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TITLE:  A NAIL IN THE ROAD

TEXT: 2 Co, 2:11; 1 Peter 5:8-9; Gal. 5:16; Luke 10:38-42

INTRODUCTION: This morning I want to talk about nails in the road. This Last week we talked about the importance of our knowing the schemes of the enemy.

2 Corinthians 2:11 (NIV) 11in order that Satan might not outwit us. For we are not unaware of his schemes.

 This morning I want to look more deeply into some of the devils schemes that he uses against us.

Last week I used a reference from a book by Randy Alcorn called Lord Foulgrin’s Letters. 

In this book non-Christian Jordan Fletcher has been befriended by a man named Ryan who is a Christian.  Ryan has been witnessing to Fletcher and has given him a book to read and then wants to talk to him about the book when they meet again in a week.

The personal tempter assigned to Jordan Fletcher by Lord Foulgrin, Squaltaint, has left this detail out of his daily reports to Lord Foulgrin thinking it is not significant.

 Squaltaint assumes it is a book that probably contains material that would fuel Fletchers lust.

 Lord Foulgrin learns from another demon source that it is in fact a Christian novel that contains the forbidden message, the word of God.

So this is what Lord Foulgrin has to say to Squaltaint in his next letter to him…

(Read Letter 10).]

Most of the time when we contemplate an attack of the enemy we do so with the thought of major catastrophe that may come against us…. The terminal illness or critical accident…

The rebellious child who runs away from home or the sudden loss of a job….

 And the enemy can and does work in these ways but I think that it is the exception when he does, more than the rule….

I believe the enemy most often schemes against us in much more subtle ways such as a well-placed nail in the road.

The problem with the catastrophic attacks is that they may often backfire on the enemy as they may actually drive us closer to God rather than drive us away from Him.
It is the little, seemingly insignificant assaults, that often prove more effective for the enemy.

#1. We will not be as likely to see these small attacks as coming from the enemy..

#2. the enemy knows that he doesn’t have to get us to totally turn away from God in order for him to be successful-- but he only needs to distract us from God to be successful.

So the devil and his minions will use common, everyday nuisances to try to get our focus off of God and onto ourselves…. Such as a nail in the road that causes a flat tire on a busy road.

 Pam and I were going to Des Moines one night and got behind a farm vehicle going about 25 miles an hour down HWY169.  There were about 6-7 cars between us and him. Now my thought is that he could have pulled over and let the traffic he was backing up by him. He had a nice wide shoulder he could have pulled over on and wouldn’t even of had to slow down himself….But he didn’t.

 Then we got to a place where you could pass and the cars started to go around him. 1 car, two cars, three cars, 4-5-6 cars went right around him so there was just one car ahead of me to pass him and there was still plenty of clear road ahead.

  The car in front of me creeps out in the passing lane maybe doing 40 miles an hour and just stays there along side of the farm vehicle….  At this point My focus was not one the Lord! I heard myself saying what in the world is this idiot doing! So I pulled out and, according to Pam, got a little too close to the bumper of the car that was just ahead of me….

The thing is I took this as a personal assault against me. Like this person did this as a planned effort to slow me down!  As I passed the farm vehicle and then passed the car that was passing so slowly I noticed that it was a younger girl driving the car. Probably a student driver and maybe the first time she had ever had to pass a vehicle on the highway. She had the look of great tension on her face!

This little episode brought a few minutes of tension into my life and in those minutes I was totally distracted from God! Anger and frustration replaced joy and peace until I got my spiritual bearings back.

11in order that Satan might not outwit us. For we are not unaware of his schemes.

 Has anyone ever either been coming or going home from Church or a Church fellowship and have something happen either on the way out or the way home where you end up getting angry or frustrated by something said or done and it just kind of wipes out anything positive that happened while you were there or keeps you from receiving anything positive when you get there?

  Like an argument or disagreement about something that just seems to come out of the blue?

That is how the enemy most often schemes against us! In those little, subtle attacks, that we are not likely to associate as an attack of the enemy but in fact are!

It is because of the subtle ways that the enemy works against us that Scripture tells us In:

1 Peter 5:8 (NIV) 8Be self-controlled and alert. Your enemy the devil prowls around like a roaring lion looking for someone to devour. 

 A Lion usually doesn’t just pop up and show itself to its prey but by stealth-fully stocks it waiting for an opportunity to pounce when its prey is least expecting an attack.
So what can we do when faced with these kinds of subtle attacks of the enemy?

