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Carol's Comments “‘Got a Rooster?”

Now Simon Peterwasstanding and warming himself. They askedhim, “You are not also one of his
disciples,are you?” He deniedit and said,“l amnot.” One of the slavesof the high priest, a relative of the
man whoseear Peterhad cut off, asked,“Did | not seeyou in the gardenwith him?” Again Peterdeniedit,
and at that momentthe cock crowed. John 18: 25-27 NRSV

A few weeksagoDave Reneauand| wereat a Faith HousingBoard meeting. While waiting for the
chairto arrive, the discussiorwith the othersturnedto arooster. It seemghat the townsfolk could hear a
roostercrowing. Theylaughedabouthow it crowedall day. | saidthatwe live further out from town, more
like countryarea,andwe didn’t havearooster. (Be carefulwhatyou bragabout.) | waspleasedhatwe didn’'t
havethat annoyance.

§ Thevery next day, guesswhat showedup in the barnyardnextto us? A rooster,of

§ course. It wasawhite roosterwith beautifultail feathers. He struttedaroundthe barnyardso

cocky andproudcrowing loudly. At four a.m.the nextmorning Bob and| weregreeted,or

é\\\ ratherawakenedpy the cock-a-doodledoo. Onandon he crowed. All daylong his cocky crow

(W«é) is heard. During theday, it's notsobad. I'm not at the parsonagenuchduring the day, soit is
tolerable. But it's his incessanfour a.m.crowing thatbecomedrritating. Not only atfour a.m.,

é but from thenon throughoutthe day his crowing is heard. I've eventried to chasehim away, but
he keepscoming back. He eatsthe birdseedthatfalls from the bird feederin the front yard of the

parsonag.

No oneknowswherethis roostercamefrom, but he’s still hangingaroundcrowing his lungsout. |
actually blameDaveReneau.| accusechim of sendingthis roosterour way, sincethe roosterappearedhe next
day after our conversation. It doesmakeonewonder. (Justkidding.)

Think aboutit though. A rooster’'scrow canbelike asinthatwon’t goaway. Sinrearsit’s ugly head
anytime of the day, hauntinguslike arooster'scrow. Sin canawakenusfrom our sleep. We don’t alwaystalk
about“sin” anymore. But let metell you that sin still exists. We may cloak the word sin by usingdifferent
wordscalling it a mistakeor indiscretion,but sin is anythingthat separatesisfrom God. Whateverhasour
attentionhasus. Sometimeghatis sin if thatthoughtor actiontakesus or distancesusfrom aloving
relationshipwith God. Lying, cheating,adultery,stealingarestill sinsthelastl looked. But societytoday
seemdo encourageahosethings by the showsthat are prolific on TV today.

Often our restlessnessyr nightmares,our conflicts aredueto somesinin our life. But...we havegotten
sodesensitizedve hardly recognizesin anymore. We needto taketime to examineour lives to be surethat
some*rooster” hasn’tenteredthe barnyard. We maytry to ignore sin, but the crowing will not go away until
the sinis removed.If somethingis distancingusfrom God,; if we discoversin, | John1:9 tells us,“If we confess
our sins, heis faithful andjust to forgive us our sin andcleanseusfrom all unrighteousness."How refreshing
to know that JesusChrist pavedthe way for our forgiveness.He redeemedis. He extendedgraceto coversin.
We havebeenfreedfrom sin! Hallelujah!
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