Rescued from a Mud Hole

By Rev. Darren  Edgington

A telephone call echoed throughout our home, and soon thereafter my 17-year-old son’s quivering voice was describing the manner in which our tan Buick got stuck in the mud.  The previous day he had been fishing with a friend in a country pond.  The next morning they traversed the same country lane in order to retrieve a lost pair of glasses.  

There was one major difference: It had rained throughout the night.  The lane that was easily accessible the day before was now covered with large, dark pools of murky mud.  

My son was uncertain how I would respond to this morning’s news.  I am a pastor and those who know me are aware that I am far from perfect!  I blush to realize that I haven’t responded in appropriate ways on many occasions.  The quiver in my son’s voice was probably because of past overreactions.  

When I arrived at the scene, I was glad I wore my knee-high rubber hunting boots.  In an attempt to avoid the deepest part of a water hole, my son had veered into an unknown abyss that swallowed the front end of the car.  

I crawled under the rear of the car trying to avoid getting soaked while reaching around the rear axle to attach a towing strap.  When it was secured, I was delighted to see a large four-wheel-drive truck pull down the lane.  This Good Samaritan yanked the car out of the muck with one tap on the accelerator.  

Despite the mud splatters draped over the front end, the car was otherwise unscathed.  My son thoroughly cleaned it the next day and brought it home looking better than it had been for years!  It is unlikely that he will boldly venture into the same mud and mire in the future.  

As I reflect upon this event, it strikes me that the Bible refers to God’s great saving work in a similar manner.  Psalm 40:1-2 states, “I waited patiently for the Lord; he turned to me and heard my cry.  He lifted me out of the slimy pit, out of the mud and mire; he set my feet on a rock and gave me a firm place to stand.”  

I am humbled as I consider God’s mercy and readiness to pull me out of the pit and compare this to my poor attitude and reluctance to crawl under that car.  I am even more humbled when I realize what it cost God to pull me from the pit – the life of His one and only Son.  

Under my breath I murmured about being inconvenienced for a few minutes.  In contrast, the Bible declares, “This is how God showed his love among us: He sent his one and only Son into the world that we might live through him. This is love: not that we loved God, but that he loved us and sent his Son as an atoning sacrifice for our sins” (1 John 4:9-10).

The extent of God’s gracious salvation is highlighted even more when I consider that He accomplished this for me when I was very unlovable: “God demonstrates his own love for us in this: While we were still sinners, Christ died for us” (Romans 5:8).  

I love my son dearly.  He consistently respects me and treats me with honor.  In essence, he is easy to love.  Yet when he was in the mud and mire, I wasn’t elated to jump into the mud to save him.  I am ashamed to admit that I was motivated more by a sense of obligation and concern for the car than a heartfelt concern for my beloved son.

A person can learn much from a car that is buried in the mud.  I learned that God is not like me, and for that I am profoundly grateful.  I also learned that He willingly pursues and saves the undeserving from the pit, not stipulating that they must become nice people before He’ll save them.  Furthermore, I learned being saved from the pit by Jesus Christ is more astounding than I ever imagined.  

I also learned that I need to practice what I preach about the astounding mercy of our ready-to-rescue God!

