
Pride, Greed, and Stupidity.  28/08/22 

PGS are the initials of many things, I’m sure, 

but amongst them they were also the initials 

of the senior school that our girls went to - 

Portsmouth Grammar School. 

They are also the initials for this morning’s 

topics, which, I have to say, I really didn’t 

want to have to deal with, but seem to have 

landed in my plate - almost literally, as I was 

eating my lunch on Thursday when these topics 

hit me full in the face from my Economist; 

Pride, Greed, and Stupidity. 

Now it’s fair to say that preachers don’t 

always - or even often - preach on topics of 

daily relevance.  We are often steeped in the 

vagaries of ancient history in the first century  

and the life of Jesus; but just occasionally we 

find that what we have been reading in our 

bibles has contemporary relevance, however 

tangential.  This might be one of those 

mornings. 

Certainly it’s true to say that the topics of 

Pride, Greed, and Stupidity don’t bristle with 

snappy one-liners, nor do they instantly raise a 

smile of anticipation that this sermon is going 

to be fun - and in some ways that’s true, and 

for that I can only apologise - but you have to 

take what I am given. 
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The subject of this week’s Economist is the 

terrifying spectre of the possibility of 

Trump’s return to power in the Oval Office. 

In an article entitled, ‘That Hideous Strength’, 

which recalls, ironically, CS Lewis’s 1943 novel 

of the same name, and whose title was taken 

from a poem written by David Lyndsay in 1555, 

Ane Dialog betuix Experience and ane 

Courteour, also known as The Monarche. The 

couplet in question, "The shadow of that 

hyddeous strength, sax myle and more it is of 

length", refers to the Tower of Babel.  What 

could better represent pride, greed, and 

stupidity? 

Without wasting too much time on world 

politics, I would caution all of us not to write 

off Trump as ‘yesterday’s man’, which I had 

fervently hoped he was - as it appears by all 

counts (including popularity polls) that he is 

far from out of the picture yet, despite the 

revelations of the boxes of classified 

documents he stole from the White House 

when he lost the election - and he did lose it. 

If we get away without some sort of civil war 

south of the border in 2024, we will be lucky.  

Another leading article in the same edition  of 

my comic spoke of ‘…having to count on the 

good sense of the American people’ not to re-

elect Trump.  Sadly, one wonders what ‘good 
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sense’ was that that allowed them to elect him 

in the first place? 

But I use Trump as my way in to these topics 

because I think he embodies those three 

qualities - pride, greed, and stupidity to 

excess; he is, in fact, a living Tower of Babel, 

with aspirations to godhead underpinned by 

the stupidity of those who support him. 

These stories are not new, however, and 

looking at our Old Testament readings make 

me sad for our God who must have despaired 

at times when Israel so often lost its way, and 

embraced the Trumps of its day.  How often 

were they chasing after ‘alternative’ religions 

and gods - something that promises all the 

things you crave - and can give none of them?  

It was all about power and greed for the 

priests of those glittering alternatives; 

prettier shrine prostitutes (no doubt of both 

sexes), more crops, more sexual power, 

greater wealth, greater influence. 

I sang yesterday of ‘blooming idols made of 

mud’ - well, the promises of the priests of Baal 

are as meaningful as the lies of Trump, who 

doesn’t know how to speak the truth and 

doesn’t care to. 

Our psalm tells us of the repeated times that 

our God tried through the prophets to tell 

Israel that it had gone off the rails - but they 
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wouldn’t listen; that was my monkey with its 

fingers stuck in its ears on the art gallery this 

morning.  It reminds me of all the stupid 

people in America who are behaving exactly 

the same way - they don’t want to hear the 

truth, they prefer conspiracy theories, it gives 

them an excuse to pick up their AR 15’s and go 

around shooting anyone who doesn’t agree with 

them. 

But I cannot believe that all the Israelites 

were apostate, renouncing the God of their 

fathers, and chasing after the new gods of 

local advertisers; in the same way, it is true to 

say that not all Americans are spellbound by 

the lying mouth of Trump and his lackeys.  

Indeed, even the Republican Party itself is 

split by those who would oppose Trump and 

those who don’t.  The problem lies with the 

fact that those who would oppose Trump 

largely dare not; support Trump, or your 

political career is over; oppose Trump, and 

maybe more than your career is at risk of 

ending abruptly. 

I wonder to what extent sections of Israel’s 

community was subject to such pressures. 

But I need to move on.  I think I have had 

enough of citing examples of stupidity, which 

is one of my biggest bug-bears - and I’m sure 

you have had enough of it too.  So I will move 

on to pride and greed. 
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Luke’s gospel reading has both in the same 

place - at the dining table. 

To try and grab a seat of honour - that would 

be either side of the host - would be to try 

not only to be seen to be as an ‘honoured 

guest’, but also to have a chance to get the 

first crack at the best food, as the food would 

be served to the host first, who would then 

break bread and dip it into the fat of any meat 

that was available to give to his immediate 

neighbours.  Thus, both pride and greed would 

be satisfied by seating oneself at the top 

table.  To take a lower position not only 

reflected humility, but also a sense of 

gratitude that any food that was presented to 

the lower end of the table would be happily 

received. 

The image of the banquet populated with the 

blind, lame, poor, crippled, destitute, and those 

also of dubious character - like me -  is one of 

pure love, and one which can shame all of us 

even today. 

It is very hard, isn’t it, to feel comfortable 

about inviting strangers into your home?  

Sheila and I tried it once when we were 

stationed in Gibraltar.  It was not a success, 

and after about 3 weeks, we had to ask the 

man to leave.  I would not advise it today, as I 

think that if anything untoward were to 

happen to you, and the police found out that 
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you had actually invited this person into your 

home, then whatever transpired would be 

largely on your own head. 

But it can still be done; you can find hungry 

souls outside an A&W or a McDonald’s - though 

I doubt whether feeding anyone a McDonald’s 

could actually be construed as a kindness - or a 

coffee left on tap, or ‘hanging’, as the 

terminology goes, at a Starbucks can also be a 

way of inviting strangers to eat with you. 

And ‘strangers’ need not be someone you’ve 

never seen before.  How well do we actually 

know some of the folk we see on a regular 

basis at the shops, say, or in the park when 

you’re walking your dog, or even (Heaven 

forbid!) in church? 

It amazes and shames me frequently that 

Sheila tells me things about people I have 

been friends with for quite some time and 

never knew.  ‘Oh, didn’t you know?’ she says.  

‘No - I never thought to ask’, is usually my 

reply.  Sheila is good at getting people to relax 

with her, so she always finds out more than I 

do.  I think she was trained by the KGB or 

MI-5; you never know when you are being 

interrogated! 

Sorry, Sheila - it’s only a joke!  You can visit 

me in hospital later. 
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But the final thing about pride, greed, and 

stupidity is that if we are taken over by these 

character flaws, then we can never see the 

beauty of friendship or love - because we’ll 

always be suspicious that someone else is 

behaving like us, and must want something - 

because that is how we are. 

And then we miss out on the best - that 

entertaining the stranger may just be that we 

are having the privilege to entertain angels. 

No-one said that you have to feed all your 

guests on steak and lobster, or ambrosia and 

nectar - the food and drink of the gods - but 

by inviting them to share whatever you can put 

on your table is to share the greatest gift of 

all - love.
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