
"There Are No Big Shots Here" 
 Allan Pole on Sun. a.m. November 4/18 
 
Theme:  Live in harmony with one another. 
 
Texts:  1 Peter 3:8-12, Mark 12:41-44, Romans 12:14-21, Psalm 3 
 
Here’s a thought:  Connie Jakab observes, "Once your eyes are off yourself, you 
become incredibly useful!” 
 

 
 

Casey at the Bat 
Written in 1888 by Ernest L. Thayer 

 
On June 3rd, 1888, a poem appeared in William Randolph Hearst’s San 
Francisco Examiner.  It goes like this… 
 
The day wasn’t brilliant for the Mudville nine that day:  the score stood 4-to-2 
with but 1 inning more to play.  And then when Cooney died at first, and 
Barrows did the same, a sickly silence fell upon the patrons of the game. 
 
A straggling few got up to go in deep despair.  The rest clung to the hope which 
springs eternal in the human breast.  They thought if only Casey could but get 
a whack at that – we’d put up even money now with Casey at the Bat. 
 
But Flynn preceded Casey, as did also Jimmy Blake, and the former was a 
lulu, and the latter was a cake; so upon the stricken multitude grim 
melancholy sat, for there seemed but little chance of Casey’s getting to the bat. 
 
But Flynn let drive a single, to the wonderment of all, and Blake, the much 
despised, tore the cover off the ball; and when the dust had lifted and the men 
saw what occurred, there was Johnny safe at second, and Flynn a-hugging 
third. 
 
Then from 5,000 throats and more there rose a lusty yell; it rambled through 
the valley, it rattled in the dell; it knocked upon the mountain and recoiled 
upon the flat, for Casey, mighty Casey, was advancing to the bat. 
 



There was ease in Casey’s manner as he stepped into his place; there was pride 
in Casey’s bearing and a smile on Casey’s face.  And when, responding to the 
cheer, he lightly doffed his hat, no stranger in the crowd could doubt ‘twas 
Casey at the bat. 
 
10,000 eyes were on him as he rubbed his hands with dirt; 5,000 tongues 
applauded when he wiped them on his shirt.  Then while the writhing pitcher 
ground the ball into his hip, defiance gleamed in Casey’s eye, a sneer curled 
Casey’s lip. 
 
And now the leather-covered sphere came hurtling through the air, and Casey 
stood a-watching it in haughty grandeur there.  Close by the sturdy batsman 
the ball unheeded sped – “That ain’t my style,” said Casey. 
 
“Strike one,” the umpire said. 
 
From the benches, black with people, there went up a muffled roar, like the 
beating of the storm waves on a stern and distant shore.  “Kill him!  Kill the 
umpire!” shouted someone in the stand, and it’s likely they’d have killed him 
had not Casey raised his hand. 
 
With a smile of Christian charity great Casey’s visage shone; he stilled the 
rising tumult, he bade the game go on; he signalled to the pitcher, and once 
more the spheroid flew; but Casey still ignored it, and the umpire said, “Strike 
two.” 
 
“Fraud!” cried the maddened thousands, and the echo answered, “Fraud!” but 
one scornful look from Casey and the audience was awed.  They saw his face 
grow stern and cold, they saw his muscles strain, and they knew that Casey 
wouldn’t let that ball go by again. 
 
The sneer is gone from Casey’s lip, his teeth are clenched in hate; he pounds 
with cruel violence his bat upon the plate.  And now the pitcher holds the ball, 
and now he lets it go, and now the air is shattered by the force of Casey’s blow. 
 
Oh!  Somewhere in this favoured land the sun is shining bright; the band is 
playing somewhere, and somewhere hearts are light.  And somewhere men are 
laughing, and somewhere children shout:  but there is no joy in Mudville – 
mighty Casey has struck out! 
 
1 Peter 3:8-12 describes a better way: 

8 Finally, all of you, live in harmony with one another; be sympathetic, 
love as brothers, be compassionate and humble. 9 Do not repay evil with 
evil or insult with insult, but with blessing, because to this you were 
called so that you may inherit a blessing. 10 For, "Whoever would love 
life and see good days must keep his tongue from evil and his lips from 



deceitful speech. 11 He must turn from evil and do good; he must seek 
peace and pursue it. 12 For the eyes of the Lord are on the righteous and 
his ears are attentive to their prayer, but the face of the Lord is against 
those who do evil." NIV 

 
The world becomes a better place when we: 
Study Other People 
Trust the Judge 
 
Study Other People 
 

 
 
As followers of Jesus, we are exhorted to be of the same mind, to share the 
same purpose and mission in life.  Stop and think about it:  what are we trying 
to accomplish, anyhow? 
 
To empathize with another is to make a genuine effort to understand what and 
why another person is feeling.  How often do we cut the adventure short by 
evaluating and criticizing one another’s feelings before we truly comprehend 
them? 
 
Jesus studied people in Mark 12:41-44: 

41 Jesus sat down opposite the place where the offerings were put and 
watched the crowd putting their money into the temple treasury.  Many 
rich people threw in large amounts. 42 But a poor widow came and put 
in two very small copper coins, worth only a fraction of a penny. 43 
Calling his disciples to him, Jesus said, "I tell you the truth, this poor 
widow has put more into the treasury than all the others. 44 They all 
gave out of their wealth; but she, out of her poverty, put in everything - 
all she had to live on." NIV 

 
I wonder, “How many times did Jesus simply sit down and watch people?”  I 
get the impression that He was very observant.  He was sitting and watching 
long enough to realize that a number of well-dressed, wealthy people filed by 
the treasury before this poor widow came along.  He noted the dress and the 
isolation of this lady.  He concentrated on what she dropped into the collection 
box. 
 
