Chester Lehman

Tricki Coml

counts in one of his books the humorous story of Tricki

Woo. An otherwise sensible person, his owner, Mrs.
Pumphrey, imagined that Tricki descended from an ancient
Chinese dynasty, and she coddled her dog like royalty. No
delicacy was denied him—scones, fudges, liver pudding—
he had it all, and his figure showed it. When Tricki’s health
declined, Mr. Herriot remonstrated that Mrs. Pumphrey had
to take things in hand and withhold treats. And she claimed
to do so, in minute amounts for a short time, perhaps two
scones instead of three; but she simply couldn’t bear any
deprivation of Tricki’s appetite (she truly “loved” him). The
day came when his fat and poor health immobilized him;
he could no longer romp with the other dogs, and Mr. Her-
riot whisked him away to his own office for a few days of
cure—no food. Tricki became a new dog.

We see in Mrs. Pumphrey a tragic phenomenon. In a cir-
cumstance of boundless indulgence, one can initiate a slight
withdrawal, then crow about heroic restraint. Ten steps to-
ward debauchery, one step back, and we have a new saint.
Wise men shake their heads.

Let’s speak of our youth in their mission endeavors
(in generalized terms, of course). We see a commendable
awakening of responsibility toward the Great Commission.
Some good things are happening at the veterinarian’s of-
fice. What, though, is happening at home? Churches may
congratulate themselves on pulling off smoothly the monu-
mental task of a youth group mission trip, but is the living at
home showing the fruit of fullness of character and service
to others?

Young person, do you want to do “hard things” for God?
Do you have a burden for the building of His kingdom?
Good. Start with learning to sweat in the garden over a hoe
or in the street over a broom. Stick with a job—paid or un-
paid—even when it becomes unpleasant. Bring erratic sleep
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and diet schedules into disciplined productivity. In your /im-
ited use of communication technology, save your “pearls”
for special people rather than spewing out your life details
all over the public face. Erase from your vocabulary those
words borrowed from worthless movies—the words you
text but which can’t be printed here. Cut the worthless mov-
ies. Stay at home and enjoy stillness instead of racing over
the continent to throw your offerings at the next tournament.
Read a book. Go to church, your church, every service ...
Sunday School, too.

Share a room cheerfully with a sibling. Cultivate respect
for your authorities and live within the bounds they set for
you. Realize that obsession with non-rules detracts just as
much from knowing Christ as obsession with rules. Do all
of the above, then remember something: For the most part,
these are quite ordinary things, or they used to be. Tricky
Tricki complex. Do what is right in the pit of daily living be-
fore you dream of serving God by smuggling Bibles in the
darkest corner of the earth. Otherwise, don’t attempt to con-
vince anyone that God has called you to a work. What your
home life is here will become your home life over there.

To all of us: let’s stop feeding Tricki Woo. He’s too
fat. (Hear this, Mom and Dad Pumphrey.) Our mission ef-
forts should result in real service rather than rite-of-passage
badges into glorified sainthood for adventure seekers—ad-
venture seekers flinging around money. “Mission” trips are
not enhanced by being rich men’s playgrounds (rich men
are already preoccupied with needle eyes).

Have I raised your ire? Maybe there is hope for Tricki
Woo. ~
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