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BATTLES WORTH LOSING
Luke 7:18-28

I thought I always had to win.  But I learned something while I was away.   There are Battles 
Worth Losing.


One of the rules of the Lucarelli home when I was growing up, was that we ALWAYS sat 

down TOGETHER for dinner.  Very often, while we sat together, my Dad would make a statement, 
something like, “Earlier today I was thinking about what we should do this weekend and I decided...”  
Whenever he did that, we KNEW the matter was closed for discussion.  “I was thinking…” implied 
that others should think likewise, and the concluding, “I decided…” statement said it all.  Control 
was a big issue for my Dad and when we had a discussion … HE DECIDED.


While we were in Ohio on sabbatical, often I watched TV in the afternoon while Nora was 

sleeping and the other girls were doing their own thing.  Old Gunsmoke and Bonanza episodes 
were my favorites.  However one afternoon, while surfing the channels, I stopped on a station that 
had a picture of a woman’s brain and a man’s brain.  The discussion was centered on the idea that 
women were capable of seeing a bigger picture of the whole of their environment … Men were 
limited in that capacity.  They were also implying that one part of the lobe in men’s brains, the one 
that deals with emotion, was also somewhat limited.  Their conclusion was that men make up for their 
limitations in another part of the brain … the part that has this great need for control.  

In my LIFE, and in my MINISTRY … it is true … I’ve seen in others as well … we men, 
particularly, have a desire to control.


Dr. Gary Smalley is a family counselor, president and founder of the Smalley Relationship 

Center and the author of several books on family relationships.  Obviously he does a lot of work with 
couples, men and women, and he uses the example of shopping to show the difference between 
how women function and men function.  

When women go shopping, they enjoy the conversation and the relationship with the 
person that’s walking beside them.  There’s a sense of togetherness.  They glide, they skim, they 
browse, they price-check, they leave and return, and sometimes come home with the idea that they 
will return their purchase at another time, or go back later and continue the process.  

Men are extremely nervous under such circumstances.
Men want to be in CONTROL as they arrive at the mall.  First, they want a parking place right 

up close.  They get out and rather than going shopping, they go hunting.  They want to know what 
department store they’re going to, what they’re looking for, what the purpose of the visit is, and as 
quickly as possible, they want to find the prize, shoot it, bag it, wrap it, get out to the car that’s parked 
near the exit door, open the trunk, slam it shut and be off!


Some smart aleck female doctor said that it takes a million sperm to fertilize one egg … the 

reason being that none of the sperm are willing to stop and ask directions.  We like to be in control!!

This all leads me to the point of my sermon today … there are BATTLES I believe we MEN, and 
sometimes WOMEN, need to LOSE. 
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As you might assume, I did a whole lot of thinking (Oh no, there’s that “thinking” word!) …
how about, I did a whole lot of “theological introspection” while I was away.  I’m inviting you to go on 
a journey with me over the next few months as I try to verbalize just what I’ve come to understand.  
I’m going to start out slow, with the basics … and then; together we’ll pick up speed.  

Today there are just TWO BATTLES I want to mention, but they will indeed shape how we 
view EVERYTHING else regarding our faith.


I. The FIRST BATTLE is the battle of trying to cut God down to our size.  

Cutting God down to our size … trying to make God fit into our environment … makes God 
manageable.  Now I know that God agrees with MY descriptions of decency and morals and, of 
course, God will affirm MY political ideologies.  I want a God who will stay in church, welcome me, 
and not confront me in my daily life.  I want to bring God down to MY size so that God will bless
what I bless and curse what I curse.  In so doing … I CONTROL God.


A young man went to visit one of his wise mentors.  In the midst of their conversation, he 

said, “Do you still wrestle with the devil?”  
The wise mentor said, “No, I gave up that battle long ago.  Now I wrestle with God.”  
The young man said, “You do? Do you ever hope to win?”  
And the wise man said, “Oh no.  Now in all my struggles with God, I hope to LOSE.”  

Wisdom comes, as we learn in our living, that all our past attempts to WIN when we 
confronted God were so WE could be in control.  But we know NOW that when we LOSE we really WIN.


Have you seen the new aquarium over in the hall of the educational building?  It reminded 

me of a haunting article I read a long time ago in Leadership Magazine: A Practical Journal for Church 
Leaders.  In the article, an exotic-pet storeowner said that one of the most popular fish for 
aquariums were sharks.  He said this was possible because someone discovered that if a baby shark 
were placed in an aquarium while young, the shark would retard its own growth to fit the 
environment.  Thus, a fully mature shark might end up only eight inches long.  The confines of its 
environment cause it to remain small.  IF that same shark were released into the ocean it could 
eventually grow to be eight feet long.

I’ve always heard it said: “You choose your environment and then your environment defines 
you.”

In our desire to CONTROL God, bringing God down into OUR aquarium, is it possible that by 
doing so, we limit the great plans and expectations God has for our lives? Through our desire to 
CONTROL … we stunt our OWN growth.

This reality plays no favorites whether you’re a righteous right-wing conservative or a righteous 
left-wing liberal.  In BOTH CASES there’s an attempt to CONTROL GOD.  In BOTH CASES there’s a sense 
of righteousness.  Each knows who is “IN” and who is “OUT.”  Each has the right answers and each 
makes sure that God is brought into his or her aquarium where God is limited, controlled.  In such an 
environment, we stunt our own growth religiously and spiritually.

The attempt on our part to cut God down to our size could be called “Pigeon Religion.”  We 
whittle everybody down to our size so that we can “pigeon hole” them and thus control them.  And in 
the process think (there’s that word again) … we think we are controlling God.  

