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Series: Judges
Sermon: Haughty v Humility

Judges 10:6a, c - 8; 11:29-40 (MSG)
Some time later he fell in love with a woman in the Valley of Sorek (Grapes). Her name was Delilah. The
Philistine tyrants approached her and said, “Seduce him. Discover what’s behind his great strength and how we
can tie him up and humble him. Each man’s company will give you a hundred shekels of silver.”

So Delilah said to Samson, “Tell me, dear, the secret of your great strength, and how you can be tied up and
humbled.”

Samson told her, “If they were to tie me up with seven bowstrings—the kind made from fresh animal tendons,
not dried out—then I would become weak, just like anyone else.”

The Philistine tyrants brought her seven bowstrings, not dried out, and she tied him up with them. The men were
waiting in ambush in her room. Then she said, “The Philistines are on you, Samson!” He snapped the cords as
though they were mere threads. The secret of his strength was still a secret.

Delilah said, “Come now, Samson—you’re playing with me, making up stories. Be serious; tell me how you can
be tied up.”

He told her, “If you were to tie me up tight with new ropes, ropes never used for work, then I would be helpless,
just like anybody else.”

So Delilah got some new ropes and tied him up. She said, “The Philistines are on you, Samson!” The men were
hidden in the next room. He snapped the ropes from his arms like threads.

Delilah said to Samson, “You’re still playing games with me, teasing me with lies. Tell me how you can be tied
up.”

He said to her, “If you wove the seven braids of my hair into the fabric on the loom and drew it tight, then I
would be as helpless as any other mortal.”

When she had him fast asleep, Delilah took the seven braids of his hair and wove them into the fabric on the
loom and drew it tight. Then she said, “The Philistines are on you, Samson!” He woke from his sleep and ripped
loose from both the loom and fabric!

She said, “How can you say ‘I love you’ when you won’t even trust me? Three times now you’ve toyed with me,
like a cat with a mouse, refusing to tell me the secret of your great strength.”

She kept at it day after day, nagging and tormenting him. Finally, he was fed up—he couldn’t take another
minute of it. He spilled it.

He told her, “A razor has never touched my head. I’ve been God’s Nazirite from conception. If I were shaved,
my strength would leave me; I would be as helpless as any other mortal.”



When Delilah realized that he had told her his secret, she sent for the Philistine tyrants, telling them, “Come
quickly—this time he’s told me the truth.” They came, bringing the bribe money.

When she got him to sleep, his head on her lap, she motioned to a man to cut off the seven braids of his hair.
Immediately he began to grow weak. His strength drained from him.

Then she said, “The Philistines are on you, Samson!” He woke up, thinking, “I’ll go out, like always, and shake
free.” He didn’t realize that God had abandoned him.

The Philistines grabbed him, gouged out his eyes, and took him down to Gaza. They shackled him in irons and
put him to the work of grinding in the prison. But his hair, though cut off, began to grow again.

John 12:12-15
The next day the huge crowd that had arrived for the Feast heard that Jesus was entering Jerusalem. They broke
off palm branches and went out to meet him. And they cheered:  Hosanna!  Blessed is he who comes in God’s
name!  Yes! The King of Israel!

Jesus got a young donkey and rode it, just as the Scripture has it:  No fear, Daughter Zion: See how your king
comes, riding a donkey’s colt.

Sermon
I like to think of myself as a fairly bright individual.  Maybe not as articulate as I’d like, maybe not as
charismatic as some, but hopefully there’s a good dose of common sense somewhere in there.  But like most
men, I have done some pretty stupid and outlandish things when I have tried to impress the love of my life -
even before she knew she was the love of my life.  I remember driving through a Blizzard from Nebraska to
Tennessee to see Stephanie who was on a Choir Tour to surprise her.  Dumb.  Dumb dumb dumb.  And there
are other silly stunts pulled trying to woo her that I cannot share in church - either due to content, or the statutes
of limitations haven’t run out, or because my mom is sitting in the front row and she doesn’t know half the
stories.  Suffice it to say, many times a man will check his brain at the door when it comes to the ladies.  And we
try to show off!

