
Fight or Flight 
              
 

The wicked flee when no man pursueth: but the righteous are bold as a lion. 
– Proverbs 28:1 – 

              

 
This life is fraught with dangers, snares, and torments of all shapes and sizes.  Like as the Lord 
makes His sun to rise on the evil and the good, so the Enemy seeks to persecute and molest 
every fallen son and daughter of Adam.  And because he is the god of this world, one thing is 
certain in all the variableness of life under the sun – trouble is coming. 
 
Sadly, those who know not God possess neither shelter in time of storm nor reservoir from 
whence to draw strength in the day of difficulty.  There is perhaps no greater tell-tale of this 
pathetic exposure than demeanor and body language when forcibly faced with mortality.  
When next you visit a funeral home, take a moment to lovingly observe the lost visitors.  
Discomfort and fear will be on abundant display, most frequently manifested via an over-
compensatory bravado or aloofness that silently screams for release from the encounter.  
Because there is no anchor of the soul, they nervously await the soonest exit while they socially 
flail, making every plausible attempt to ignore the ominous reality – that one day soon it will be 
their turn to be the silent, still casket-occupant of such a room. 
 
Whether facing death itself, or illness or financial stress, or whatever other malady-of-the-
moment, unregenerate men and women tend to seek for either compromise or release from 
the threat.  But not so the righteous! For the believer there is a recursively stable footing to be 
found in time of trouble.  The believer has already secured victory over life’s great eternal 
threat, so any temporal menace becomes a mouse.  Because the Holy Ghost resides within the 
breast, great boldness characterizes the soul’s response, even and especially in life’s otherwise 
most torturesome moments.  The heart may become overwhelmed for a moment, but only 
until faith is summoned to the fore.  Yes, the child of God can face each and every agitating 
circumstance head-on, securely resting in the fact that the Savior has him enveloped in His 
protective care. 
 
Burdened reader, is some trouble taunting you today? Has Hell marshalled yet another assault 
against you or your loved ones? There is no need to run and hide.  Simply remember Who holds 
you.  Then with lion-like audacity, confidently press toward the mark of the prize of the high 
calling of God in Christ Jesus. 
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