
DATE: AU!USt 2, 1970 

SUBJECT: 11My BUDDY THE TIGER 11 

Tiphus wes F.I friend of the apostle Pr:n:i.l. The two of tmem becE1me hf.lrd 
workers in the church, spreadin~ the ~ospel a.nd buildin~ churches throu~n­
out the world of that day . .As they movea eround from plece to pl!.=lce there 
c.c:ime the dey when PRul left Silus et Credon. Silus like meny of us an 
w~nted to be et the center of thinir:s. He heel rather hHd been at Bow·e than at , 
other place bece.use thet 1 s where the excitement wes. But he was et,l,.Crete. 
Here he felt thet he wes shut off from the me instream of life. The.t nothin~ 
is,-nifics:int would ever omcur here. In o:ri" of those low moments he wrote 
a. letter to P1:1ul an.a he bet:!:ed, "Is there not some other plece that I 
mi,:ht ,-0. 11 'Why have you left me here in this place, I can't see tha.t 
anythin~ reelly worthwhile can reat=1ly be e.ccomplishea, is there some other 
plece to which I mi~ht ~o. Paul wrote e letter back remindin~ him of all 
the thin!',:S yet to be aone, the chFillentes the.t were i;lwa.ys before him and 
he concluded with these words, "Now Titus remember it's not where you live, 
but now . 11 

The other day I took my children to the attra.ction "The Le.na of Oz," et 
nearby Beec:b. Mounta,in, North Carolina. Here en enterte.inment center 
developed around the Land of Oz. At the center was e. bust of Dorotny, the 
heroine of the story. Beneath the bust was a brass plate on which these 
words were en~raved. "Never a~ein ·will I search for lle.ppiness beyond my 
own ba.ck yerd. For if I can't find it there, it was never lost. 11 ·ll'Je find 
ourselves in that predicument, takin~ lon~in~ ~lances into other places, 
other circumstances, other conditions, dreaming dreams thPt will :not ma.ter­
ialize where we a.re but somehow remain fra~mentery if only we ca.n ~et to 
that ple,ce. If we could only break the bond ofthe circumstances we are 
in at the moment a.na if conditions would mold accord in~ to our own needs 
and wishes, then we could find those illusive characteristics of life that 
men yearn for but 1:tave not yet fauna. Oftentimes, we wake up in Crete 
wishin~ we were in Rome. 

Oftentimes, we e.re in Crete in our voc~tions. I h8Ve e friend who went 
to colle~e preparin~ for a voce.tion that et that moment he thou~ht thet 
was wh.f.lt he wanted to do with his life. He spent the lon~ years in pre­
paration, moved out into his professtbon e.na ~a.ve many ;years of his life to 
the performa.nce of that ··profession, only to realize that this was not 
where he belon~ed. Now there was another profession the.t wes attri;icti ve 
to him, he wished that he ha.a prepared for that vocation. But in those 
insuin~ years he had taken a wife, reEirea B family and not his responsi ...-. 
bili ties were too ~ree.t, his finances were too reserve to be~in e.11 over 
a.~a.in. To him every da.y is a. dread now spendin~ the days ~oint; the thin~ 
that now ha.s soured in his life. Une.ble to ~et out of the bonds of his 
voce.tion. How many times thPt story ce.n be repeated in the lives of so 
many others. Not only those who he.ve chosen the wron~ field but those 
who by necessity have been projected into a field tha.t is not his own 
and the thin~s to which he ~ives the mejor portion of his time it the 
thint!: thet he dislikes. He finds himself vocatione.l;y in Crete. We 
awaken to find tltat our environment is Crete. 



-2-

ItTmay be e. !:eo~raphical environment. There are places that are less 
desirable that other, p)iaces and we are forced to !:O there. There's a. 
portion of our a.nnual conference that is somewhat less desirable than 
the major pa.rt of our conference. The stende.rd of livin~ is considerably 
lower, the cultural opportunities a.re limited. Geot!raphicFilly it's ratlrler 
unattractive l=lB compe.red to other re~ions of our conference. It's a 
stendin~ joke emont! youn~ semina.rians in seminary es to their appointment 
a.nd ea.ch one drea.ds the possibility the.t when his a.ppointment is read 
his name will be linked to one of those places. My first appointment in 
semine,ry put me in the middle. It w.1=1s HNX!l:J!f!l:&b:tm~:m:t a pulpit that a 
few years before I went there the minister stood up on his first Sunday 
e.nd said ell 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 deli~htful periods of 
my memory. Sometimes our environment become our Crete. 

