“LESSONS FROM A SILLY CAT”
Matthew 16:21-28
preached August 31, 2008

In the summer of ‘99 the Sprenkle household wag sienilar to the way it is today. We had three casswe
do now, in fact we have one of the same cats thdtad then. And in addition to the cats, Joe wihatdtome.

We were living at the end of a cul-de-sac with aknmvooded area behind us. With very little trafificthe

streets and the wilderness of the woods tempticiglse, the cats spent a lot of time outside. It lBson a
Tuesday night when Nancy, on her way to bed, reedmde that all three cats were outside, and tleghhsard
Puma, the youngest of the three, yelling. | wertheodoor, turned on the light, and waited fordhes. Two

showed up, but not Puma. So | called him. | heararswer, but saw no cat. | walked out to yeliteellouder.

| followed the meows around the side of the holiseard him, but couldn’t see him. | went backdesiput on
my shoes and grabbed a flashlight to help me imtime. Again | went outside and walked toward &lee

cries. No cat. | could hear him, but not see hifigured that he must be stuck or trapped somewaede
needed to be rescued. Finally, I looked up. Andethgh feet above me, on a level equal to the skftoor roof

was this silly cat. Twenty-five feet above the grdwn a branch half the size of my arm.

What to do? First | just told him to stop actingdsmnb and to come down. That worked well. He ydbbeder.
He turned around on the branch, but he remaintdteatame height. | knew other steps needed tdbe.th
knew that my only ladder could not even get meptaae where | could start climbing that tree, ibutould
enable me to get on the roof, just a few feet ftioat silly cat. So | climbed up on the roof. Undansl that the
ladder is 6 feet and the low roof is 10, so it giduire a little bit of an effort. But there | af):30 at night
climbing on the roof, flashlight in hand in an atigt to rescue this silly cat. | walked over to Puwiao looked
to be both terrified and amused, and | tried td {ha tree toward the roof so the cat could coma¢o Puma
would have nothing to do with it. Whenever | wopldl the branch toward me, he would back away d stae
that he could jump to the roof without a problemt be didn’t seem to think so.

Something else needed to be done. | scooted dentadlder and went to get a board long and widegimtor
Puma to walk from the tree to the roof. So nowCa | climbing my 6 foot ladder with a 6 foot bd&o crawl
onto my 10 foot roof. Puma saw me coming with boargand and it had an affect. He watched as Faliye
placed the board on the branch on which he wasdisigirHe heard my instructions to walk over therdaand
come to me. And he decided that he wanted notbing tvith some nut who is carrying a board overdas
in the middle of the night. He also knew that heindtiwant to go down, so this silly cat went ujptéd higher.

By this time | was joined outside, not on the rpst outside by Nancy and Joe. Nancy was worrieditthe
cat and what her mindless husband was doing amdieJoe came out to see why all the lights werandhe
back yard. After they got done laughing at me, ttaytinued to call Puma, to tell him to get dowheTilly
cat, though, just hung to the tree and yelled.

| then decided to do something radical. | considereng the board from the roof to the tree as my bridge,
but | wasn't sure if the branch it rested on woddd me. It might, but if | was wrong, | would dr@p feet
onto the air conditioner and | didn’t want to takehance of breaking the air conditioner. Aftey ialvas
August. And besides, if | actually broke eithes #ir conditioner or myself, | would have to explt people
how this accident happened, and | didn't think Inteal to do that. So, now close to 11:00, | wenato
neighbor’s house to ask to borrow his ladder. He guate gracious under the circumstances. He diiimbe
or call the police or anything. Matter of fact,didn’t even ask me why | wanted a ladder at 11t@gt, but |
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guess that it’s a pretty good rule not to argué witmeone who gets you out of bed to borrow a ladideved
him big time.