In the Presbyterian Church we talk about the Sin of Idolatry … substituting one god 
(whatever that may be … your family, your work, your play) for THE ONE TRUE GOD.  But Idolatry is 
ALSO confining God to one place and time and culture and ideology and personal belief.  Idolatry is 
cutting God down to OUR size.  Remember old Adam and Eve?  They were told that they would
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become like God if they ate from the Tree of Knowledge—and indeed they ate, trying to bring God 
down to their level.  We try to do the same thing … and what we’re really doing is rebelling against God.  

Simply put: THIS is a battle we need to LOSE.


II. The SECOND BATTLE I need to lose … WE need to lose … is the flip side of the first.  It’s 
the battle to keep God from bringing us into our full humanity … as GOD sees us.  

Again, we men like to be in control.  We have a “Superman Complex.”  We have this culturally 
driven need to be the most POWERFUL of our species.  Well, guess what?  When we act upon that 
need, we are NOT cooperating with God.  We want to be our OWN person … separate from God.

Our passage of scripture from Luke 7 has always challenged me.  Jesus said, “I tell you, among 
those born of women no one is greater than John; yet the least in the kingdom of God is greater than he.”
(John 7:28)  

I have always tried too hard.  I want people to like me … think I’m this great preacher … know 
that I have all the answers … be there for everyone.  I get discouraged when things don’t go the way 
“I think” they should go (there’s that “I think” again).  Before my time away, I thought that for me to 
be loved and accepted … to be a success … I had to do it all.  But that is completely counter to what 
Jesus is saying in this verse.  

All I have to BE … is WILLING … WILLING to allow God, through the Spirit’s indwelling, to 
bring me into my full humanity.  How do I do that?  By loving Christ more.  By loving his people more.  
By opening myself to God’s direction.  If I can do that … if WE can do that … the Spirit will enable us 
to prophesy.  We will have gifts.  We will be the “exhibition of the Kingdom of heaven to the world” as 
our Book of Order charges (F-1.0304 The Great Ends of the Church).  We will be true representatives of 
the God who created us, and Jesus will say of us, “He who is the least in the Kingdom will be greater 
than John the Baptist.”  

What a wonderfully positive affirmation coming from our God to ALL of us created in God’s 
image.


Let’s get very practical here.  If I allow God control of my life, what control will I need to 

relinquish?
1. POWER … I’ve got to let go and begin to empower others.  I can’t do it all.  I know that.  More 

Love to Thee, O Christ!
2. I always talk about it, but I need to quit kidding myself and surrender my small definition of 

love.  I will need to love the people God loves and I tend to avoid.  More Love to Thee, O Christ!
3. HOLDING GRUDGES … how many of you do that?  When I’m honest with myself … I realize 

that God invites me to forgive as I have been forgiven and I have a hard time doing that.  
Second chances are okay occasionally, but forgive others more than three times or seven 
times? God has forgiven me time and time again, so with God in control forgiveness of 
others is daily.  More Love to Thee, O Christ!

4. I don’t have a whole lot of PATIENCE.  I used to think I did, but wow, have things changed.  
I’ve got to let go of my now recognized limited patience and become more patient as God 
has been patient with me.  More Love to Thee, O Christ!

Allowing God to bring me into full humanity means that I want to grow.  I will need to realize 
there are no quick answers or quick fixes.  I’ve been the way I am for a very … long … time.  This life is 
a journey … a journey of growing in relationship … a journey in companionship … and a journey in
love with the One who loves me.


A group of students came to the college President’s office complaining about the length of 

the bachelor’s degree and some of the required courses.  They wanted it to happen in a much 
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shorter period of time.  Outside the window of the President’s office was a beautiful old oak tree.  
The President said to his students, “When God wants to make an oak tree like that one, God takes a 
hundred years.  When God wants to make a squash, it happens in six months.  Which would you 
rather be?”

Yes, it is going to take some time, but God is in it for the long haul, right along with me.


The late southern comedian, Jerry Clower, known as the “Mouth of the South,” tells the story 
of a mother who had 17 children.  Think about that for a moment.  (Pause)  Now let’s continue.  One 
of her young’uns, a four-year-old boy, wandered off one day to the house next door where there 
was a roofing project going on.  He found a 55-gallon drum of tar and somehow got in it.  When his
mother went to search, she found her son hanging onto the edge with just his eyes now peering 
over the rim.  Pulling him out, and taking one look at her tar-covered boy she said, “I don’t know 
whether it would be easier to clean this one up or just have a new one!”

Aren’t you glad God decided to invite us to be cleaned up? God does NOT give up on us. 
God’s desire is that we allow the Spirit to move into our lives, to clean us up, to help us grow to 
become the men and women God wants us to be.


There’s a popular country song playing the airwaves right now.  It’s by the band, Thompson 

Square.  The title of the song is: Glass.  I love the chorus.  Listen to these words:
We may shine, we may shatter;
We may be pickin’ up the pieces here on after.
We are fragile, we are human;
We are shaped by the light we let through us.
But we break fast ‘cause we are glass …
‘Cause we are glass.

Yes, there ARE Battles Worth Losing.
You and I … WE have choices.  
“We are shaped by the light we let through us.”
What is the “LIGHT” shining through you?
I want it to be the “CHRIST-LIGHT…”

It’s going to be tough … I may shatter, after all, I’m just glass.
But then again, I may just shine…
What about YOU?

Amen and Amen.


