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“You’re Goin’ Down!” 
 

I crouched behind the barrier.  I was a little out of breath.  In the quiet I could hear my heart 

pounding.  I held the gun steady in sweaty hands.  My eyes peered into the darkness for any 

sign of my prey.  Then I heard it!  Scampering below me, just barely visible in the dark.  Behind 

a barrier … there … hidden again … there.  I raised my weapon and prepared.  When it came 

into view again I was ready.  I squeezed the trigger … saw the shot go … saw the hit … heard 

the squeal!  My prey kept running, and so I was off in breathless pursuit. 
  

This isn’t my description of a recent hunting trip.  I’m not a veteran so it’s not the account of a 

battlefield experience.  It happened last Thursday evening.  I was with my ‘almost eight year old’ 

grandson Jericho.  We were at Hickory Falls Family Entertainment Center (The wonderful, 

family friendly, place in Hanover co-owned by Bermudian’s own Joel & Barb Stern.  So many 

fun things to do.  Highly recommended!)  We were playing what is politically correctly named 

“Laser Tag.”  In reality it should be called “Mortal Combat!”  This is not your school yard game of 

“tag you’re it.”  The game starts with an “instructional video.”  So serious.  You must do this. 

 You shall not do that.  Then you go into the equipment room.  The walls are lined with hi-tech 

vests.  You put on your vest as it winks and blinks.  Your laser weapon is attached to the vest 

with a tether.  If your laser shot hits your opponent on the center front or back; or on either 

shoulder, their vest lights up … hit!  And on a little LED screen on your vest your score is tallied. 

 The room itself is a maze of barriers on several levels.  Lit only by black light … the room has 

an eerie feel to it.  When the time allotted to you is over the vest of the ‘winner’ blinks in 

celebration. 
  

Even though Jericho kept proclaiming, “You’re goin’ down!” … at the end of the game it was old 

Pap whose vest blinked in victory.  “Winner, winner, chicken dinner!”  (As a matter of fact I did 

have a chicken sandwich for dinner at the Hickory Falls snack bar and it was delicious!)  But 

then … I had a little post-game remorse.  Should the saintly grandfather have let his young 

grandson win?  Should a peace-loving Brethren pastor be playing “Mortal Combat” … er excuse 

me “Laser Tag” … at all? 

  

Our Youth Ministry Leader, Brother Seth Grebbien tried to reassure me by saying that when he 

wrestles with his young sons, Dominic & Sebastian, he doesn’t “go easy” on them … “it helps 

them learn and grow.”  So … let me get this straight … I was helping Jericho by beating the tar 

out of him in “Mortal Combat”  … there I go again, sorry, “Laser Tag?”  I’m not sure? 

  

I do think that competition can be fun & healthy.  The Apostle Paul draws a number of New 

Testament illustrations from athletics.  There is something competitive in most of us.  But can 

we let that go too far?  I’ve been embarrassed for Christian parents who lose control at their 

child’s sporting event.  Through the years I’ve been amazed numerous times how strong, level-

headed Brethren leaders can suddenly go stark raving crazy on a softball field??!!  But then, 



maybe it’s good to get that competitive nature out & exercise it in games so that when real 

important stuff comes up we don’t act like our current U.S. Congress?? 

Maybe we should take our Bermudian Church Board to Hickory Falls and put us all in the room 

for a rousing game of “Mortal Combat” … can’t stop myself, “Laser Tag.”  Christian Education 

Commission splits up and plans a surprise attack on the Stewards Commission.  Meanwhile 

Witness Commission lays in wait and ambushes Nurture Commission as they come through 

their area.  When the time runs out … wait … it’s the vest of Associate Pastor Georgia blinking 

in victory!  “Winner, winner, chicken dinner!”  Now let’s all go to the snack bar and have a 

chicken sandwich, and then go work on the 2018 Budget.  Sounds like a plan! 
  

The lesson today?  Well, competition is healthy & good, Our Maker designed into us a 

competitive nature.  But it can easily get out of hand and “the game” can become a display of 

our worst instead of our best.  So let’s all be careful … that even in play … and healthy 

competition … we reflect our Lord’s values. 
  

As for Jericho & I?  We’ve already said that we want to go play again … (maybe … I’ll go a little 

easier on Jericho??) … and we want to take Uncle John!  And Uncle John if you are listening … 

“You’re goin’ down!” 

  

“Do you not know that in a race all the runners run, but only one receives the prize? So run that 

you may obtain it.”  1 Corinthians 9:24 ESV 

  

“An athlete is not crowned unless he competes according to the rules.” 

                                                                                                                                              2 Timothy 2:5 ESV 

  

“Do nothing from rivalry or conceit, but in humility count others more significant than 

yourselves.”  Philippians 2:3 ESV 

  

“And whatever you do, in word or deed, do everything in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving 

thanks to God the Father through Him.”  Colossians 3:17 ESV 

  

Pondering my competitiveness … Pastor Larry <>< 

 


