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 Dwayne was a strong young man at the construction site and he was bragging that he 

could outdo anyone in a feat of strength. He made a special case of making fun of one of the 

older workingmen, George. After several minutes George had had as much as he was willing to 

take. “Ok, Dwayne, why don’t you put your money, where your mouth is?” he stated 

thoughtfully. “I will bet a week’s wages that I can haul something in a wheelbarrow over to that 

outbuilding that you won’t be able to wheel back.” “You’re on, old man,” Dwayne the braggart 

replied, smirking. “Let’s see what you got.” George, the older fellow, reached out and grabbed 

the wheelbarrow by the handles. Then nodding to Dwayne he said, “Alright. Get in.” 

 Sometimes experience instead of strength serves as the best kind of wisdom. Today we 

have a reading from the book of Proverbs. We often think of Proverbs as wise sayings which is 

true, but I like author Ellen Davis’ description of  better, “The Proverbs are spiritual guides for 

ordinary people on an ordinary day, when water does not pour forth from rocks like it did for 

Moses. And angels do not come to lunch like they did for Abraham in the Bible.” 

 Since most of us are ordinary people, on ordinary days – we cook dinner, do the dishes, 

go to work or school, cut the grass, shovel the snow. Many of us are ordinary people on 

ordinary days and we could benefit from paying attention to these spiritual guides called 

Proverbs, Proverbs seekss to teach its readers wisdom. Wisdom is simply how to live well. This 

wisdom on how to live well is handed down from parents to children and is based on 

experience and observation grounded in a relationship with God. 
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 The older fellow George, in the story you hear just a few minutes ago, seems to have 

gained his wisdom through experience. 

 I remember taking the train in San Diego down to Seaport Village a few years ago. When 

we stepped off the train we had to walk for many blocks to Seaport Village and along the way 

we passed by several homeless people on the sidewalk across from us. Some of them had 

shopping carts, and some of them had tarps and my daughter Tess who was maybe 7 at the 

time asked me, “Why are these people all here?” 

 I said, “Because they are homeless. They don’t have a house to live in.” She didn’t quite 

know what to say and then Tess saw another homeless man and said, “Look! He has a dog. How 

can he be homeless and have a dog? We have a dog, but we have a house to live in.” 

 The observation Tess made was that there was something different about us. (One of us 

had a house and one didn’t.) And she also saw something that was the same about us. (We 

both had a dog as a companion.) Or as the author of Proverbs observes the differences and 

similarities and writes, “The rich and the poor have this in common; the Lord is the maker of 

them all.” 

 We can’t deny there are differences between people, but sometimes I feel we dwell too 

much on the differences and are unable to see the similarities. The Lord is the maker of us all. 

We are all children of God, human beings trying to figure out how to live life well. 
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 And Proverbs wants to help us to live life well by reminding us, “A good name is to be 

chosen rather than great riches, and favor is better than silver or gold.” A person who lives well 

counts the values of his or her reputation before they count their money.” 

 But I also have to admit that some of these wise observations feel more like a command 

than anything else such as, “Train children in the right way, and when old, they will not stray.” I 

know this is true and yet as a parent to three children this sometimes feels a bit burdensome. 

And I know I am not the only one who feels this way. As kids have been going back to school the 

last couple of weeks I have heard a lot of parents concerns about sending kids to preschool or 

kindergarten (what if they don’t make it to the bathroom on time or what if they get on the 

wrong bus) what if my middle schooler can’t get their locker open what if my high schooler 

(who is now driving gets into an accident on the way to school). And then there are parents 

who are sending kids off to college and they say things like, “I just hope my kids will make good 

decisions at college.” Or “I hope their faith is strong enough as they go off to college.” Or I wish 

I would have made them get up for church and Sunday School every Sunday just like I made 

them get up for Soccer games, and basketball games and dance recitals. 

 We try to train our children up right to make good decisions and one of the ways we do 

this is through stories. Kids love stories! Maybe you remember this one. 

 Once upon a time there were three little pigs. The mother pig told them to leave home 

and go find their fortune. 

 The first little pig builds a house made of straw. When along comes the big bad wolf 

who says, “"Little pig, little Pig, let me come in." 



4 
 

"No, no, not by the hair on my chinny chin chin." 

"Then I'll huff, and I'll puff, and I'll blow your house in.” 

So the wolf blows the house down and eats the little pig up. 

 The second little pig builds a house made of sticks. Then along comes the big bad wolf 

who says,  

"Little pig, little Pig, let me come in." 

"No, no, not by the hair on my chinny chin chin." 

"Then I'll huff, and I'll puff, and I'll blow your house in.” 

So the wolf blows the house down and eats the little pig up. 

 The third little pig builds a house made of bricks. Then along comes the big bad wolf 

who says,  

"Little pig, little Pig, let me come in." 

"No, no, not by the hair on my chinny chin chin." 

"Then I'll huff, and I'll puff, and I'll blow your house in.” 

But this time the wolf fails to blow the house down because it is built of such a strong 

foundation. Bricks. The wolf is tricky. He climbs the house and drops down through the chimney 

where he lands with a splash in a huge boiling cauldron of water and the third little pig slams 

the lid on the cauldron and cooks the wolf up for supper. 
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 This fairy tale or fable was first printed about 1890. About 1800 years before that a man 

named Jesus told this story to his followers. “Everyone who hears these words of mine and acts 

on them will be like a wise man who built his house on rock. The rain fell, the floods came, and 

the winds blew and beat on that house, but it did not fall because it had been founded on rock. 

And everyone who hears these words of mine and does not act on them will be like a foolish 

man who built his house on sand. The rain fell, and the floods came, and the winds blew and 

beat against that house, and it fell – and great was its fall!” 

 Because here is the thing, all of us are building our lives one day at a time. Whether we 

are young or old we have to ask ourselves are we building a strong foundation? Are we listening 

to the words of Jesus and acting on them? 

 Now I have never had a big wolf try to blow my house down, but I have seen the wind 

and the rain the storms come through my life and the lives of those I know and love. And when 

the storms of life happen, I hope that all of us have the solid foundation of Jesus the rock. 

 I also want you to know, that we here at Servant of Christ, want to help you build a solid 

foundation on Jesus words. That is why on October 2nd we are going to be kicking off the 

worship experience called: Believe: Think, Act, Be Like Jesus. Each week will be covering a 

different topic in worship. We are asking everyone to read the chapter in the hardcover book 

prior to worship and then come and hear the message and the music so that the knowledge in 

your head can be moved to your heart. Please join or form a small group to have more 

conversation about the topic. 
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 Building a life with a strong foundation takes time and energy. Building a house of straw 

doesn’t take very long, but it doesn’t last very long either. We want to help you build a strong 

foundation so that when the storms of life come you will know that you are a beloved child of 

God and that nothing can separate you from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. 