Our admonition is to be self-controlled and alert!


 I want to look at these in reverse order this morning..

First we need to be alert.
The KJV says be vigilant..
gray-gor-yoo'-o
to keep awake, that is, watch (literally or figuratively):—be vigilant, wake, (be watch-ful).

This speaks about awareness. This kind of vigilance or awareness means we have to look at life through what Joel Rosenberg calls the third lens of Scripture.
Being aware that the enemy works, in these seeming subtle or even insignificant ways, will go a long way in making us aware of his schemes and enable us to then deal with them before they erupt into something negative and end up as a distraction to us from the Lord.

We need to be alert and we need to be self-controlled!

KJV uses the word sober..

nay'-fo
abstain from wine (keep sober), that is, (figuratively) be discreet:—be sober, watch

In the context that it is used by Peter is means to be discreet and watchful in the context of having control over ones thoughts and emotions.
If we are alert to the enemy’s schemes and we recognize that a particular nuisance is coming from the enemy, then we need to maintain control of our response to that Nuisance.
The enemy is a master in using small nuisances to try to distract us, get us to get our minds off of God.

We are to know the schemes of our enemy! Be constantly aware of them and then exercise self-control in our response.
  Steve Green, who sang six years with Bill and Gloria Gaither, tells about getting to know some of the work crews in the large auditoriums where their concerts were held. 

  The Gaither’s prefer concerts-in-the-round, which means extra work for the "riggers," who walk the four-inch rafter beams--often a hundred feet above the concrete floor--to hang sound speakers and spotlights. For such work, understandably, they are very well paid. 

   Green said: "The fellows I talked to weren't bothered by the sight of looking down a hundred feet,".  "What they didn't like, they said, were jobs in buildings that had false ceilings--acoustical tile slung just a couple of feet below the rafters. They were still high in the air, and if they slipped, their weight would smash right through the flimsy tile. But their minds seemed to play tricks on them, lulling them into carelessness." (the false ceiling tile just a couple feet under them give them a false sense of security.)

   Satan's business is not so much in scaring us to death as it is persuading us that the danger of a spiritual fall is minimal.

Who would have thought a major argument would erupt on the way to Church of all places?

But from a strategic standpoint what better place to attack then when our guard will most likely be down.
On the way to Church, on a relaxing night out with your spouse, or when you are just driving down the road minding your own business and a well placed nail in the road ends up causing a spiritual crash!

So Scripture tells us:

1 Peter 5:8 - 9 (NIV) 8Be self-controlled and alert. Your enemy the devil prowls around like a roaring lion looking for someone to devour.  9Resist him, standing firm in the faith, because you know that your brothers throughout the world are undergoing the same kind of sufferings.

9Resist him, standing firm in the faith, because you know that your brothers throughout the world are undergoing the same kind of sufferings.

Peter here admonishes us to do two things to be victorious over the schemes of the enemy.

Resist and stand firm!

James says the exact same thing using different words in:


James 4:7 - 8 (NIV) 7Submit yourselves, then, to God. Resist the devil, and he will flee from you.  8Come near to God and he will come near to you. 
This is another one of the conditional promises of Scripture!  The promise---he, the devil, will flee from you!  The condition to get him to flee—Resist the Devil!

 Resist= anth-is'-tay-mee
 to stand against, that is, oppose:—resist, withstand.

This is action on our part! God will not do our resisting for us! We must do the resisting then God will cause the enemy to flee from us..
We resist by standing firm in our faith. We stand firm in our faith by and through our submission to God.
James says that we come near to God and then He will come near to us…
Again a conditional promise of Scripture…
 Promise---He will come near to us!

Condition---Submit ourselves to God!

Whenever we hit one of these nails in the road and it causes us to crash or get off track with the Lord it is because we have failed to resist and or stand firm.
J. I. Packer

Opposition is a fact: the Christian who is not conscious of being opposed had better watch himself for he is in danger.  

Donald Bloesch once said: Let us cease arguing about the existence of demons and concern ourselves with what the demons are actually doing.  

What the demons are doing is constantly looking for ways to trip us up and even destroy us as Christians…
Our best offense is a strong defense..
And in order that Satan might not outwit us we need to be aware of his schemes.

It is not so much we need to be continually aware of the Devil as it is that we need to be constantly aware of God. Continually focusing upon Him.

