
Are you feeling ‘Lucky’? 26th Sept 2021. 

So there was this ‘lost dog’ notice in the shop 

window. ‘Wire-haired mutt, missing one ear, his 

left hind leg and right eye - answers to the 

name of ‘Lucky’. 

Our gospel today has us feeling a bit like 

‘Lucky’ doesn’t it?  We’d probably be minus one 

hand, one foot, one eye short, and staggering 

around with a millstone around our necks. 

I doubt I’d be answering in the affirmative if 

Dirty Harry came up and asked me, ‘Are you 

feeling lucky? - well, are you - punk?’ 

Given that we all sin or screw up from time to 

time - some more often than others - it would 

seem that if Jesus is to be believed, we would 

either all be in hell, or entering heaven lame 

and blind. 

I do not believe that either is the case; rather 

I think that this story is to make us aware of 

the consequences of our actions - and that 

they matter. 

As far as I am concerned at least, it is an on-

going battle with our grandsons to get them to 

understand that actions have consequences, 

some of which are unwelcome to us.  Beating up 

your younger brother will earn you the 

disapproval of your mother - and your younger 
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brother, who will aim a good klop at you when 

mum isn’t looking, if he can. 

CHILDREN LEARN WHAT THEY LIVE --
Dorothy Law Nolte 
If a child lives with criticism, he learns to 
condemn. 
If a child lives with hostility, he learns to 
fight. 
If a child lives with ridicule, he learns to be 
shy. 
If a child lives with shame, he learns to feel 
guilty. 
If a child lives with tolerance, he learns to be 
patient. 
If a child lives with encouragement, he learns 
confidence. 
If a child lives with praise, he learns to 
appreciate. 
If a child lives with fairness, he learns justice. 

If a child lives with security, he learns to have 
faith. 
If a child lives with approval, he learns to like 
himself. 
If a child lives with acceptance and friendship, 
he learns to find love in the world. 

I’m sure many of you know this piece of 

writing, and have used it in your own lives as a 

sound piece of wisdom to live by - but how 

hard it is sometimes to adhere to! 

I find my patience tried severely by my 

grandsons, and may actually have to leave the 

room if I am not going to commit some kind of 

family massacre.  But I guess I’m just an old 

and old-fashioned cranky grandpa, who 

expects good manners, politeness, obedience, 
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and consideration for others; qualities not 

often found in many youth today, it would 

seem. 

Nonetheless, it is me and my ilk that Jesus is 

talking to when he warns that if I were to 

cause one of these ‘little ones’ to sin - go off 

the rails for any reason - then I’d be better 

off at the bottom of the ocean with a 

concrete overcoat. 

If I inadvertently so upset my grandson by my 

insistence on his good behaviour that he can no 

longer tolerate either me or any other adult - 

whom he still needs for guidance and direction 

- then it is down to me if the next time I see 

him, he is sniffing glue or snorting cocaine - or 

just mainlining Glenfiddich. 

Sheila - bless her - is always the mediator, the 

peace-maker, and swift to point out the 

possible outcome of my criticism.  Where, 

then, do I draw the line between discipline and 

indulgence?  After all, didn’t our reading from 

James just end with, ‘Whoever turns a sinner 

from the error of his way will save him from 

death and cover over a multitude of sins.’? 

So am I not trying to save my loathsome 

grandson from committing a ‘multitude of 

sins’?  After all, if I don’t teach the little 

horror some manners, it doesn’t look like 
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anyone else in the family or at school is going 

to. 

Perhaps that sort of rhetorical question can 

be left to simmer on the back burner for now. 

There is difficulty, however, in knowing just in 

what way we lead others off the path, because 

not only do we not know their weaknesses very 

often, but we may not know where they are 

along the path anyway. 

For example, just suppose that I have tickets 

to take you to Royal Ascot - yes, I know, look 

out for flying pigs - but just suppose I did; and 

I wanted to give you a great day out and have 

a good time looking at all the great and rich 

and laugh at all the crazy fashions and absurd 

hats. 

You come along gratefully, and before I know 

it you’re having a bet on this horse or that, 

losing steadily - and then asking me for money. 

I didn’t know you had a gambling habit, and led 

you literally into the mouth of temptation  - a 

bit like you taking me to a bar and saying, “Oh 

go on, just one won’t hurt you!” 

It can be a difficult thing to know when you 

are being Satan to a person, just as Peter was 

unwitting when he berated Jesus for saying 

that he would be killed and would rise again on 

the third day. 
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“Never, Lord!” says Peter, “This shall never 

happen to you!” 

Jesus turns on him saying, “Out of my my 

sight, Satan! You are a stumbling block to 

me…” 

Note the word, ‘stumbling’ here; in the Greek 

it is ‘skandalon’, which means to put a snare in 

the way of (thus cause to stumble), or to give 

offence.  This is exactly the same word used in 

our gospel, but which has been translated in 

the NIV as ‘cause to sin’, and by the NRSV as 

‘to stumble’. 

Language aside, my stress this morning is that 

we have to be very careful that we don’t put 

ourselves or others in the path of temptation.  

Do we not pray each day, ‘Lead me not into 

temptation’ ? 

Note that I do not subscribe to one of the 

modern interpretations of this line as, ‘save us 

from the time of trial’, which I feel takes 

from the original meaning. I could embroil us 

again in the Greek and an in-depth discussion 

on semantics, as some people feel that God - 

being all good - could not possibly be 

responsible for tempting us, and cite James 

1:13 as their anchor for this opinion. 

Suffice it to say that both Pope Francis and 

the previous Archbishop of Canterbury, Rowan 

Williams, have weighed in on this, but at the 
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end of the day it is ourselves that we need to 

look to, in order to make sure that we are not 

leading others into situations that they are 

not going to be able to handle, or are teaching 

our children wrong. 

Crosby, Stills, and Nash wrote a song called, 

‘Teach your children well,’ and one line goes, ‘…

and feed them on your dreams, the one they 

pick’s the one you’re known by…’ which takes us 

back to Dorothy Nolte’s poem that ‘Children 

are what they learn.’ 

But just as we can do our level best to teach 

our children well, we have to be awake to our 

own prejudices and what has been handed 

down to us. 

In the movie ‘South Pacific’, Liuetenant Joe 

Cable falls in love with a native girl, Liat, and 

wonders why on earth he cannot marry her.  

After a short exchange with Nellie Forbush 

who says that prejudice is ‘something we’re 

born with, Joe comes out with what has been 

called, ‘The most significant song ever written 

for the Musical Theatre.’ 

‘You've got to be taught To hate 
And fear 
You've got to be taught From year 
To year 
Its got to Be drummed in your dear little ear 
You've got to Be carefully 
Taught 
You've got to be taught To be 
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Afraid 
Of people Who's eyes are oddly made 
And people who's skin is a different shade 
You've got to Be carefully 
Taught 
You've got to be taught Before it's too late 
Before you are six Or seven 
Or eight 
To hate all the people Your relatives hate 
You've got to Be carefully taught 
You've got to Be carefully taught.’ 

I think we know, deep down, when we are 

leading ourselves into temptation - or to 

stumble, if you prefer - but we need to be a 

whole lot more careful when we are dealing 

with our friends.  If you think there’s a chance 

that you might be leading them astray into 

some activity that would not be dangerous for 

you - just stop a moment, and ask them, “is 

this going to be OK for you?” 

After that, it is their own responsibility; but 

as far as your children are concerned, our 

examples and responsibilities don’t stop when 

they leave home or start families of their 

own…in fact, they never stop. 

Our children and God are always watching us - 

so are you looking like, or feeling - ‘Lucky’?
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