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To begin this morning's message, I want to share two stories that
present two sets of imagery. Imagery which is linked by a definite
message.

On the evening of July 3rd and the day of the 4th, the repaired
symbol of America and liberty was unveiled. It was Miss Liberty's
100th birthday. Over the years she- had fallen into a state of
deterioration and disrepair. Corporations, school children,
immigrants and citizens contributed some 265 million dollars for our
Lady's renewal. As those tall ships of old sailed past her, it was
obvious that she was once again standing tall.

America, too, seems to be standing tall. After the turbulent
60's, Vietnam, Watergate and the Hostage crisis, we seem to once again
feel good about ourselves. There is a renewed pride in being an
American.

A second bit of imagery I want to present comes from my past as a
teenager•

During those years, physically, I was as skinny as a
railroad rail. Sometime after high school, an illness set
me back to 109 pounds. If I turned sideways and stuck out
my tongue, I looked like a zipper.

A curved zipper, that is, for I had gotten into a habit
of slumping my shoulders. My father threatened to tie a 2X4
across my back to correct my posture. Even now that old
habit reflects itself.

And, as many of you know, such posture in a younger person is a sure
reflection of inadequate self-esteem.

I. FEELING FREE TO STAND TALL

It was the Humanistic psychologist, Abraham Maslow, who explained
that esteem needs impel us to "seek the approval and respect of
others" and "to create our own internal fund of self-esteem." (Page
83) John Milton said:

"Oft times nothing profits more than self-esteem, grounded
on just and right." (Paradise Lost)

This, too, was David's need in the story which is portrayed in II
Samuel.

David, for the most part, had failed as a father. He was so busy
unifying the little Kingdom of Israel, he forgot his family. So much
of his energy was spent in conference with his generals and
administrators; none was left for the children. And maybe if he
wasn't in conference, we would stop by the officer's club to celebrate
a victory or shoot a game of pool with the guys.

No time to take the family to a play at the Arts Center. No time