This morning, we have a show off as a judge.  We are so close to closing out our Judges sermon series.  Today
and next week, Easter, we will examine the character of Samson.  The story of Samson and Delilah, recorded in
the sixteenth chapter of Judges, has been the delight of scores of writers, artists, and composers for hundreds of
years. When Samson dallied with Delilah, he never imagined that their sordid relationship would be forever in print.

A quick overview of the story of Samson and Delilah begins with the announcement of Samson’s birth by the
angel of the Lord.  In fact, Samson is one of the few in Scripture whose birth was divinely preannounced to his
parents.  He shares this honor with Isaac, John the Baptist, and Jesus. Samson, whose name means “sunshine,”
was born sometime around 1100 to 1000 BCE during a dark period of Israel’s history.  Many times this nation
had turned from God and now found themselves under the oppressive rule of the Philistines.

Samson was born a Nazirite, meaning he was “separated” or “set aside” for God. This meant that he was not to
drink wine or fruit of the vine. He couldn’t go near or touch a dead body, human or animal, nor could he cut his
hair. Though he was set apart for special service to God, Samson ignored his Nazirite vow of godly devotion
and relied upon his own strength and abilities rather than upon God’s. Although God empowered him with
supernatural strength to begin the deliverance of the people of Israel from the Philistines, it was his weakness
for the Philistine women that did him in.

In the end it was his passionate obsession for Delilah that led him to reveal to her the secret of his strength. His
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hair was shorn by Delilah, and, as a result, he was captured, blinded, and forced to grind grain for his enemies.
Some people are just too big for their britches.  They are above reproach.  Above consequences.  Just a little
showoffy and a little bit too cocky.  Here we are in the middle of March Madness, and at the time of this
writing, two #1 teams have been knocked off.  That’s impossible - you’re not supposed to beat us!  Samson, the
#1 seed of Israel - about to get schooled by Delilah.  He is a lesson of Haughtiness.  Thank goodness none of our
leaders today display such arrogance.
Fast forward 1,000 years to the time of Jesus.  We have the son of God.  Creator of the Universe.  The Bread of
life, the King of Kings.  The Lord of Lords.  If anything, Jesus should be the braggart of the Holy Scriptures.  He
can heal, he can teach, he can rise people from the dead.  If Jesus wanted to impress the ladies, that water into
wine bit would be killer!  But we don’t get that kind of attitude from Jesus.  Even after healing a leper, Jesus
instructs him to keep his mouth shut, don’t tell anybody.  If I could heal a leper, or any other disease, I’d be
shouting it from the rooftop!  After Jesus fed the five thousand, he hopped on a boat to go away.  If it were me,
I’d be so tired that night after high fiving everybody.  Do you see what I did?  I am Awesome!  That’s what
Samson would do!  That’s what I want to do this Sunday, is marvel at the Haughtiness of Samson, and the
humility of Jesus.  In what we call the Triumphal entry into Jerusalem, when the crowds are shouting out for
Jesus to become king - he has made it!  50,000 folks lined up to this man enter into the Capital City.  Does he
come into the Capital on elephants or a noble steed?  How about a chariot of gold or carried by servants in a
coach?  None of that.  A simple donkey would suffice.  Samson brags about how many Philisteens he could kill
with the jawbone of an ass - if you remember that story.  The story is always about HIM.  With Jesus, the story
was always about others.  Even though they surround Jesus with palms, Jesus could think, yeah, this is all about
me - and what others think of Me.  But Luke shares with us that as they were entering, the people were hoping
for peace, and blessings for them.  And Jesus wept as he saw the crowds, out of compassion for them.