Perheps it's e. re.ciel environment. Perhaps there we find ourselves 
emprisoned racially. Reelizin~ thP.t we hi:i.ve not yet reached tha.t 
level of life where eech man cen compete on his own ability. But there 
ere still prejudices and limitatfuons that some of us ere kept at a level 
lower than what we could really become. In meny ways we cen awF.1ken to 
find ourselves environmenta.lly in Crete . 

It may be in the realm of rela.tihonships . We have become sensitive these 
days to ~e.ps in rele.tionships. It be~an popular as a ~ap between 
pa.rents e.nd children - A. t;enere.tion~. But we soon learned the.t ~aps 
are not restrici tve only to a~e but~circumstances es well smd we find 
personality ~aps. We find intellectual ~r::ips. Over end over B~ein we 
find weys in which we are sepe,rated from our fellow man, une.ble to 
communicate, unable to entertwine our lives meanin~fully. We ere be­
comin~ greater sep~rated from one another. In our environment, often­
times we feel tha.t we are out of pace with our compenions. That our 
concepts are not popularly held concepts. That our cre!:ltive forces Fire 
not !,;iven en opportunity to be expressed. We feel imprisoned environmenta.lly 
in Crete. But Pa.ul said, when you wp,ke up with that feelin~,-remember this, 
it's not where you live but how. 

It eme.zes us when we discover some of th.e ~reat men of history. The humble 
be~innin~s out of which they came, the poor preperf!.tinnsfrom which they 

were forced to launch, their ye~rs of service. Yet in spite of it whRt 
tremendous t;ie.nts they have become. One of the ~rea:t ministers of .America 
died just a few yee,rs a~o. He was a.colBimed es e. orator in the pulpit tkiat 
we.s unexcelled. Youn~ ministers tried to immi ta.te hip thourcht petterns 
ana his mi:anerisms. It W?S e fAct that this ~reet pree.cher never hed e.n 
opportunity for any formF.il study in e seminary. He felt ell his life th1=1t 
he was less than his fellow man be ceuse 1'1.e he.a been denied whet they hed 
been ~iven. But every day he went to his study sna he spent hours heeped 
upon hours in intense work that th~ evere~e man wes not forced to do. But 
because of the limitetion of his back~round he was forced to do it And in 
doin~ it he excelled. We cs.n find ways to overcome, to project,to excel ; 
when there's that extre in~redient that will enable us to do it e.na will 
moti ve.te us to do it. 

Thoreau stood at Welden Pond surveyed th.e world about him, hurdlin~ he,ad­
lon~ toward varied ~ca.ls. He who had withdre.wn for e moment to sense this 
1kue meanin~ of life ma.de this observl:'ltion. We incree.sin~ly improve our 
means toward unimproved ~oe.ls. How true it is. How necessary it must be 
for us to find ~ree,ter ends rather than buildin~ so much emphasis upon 
the means by which we live . 
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Out of ancient Greece came an art that hps never been matched. The 
11 vin~ cono i tinns of e.ncient Greece would horify us if F:uddenly---mh·.: 
were forced to live in those conditions and circumstances. We pride 
ourselves tods.y upon our intellectual accuman and we say that we are 
better educated today tkan any of our forefathers and in one sense 
we are, but is there yet a mind to mptch the mind of those cultured 
philosophers in Greece and Rome. Whose environment wes such, so primi­
tive that poverty today would be considereo riches for meny. Look at 
Pelestine at the time of Christ. Many lived in little more then hovels. 
~any hovels were barns and houses combined so that wh~n one slept in the 
loft there mi~ht be cattle beneath. Yet it was in such times as these 
ths:1t a. youn~ man, a ca.rpenter by trace, be~an to speak of eternal truths 
that would chan~e the whole course of history, that would plent hope in 
every- man's hes.rt. Crete, my words mean, nave little mea.nin~ at all 
when we are forced to measure our ends for wbich we live. We 1 re lon~ on 
means. Never has any nation of people had such means et their disposal 
as we have today. Thumb throu~h the latest issue of Sears and Robuck 
catalo~ue and you' 11 find thin~s the,t cRn satisfy elmost any need that 
one of us might ha.Ve - tl'le physical. Thumb th.rou~h ther1Yellow Pe~es of 
your phone directory and discover all of the services that can be 
preformed for you to make life mee.nin~ful and satisfactory, to brin~ 
excellence into the ordinary of life. Thumb throu~h a. current colle~e 
catalo~ue end study it's circulum, the doors that aje.r, beckonin~, wai tin~ 
"tor ~ny one of us to enter throull:h And become excellent in one field or 
many fields. Words of wisdom weitin~ to be consumed by a.n ea~er mind. 
We' re lon~ on means, but while we a.re lon~ on mea.ns we a.re short on 
happiness. 

