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Pastor, editor and well-known Chris-
tian author, Jamie Buckingham has
written Into the Glory, Your New
Look, Coming Alive and his latest
book—Risky Living. He has also co-
authored books with Nicky Cruz
(Run, Baby Run). Pal Roberison
(Shout it from the Housetops) and
Corrie ten Boom (Tramp for the

Lord}.
Once a roving editor for Guide-

posts, he is today the editor of

Logos Journal and resides in Mel
bouwrne, Floride with his wife, Jacki,
and their five children.

by Jamie Buckingham

I keep having to remind myself that
achieving is not nearly as important
as trying. The reason | have to keep
reminding myself, is | do a lot more
trying than | do achieving.

About four years ago | woke in
the middle of the night having
heard what | knew was the “voice
of God.” It was time, the voice
said, Lo syndicate, on a national
scale, the weekly newspaper
column | had been writing for my
hometown paper—The Vero Beach
(Fla.) Press Journal.

All signs were ““go.”” As a roving
editor for Guideposts, my name
appeared on the masthead of the
largest religious magazine in the
world. Besides that, my weekly
column had just received a first
place award from the Florida Press
Association as the best in the state.
I was sure America’s newspaper
editors would be eager for my
byline.
~ The next day, as | began making

serious plans, | saw this could be

Ged's way to get our financially
strapped family out of debt. |
would offer my material, not to the
large daily papers, but to the more

than 5,000 weekly newspapers in
America—all of whom needed good
writers. Besides this, | would give
them a deal they couldn’t refuse
and offer my stuff for the ridicu-
lously cheap price of $5.00 per
column. |f only ten percent of the
papers in the nation bought it—that
would amount to $2,500 per week.
A fortune! .

The elders of the church agreed
this was God’s will. They were
especially excited when | told them
| would soon be able to support the
church; rather than having the
church support me. My fellow
editors urged me on. My wife and
children saw this as an opportunity
to keep me home. Besides, this
would be a family business. | could
put the kids on salary: preparing
the mailouts, licking the stamps,
and counting the money as it came
rolling in. 2

| tried the big syndicates, but
none of them were interested. That
didn't dampen my spirits, however,
for they would have taken half the
loot anyway. Undaunted, since God
had spoken, | determined to submit
my material directly to the nation’s
papers itself.

| drained our children's educa-
tional account and spent more than
$1,500 additional money sending
camera-ready samples, complete
with stamped, return-addressed
envelopes and a contract, te the
5,000 various editors. After six
weeks of unbelievable hard work,
two papers had accepted my
offer—and one of them was so
cheap they would pay only $2.00 a
column.

Three weeks later, these two
dropped me. Broke and humiliated,
I was a total failure as a syndicated
columnist.

I' wish | could report, four years
later, that | was now America’s
favorite syndicated columnpist. That

God had taken my failure and
turned it into a marvelous victory.
But I can't. Instead, the dream
seems to have died in its place. |
have a deep sense of satisfaction in
doing what | am doing, without
asking for more.

I have, howewver, arrived at seme
interesting conclusions.

First, don't pray for humility
unless you are prepared to be humi-
liated. That seems to be God’s
cheice way to hurry up the process.
| should have known this, after all,
for when | had earlier prayed for
patience | received, you
know . . . tribulation. :

Also, | am now thoeroughly con-
vinced that achievement is not
nearly as important as obedience.
In other words, it's better to strike
out than to sit, huddled fearfully,
in the dugout, unwilling even to
come to bat.

It’s much like Peter’s experience
in water walking. Every sermon |'ve
ever heard on that subject deals
with Peter's failure. Poor guy, if he
had only kept his eyes on Jesus he
never would have gone under. Good
point. But at least he tried. The:
other fellows in the boat were all
guaking behind the gunwales. The
passing of the test, it seems, lies not
in our ability to imitate Jesus, but -
in our willingness to try.

God does not intend for us to
walk on water as a way of life
(although there may be times when
that is necessary)- Instead he simply
wants us to obey—and run the risk
of being called a fool and a failure
in the eyes of the world.

The crown of righteousness fits
on a wet head just as easily as it
does a dry one.
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