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Roaring Lions 

Reading from the Old Testament: Psalm 68:4-6 

Reading from the New Testament: 1 Peter 5:6-11 

So, I bought a new car a few months ago that I've had my eye on 

for years. Cool rep, lots of pep, loves curvy roads, you know, for back in 

the day when you could go someplace, and the piece de resistance, six-

speed manual, an increasingly rare option. Add AC, classic jazz tunes, 

seat warmers, and we ... be ... jammin'. Of course, since the days when I 

purchased my last automobile, there has been an explosion in 

technology. I haven't even begun to try to figure out how to manage all 

that stuff; just lovin' the vroom, vroom, the stick shift, while remaining 

perpetually stuck in the hunt and peck mode when it comes to the rest. 

So, I'm not so sure about this whole drive assist and park assist 

technology. I mean, I'm not against it and have found it most helpful a 

couple of times, stories we'll just leave for another time. But I have to 

admit after 43 years of driving, I haven't grown comfortable with it yet. 

See, if I'm driving down the highway and begin to change lanes without 

signaling, it's as if some invisible co-pilot gently tugs on the steering 

wheel as if to say, "Now son, we'll have none of that." And if you're 

pulling up to a curb, there's a profound beep that gets louder and more 
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urgent the closer you get. Of course, that's not actually all that new. We 

had the same thing in the old station wagon when I was a kid. It was 

my mom. My dad would start to drift or draw too close to a curb, and 

instead of a beep, she'd repeat his name with increasing emphasis: 

"Jerry ... JErry ... JERry ... JERRy ... JERRY!" It seemed to work ... 

most of the time. 

Caution signs, flashing lights, advisory alerts, warning signals, 

safety alarms; our lives are filled with cues to bring us to attention, 

drawing us back into that center lane called for-your-own-good. Moses 

offered the Lord's instruction manual to Israel, "Now this is the 

commandment—the statutes and the ordinances—that the Lord your 

God charged me to teach you to observe in the land that you are about 

to cross into and occupy ... Hear therefore, O Israel, and observe them 

diligently, so that it may go well with you." 

So that it may go well with you. The intention behind what the 

Lord was giving wasn't arbitrary, mercenary, punitive, or cruel. Yes, 

put in the hands of flawed, self-interested humans, we find ways to 

misinterpret it, make a mess of it, or use it against others. Yet, the 
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intention behind any guardrail is to keep you in the road ... so that it 

may go well for you. 

So, what are the guardrails, the disciplines, the practices, the 

rubrics, the verses, the trigger words, or acronyms that keep you in the 

road of your intentions, your values, your purpose, your welfare? 

Peter writes a letter to Christians living in Asia Minor (what we 

know as Turkey), and we get a sense that life for them is not easy. 

There are clues that would indicate that they reside in the lower levels 

of the socioeconomic ladder, many of them resident aliens serving as 

servants, laborers. And while the era of state-sponsored persecution of 

Christians had not arrived, the prevailing culture was not all that 

hospitable to the fledgling churches and their members. As such, Peter 

cautions them, "Discipline yourselves, keep alert. Like a roaring lion 

your adversary the devil prowls around, looking for someone to devour. 

Resist him, steadfast in your faith..." 

There's a reason they put a barrier between you and the lions at 

the zoo, just like there's a reason the self-proclaimed Tiger King is so 

certifiably bonkers that people cannot bring themselves to look away. I 
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don't get the fascination, but maybe like the speedway or hockey game, 

there's an unspoken urge to be there when the melee begins. Yet even 

there, you make sure there's a wall between you and the violence. 

There's a reason they put a little tag inside your sweater with washing 

instructions, so that a large doesn't come out so small your Barbie doll 

complains about how tight it is.  

There's a reason you are encouraged to wear a mask at the store 

and stay at home when you can. I was sobered this week by our friend 

Kyle Smith's description of his parents' terrifying near-death experience 

with Covid-19. His mom survived, but not before they had that 

Facetime call, you know, the kind made possible through a 

compassionate nurse, allowing the children to say goodbye to their 

mother, assuming it would be their last contact. Kyle said, "Every day is 

horrible, and some days are worse." That's what you call a guardrail.  

Peter, like Moses long before him, knows from his own failures, 

highlighted by a soundtrack of crowing roosters, how important it is to 

have and to heed the guardrails, identifying the disciplines that keep 

you on the road of your intentions, your values, your purpose, your 

welfare "so that it may go well for you." "Discipline yourselves, keep 
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alert. Like a roaring lion your adversary the devil prowls around, 

looking for someone to devour. Resist him, steadfast in your faith..." 

