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Attitude Check 
I met Wally while attending the Defense Language Institute in California. He was an Army 
helicopter pilot attending a Spanish course while I was trying to learn Polish. I met him in church 
and he and his wife sort of adopted me, since I was there without my family members, who 
remained at my home station in Massachusetts. We spent quite a bit time together, and became 
really close as a couple of guys and brothers in faith. We did a lot of things together over the 
several months we were students at the language school. I have several stories about Wally, but 
this is the one that still remains indelibly in my memory. 

Key Verse: 
"Then the governor's soldiers took Jesus into the Praetorium and gathered the whole 
company of soldiers around him. They stripped him and put a scarlet robe on him, and then 
twisted together a crown of thorns and set it on his head. They put a staff in his right hand and 
knelt in front of him and mocked him. 'Hail, king of the Jews!' they said. They spit on him, 
and took the staff and struck him on the head again and again." Matthew 27:27-30 (NIV) 
The Pastor of the small church we attended in Monterey asked three men to share for a short time 
during one Sunday evening service. Wally was one of those who volunteered. I will never forget 
what Wally shared with us that evening. He was the last to share that evening, but I am sure his 
message made the deepest impact on all that attended the service. 
When his turn came to bring a short message to the congregation, Wally quietly took two chairs 
and placed them in front of the small congregation, facing the front row. He sat down in one and 
asked us to try and picture in our minds what he was about to describe. He then told us how he 
saw his life as a Christian. He, Wally was sitting in one and Jesus, his Lord, was sitting in the 
other. Jesus was wearing the crown of thorns and had already suffered derision and scorn. In 
front of Jesus there were the responsible soldiers, standing quietly in a line, as if waiting for 
something to happen or a command to be given. 
Wally then talked about sin, specifically, sins that are committed by well meaning Christians. 
With tears in his eyes, Wally spoke of committing a sin and a Roman soldier stepping up to 
Christ and spitting in His face. He named another sin we sometimes commit so lightly and 
another soldier stepping up, this time pushing the crown of thorns deeper into our Savior's brow. 
Wally went on, naming sins and after each one another soldier taking his turn, another, and 
another - by that time barely able to speak. When there were no more words, Wally quietly stood 
up, picked up the chairs and walked away. 

So What! 
So what's the point? It's not about a guilt trip, or about deciding to never sin again. To say I will 
never sin would be a lie. It is all about attitude - my attitude toward sin. Do I sin, ask forgiveness 
and go about my way, with a halfhearted vow to refrain from that particular sin? After all, God 
knows we will never be perfect and has already paid the price for our sin. Or do I see sin in my 



life as an insult to my Savior, another Roman soldier stepping up to take a turn at spitting or 
laughing, or pushing the crown of thorns deeper? What's my attitude? 
I believe all those who have come face to face with their own sinfulness and the price that was 
paid for their redemption can identify with Wally's attitude. I also believe that a heartfelt sorrow 
sometimes fades over time and rationalization takes over. The result is a defensive attitude or one 
of 'It's not a problem, God will forgive me.' I've been down that road more than a few times. 
What I need is the ability to live continuously with the proper attitude toward sin. So how can I 
do that? Since my human nature is still tainted by the very sin I should despise, I suppose I need 
to give up trying by my own strength and live more closely in tune with the Holy Spirit, who 
dwells inside me. Besides, it's probably the least I can do because of what He did for me. One 
Apostle encouraged a young church at Rome with the following words. 
"I beseech you therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God, that you present your bodies a 
living sacrifice, holy, acceptable to God, which is your reasonable service." Romans 12:1 
(NKJV) 
With the proper attitude toward sin, Christian service is eagerly entered into, sort of like a young 
Special Forces type running an extra 3 miles every morning to get to the mandatory physical 
training session just because he loved it! HooYa! 


