
 Bad habits. You can break ’em, all right. But they’re never far away. That’s the 
point of this story.   
 
 A preacher was making his rounds to his parishioners on a bicycle, when he 
came upon a little boy trying to sell a lawn mower. “How much do you want for the 
mower?” asked the preacher. “I just want enough money to go out and buy me a 
bicycle,” said the little boy. After a moment of consideration, the preacher asked, 
“Will you take my bike in trade for it?” The little boy asked if he could try it out first, 
and after riding the bike around a little while said, “Mister, you’ve got yourself a 
deal.”   
 
 The preacher took the mower back to the parsonage, and prepared to mow 
the lawn. He tried to crank it. He pulled on the rope a few times with no response 
from the mower. The preacher called the little boy over and said, “I can’t get this 
mower to start.”  
 
 The little boy said, “That’s because you have to cuss at it to get it started.” 
The preacher said, “I am a minister of the gospel, and I cannot cuss. It has been so 
long since I have been saved that I do not even remember how to cuss.”  The little 
boy looked at him happily and said, “Just keep pulling on that rope. It’ll come back 
to ya!” 
 
 The moral of the story? Get rid of the lawn mower. It’s not worth it. 
 
Prayer: Thank You, O God, for making me a better person, for helping me to 
turn around, to turn away from my sins and move toward Your grace. I don’t 
want to go back! Amen. 
  
Orange Coast Church  GSLC Worship Center        (714) 508-6784 (Phone)  
17842 Irvine Blvd., #120  4800 Irvine Center Dr.        (714) 508-7732 (Fax) 
Tustin, CA  92780   Irvine, California         www.orangecoastchurch.org 

Pastor Ken Studer 

is a weekly ministry of  
Orange Coast Church  

Sunday, March 25, 2007 
 
Scripture Reading: John 12:1-8 

TODAY’S THOUGHT: The second half of a man’s life is made up of noth-
ing but the habits he has acquired during the first half.  
                                                                                        —Fyodor Dostoevsky 



  

 


