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This is an article for laymen. Pastors do not need 
to read it. They know about it already. 

The Saturday Night Special 

T H E TERM "Saturday night 
special" is usually applied by police 
departments to cheap, low caliber 
handguns easily available on the 
street. These guns often misfire, miss 
their target, blow up in the face of 
those who use them, and frequently do 
a great damage to the community. The 
first time I heard this term used was in 
an effort by the police, the newspaper 
and TV of our city to get legislation to 
curb these cheap handguns. In fact, I 
heard the expression on a late Satur-
day night newscast immediately after 
I had frantical ly put together a 
"quickie" for Sunday. In my guilt 
over preparing hash for my people 
instead of a spiritual banquet, I 
realized the parallel between the cheap 
handgun and my "quickie sermon" for 
Sunday. 

But alas, the poor pastor is 
pressured from every side. He must 
produce a masterpiece twice (some-
times three times)) a week for essen-
tially the same people. He suffers from 
over-exposure. Along with this he 
mus t o r g a n i z e eve ry th ing tha t 
happens. After all, we hear continually 
that "the pastor is the key." He must 
visit, and rightly so; it helps his people 
and his preaching. But is there a 
pastor alive who can visit enough to 
satisfy his people? What about that 
decision he must make as to whether 
he visits or prepares for Sunday? It 
is a weekly pressure that my clergy 
friends will understand and my lay 
friends only ignore. No one ever dies 
by the calendar, or gets sick on a 
schedule—except the woman in my 
Florida church who managed for five 
years to get desperately ill every time I 
had to be out of town for vacation, 
convention, or a revival meeting. (In-
cidentally, she is still alive and that 
was fourteen years ago.) There is no 
way that a sensitive pastor can meet 
all the needs of his people or the 
demands on his time. This is a reality 
of our calling. 

Now what about time for family? 
That should be the province of another 
book. But I well remember the night 
my oldest son brought the jogging 
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clothes to my study door at home and 
asked me to exercise with him. I 
refused . . . because I was working 
hard on a sermon. It hurts even to 
write about it and no further editorial 
is needed except to say that the boy is 
still around but the sermon is long 
forgotten. Did my people ever under-
stand what that sermon cost me for 
them? 

The people who hear you preach 
will never know what your ministry 
cost you and your family or the price 
you pay to preach to them. You really 
can't expect them to understand. Too 
many books have been written on that 
already, but if you haven't cried about 
it in the dark of night and if you 
haven't fussed a bit with God about it 
in your prayer time, you still have a 
long way to go. No man can preach 
effectively until he has cried, or bled, 
or both. "My God, my God, why . . ." 

This preparation for Sunday is con-
stant. Seminaries cannot give it to 
you; it comes with on-the-job train-
ing. Callous church people and in-
sensitive people in the community 
specialize in teaching this to us. But 
there are times when this on-the-job 
preparation conflicts with the specific 
preparation for Sunday. (When you 
don't have much to say, Sunday seems 
to come every three days.) It's great to 
preach when you have something to 
say—"and the Spirit of the Lord fell 
upon me" (Ezek. 11:5, KJV)—but 
a w f u l when you have to say 
something. When you've buried a 
faithful member that you love and 
your heart has broken and bled for the 
family or you have had grief almost as 
severe as the family has had, what's 
left for Sunday? How can you shed 
more blood on the cross of the pulpit 
when it was all left by the graveside? 
And what of you is left for your family 
in the meantime? 

Still the clock ticks you closer to 
Sunday and you've been too busy 
ministering one by one to minister to 
the hundreds, or more, or less. Is one 
sheep in trouble to be sacrificed for 
hundreds to be helped in worship? This 
can't be answered once and for all 
time. It will be faced every week as 
you start the countdown to Sunday. 

But what of Sunday? It's coming! 
Are you ready? The people want a 
word from God. They're tired and 

hassled by life. They are not interested 
in hearing about a bunch of ancient 
camel drivers. They want a quickie 
solution for the problems they have 
spent their entire lives getting into. 
Incidentally, it should be painless, 
easy to remember, and demand little 
or nothing of them. If we don't de-
liver, regardless of what the week has 
demanded of us, they will boycott . . . 
or worse yet, gossip. And don't forget 
there is always the slick and theo-
logically thin radio or TV preacher 
whose message is tailored to their 
needs—positive thinking, healing, 
anticommunism, or whatever. They 
heard him while dressing for church; 
now what do you have to inspire them? 

(Sermon-idea books) offer a little 
help and catalyst, a spark, an outline 
to the pressured pastor. Don't feel 
guilty for using (them). Granted, we 
have the Holy Spirit, but there are 
times when the weakness of the flesh 
prevails. We are in the desert, not the 
oasis and Sunday is coming. It has 
been my observation that all of us have 
periods of inspiration (the oasis) and 
long periods of barrenness (the desert). 

Messiah Offers 
Extension Courses 

in Canadian Conference 

Messiah College is offering two I-
hour extension courses in the Ontario 
churches during January, 1978. The 
focus is on Christian Education: 

1. Foundations for Teaching our 
Christian Religion 

2. Leadership in Educat ional 
Ministries. 

The instructor will be Dr. Harold 
Burgess, head of the Christian Educa-
tion Department at Messiah. Each 
course will be offered in two different 
locations (the Niagara peninsula and 
possibly Guelph) in a three-session 
series. Modest tuition will be charged; 
college credit is available. Further 
information will be mailed to all 
pastors and Christian Education 
leaders. 

—Leonard J. Chester, Chairman, 
Task Force on Higher Education 
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