Now, armed with a fair sized ladder | headed badké tree that was holding my cat captive, or atywho
was holding the tree captive. In the dark with tedispace and damp, slippery ground, Nancy questitive
wisdom of what | was doing. But undaunted, | sttaddo extend that ladder into that tree, workimgitow

the top to rest on a substantial limb. And | waoti yo know that it worked. We got Puma down safely.
Actually we didn’t. He did. He was so terrified ime bouncing that ladder off the tree that he knewudd to
get out of there. He couldn’t go much higher, sa melatively short time, he ran, clawed, and gbg/n that
tree. | figure that after watching me come aften kiith a flashlight, a 6 foot board, and now a @dtfladder,
that | must be serious about getting him down. Aedalso figured that anybody who would go to such
extremes is not someone you want to hang arourd iwen after coming down he still wanted to stagucof
me, even though all | wanted to do was save himh@usilly cat.

After thinking about that adventure, | understdoat the cat was not all that silly. He really readike most
people do. Understand that Puma got into his paedént by following his desires without considerihg
consequences that might follow. Chances are, hasawirrel and instinctively followed it. The ptelm was
that the squirrel knew what it was doing. The ¢dtbt. But suddenly, because of his actions antswas, he
found himself on the edge. He was in trouble arndndit know how to get out of it. That is the catalb
people. We all come to a time when we realize tteeabnsequences of our actions. We all cry othédp. We
lift up our prayers to God in the desperate hope dieliverance and salvation might somehow come.

In Puma’s case, | heard his cries and came teb@ie. The problem was that when | actually carheriphe
wanted no part of me. Even though he got himsedftimat situation, still he would rather trust bgn instinct
rather than follow the instructions of one who kisdvetter. And the result was that it just put mran even
more precarious position. Like Puma, we often thingkt the steps in faith we are called to take tdwear own
salvation are a bit extreme. We would rather toustown instincts, even though they get us intalite time
and time again. We stubbornly continue on the gahput us in peril. We continue to follow our owil
rather than respond to the call of Jesus. For geason we are reluctant to cross that bridge t@sah, to
deny ourselves, to take up our cross and follofaiit.

Jesus had just asked the disciples who they thdwgglves. Peter proclaimed that Jesus is the Mess@Bon

of God who had come into the world that the worighmbe saved. As had been the case of the Isadl&00
years earlier, the cries of the people had beendhea God and the answer, the one who could bring
deliverance and salvation, had appeared. Jesuth&tdwhat it would take to deliver this gracette people.

It would require an arrest, a trial, beatings,uctixion, death and finally resurrection. Peteattethe plan and
wanted nothing to do with it. That didn’t fit hisdughts, his idea of who the messiah would be fatwould

be required of him for salvation. Even though Gadjgesentatives throughout history had spokensistent
message of sacrifice and service, the messagdisitilt get through. Do you understand?

To be delivered from sin it is necessary for upubaside what we desire so that we can beginvecals God
desires. Following our wants and our will is theywthing that gets us into trouble and yet we waualidther
cling to our desperate situations, like a cat stnektree, rather than obey the instructions ad. Ganderstand
that often we don’t follow God’s path because wWiatsks us to do doesn’t always make sense to aglér
to live we have to die. That’s not my idea of adjtime. Deny yourself. If you are persecuted, beatal hated
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because you are following Jesus, rejoice. SorryHaitsounds rather extreme to me. And the truthéscall to
follow Jesus Christ is a call to the extreme edgdeo And sometimes it is scary out there.