There I s so little ha.ppiness to be found in the world 2bout us. We cAn 
be in conversA.tion with one another only for a short time until we dis­
cover that there are deeper lont;ings F.1nd empty phices in meny of our 
lives that mFJny times overwhelm those bloomin~ experiences of joy and 
plee.sure. Look into the fe.ces of people F\S they pass by hurridly and 
discover laow drewn so many F.1re as though there is no ~lint of joy. NOt 
tl:ie rule but so many in a world where there oµ~ht to be so few. 
He.ppiness is an illusive characteristic bec~use tht prio:1'.'lti~s that we 
~i ve in our lives a.re not tlllose thin~s that brin~ us pea.ce of mind in 
tne happiness wkael!l is spiritual. We're lont; on mea.ns but we are short 
on security. 

Ours iEl a fra.tmentea world, ours is a fragmented nption. At a time wh.en 
we went to brin~ ourselves to~ether in unity of purpose, in unity of 
philosophy we dis•aover the.t there is a. constant outbre0.k of alien 
philosophy end alien viewpoints the,t tend to overwhelm and destroy. We 
find minority ~roups geinint; in stren~th to pit themselves ei!;ainst otner 
minority ~roups until we become a wa.rin~ nation, At A time of prosperity 
smd Affluence wh.en every ma.n ou~ht to be th,=i.nkful for sucn 8 l.i:ma, e. 
nation as this we find crime risin~. Wb.en opportunity for makin~ it own 
your own is the best that it has ever been, more and more ere bent on 
takin~ it from other who have made it. Crime is on th~ increese every 
year. We 1 re lon~ on mee,ns - w~ are short on security. Even now our 
minds pin point the middle east F.ind we know that here two n~tions, eacn 
one bent on eestroyin~ the other, each one backed by one of the primary 
ne.tions of the world. Knowint t11F1t m~ny historians end scientists have 
prophecied that if ~here is another world ~war it will be~in in the Middle 
East ~nd here the s~bers are rumblin~ tod,::)y. We're short on security. 
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,,:,.,•re lonl'; on m,.,ans, but we "re short on spiritual power, \:,., h1>ve not 
Y"'t come to the depths of spirituAl understanding that we can bring 
th"t force into play in our lives that h,as bl'!en promised in the teachings 
of Christ, Some h1>ve stood out from their piers, magnificently arrayed 
in things spiritual oversh1,dowing those who live only by materi,al things 
,alone, But most of us hAVe not unlocked those resources. :;;,., still lean 
heavily upon the things thAt we can encompas about us th1,t mark the 
success of other people I s lives. ',; e try to bring into our own, to grencl 
our own, to symbolize success. And ell the Achievements that "re allied 
wl.th success a.nd all the while it is the spiritu,al reaL'll wnere life is 
reslly full, It is spiritu,;,.l power that overwhelms rather than physicsl 
power, Too many hsve learned that lesson end have portrsyed their lives 
to history for us not to believe, 

Geor;"'.e Washin~ton Carver WA s born in slevery. A 11 ttle led who WAS soon 
separeted from his pa.rents, sold to someone else to be reared as though 
he were their cmiid, Yet not being able to enter into a family reletion­
ship becAuse of the world into which he WAS born. Somehow though separia.ted 
from his P<>:tents, separated from the kind of upbrin,..inl" that most of us 
WAnt for our children, There WAS som,.,how bred in his mind A concept of 
whiat life could be, tiakin,o; thl'! legl'll sourcl'!s thiat were "t his rlisposi:i.l 
he began to crepte for himself a mind thPt was preceptive, an energy that 
would relate its elf in opportunity. He beciame interested in the world of 
science iand he worked his w,:,y throu,!h what formal educ,:,tion he could l'et, 
He found a l<>borPtory in which~ he could work, He discovered ·,the peanut 
amonl' other thin,!s. And he be,!an to unlock the mysteries th<>t other men 
ha.a overlooked. One day while he w,;,s e.<>rninl' ,, good selA.ry he ,!Ot a 
c<1ll from Tuskee!';e Institute in !0 lPb<1mP to come there and help tr,:.in others 
of his own race ins small school th,,t hPd been founded by Booker T, 
·,ashin,o;ton. They couldn't promise him a sAliary, they couldn't even pro­
mise him,, leborAtory, but they could /!;ive him"' room pnd he would be on 
the faculty. It a idn • t take 11:onr to meke his decision to ,!O 1?ncl there he 
bega.n to work ~,1th people, with youn/1; p-,ople end give to them a vision 
of what he h,:,d done with his life. He excelled so ,!re,atly Amon/!; other 
scientists of his day thAt other corpor::,tions ::,way bel';an to entice Jaim 
to come and give his ,!ifts to them, One offer was so /!;reiat that it over­
whelmed his mind, He couldn't com:reive of eArninl' the SAlary th,,t wi>s 
offered him to come And work in their laboratories, Bre wrote them A 
letter back and he said, 11 I 1ve given my life to helpinl". my race 11 !3nd he 
received a letter back saying if you eern over ·i100, 000 A yea.r think of 
what you can do with th<>t money to help your rAce, When he wa.s eekin,!; 
out e. livlihood, confronted with a selAry like that. He wrote back, "If 
I "'arned thpt kind of money I mirht forl'et the needs of my race." And 
so he stayed .. fl~ ha.d that inl".redient of spiritual life that was trei:>ter 
thian~the ~~ enticement of life, 