Funny thing about roaring lions these days, for all their frightful 

noise, we are not so much frightened away, but somehow are willingly 

lured into their grasp. Reason, measured tones, informed conversation, 

and fair-minded judgments fall victim to shouting and tirade. We seem 

to have forgotten that volume and bombast seldom indicate wisdom; 

just as foaming at the mouth rarely is a sign of reason. And yet, to the 

loud angry voices we turn, breathing their indignation toward the 

common good, treating civility and kindness as weakness, listening only 

to react rather than to understand.  

I seem to remember reading somewhere that our welfare is 

wrapped up in lov[ing] one another with mutual affection; outdo[ing] 

one another in showing honor, taking thought for what is noble in the 

sight of all. And where possible, so far as we are able, it is best for us to 

live peaceably with all. And was it in the same place that I also noticed 

a pretty strong warning to those who neglected the poor and remained 

indifferent to the vulnerable; a warning to those who just decided to 

build bigger barns for their possessions, rather than being stewards of 
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their wealth? Where was it that I read these ideas? Oh, I know, it was 

the Bible! 

Am I worried about the continuing threat and impact of this 

virus? You betcha. But I am horrified when I hear or see signs of the 

loud and proud refusing to look beyond self toward the greater good of 

all. This week, David Brooks offered a perceptive observation. He said, 

"In the midst of a complex epidemiological disaster, to be anti-authority 

is to be ignorant. In the midst of a contagion, to act as if you are self-

sufficient is just selfish." The bluster of the loud and proud.  

Peter cautions, "Discipline yourselves, keep alert. Like a roaring 

lion your adversary the devil prowls around, looking for someone to 

devour. Resist him, steadfast in your faith." 

Yet, the theologically informed Brooks expresses hope, even 

amidst a culture of roaring lions. He says, "We are undergoing a more 

permanent shift in national consciousness, a reconstruction of 

meanings, symbols, values and narratives. If the old American creed 

grew up in an atmosphere of assumed security and liberty, the new one 

is growing up in an atmosphere of vulnerability and precariousness ... 
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The local and the rooted will be valued more than the distantly 

networked. We’ll value community over individualism, embeddedness 

over autonomy." 

An acknowledgement of our shared vulnerability and the 

precarious nature of life. The value of community over individualism, 

being rooted instead of worshiping independence.  

Have I heard such a notion before? Well, let's look to 1 Peter. "You 

must clothe yourselves with humility in your dealings with one another, 

for 'God opposes the proud, but gives grace to the humble' ... you know 

that your brothers and sisters in all the world are undergoing the same 

kinds of suffering. And after you have suffered for a little while, the God 

of all grace, who has called you to his eternal glory in Christ, will 

himself restore, support, strengthen, and establish you." 

Did you hear that? First, there is an important acknowledgement 

of the vulnerability we share with all people, everywhere. You are not 

God; job's already been filled. You are not singled out for greatness or 

for suffering. There are times for rejoicing and weeping in every life. It 

is important that we understand our shared humanity and fragility.  
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I remember competing at a high school track meet. It was 

outdoors. It was March. It was Missouri. In Charlotte, they may have 

been outside sniffing flowers, maybe even sunbathing, but March in 

Missouri means there's a pretty good chance that it's gray, it's wet, it's 

very windy, and it's cold. Well, I was in a foul mood complaining about 

having to race in that mess, and my coach, Barry Hacker, just rolled his 

eyes, saying, "It's the same weather for the other guys, too." I needed to 

hear that. 

"You must clothe yourselves with humility in your dealings with 

one another ... you know that your brothers and sisters in all the world 

are undergoing the same kinds of suffering ... the God of all grace, who 

has called you to his eternal glory in Christ, will himself restore, 

support, strengthen, and establish you." 

Frederick Buechner shared a timeless perspective on God the 

Creator and you, the creation. He said, “The grace of God means 

something like: Here is your life. You might never have been, but you 

are because the party wouldn't have been complete without you. Here is 

the world. Beautiful and terrible things will happen. Don't be afraid. I 
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am with you. Nothing can ever separate us. It's for you I created the 

universe. I love you." 

Peter says, "Cast all your anxiety on him." Why? "Because he 

cares for you." You are God's, and your God restores, support, 

strengthens, and establishes. There is a voice of wisdom amidst all the 

bloviating and bellowing. There is a guardrail, a driver-assist to keep us 

on the road, "so that it may go well for you." The Psalmist understood 

this, saying, "How sweet are your words to my taste, sweeter than 

honey to my mouth! Through your precepts I get understanding ... Your 

word is a lamp to my feet and a light to my path." And so, to our God, 

who restores, supports, strengthens, and establishes, "be the power, 

forever and ever." Amen.   

    