"I wish you would show a little more sensitivity," said the restaurant manager 



to the band director.  "We had the Society of Umbrella and Raincoat 
Manufacturers having dinner here this evening, and you had the band play `It 
Ain't Gonna Rain No More.'" 
 
You know that fellow that always seems so cranky to you?  Perhaps he had a 
father that was cranky with him.  Maybe his dad was too harsh with him, 
continually putting him down and telling him that he was worthless.  Making 
the effort to understand where other people are coming from enables you to 
look at them through different eyes. 
 
I played the French horn in junior high school band.  We had a trumpet player 
that loved to get solos and to play them loudly.  This did not exactly endear her 
to the rest of the band and build a sense of unity with the group.  She was so 
preoccupied with her own delusions of grandeur that she didn’t give two hoots for 
what the rest of us were playing. 
 
I have learned that people never bond and relationships break down when we 
become so preoccupied with our own thoughts and feelings that we don’t care to 
crawl into the head of the other.  When we are concerned with being right or with 
defending our own position rather than truly understanding others we erect an 
emotional brick wall around ourselves without even knowing it! 
 
Remember the last time you entered a three-legged race?  How did you do?  Did 
you and your partner cross the finish line in good time or did you both land on 
your faces halfway there?  It takes sensitivity and timing to be successful in this 
event.  If you both refuse to harmonize with the other you are going nowhere fast. 
 
Connie Jakab observes on page 48 of "Culture Rebel", "Once your eyes are off 
yourself, you become incredibly useful!” 
 
If you have ever played on a sports team or if you have ever sung or played in a 
musical group you know how sensitive you need to be to the other people on your 
team.  Otherwise you will simply end up doing your own thing and there will be 
no harmony in the end result. 
 
Will you walk away from a preoccupation with your problems and pleasures long 
enough to study other people?  Do you want to get inside the heads of others so 
you will see them in a different light? 
 
The world becomes a better place when we: 
Study Other People 
Trust the Judge 
 



 
 
Vengeance and faith are like oil and water – they do not mix.  To the extent 
that we try to get even with others is the extent to which we refuse to believe 
that the Lord can and will look after us. 
 
When vigilantes take the law into their own hands they have given up on our 
justice system.  There are a lot of “Christian vigilantes” running around that 
refuse to trust the Judge. 
 
The Apostle Paul talks much the same language in Romans 12:14-21: 

14 Bless those who persecute you; bless and do not curse. 15 Rejoice 
with those who rejoice; mourn with those who mourn. 16 Live in 
harmony with one another.  Do not be proud, but be willing to associate 
with people of low position.  Do not be conceited. 17 Do not repay anyone 
evil for evil.  Be careful to do what is right in the eyes of everybody. 18 If 
it is possible, as far as it depends on you, live at peace with everyone. 19 
Do not take revenge, my friends, but leave room for God's wrath, for it is 
written:  "It is mine to avenge; I will repay," says the Lord. 20 On the 
contrary:  "If your enemy is hungry, feed him; if he is thirsty, give him 
something to drink.  In doing this, you will heap burning coals on his 
head." 21 Do not be overcome by evil, but overcome evil with good. NIV 

 
Let’s choose to throw a wet blanket on road rage, schoolyard rage and even 
church rage!  Who is going to right all the wrongs in the world?  Is it going to 
be you?  Is it going to be me? 
 
Psalm 3 is an incredible prayer when you consider the circumstances in which 
it was written: 

1 A psalm of David.  When he fled from his son Absalom.  O LORD, how 
many are my foes!  How many rise up against me! 2 Many are saying of 
me, "God will not deliver him."  Selah [pause and reflect] 3 But you are a 
shield around me, O LORD; you bestow glory on me and lift up my head. 
4 To the LORD I cry aloud, and he answers me from his holy hill.  Selah 
5 I lie down and sleep; I wake again, because the LORD sustains me. 6 I 
will not fear the tens of thousands drawn up against me on every side. 7 
Arise, O LORD!  Deliver me, O my God!  Strike all my enemies on the jaw; 
break the teeth of the wicked. 8 From the LORD comes deliverance.  May 
your blessing be on your people.  Selah NIV 

 



Similar to when David refused to avenge the attempts on his life by King Saul 
years earlier, David did not want to take matters into his own hands and harm 
his rebellious son.  David knew that his adulterous affair with Bathsheba years 
earlier had opened the door for sin in his family.  Therefore, he removed himself 
from the situation and trusted the Lord to straighten it all out. 
 
The troops were being taught to jump from a plane.  "What if my parachute 
doesn't open?" asked one rookie. 
 
"That," replied the instructor, "is known as jumping to a conclusion." 
 
As long as you and I are trying to decide who is right and who is wrong in our 
relationships we will be frustrated and lonely.  We will end up poking our noses 
into other people’s business and we will end up keeping mental lists of who 
owes what with our friends and family. 
 
Will you join me in resigning as the Judge of the Universe?  Let’s step off the 
throne and trust the One who is capable of knowing people’s hearts much 
better than we could ever hope to know them. 
 
The world becomes a better place when we: 
Study Other People 
Trust the Judge 
 
Live in harmony with one another. 
 

  
 


