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Allen Pruitt

One of my favorite things to do is to sleep late on a Saturday morning
and wake up listening to Car Talk on NPR.

Tom and Ray are absolutely hilarious
and pretty informative too.

I always walk away with a smile on my face
and just a little bit more knowledge about my car than I had before.

My favorite episodes happen when someone calls in,
explains their problem,

and then one of the brothers just says,
“well, thanks for your question,

we should, uh,
move on to the next caller.”

Clearly, they do not have good news.

Or there are the times when someone calls in and says,
“The oil light on my dash just came on,

what should I do?”
That seems obvious to me:

YOU’VE GOT TO TAKE IT IN!!!

But Tom and Ray,
ever helpful,

suggest that perhaps that person could take electrical tape,
and cover over that dashboard light.

Because if you can’t see the problem,
then it’s not really there!
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Or what about those times that you are driving down the road,
and you hear a little noise,

a rattling from somewhere deep in your engine.

If you are like me,
then you maybe look around,

and try to see if there is another car making that racket.
And if not,

then maybe you turn the radio up,
just a little.

Because if you can’t hear the noise,
then maybe it’s not really there!

But it never really works that way, does it?
These problems don’t often go away,

and usually they get worse.

We have to know what’s wrong
before we can set about trying to make things right.

But we usually don’t like to know what’s wrong.
We don’t like to know that anything is wrong.

Because we just don’t like thinking
that anything could be wrong!

So, we turn up the volume,
we drown out the sound of our problems,

and we hope they go away,
or just fix themselves.
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But God doesn’t turn up the volume.
When Elijah was on the run, hiding in that cave,

God got still and quiet.

Elijah had to get still and quiet.

God wasn’t in the the windstorm,
the earthquake,
or the crash of lighting.

Elijah heard God,
in the sound of deep silence.

Deep silence is so uncommon for me;
my lovely, chatty girls,
the television and soccer matches,

with pundits either predicting what will happen next,
or explaining what just happened.

And that’s just the stuff I’ll admit to myself.
there are a thousand ways I drown the silence,
endless mechanisms to turn up the volume,

just so I can ignore what I might hear in the silence.

What are you hearing in your silence?
What are you ignoring by drowning your silence

in all the noisy rush of your life?
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It’s so much easier to preach on the sound of sheer silence.
so much easier than thinking about Jesus and demons and pigs

But what is a demon but something which takes possession of you?
And what will we hear in the sound of sheer silence,

but the voice of the one who has possession of us?

What demon will it be?

What demon has possession of you?

There are too many to list,
so I won’t.

And you would just stop listening anyway,
as soon as I got to the one that made you 

“uncomfortable enough”

A list of vices can never take possession of you.

No, our demons are personal;
our demons can only be named when we recognize the ways in 

which we twist the love that God gave us.

Can we name those demons?
Can we name the ways in which we twist the love that God gave us?

Can we name those things in ourselves?
Can we name those things in our community?
Can we name those things in our country?

How are we twisting the love that God poured into the world?
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So, what about those pigs?
They didn’t do anything wrong!

Jesus comes to town,
meets a man possessed by demons,
by many demons,
by a LEGION of demons.

He walks up to that man,
and the demons sense that they are in the presence of great power.

They do not even attempt to fight him,
instead they beg for mercy,

asking not to be thrown into the abyss,
but instead to be cast into a nearby heard of swine.

It’s a strange story if you worry about the pigs.
But I’m not at all sure that the pigs are the main point of the story!  

The point of this story is Jesus’ power to heal,
Jesus’ power to restore this man,

long suffering
and long since cut off from his friends and neighbors.

The point of this story is Jesus’ power
over the forces of darkness that can sometimes take over our lives.

And Jesus’ power is the Word of God;
the word of Truth.

Jesus speaks simply and truthfully,
in the face of all that assaults him;
in the face of all that seeks to destroy life.

Jesus speaks the truth,
even when it is painful,

because he knows that the truth always leads to new life.
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Ask yourself,
in the face of this power that Jesus possesses,
in the face of healing and new life,

ask yourself:
“what are the demons that I need cast out?
What truth do I need spoken?
How am I twisting the love of God?

You’ll never know what’s really there until you look.
But looking at the truth is often the most difficult thing we can do.
Taking an honest look at who we are,

where we measure up,
and where we fall short:

that is about as tough as it gets.

So, what’s in your heart?
What’s on your mind?

Take a look at the truth.
Don’t drown it out with denial or self congratulation.
Don’t pretend that everything is always ok.

Because it’s not always ok.

Who have you hurt?
Who has hurt you?

Don’t pretend that you don’t have the power to hurt,
or that others don’t have the power to hurt you.

Because they do.  
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We are possessed by many things,
demons
and damnations;

half-truths
and pretty lies.

We are self-possessed
and self-obsessed.

We are lost
and longing for more.

And there is more.

More to find;
more to love.
Always more life.

God always confronts us with that life,
brings us back from the dead,
pours out life and love,

endlessly,
wastefully,

to prodigals and pharisees,
to the self reliant and the shiftless layabout,
to the scoundrel and to the well-behaved,
to every person

who was ever made in the image of God

which is every person you’ve ever met.

Jesus tells us,
if you can’t see the image of God in another person,

it’s either because of what’s got possession of you,
or what’s got possession of them.
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But whatever possesses us,
whatever our demons,

we are reminded that there is still this man named Jesus,
 wandering about the countryside,

casting out our demons,
possessing us

with a love stronger than any death,
possessing us

with unbreakable and eternal life.


