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I'd like to draw a mental picture of something that probably has
happened to all of us.

A mother or father has gathered together ten to twelve
neighborhood children for a trip to the ice cream parlor.
Everybody begins to climb into the family station wagon.

But a conflict occurs. About five of the kids want to

occupy the front passenger seat near the window. Now that's
an attractive place to be. This lucky person is kind of
like a co-pilot. He can operate the radio, windshield
wipers, the radio antenna, along with investigating the
contents of the glove compartment.

As the authority figure, you have to decide who gets to
be the co-pilot. You have to do this in such a way that
makes everyone happy.

I have no real answer or creative way to handle such
ambition to be number one. Except, let them take turns.
Then they will have to draw straws to see who is the first
co-pilot.

Jesus, too, was given the responsibility of deciding who would be
the co-pilot at the "window seat."

William Barclay, in his commentary on Luke, said the disciples
were quarreling about where to sit. As you probably know, to sit on
the right of Jesus would be the first honor and to his left would have
been the second honor. Each wanted the place of first honor. (Page
267) Somehow sitting there would make them important.

I. PART OF OUR NATURE

And that desire to be number one is OK. Every once in awhile, we
like to beat our own drum or blow our own horn. God seems to have
built that into our nature. Alfred Adler, one of the ego-psychologists
names the "striving for superiority" as the dominant impulse in human
nature. (Page 482)

We begin early asking life to put us first. Our first cry as a
baby is a bid for attention. Later we learn cute and clever ways to
put ourselves in the spotlight. Have you ever had guests over for
dinner and the kids keep interrupting? You send them to their room
and they sneak back downstairs with some complaint or problem.

If we can't or haven't been able to be first, we dream about
being first. In Mark Twain's classic book "Tom Sawyer", Tom dreams
about being important. In his fantasies, he dreams of being a great
general returning from war, riding a beautiful horse with all the town
out to cheer him. Becky Thatcher is there worshiping her hero. Mean
old Aunt Polly too, repenting that she has treated him so cruelly.

In adult life, we still have that desire to sit at the "window
seat." Why do we paint pictures, build buildings, discover a new
vaccine, or preach sermons? To help people, of course. But that's
not the full reason.

We want to do something good and then get some praise for it. We
like to have our names go down in history as the greatest preacher,
musician or who ran the fastest and jumped the highest. Thumb through