Galatians 5:16 (NIV) 16So I say, live by the Spirit, and you will not gratify the desires of the sinful nature. 

Stuart Briscoe once used this illustration:

  The cuckoo is a common bird in England. The first sign of spring is that bird's call. 

The cuckoo never builds its own nest. When it feels an egg coming on, it finds another nest with eggs and no parent bird around.

 The cuckoo lands, hurriedly lays its egg, and takes off again. That's all the cuckoo does in terms of parenting. (We have a lot of cuckoos in our society today!) 

   The thrush, whose nest has now been invaded, comes back, circles, and comes into the wind to land. Not being very good at arithmetic, it can't imagine why it immediately begins to list to starboard when it plants itself on the nest. The Cuckoo egg being much larger than the thrush eggs.

It gets to work hatching the eggs. Four little thrushes and one large cuckoo eventually hatch. The cuckoo is two or three times the size of the thrushes. 

   Mrs. Thrush, having hatched the five little birds, goes off early in the morning to get the worm. She comes back, circles the nest to see four petite thrush mouths and one cavernous cuckoo mouth. 
 Who gets the worm? The cuckoo. 

   Guess what happens. The cuckoo gets bigger and bigger; the little thrushes get smaller and smaller. 

   To find a baby cuckoo in a nest, they say simply walk along a hedge row until you find little dead thrushes on the ground. The cuckoo throws them out one at a time. Here's an adult thrush feeding a baby cuckoo that is three times as big as the mother thrush. 

   And the moral of the story is this: we have two natures in one nest and the nature we go on feeding will grow, and the nature we go on starving will diminish. 

 If there's going to be anything resembling that which God has in mind for us, any success at recognizing the schemes of the enemy against us, it is going to come, not through an annual attempt at the spirit of Christ at Christmas or Easter, but a perpetual recognition of the Spirit of Christ.  A continual yielding to the leading of His indwelling presence.
 Daily feeding upon His Word and moment by moment meditation upon Him, always recognizing His closeness.
Saint Bonaventur once said:

When you are too sure of yourself, you are less on guard against the enemy.  Be alert, therefore, for the devil, who, if he can claim even one hair of your head, will lose no time in making a braid of it.  

Luke 10:38 - 42 (NIV) 38As Jesus and his disciples were on their way, he came to a village where a woman named Martha opened her home to him.  39She had a sister called Mary, who sat at the Lord’s feet listening to what he said.  40But Martha was distracted by all the preparations that had to be made. She came to him and asked, “Lord, don’t you care that my sister has left me to do the work by myself? Tell her to help me!” 41“Martha, Martha,” the Lord answered, “you are worried and upset about many things,  42but only one thing is needed.£ Mary has chosen what is better, and it will not be taken away from her.” 
Let me ask you a question?

Who do you suppose here was more likely to handle a nail in the road? Mary or Martha?

Mary! 

Why?

She had placed herself at the master’s feet to be feed by Him!

Martha’s nail in the road was being distracted by all the preparations that had to be made when she had an opportunity to also sit at the feet of Jesus.
It wasn’t that the preparations were unimportant or bad things to be doing…..It is just that they could have been done at another time….

Jesus said: 42but only one thing is needed.£ Mary has chosen what is better!

That which is needed is the same for us as it was for Mary and Martha!  Of first importance is our sitting at the feet of Jesus to receive from Him.
 Then we will be fully equipped to handle any nails in the road that the enemy may have placed before us!

This morning what is it that you have chosen? What is the top priority of your life?

The business of the day’s preparation-- or simply sitting at the feet of Jesus?

Jesus said: but only one thing is needed. 

  Mary has chosen what is better…
The best way, the only way to be aware of and resist the schemes of the enemy is to make spending time with Jesus the top priority of our lives…
Then the nails that the enemy may place is our road will be seen for what they really are---just minor inconveniences with no eternal consequence.
My Infintile Squaltaint,

 I was so impressed the hear the other night when Fletcher sat alone in a room, you managed to give him, as you put it, the: heebe jeebies, What an astounding victory for you. All Charis must have trembled.

 I have sent a Memorandum to Dredge’s field director, advising him to deter Ryan from interceding for Fletcher. Evidence suggests enemy troops working on your subject’s behalf may have been mobilized partly in response to his forbidden talks with the enemy.

 You made no mention of whether you have kept Fletcher from that book. Did you skip class at the academy the week they taught how to file a report? Instead of providing me with helpful information, you complained about failing to see the practical application of my earlier letter concerning the word MY.