As Christians we are expected to go to extremds)diuo satisfy our wants and desires. In imitatbJesus,
at his call we are to go out on a limb sometimbgtbold in our faith, to follow our calling no tter where it
leads. Understand that each of us has a callimg @od and we each have the authority to fulfilt trdling, to
take up our cross and follow so that many mighthoand see, perceive and receive God'’s grace. Aamiaes
at the pearly gates, and St. Peter looks up hisdeand says, “Well, you didn't do anything partcly good,
but neither did you do anything particularly batl.téll you what: If you can tell me one really g deed
you've done, I'll let you stay.” So the man saWgefl, once | saw some bikers menacing a young wotnan
stopped my car. | took out my tire iron. | walkegalto their leader, a huge, hairy, ugly man, fultaifoos. He
had a nose ring. | ripped it right out of his nas®d | said, ‘You leave this girl alone, you hedr&tared at all
of them, and I said, 'Now get out of here, or ydalve to answer to me.” St. Peter was impres$éthen did
this happen?™ he asked the man.”About two min@igs.” Sometimes we are to go out on a limb. Someti
we are to be extremists in our faith.

Often we have promised people a life of ease ¥ jhst take that step in faith. But when they ttia step,
they still occasionally find themselves standingtlo@& brink in a most precarious situation. We htvbe
realistic with people and tell them that when thegne to Jesus, there is a new purpose and a nigimfeiht.
After all, Dietrich Bonhoeffer said, ‘When Christlts a man, he bids him come and die.’ Yet whecaovee to
Jesus we suddenly have a stable foundation on wiedtand. It is the rock of faith, the rock ofégthe rock
of grace. But the struggles in life will not alkdppear. We have so many lukewarm Christians gi@edio
turn away from the faith because they've been wedthis ease. Coming to Jesus does not elimiifate |
problems. In fact sometimes it creates new on&gedsegin to question what we have always done witho
thinking - like buying a lottery ticket or takingdaug, or foolishly entering into that inappropeaglationship.
But when we are in Christ, there is help. Thera is'ew strength, a new power that helps us to rebt
enables us to deal with all that the world throwvasa Then we can live with joy, we can live in pe&ven
when the world around us is trembling with fear aradry.

Jesus went to the extreme to prove God's loven®mtorld. Why did he do that? Partly because wendfave
this idea that God is just a harsh judge demanaliaglience. In the ancient world, sometimes eveaytdtie

idea that there is a divine being who deeply cabeait us, about the struggles in our life, is gufgtntasy. But
Jesus said that indeed that is true. He showedaain his willingness to go to the cross. Andrurth, the

thing that faith in Jesus requires of us is a mgffiess to enter into a relationship with him, tmedo him from

that precarious perch on which we cling to lifelesperate fear. We are to look to him day by darker into
conversation continually. To seek his opinions foalis on his desires daily. God wants us to beniora
going, intimate relationship with him. But we liirea society where relationships are increasiragly.\We lift

up rugged individualism. We proudly proclaim tha don’t need anyone or anything. And yet we ofted f
ourselves sitting on a perilous branch high abbeeground, clinging onto our problems, crying arttielp

that, when and if it comes, we often ignore. Waenwe going to find the wisdom to not only cry,daut to

reach out, to leap to the salvation that is pravjde take that step in faith, that we might wéilé& harrow path
that we are shown.

The lessons of life and faith are all around uswa& have to do is look with insight and we wilsdover that
we can even learn a lesson from a silly cat staektree. The main cause of our problems is uglbiees we
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make, the actions we take. Following our own desiidl only leave us out on a limb that is shakpest. We
spend so much energy just trying to exist theréheredge, living in fear and worry, crying out felp and
hope and deliverance. We focus on our predicanoemieh that we fail to look for our Savior; to éistfor the
way to go; to see the path to take; to reach otake the hand, to walk the path of salvation.

Maybe it is time for us to do something that'stédiextreme. Something like denying ourselvesweamight
live; taking up our cross that we might serve. Taefound a way out of that tree because he wasdca
enough, desperate enough to try something radhigali want to trade your problems for peace, i geek joy
even in the midst of sorrow, maybe you should tnpething radical, too. Something like inviting Jeso
come closer, to speak louder, to lead you in faitth grace on the path to salvation, peace, andeNen my
silly cat could figure out the way to his salvatibwonder when we will figure out ours. Maybe tgdim your
life may it be so. Amen.



