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TEXT: Romans 8:37 "No, in all these things we are more than
conquerors through him who loved us."

For as long as I can remember I have always been
-fascinated by the subject of archaeology. It is hard to
believe how much the trained observer can piece together
from what amounts to little more than the garbage piles of
ancient civilizations. And sometimes, in my more speculative
moments, I find myself wondering what archaeologists a.
thousand years from now will make of what we leave behind.
For instance, what sort of explanation will they have for
that great American institution, the bumper sticker?

I can just see them now, trying to make sense out of
the strange religious practices indicated by a sticker I
once saw which said, "Honk if you love Jesus!" I would
expect them to know who Jesus is, but can you imagine how
they will struggle with the religious significance of
"honking."

As a matter of fact, when I saw that sticker I
apparently did not understand it myself. I noticed it on the
the car in front of me while stopped at a traffic light in
Hutchinson, Kansas. At first I ignored it, but the longer I
sat there the more uncomfortable I became. It was rather

like trying to let the telephone ring. There it was right
before my eyes in great big letters, "Honk if you love
Jesus." And 1_ was not honking! Finally, after what seemed a
very long time, I just could not resist any longer.
Somewhat sheepishly I gave my horn button a little tap and
then relaxed as a reassuring "Beep" announced to all the
world that I, too, cared.

Well, you can imagine my surprise when the driver of
that car, the one with the bumper sticker, leaned out the
window and snarled, "Whatsamatter, Ya Jerk! Cantcha ya see
the light's still red?" Apparently he had not wanted me to
honk at all. And to this day I am still not sure why he had
that bumper sticker on his car. Perhaps it was already on
the car when he bought it. At any rate, I think you will
understand why I no longer honk at bumper stickers, no
matter what they say.

But I have not stopped reading them. I remember for
instance, another one I saw in Kansas. It impressed me then,
and it seemed to become more meaningful every day as I
struggled to parent four very energetic boys. It said,








