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The Personal Giants 

“The Lord is my light and my salvation, whom shall I fear?  The Lord is the stronghold of my 

life, of whom shall I be afraid?” (Psalm 27:1) 

In 1992 I became the pastor of a downtown church in the heart of White Bluff Tennessee.  It was 

a well-established church which had served in that community for many years.  The 

congregation was a nice mixture of older folks and young families and had a great youth and 

children’s program.  Many of the folks who attended the White Bluff church had been there for 

decades.  These were folks who loved their church and had stuck together through some rather 

tumultuous times.   

As the new pastor, I spent most of the first few weeks becoming acquainted with the people of 

the church, especially the church leadership.  At my first meeting with the leaders of the 

congregation, I was briefed on the financial status of the church, issues regarding needed 

building repairs, and plans for upcoming events.  And then one of the church leaders mentioned 

the problem with the parking lot behind the church.  It wasn’t that the parking lot needed repairs.  

That would have been easy.  The problem was the use of the parking lot by young people in the 

community.  You see, for years, every afternoon, when the school day ended at the local high 

school, all the students would drive their cars over to the parking lot behind the church.  More 

than fifty vehicles would pile into the lot.  They would stand around their cars, visiting, eating 

snacks, and playing their music very loudly.  After about an hour, they would slowly begin to 

disperse but they would leave behind candy wrappers, plastic bottles, and assorted other trash.  

The parking lot looked like the day after Woodstock.   

When I asked the church leaders why they had tolerated this for so long, it was clear that they 

simply were afraid.  Afraid of standing up to the crowd that had taken over their parking lot.  I 

wasn’t necessarily excited about confronting them either, but I knew we had to take control of 

the situation.  The next day, I posted signs stating that parking was for church business only but, 

as you would expect, they were ignored.  The following day I placed orange cones at the parking 

lot entrance but, again, they were ignored and run over.  Now, I am not one to start a 

confrontation but sometimes you just have to face your giants.  The next day, I handed out flyers 

stating that the students were invited inside for a Bible study and prayer time after school.  All 

others who chose to remain in the parking lot would have their vehicles towed.  Most of the 

students laughed at me when I presented the flyer to them.  But the next day, when they entered 

the parking lot, they were met with seven tow trucks lined up and me standing at the door with 

my Bible.    I would like to say that many of the students came inside for the study but that did 

not happen.  But I faced the giant, and in time, I earned the respect of both my congregation and 

many of those students. What those students didn’t know was that a member of my church 

owned Frank’s Towing and arranged for the trucks to be on display.  Just for show of course. 

On this day which God has given you, what giants are you facing?    Don’t be afraid.  There is no 

giant greater than the Lord your God.  Nothing will happen today that God can’t overcome.  # 567  


