Crete, my words mean, have little mesning at all
when we are forced to measure our ends for which we live. UWe're long on
means., Never has sny nastion of people had such means et their disposal
as we have today. Thumb through the latest issue of Sears and Robuck
cetalogue and you'll find things thet can satisfy elmost any need that
one of us might have - the physical, Thumb through thezYellow Pages of
your phone directory and discover all of the services that can be
preformed for you to meke life meaningful and setisfactory, to bring
excellence into the ordinary of life. Thumb through 2 current college
catalogue gnd study it's circulum, the doors that ajar, beckoning, walting
for any one of us to enter through and become excellent in one field or
many fields. Words of wisdom waiting to be consumed by an eager mind.
We're long on means, but while we are long on means we are short on
happiness.

Therets so little happiness to be found in the world szbout us. We can
be in conversation with one another only for = short time until we dis-
cover thet there are deeper longings snd empty pleces in msny of our
lives that meny times overwhelm those bloomling experiences of joy and
plessure. Look into the fsces of people as they pess by hurridly and
discover how drswn so many sre ag though there is no glint of joy. NOt
the rule but so many in e world where there ought to be so few,
Heppiness is an illusive charscteristic because the priorities that we
give in our 1iives are not those things that bring us peace of mind in
the happiness whith is spiritual, We'res long on means but we are short
on security.

Ours 1s a fragmented world, ours 1is a fragmented nsation., At a time when
we went to bring ourselves together in unity of purpose, in unity of
philosophy we disgover that there 1s a constant outbresk of glien
philosopky snd slien viewpoints that tend to overwhelm and destroy. We
find minority groups geining in strength to pit themselves sgainst other
minority groups tntil we become a warlng nation, At =2 time of prosperity
and affluence when every man ought to be thankful for such o land, =
nation as thisg we find crime rising, When opportunity for making it own
your own is the best that it has ever been, more and more are bent on
taking it from other who have made 1t., Crime is on the incresse every
yesr., VWe're long on means - we are short on security. Even now our
minds pin point the middle east sand we know that here two nations, each
one bent on éestroying the other, each one backed by one of the primary
nations of the world. Xnowing thet many historisns snd sclentitts have
prophecied that if there 1s another world wwar it will begin in the Middle
East end here the ssbers are rumbling todesy. We're short on security.
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Wm're long on means, but we sre short on spiritual power, e heve not
yet come to the depths of spiritusl understanding that we cen bring

thet force into play in our lives that has been promised in the teachings
of Christ, Some heve stood ocut from their pisrs, maghlificently arrsyed
in things spirituel overshsdowing those who live only by materisl things
alone, But most of us have not unlocked those rasources. e still lean
heavily upon the thinss that we can encompas sbout us thet mark the
success of other vpeoplet's lives, e try to dbring into our own, to grand
our own, to symbolire success, 4And =211 the schievements that =re 2llied
with stuceess snd all the while it is the =spiritusl reslm where life is
really full, It is spiritusl power that overwhelms rather than physiecal
vower, Too many have learned that lesson snd have portrasyed thelr lives
to history for us not to believe,

Georpe Washington Carver wss born in slevery. A little lad who wes soon
separated from his perents, sold to someons else to be reared as thouzh
ne were thalr chlitd, Yet not being able to enter into a family relstion-
ship beceuse of the world into which he was born. Somshow though separsted
from his petents, separated from the kind of upbringinsg that most of us
want for our children., There was somehow bred in his mind = concept of
wheat 1ife could be, tsking the lexal sources that were st his dispossl
he begsn to creste for himself a2 mind thet wes preceptive, s enersgy that
would relste itself in opportunity. He bheceme interested in the world of
gscience and he worked his weay through what formal esducation he could get,
He found s l=sborstory in whichs he could work. He diccovered-the peanut
smong other things. And he besgan to unlock the mysteries thet other men
nad overlooked, One day while he wes esrning = good selary he zot s

call from Tuskeege Institute in Alesbeme to come there snd help trein others
of his own rece In 8 smell zchool thet hed been founded by Booksr T,
washinegton, They couldn't promise him 2 salsry, they couldn't even pro=-
mise him = laborstory, dbut they could give him = room znd he would be on
the faculty, It didn't take dong to make his decision to go snd there he
began to work with peoble, with young people snd give to them a vision

of what he hed done with his 1life, He excelled so gresrtly among other
seientists of his day that other corporations swey begsn to entice him

to come snd give his gifts to them, Cne offer waes so0 greet thet it over.
whelmed his mind. He couldn't conzeive of esrning the sslsry thet wes
offered hin to coms snd work in their lsborstories. He wrote them »
letter back and he said, "I've given my life to helpins my rsceVsnd he
received a letter back seying if you earn over 100,000 & yesr think of
what you can do with thet money to help your race, When he was esking
out = livlihood, confronted with a sslary like that. He wrote beck, "If
I earned thet kind of money I might forget the neesds of my race.,"” And

s0 he stayed., He had that ingredient of spiritusl life thet was grester
thanr.the 5 enticement of life,

Charles Stienmetz wes snother who found that extra ingredient, Born
dwarfted, a hump upon his back, grotesque, distorted, He was ashemed

to be seen in-public. He toock 2 vow as o young mesn that he would never
get married becsuse he didn't went his wife to have to look a2t him every
day grotesgue ss he was, “hen he grew to manhood it wes discovered that
he weg o peniug, 2 brillient mind. He becsne the most brillisnt electrilcal
enginasar that hes ever been produced. During the yesrs of his msnhood, he
loved children, He would sgo out end pley with them, he devised games to
play. They were never swere of his sgrotesqueness, They loved him becsuse
of the rsdiasnce thet eminsted from him and each dasy ss he returned home
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they srrouped to meet him, In the classroom it wes sald that more students
crowded into his classroom than sny other becsuse of the msgnetic truth of
this men who unfolded truth in such srwey 25 only he wes able to do. He
found that ingredient that released the spiritusl energy of his life, For

he s2id, he thest had schieved so much in the realm of science, sgid, "that
the reslm of the spirit is far grester yet unexplored, promises more, than
all the achievements of science." Titus found himself in Crete, he wanted

to £o to pleces where things could be done. Peul seid, "It's not where, It's
how." And then he sffirmed the conviction of his l1life 2nd the rule by

which he lived, He said, "For me to live is Christ."”

We have our Crete many of them, They can consume us, drain our energy,
blind our dreams until we are useless, Or they can serve us, They can
be apsrt of our greatness.

A 1little lad had 2 recurring nightmere of a tiger that ceme into his room
every night. He woke up crying because he was sfrald the tiger wes going

to eat him up., One day his mother took him to a2 chlld physiocoliogist and
for o long time they talked together. And the physiocologist sald to the
young man, "Well, sonny that tiger reslly wesnts to be your friend, he

won't harm you. The next time that tiger comes into your room instesd of
crying out in fesr, you reach out snd touch thst tiger on the head snd say
'hello ther old buddy'!'. He wantg to be your friend." That night his mother
sat outside his door and she heard the whimper that marked the beginning of
his dresm. She opened the door and stood ther looking at the little boy,
his face began to twist in fear. Then suddenly his face relsxed snd his
little hend lifted up from the cover end went through the motion of stroking
and one his lips she sew him form the words'hello, there 0ld buddy.' And
then his hand fell limply to the bed sand he fell deeply in sleep the whole
night through., Out Cretes can be our tigers, but our tigers cen reslly be
our friends. When like Poul,for us to live is Christ - not where but how.

Let us pray.
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