
Lick the Hand that Feeds You

As I read Samuel Adams’ thoughts on peace and fighting, I ponder our pulpits:
“If ye love wealth better than liberty, the tranquility of servitude better than the 
animating contest of freedom, go home from us in peace. We ask not your 
counsels or arms. Crouch down and lick the hands which feed you. May your 
chains set lightly upon you, and may posterity forget that ye were our 
countrymen.”

Are we, as preachers, so consumed with peace and prosperity that we forget the 
chains of doctrinal and practical slavery?

Wesley was run out of the church, so he preached in the field where thousands of 
people came to hear him.   Moody was not accepted in the normal circle of 
preachers because he wanted to bring in children, rag-a-muffin, dirty children.  
His church asked him not to bring them again or to go elsewhere, so he rented a 
former bar, cleaned it up, and shook America for God. 

Charles Spurgeon was not well-received among the preachers of his day.  He was 
not granted an ordination to the ministry, so he went out on his own and built a 
work for God.

One of the men whom God used to point me into the ministry was building a 
large, dynamic church at the time.  He was  passionate for souls and had a 
separated life.  Years later, after I had become a pastor, I heard his name 
mentioned by a man who turned out to be his brother.  I asked about his sibling, 
whom God had used in my life, and I was informed that he had taken a very 
sedate, wealthy, dead church.   His logic in taking this new church consisted of 
money, comfort, and lack of pressure.

I turn back to Sam Adams, "Crouch down and lick the hands which feed you." 

I feel as though preachers of today are studying, but not in the same manner 
most of us do.   They are studying the givers, the numbers, the movements in 
America, and are trying to find that place of ease, prosperity, and promotion.

When Dr. Jack Hyles was told by the Southern Baptist leaders that he was not  
permitted to preach on sin in his pulpit, this indication of what was to come was 
only an early warning for those of us who need to make up our minds about 
Whom we serve and Who hath called us.   Allow the crowd to bind your hands or 
find liberty in Christ and preach the Book!  



It was President Abraham Lincoln who said, "When I hear a man preach, I like to 
see him act as if he were fighting bees." 

I guess he had not heard of the “pastor/teacher” role in the church.

"Crouch down and lick the hands which feed you" or stand up and determine to 
honor God.   Every great preacher has people leave his church, and if you cut a 
corner to keep one of them, you will do it again and again and will soon be cutting 
your own throat.  

“If ye love wealth better than liberty, the tranquility of servitude better than the 
animating contest of freedom..."  
Go on, find out what the people want to hear and say it; let members put the 
spiritual fence around your preaching; let attendance and offerings be your 
north star in determining the music and preaching of your ministry; but 
remember, the church belongs to the One Who makes the rules.   Mine belongs to 
God. 

2 Timothy 4:2 “Preach the word; be instant in season, out of season; reprove, 
rebuke, exhort with all longsuffering and doctrine.”
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