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MEN OF VELVET, MEN OF STEEL

During my boyhood my father was in the automobile parts business
and used to bring home various trade journals which I would thumb
through, because, even as boys today, I was interested in cars.
For
some reason or other I have never forgotten one particular advertise

ment that ran for a long time in several of those journals. It
advertised a motor oil and always appeared with the picture of a big,

tough looking man in a turtle neck sweater and cap, and this slogan,
"Tough, but oh so gentle!" Because the slogan has stayed with me all
these years, I suppose it is an ad man's dream; however, from that
same ad man's point of view, unfortunate it is that I can't remember
the name of the motor oil.

The slogan, however, after rattling around in my brain for lo
these many years, has finally become a kind of text for this sermon.
From a spiritual point of view, it is an accurate and concise
description of Jesus—tough, but oh so gentle.

There are many who might deny that the description fits, but
they would be those who have never really understood and appreciated
this marvelous

and miraculous man.

We are so accustomed from childhood

to think of him as the "gentle Jesus, meek and mild", who wouldn't
hurt a fly, who was ever so soft and sweet.
II

Let's begin by taking a look at that side of Jesus' life, what
we will refer to as the velvet side.
Certainly there is much to be

said about it.

He was indeed gentle, understanding, compassionate,

forgiving, and all the other synonymous adjectives one could mention.
But meek and mild? That does not quite seem to fit.

One thinks of him calling the children together and rebuking
the disciples for trying to send them away; "Permit the little children
to come to me and forbid them not." Because I myself am a lover of
children and dogs,

I have a conviction that no one who loves children

and dogs can be all bad.
mild and mousy?

But does love for children mean that one is

Perhaps some people, men especially, look upon Jesus as some
kind of sissy because he epitomizes all those highest and best
qualities in human life which they themselves find it so difficult to
emulate. It is partly a matter of living in a culture where the

opposite characteristics are so highly emphasized. Physical strength
is so much more heralded by the mass media than is mental or spiritual
strength. We teach our male children to grow up and be "men", by which