Ch,arles Stienmetz wes another who found th,,t extra in,-:redient, Born 
dwi:arfted, a hu.mp upon his back, rrotesque, distorted. He wl'!s ashamed 
to be seen in-·public. He took 8 vow a.s "' youn,er men that h"' would never 
,!et me.rried beciause he d idn I t w"nt his wife to have to look at him every 
day ,!;rotesque "s he was. ·:hen he ,crew to manhood it we s discovered th"t 
he wps e ,-:enius, P. brillient mind. He becAme the most brillient electric8l 
enidneer thAt has ever beem produc..,cl. Durinr the years of hi8 mp11hood, he 
loved childrl'!n. He would ,ro out and play with them, he c evised ,a mes to 
pls.y. Thl'!y were never Awere of his .rrotesaueness. They loved him bec,ause 
of the rediance thet l'lminPted from him ,and each nl'l.y PS he returl'1en home 
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they ~rouped to meet him. In the clAssroom it wes said thP.t more students 
crowded into his cla.ssroom the.n e.ny other bec~rnse of the marnetic truth of 
th is mP,ln who unfolded truth in such e r w~.y as only he was e ble to a o. He 
fou:no that intred ient tha,t releasec1 the spiri tue.l ener~y of his life. F'or 
he seid, he th$,.t hao 9chieved so much in the realm of science, seid, 11 that 
the reelm of the spirit is fe.r ,!;ree.ter ;yet unexplored, promises more, than 
all the achievements of science." Titus found himself 111 Cret~, he wanted 
to ~o to plAces where thinr,s oo.ula be clone. Paul seid, 11 It 1 s :not where, It 1 s 
how." Ana then he e.ffirmed the conviction of his life ,;ind the rule by 
which he lived. He Sl:.lid, 11 For me to live is Christ." 

We have our Crete mi:my of them. They can consume us, dra.in our ener!;;r, 
blind our dreams until we ere useless. Or they cen serve us. They can 
be i:i.pF.!rt of ou.r ~restness. 

A little lad had e, recurrin~ ni~htma.re of a ti~er that ceme into his room 
every ni~ht. He woke up cr;yin~ because he wa.s efra.id t:ke ti~er wes ~oin~ 
to eat him up. One day his mother took him to e. child physiocoilio~ist end 
for e.. lon~ time they talked tot;ether. .And the physiocolo~ist said to the 
yount!; ma.n, 11W ell, sonny that t i~er reA lly m:mts to be your friend , he 
won't ha.rm you. The next time that ti~er comes into your room instead of 
cryin~ out in fe9r, you reach out end touch thet titer on the head end se:y 
'hello ther old buddy'. He wants to be your friend. 11 Thet ni~ht his mother 
Sl3t outside his door a.nd she hea.rd the whimper that marked t:lae be~innin~ of 
his dreP-m. She opened the c'loor and stood ther lookin~ at the little boy, 
his r~ce be~an to twist in fe~r. Then suddenly his face rel8xed and his 
little h,;nd lifted up from the cover e.na went throu~h the motion of strokin~ 
ana one his lips she SAW him form the words 'hello, there old buddy. 1 And 
then his hand fell limply to the bed Pnd he fell deeply in sleep the whole 
ni~ht throu~h. Out Cretes can be our tirers, but our ti~ers can really be 
our friends. When like PAul,for us to live is Christ - not where but how.. 

Let us pray. 
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