What does it mean to be Humble?  How do you be a humble person?  The first problem is that pride often
produces misunderstandings. Have you ever met someone who knows it all? It doesn’t make any difference
what the topic is, they can wax eloquent forever. And they never really listen to anybody else because they
already know all the answers.  Perhaps you’ve heard of the guy who took a first aid course, and was so proud of
his accomplishment in completing it. No sooner had he finished it than he came upon an accident in which a
person was injured.  He rushed over to where the injured person was being attended to by a woman, and he took
charge. He shoved everybody aside, including the woman, and said, "Give me room. I’ve just finished a first aid
course and I know what to do."  He knelt down beside the injured person and started doing what he could. The
woman he had pushed away stood there a few moments and then said, "When you get to that point in your first
aid training where it says, "Call the doctor, I’ll be right here."  There are times when pride creates
misunderstanding and a lack of consideration and appreciation for others.  Haughty people knows their opinions
are the right opinions.  Humble people let others figure it out on their own.  Sampson cared not for the opinions
of his folks or people, he just did what he wanted to do.  Jesus, even though he Knows all things, gave his
Disciples stories and parables for them to chew on.

Haughty people also like to impress.  Seriously impress.  I love Romans 12:16 which states, “Don’t try to act big
and think you know it all,"  Usually, people who are too proud will not allow you to see them as they really are.
They try to conceal their real self, and say things they think will impress you, and never allow you to see deep
inside, because they are afraid that their real self will not be accepted. So they pretend to be something that they
are not.  I’ve been known to name drop once or twice.  Brad Pitt told me to never name drop.  (Joking).  Where
I’m more important because of my associations.  Samson - I’m a Nazareene.  God is with me.  How’s that for
the ultimate name drop!  And yet, Jesus, who could name drop God as my father, would drop himself down to
his disciples and wash their feet.  Serving, rather than to be served.  Humble people don’t seek to impress.  Just
be who you are.

A couple of years ago, my brother and I were in the Ozark mountains along the Arkansas Missouri border and
we both needed a haircut.  We are in Hillbilly country, a little bit of Bible belt - and somewhere in the



conversation the hairstylist found out I was a pastor and we talk ministry for a little while.  We both get done
with our haircuts.  She looks at my brother and says, “that’ll be $20".  She looks at me and says, “For you hon,
it’s only $10.”  Now, I’m not comfortable with talking any sort of Pastor discount, I just don’t think it’s fair to
use this profession as a marketplace advantage, so I told her, “I don’t need a pastor discount.”  She looked at me
and said, “Hon, you just have that much less hair.”  A lesson in humility.

Now, a lot of people believe that humble people are to belittle themselves, make themselves lower than what
they really are.  That’s not very helpful.  “You did a great job last week!  Me, oh, that was nothing.”  You sang
beautifully.  Naw, that was horrible.   And we self-depreciate.  That’s not a healthy way of looking at the world.  
That’s not humility.  Humility is seeing yourself as you really are.  If someone says, That casserole was really
good, for some of us our first thought would be to say something negative about ourselves - either because we
really believe that, or we’re afraid of be haughty or prideful.  “No, I’ve made better - this really wasn’t any
good.”  A good humble way to answer them would be just to say, “Thank you.  I worked hard on that.”  That’s
not bragging - just showing the truth and appreciation at their comment.  Humility isn’t self-deprecation.  Jesus
never said, I’m not the bread of life, I’m more of the biscuit of life.   Instead of “I am the way, the truth , the
life,” maybe he could have said, “I am a way, the truth if it floats your boat” kinda guy.  Humble people are just
themselves.  They don’t pretend to be something that their not, and they don’t self-depreciate themselves.
If the Almighty God, the King of Kings, the Lord of Lords, can show humility, shouldn’t we?

This is what is so great about the Christian faith. We believe in God who is not distant but One who really cares
and One who is here with us. Jesus is God, and yet was fully man who came to earth to not only share our pains,
our sorrows and our betrayals but to also exhibit the humility of God.  Here’s Jesus surrounded by crazy, sinful
apostles, and says in Mark 10:45: “For the Son of Man came not to be served but to serve, and to give his life a
ransom for many.”  Even His favorite name for himself – the Son of Man -- was a title of humility to be one
among us.  We call him the Son of God, he called himself the Son of Man - which he also was.

This Sunday, we surround Jesus with Palms - not because of who he is, but because of what He does for us.  It’s
not about Him.  It’s about his love for us.   This week, remember to be humble - see yourself as God sees you. 
A child of God - worthy of love and acceptance.  And the children of God said, “Amen.”!