 This time I will tell you a story. Who knows? You may actually get the point.

 Some years ago I was on leave from the home office, doing fieldwork. One of my subjects was a Vermin named Robert. He was a corporate executive who had a poem on his wall about being captain of his fate. Suddenly, out of the blue, he was seriously considering the Carpenters invitation.

 I suffered considerable anxiety, what with Ishbane breathing down my neck and warning me of the consequences should I let my quarry slip away.  A Christian had been pursuing my vermin, talking about the Carpenter.  He told him he’d call back to talk more.  I knew I was in jeopardy.

I resisted the urge to argue against the Carpenter’s claims, determined to stay off the playing field of truth.  Distraction was the obvious strategy. But – and this is what you must learn, Squaltaint – I didn’t make the mistake so many tempters do by going for a shout-from-the-rooftops victory such as a terminal illness or a family member’s sudden death.  Too often these things fly back in our face.  IN a moment of inspired brilliance I simply placed a nail on the road and went for a flat tire in rush hour traffic. (Your powers of telekinesis are inferior to mine, but with some practice you too might learn to manipulate objects with precision.)

The jack was rusted and wobbly, leading Robert to curse the car’s prior owner for not telling him.  The manual wasn’t in the glove compartment, prompting him to curse his wife, who’d cleaned out the car and, he was certain, misplaced it.  The spare tire was flat, leading him to curse the Tyrant, who catches the blame for everything that can’t be attributed to anyone else.

Do you see what happened, Squaltaint?  The nitwit viewed the flat tire not as a commonplace minor misfortune, but as a special personal injury against him.  He saw it as an attack waged on him by the car’s previous owner, his wife, and the Tyrant Himself, not to mention all those motorists honking at him.

Naturally, he never blamed himself for not checking the jack or the spare tire or misplacing the manual (which he did, not his wife).

At one point, when he tore his suit pants at the knee while down on the asphalt, he cried out – as if the universe listened with bated breath to his appeal for justice – “I’ve got better things to do with my time!”

Whose time? “My time” Under my skilled tutelage, Robert didn’t consider that those around him had lives of their own.  It never once occurred to him their days might have been considerably more challenging than his.  Certainly he never realized that he himself made any impositions on their time.

I captured Robert by nothing more than the careful placement of a nail on the road. (We’re good with nails, aren’t we?) By the end of the day he was so absorbed in himself and the litany of injustices against him that he’d lost all thoughts of the Carpenter.

When he came home his wife asked him a question about vacation dates; then his son asked about a baseball mitt, and he exploded at their insensitivity to him. “After all I have been through and my splitting headache, can’t you just give me a break?”

He sat down on his recliner to sulk through his newspaper.  An earthquake in India had killed thousands, but he flipped by that story to the sports page to read about his team.  He rolled his eyes when he discovered one of his players had been injured and would miss ten games.

The Christian friend called.  When he asked Robert if he’d like to get together and talk some more about the Carpenter, Robert said a stern “No!”

And there you have it, Squaltaint.  The Christian thought he’d done something to offend him.  He backed off for good.  Robert never seriously considered the Carpenter again.  He went right on living his life full of I and my, under the illusion the universe owed him an easy ride.
He left all his possessions behind on the memorable day he died.  As his spirit began to depart the body, I beckoned him to come to me, assuring him in my most lilting, angelic voice that all was well. “Welcome,” I said, arms outstretched.  Then I shed my disguise.

I have fond memories of his kicking and screaming and crying out, “There must be some mistake.  I don’t deserve this!  What about my good deeds?”

The moment after he died he knew exactly how he should have lived.  But then it was too late!

As long as they’re alive, there’s still one thing they can do to stay out of hell.  But once they’re dead, there’s nothing they can do to get out of hell.  I kept my vermin from Charis, from the Enemy’s clutches, with nothing more profound or complicated than a nail on a road.  Does my story get through to you, Squaltaint?  Can you make the application to Fletcher?

Don’t strive for some great catastrophe when the job of diverting him from heaven and luring him to hell can be done with only a minor inconvenience.  I never made my man into a murderer or a rapist.  I just made him a successful businessman who didn’t have time for the Carpenter.  He walked gently and gradually down subtle slopes into the undying napalm of hell.
The standard by which we judge everything is the extent to which it keeps them from Him.  In the end, what else matter?


