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Series: A New You!
Sermon: Fame

Genesis 11:1-9
Now the whole world had one language and a common speech.  As men moved eastward, they found a plain in
Shinar and settled there.  They said to each other, "Come, let's make bricks and bake them thoroughly." They
used brick instead of stone, and tar for mortar.  Then they said, "Come, let us build ourselves a city, with a tower
that reaches to the heavens, so that we may make a name for ourselves and not be scattered over the face of the
whole earth."

But the LORD came down to see the city and the tower that the men were building.  The LORD said, "If as one
people speaking the same language they have begun to do this, then nothing they plan to do will be impossible
for them.  Come, let us go down and confuse their language so they will not understand each other."

So the LORD scattered them from there over all the earth, and they stopped building the city.  That is why it was
called Babel - because there the LORD confused the language of the whole world. From there the LORD
scattered them over the face of the whole earth.

Psalm 12:8
But all who are wicked will keep on strutting, while everyone praises their shameless deeds.

Sermon
Here we are, lots of stuff in the news.  Inauguration weekend.  Gas prices getting higher.  Homeless in the
streets, some dying due to exposure.  We’re still fighting in two wars right now.  Talk of flooding.  All of this
stuff going on, and I turn on the news.  Opening story in one of my news feeds: Guess what the Kardashians are
up to nowadays.  Lindsey Lohan converts to Islam.  Beyonce and J-Zee are divorcing.  If you don’t know who
I’m talking about, consider yourself blessed.  But that’s what’s making the news nowadays.  We’re checking out
at the grocery store and my kids are looking at the magazines and asking me, who are these people on the cover? 
Are they important?  Not to make fun of the National Enquirer or any of the others, but all news media have
turned superficial in some way.  I turn on the national news.  I might get a story about something important, but
then it shows a celebrity who is talking about something that isn’t really important in the grand scheme of
things.  I turn on the local news, and I might get a story about something big here locally, but then they go off
and spend half of the story getting people’s reaction to the event.  Next time you watch the news, watch how
much of it is other people’s opinion on a matter, and not just facts about a matter.  How many of us are counting
down the days until Dancing with the stars is back?  In March - you’ve got two months.  What was the big show
a while back?   American Idol.   A friend of ours had to cancel a dinner date because they had to go vote on who
they wanted to win American Idol.  Or we’re extremely boring people to hang out with.  What is it about
celebrities that make them celebrities?  Why are famous people, famous?

I’ve looked and I’ve looked and I’ve come to discover that some things do make you famous, like profession,
talent and of course, beauty.  Give me some examples of some famous people due to their profession: How bout
talent: How bout beauty: One thing I’ve discovered is this: When you get to a level of celebrity status, you’re in
forever.  Even if you haven’t done squat in 20 years, you’re still famous.  And that’s when I discover the secret
of what fame is.  Fame is when other people know who you are.  That’s all it is.  Other people knowing you
exist.  For whatever the reason, whether it is talent, brains, skill, good looks, fate, whatever: when other people
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know who you are, you’re famous.  Or if it is because of negative reasons, your infamous.  You’re more than
famous - you’re infamous!  Fame is people knowing who you are.

So is fame bad?  We follow the famous.  We track their every move.  An army of paparazzi photograph every
single thing they do.  And yet, when something bad happens to the famous, we might have a small spark of, ha! 
Who do they think they are!  A little bit of envy creeps into my spirit. Give me someone who is famous for no
other reason except being famous:  There’s no skill, no brains, no talent.  A part of me wishes that when they
wake up in the morning, somehow the world has changed.  Where there are no cameras.  Where no one cares
what they had for breakfast.  They have to ride coach.  Where they’re not invited to the exclusive club.  Could
they handle it?  Could they handle being just a normal person once again?  That is a spirit of envy, an evil spirit,
so I try not to harbor it, but it does show the first danger of being famous:

