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Stuck 

  
It was 1965 and my 8th grade English teacher, Mr. Basom, asked me if I’d be interested in a 

summer job.  Would I ever!  Mr. Basom worked as the Head of Concessions at Williams Grove 

Amusement Park for the summer.  Why he picked me from among all his students has always 

been a mystery, but I was excited for my first ‘real’ job.  Mr. Basom would even drive out to our 

home in Lisburn and take me to Williams Grove each day. 

  

The little amusement park (that’s been closed since 2005) was a favorite summer place for 

families and company picnics.  The rides & attractions included a great roller coaster, a spooky 

walk thru Fun House, Bumper Cars and a number of children’s rides.  There was a midway with 

games and food concessions - ice cream, hot dogs, popcorn, lemonade, and soda.  And a main 

pavilion where meals were served.  All these food concessions were Mr. Basom’s 

responsibility.  And so on hot, busy summer days it was my job to keep the various stands 

supplied.  I’d be off and running with paper cups for this stand and a fresh box of hot dogs for 

that one.  Wooden ice cream spoons for over here, and napkins for there.  New ketchup bottles 

for that one and buns for this one.  It kept me hopping!  I sometimes got to drive a little 

Cushman scooter with a little pickup box on the back.  At age 14 … that was very cool! 

  

Mr. Basom had some older boys, senior high school age, which worked with him on the catered 

company picnics.  They had a big International Metro step-van to haul things out to the pavilions 

for those events.  The colorful van was red, green, yellow and blue with the name of the park in 

giant script on the side of the big van with a laughing clown picture.  One particularly busy 

summer day, the park was packed wall-to-wall and the concessions stands were hollering for 

supplies. The older boys had an idea.  “We’re re going to take the van, load it with supplies, and 

drive right down the midway.  Larry, you will drive.  You do know how to drive don’t you Larry?  

And we’ll take supplies from the truck to the various stands.”  It sounded like a plan.  “Of course 

I know how to drive!” 

  

Off we went … slowly through the crowd.  I’d beep the horn to part the crowd and the boys 

would take napkins to this side and cups to that side.  Beep!  “Excuse us!” Beep!  “Excuse us 

please!”  As we were driving by one of the children’s rides, I suddenly heard a loud scream!  I 

stopped quickly.  We found that a very large lady was stuck between the side of the truck and 

the picket fence around the ride.  Her body was squished between the truck and the fence.  She 

was face-to-face with the laughing clown on the truck!   I tried to inch the truck forward and she 

just kind of rolled with the movement of the truck and screamed.  I tried to turn the steering 

wheel sharply and inch the truck back and she just kind of rolled with the movement of the truck 

and screamed.  Stuck!  You know that familiar expression, “stuck between a rock and a hard 

place”??  Well for me the image is, “stuck between a clown and a picket fence.”  Scary!  Stuck! 

  



We tried a lot of things to free her which only seemed to make matters worse.  Finally the boys 

went and got the maintenance crew who came and took down the picket fence to free the poor 

lady.  I wasn’t scolded or reprimanded for my part in the incident.  Mr. Basom never spoke to me 

of the matter.  I’m not sure if the older boys got in trouble or not.  But interestingly, I was never 

asked to drive the step-van again! 

  

Have you ever been stuck?  Stuck now?  Maybe a relationship difficulty.  A financial struggle.  A 

work dilemma.  A difficult decision?  No matter which way you try to go.  It doesn’t help.  You 

are face-to-face with the clown.  Stuck!  There’s a Maintenance Crew of One who stands ready 

to come and tear down whatever fences are keeping you stuck.  Don Moen has written the 

wonderful chorus, 

  

God will make a way, Where there seems to be no way, He works in ways we cannot see, He 

will make a way for me.  He will be my guide, Hold me closely to His side, With love and 

strength, For each new day, He will make a way, He will make a way! 
                                                                                         © 1990 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music, ARR, UBP, CCLI #402157 
  

As Israel stood face-to-face with the Red Sea before them and Pharaoh’s armies bearing down 

behind them.  Stuck!  As David stood with only a shepherd boy’s sling, before the well-armed 

giant Goliath.  Stuck!  As the Disciples faced a storm, shaking their boat so violently, that it 

would surely sink.  Stuck!  And He can make a way for YOU!  Over and over and over again, 

stuck people have found that our Maintenance Crew of One is able to tear down the fences. 

He is working in ways that you may not even be aware of and may never see.  He has solutions 

and care for you that you may not even be clear enough to ask for.  Trust … from your stuck 

place … God will make a way! 

  

“See, I am doing a new thing! Now it springs up; do you not perceive it? I am making a 

way in the wilderness and streams in the wasteland.”  Isaiah 43:19 NIV 
  

Knowing … Trusting … Believing … God WILL make a way! 
Pastor Larry <>< 

 


