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Backwards Across the Line  
  
My favorite sport is NASCAR auto racing.  I like all forms of racing, most anything to do with 

motorsports, but NASCAR is my favorite.  Yes, I liked it better when the cars were actually the 

cars off the street.  I liked it better when the field included Ford, Chevy, Buick, Oldsmobile, 

Pontiac, Dodge and AMC!  Today these “stock cars” are purpose-built race cars.  The hand-built 

racing chassis underneath the body is pretty much the same from manufacturer to 

manufacturer.  The bodies are similar but with some unique nose, side, and rear features 

unique to Ford, Chevy & Toyota to make them vaguely resemble a street Mustang, Camaro, or 

Camry. The engines are specific to each manufacturer.  I’ll watch a little College football, my 

Steelers in pro football… but NASCAR is my sport.  Don’t bother talking to me about baseball, 

basketball, soccer or hockey… sorry, I won’t know much about them.  No, NASCAR isn’t 

perfect, but it’s the only sport I know that the TV contracts with the sanctioning body require the 

networks to televise the Christian prayer that is offered at the beginning of every race.  In this 

politically correct day… I keep waiting for that to change.  On Larry’s “bucket list” would to be 

able to offer that prayer before a NASCAR race. 

  

And like most sports the personalities really are what draw you in.  I’m a Joey Logano fan.  The 

thirty-year old drives the yellow Pennzoil Mustang.  He was national champion in 2018.  His 

appearance is that of a lanky kid from the suburbs, with his always present wide smile, and he’s 

sometimes nicknamed “sliced bread.”  But he is a fierce competitor.  And a committed, 

unashamed Christian.  He and his wife manage the Joey Logano Foundation that helps people 

in need, sharing over $1 million with persons impacted by COVID-19.  Yes, many “boo” him but 

I’m a Joey fan! 

  

Other personalities include Kyle Busch.  He drives the M & M’s Toyota and will probably be 

remembered as one of the greatest drivers ever in NASCAR history.  But he’s such a sore loser, 

a whiner, if he doesn’t win, he just isn’t happy, and won’t even act in a civil manor in post-race 

interviews.  That probably adds to why he’s so good.  I don’t care for him.  But love the 

personality.  Folks either love or hate him … no middle ground.  But he and his wife mange the 

“Bundle of Joy” fund helping families struggling with infertility.  That’s cool. 

  

There’s “the King” Richard Petty, tall, lanky, ever present cowboy hat and sunglasses.  Seven 

national championships and 200 top series wins – most won’t argue that he was one of the best 

of all times.  At 82 now a car owner for the only African American driver in NASCAR.  The 

Pettys operate “Victory Junction Camp” for children with special needs. 

  

 

 



 

How about Ross Chastain?  The 28-year old, just getting started in his career, was raised on a 

Florida watermelon farm.  When he wins a race his signature move is to smash a watermelon in 

victory lane. 

  

There’s Chase Briscoe, 25-year old driver in the Xfinity Series, NASCAR’s #2 series.  A devout 

Christian, Briscoe and his wife lost a baby to miscarriage and then he went out that weekend 

and won the race.  He got out of the car with tears and knelt beside the Ford Mustang to pray. 

  

Or Chase Elliott (‘Chase’ seems to be a poplar NASCAR name!) son of my favorite driver from 

back in the day, champion and still the holder of the fastest lap anywhere, Bill Elliott.  The 

Elliotts were ALWAYS diehard Ford people.  But the popular second-generation driver is in a… 

gulp!… Chevy!  I just can’t bring myself to root for him. 

  

This past weekend the NASCAR race was at Talladega Super Speedway in Alabama.  The 

longest NASCAR track at 2.66 miles.  Big!  Fast!  Speeds of nearly 200 mph.  After hours of 

racing, and 500 miles,  the race came down to a photo finish.  Ryan Blaney’s Ford Mustang won 

the race finishing just inches ahead of Ricky Stenhouse’s Chevy Camaro.  And next, just by 

inches, was Cuban-American driver Aric Almirola, who after contact with other cars racing for 

the win, finished in third place… backwards! 

  

I laughed at that.  One of Almirola’s best finishes recently… and he finished backwards!  As one 

commentator said, “The rulebook doesn’t state which direction your car must be facing when it 

crosses the finish line!” 

  

Now sorry if I’ve bored you with all this NASCAR stuff, but here’s my application which I just 

couldn’t let go of after watching the race.  Sometimes our lives of faith can take some hits!  

There are temptations and bad decisions.  There are broken relationships and poor choices.  

There are unexplainable times of problems (like this pandemic), and moments we know we 

brought on ourselves.  This is all normal.  Fallen world that we live in.  And fallen souls that we 

are.  But what is most important is that we keep moving forward with Christ toward the finish 

line.  If we fall, He’ll pick us up.  If we crash, He’ll take us by the hand.  If we choose badly, He’ll 

forgive.  And always, always, always… if we’ll follow His Word… the Bible… the Book will direct 

us back onto the right path.  And through all of life… through all of our faith journey… what is 

most important is NOT how many times we’ve stumbled and fallen, NOT how many bad choices 

we’ve made, NOT how many crashes we’ve gotten ourselves into… what is most important is 

that we cross the finish line WITH Jesus!  Even if we cross backwards! 

 

 

 

 

 

  



The Apostle Paul was at one time guilty of having Christians executed.  He had faced 

persecution, church fights, physical ailments, prison, and torture.  Yet as he saw the finish line 

approaching, he wrote. 

  

“For I am already being poured out like a drink offering, and the time for my departure is 

near. I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith.  Now 

there is in store for me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous Judge, 

will award to me on that day—and not only to me, but also to all who have longed for His 

appearing.”   2 Timothy 4:6-8 NIV 

  

I’ve been upside down and backwards more times than I’d like to admit.  I’m so thankful for the 

Lord’s hand in mine as the finish line approaches. 

  
Racing with Jesus!  Pastor Larry <>< 
 


