
 Tools for Construction or Destruction 

My wife tells the story of a 
time when she was a child, a 
snake came into the kitchen.

Her mother was panic stricken 
over this serpent’s invasion of 
her territory.

Her mom picked up the nearest 
thing she could find -- a shovel 
right outside the door.  The 
shovel was designed to help a 
person do constructive things; 
but not this time.  This time it 
was wielded to destroy this 
vicious serpent.

In the hour of emotion, my wife’s mother chopped the serpent into many pieces, but she 
found that she had also chopped the linoleum floor into many pieces as well.

God calls men to be used as tools of construction.

As long as we yield our lives to the will of God and the clear instructions of the Bible, we 
will continue to be that tool of construction.

When we yield our lives to emotion, to fear, or to the obviously negative emotions of 
jealousy, lust, envy, or anger, we turn into weapons of destruction.

Brilliant men, men who were capable of leadership and preaching, have yielded their lives 
to passion and have became a tool of destruction rather than construction.

When passion rules over biblical principles, great tragedy follows.  The shovel was designed 
to be a useful tool, but in the hands of an emotional, passion-filled woman, it became a tool 
of destruction rather than construction.

Too many men have yielded their lives to the passions, the doubts, the fears, or even the 
anger that can assault us in the ministry.  

Great and wonderfully gifted tools of construction have become terrible tools of 
destruction.  The choice is ours, and the answer to the question of to whom or what we 
are going to yield makes the difference.



Romans 6:16 “Know ye not, that to whom ye yield yourselves servants to obey, his servants 
ye are to whom ye obey; whether of sin unto death, or of obedience unto righteousness?”

As preachers, we must understand that our lives have the potential to destroy far more 
than we will ever realize.  Our books will become trash, our sermons a byword, and our 
memory a bitter taste in the mind of those who once sat at our feet.

Be it these little children to the right, or the 
graduating seniors above, may their pastor always 
be a tool of construction, never a tool of destruction. 
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