Dangers of fame #1: If your whole identity is wrapped up in fame, you lose yourself.  In that example, if
Celebrity X all of a sudden loses notoriety, they crash.  The attitude is saying: I am only worth something
because of association.  I’m Mike Benischek.  “Oh, is that Nebraka Benischek’s or the Waukesha, Wisconsin
Benischek’s.”  That phrase has never been uttered.  If your value comes from something outside of you, that’s a
spiritual sickness.  And everyone has it to a certain degree.  You may remember, a year ago, I did a sermon
series on Why God would be a Republican followed by Why God would be a Democrat.  For the series, I did
some interviews.  One of those was the governor.  We did a ½ hour phone interview.  I was supposed to wait by
the phone on a certain morning, and he would call when he got the chance.  That morning, a carpet cleaning
company came by to do our floors.  While talking to the crew chief, the phone rang.  I said to him, “I have to
take that, the governor is calling me.”  And I felt me ego raising just a little bit.  Ok, it was a lot.  The crew chief
said, “Now you’re just name dropping.”  And he walked off.  And it’s true.  I named-dropped.  Maybe you’ve
done it too.  Where somehow you’re more important because you know someone, related to someone, saw
someone from a distance.  Our first scripture text this morning is the story of the tower of babel.  This is right
after the Noah and the flood account and the stories of Abraham.  But their phraseology is what is important to
me.  “Come, let us build ourselves a city, with a tower that reaches to the heavens, so that WE MAY MAKE A
NAME FOR OURSELVES.”  There’s pride there.  There’s hubris there.  But there is also an attitude of “Where
not anything unless we do this.”  Their value would come from their tower that reached the heavens.  Nothing
else.  I love meeting people from New York City or from Texas and trying to drop them down a notch.  I had
breakfast with a Texan a while back.  They asked, where I was from.  I said, Nebraska.  They said, “Bless you’re
heart, where is that?”  I thought, lady, it’s only a few states above you.  I said, “Middle of the country, heartland,
center of everything.”  I asked her, where are you from, and she said, “Hon, I’m from Texas.”  So I thought I’d
pay back the ignorance, “Isn’t that the capital of Idaho?”  “Dear, it’s a state.”  “Oh, must be one of the smaller
ones.  Drives them crazy.  You are valuable because God made you.  That’s it.  You have as much intrinsic
value as everybody else.  But this leads us to our next danger:

Dangers of fame #2: You can do anything you want.  Ask O.J Simpson.  Ask either Clinton or Trump.  The 10
Commandments don’t apply to us as much if you’re famous.  And that leads to a life without discipline, without
moral restraint.  Without integrity.  I know other people are waiting their turn, but I need a liver transplant,
bump me up on the list.  I know I stole millions, but give me a lighter sentance and a cell with a view.  I know I
stole that shirt, but we do it all the time.  The Psalmist is true: The wicked will keep strutting, while everyone
praises their shameless deeds.  Translation: You can do whatever you want, as long as we like you.  Today, it
takes forever for a stable couple to adopt a child.  Not if your Brad or Anjolina.  You can adopt as many as
you’d like - even if you’re not married.  It’s great they want to adopt, but the rules are different.  What is
popular, even if it is wrong, is still popular.  That’s a danger of fame, right and wrong don’t seem to matter
popular.
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So why be famous?  If there are so many down sides, what’s the point?  How do I get to be famous.  Like I said,
fame is when other people know your name.  And there are good ways to be famous.  The most rewarding way
to become famous is to serve.  To serve others.  I like the narrative from Matthew 26, you may remember - the
woman who anointed Jesus.  Washed his hair with costly ointment.  We don’t even know her name.  But we
know what she did.  Jesus told his friends, “And wherever this gospel is preached throughout the world, what
she has done will be told also, in memory of her.”  Be famous for serving.  That’s a great way to be famous. 
Tell me someone who is or was famous because they served.   Be a philanthropist in your own way.  If I had the
power to be famous for anything, anything at all it would be for something that served humanity.  Maybe I’m the
only one who’d take that kind of celebrity.  If the Lord promised you an accolade, a trophy for your time on
earth, what would you want?  A Super Bowl Ring?  An Oscar?  Good rewards, but for me, a Nobel Peace Prize
would be at the top.  That would be awesome.  Or to find the cure for AIDS.  Cancer.  Remember Salk and
Sabin?  Cured Polio.  If those guys didn’t feel awesome, I don’t know what would.  No one, no one has to live
in an iron lung ever again.  Bill and Melinda Gates.  Richer than all get out.  And they’re giving most of it away. 
Same with Buffet.  Being famous is when others know your name.  A year or so ago, we were walking thru the
salad dressing section of the store - apparently I go to the store a lot.  One of my kids said, Paul Newman must
have been a great chef.  They never knew him as an actor, only as a salad dressing guy.  But look what he did. 
Great actor, but great philanthropist.  All profit from his salad dressings and other products have given almost
half a billion dollars to charity so far.  He financed several camps that host 13,000 kids free of charge every
year.  Who is the greatest in the kingdom?  One who serves.  Jesus said it himself when his disciples were
bickering about fame and being famous.  The greatest Disciple serves.  Period.  Even Jesus himself, came, not to
be served, but to serve.

So what’s the lesson?  I’ve got no problem if you want to watch Dancing with the Stars or see who gets thrown
off the island.  But keep in mind that true fame comes to those who care about others.  Be famous to the people
around you - that when they think of you, they think, WOW!  How can I be like that?  If you love and show
kindness, always have a smile, and have the Spirit of Christ within you, you will find groupies of your own. 
Amen.
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