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The following post may be offensive to some readers (and
about as boring as watching toast dry for everyone else). I'll
try to approach the subject matter with my usual dignified
aplomb. In other words, dignity and/or aplomb will probably
be in short supply.

     One of the constants of life and travel within the mid-west
is the presence of evangelical billboards, usually along a
farmer's fence line and facing the Interstate.  The signs nearly
always feature  a passage of scripture or a well-meaning
message. The ply-wood advertisements are fairly ubiquitous
and I often wonder how many motorists take them for
granted. The billboards are a kind of intersection between
rural America and multi-state commerce. It's not uncommon
to see sheep grazing under a sign featuring The 23rd Psalm,
which makes for a tranquil picture. There is one of these type

of billboards near Galesburg, Michigan, which simply and boldly states "Prepare To Meet Thy
Maker."  Seeing that particular message coming up out of a rise on the left hand side of the highway
is striking, and somewhat disconcerting. I'd hope that my preparations have been made well in
advance of barreling along I-94 at 85 miles per hour. I guess that's the point the sign maker was
going for. Freeway Christianity is all about achieving those moments and capturing the attention of
people who'd frankly be better off watching the bumper in front of them. One of the most potent,
controversial and  inspiring forms of Interstate evangelism, the giant King of Kings statue along I-75
in Monroe, Ohio, burned to the ground Monday night. It's a loss that resonates with believers and
non-believers alike and it's got media outlets foaming at the mouth. The fuss may be unwarranted. In
the end, this was the case of a puny, man-made depiction of God that lightning reduces to ashes.

     The King of Kings statue was erected by The Solid Rock Evangelical Church of Monroe in 2004
at a price tag of nearly a quarter of a million dollars. The statue so gave hope to I-75 motorists that
the church leaders built a tourist walkway for better access to the site. As these things happen, the
statue became a shrine and point of pilgrimage for tourists. Lightning struck the 62 foot tall statue
around 11:15 Monday night and turned it into a pyre that caused traffic back-ups for miles as gapers
photographed the massive flames leaping from what was left of the outstretched arms of the statue.
The fire progressed and burned other areas of the church before being contained. As of Tuesday
morning, all that remained were steel support structures twisting from the base of the statue. So it is,
so it was. The church founders have vowed to make a new statue out of less ablative material. Huh.

      I'm a believer who doesn't get it. That must be it, because I have no idea why this statue needed
to be built once, let alone fire-proofed and reintroduced. The old-fashioned Christian life I was
raised around didn't go in for show. We didn't budget $300,000 for new foam statues. I like the idea
that the statue gives people hope and inspires them, but isn't that the job of the church and the task
of preaching the Word of God? The church is many things to all people. Some worship strictly for the
pastor, some worship at the state-of-the-art Bun-o-Matic coffee machine. Some worship simply
because they like to feel included in the world of a beautiful church with colossal statues. The country
club for those who aspire to status and desperately need inclusion. I go to the church of my choosing
for the most basic of reasons: To learn more about what God would have me do and to fellowship
with his body of believers. No statue ever brought me closer to God.

    Bono Vox, during a performance of "Bullet The Blue Sky" captured for posterity, famously
uttered the phrase "The God I believe in isn't short of cash, Mister." That same God isn't short on
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statues and monuments, either. He needs the praise to come from people's hearts and mouths and
not from 62 foot-high foam fingers along the roadway. It would be wonderful if the Solid Rock Church
took the insurance money and gave it to helping rebuild Haiti, or even to missions in Cincinnati and
other Ohio cities. The Solid Rockers can rebuild a better statue and even put it in a Nomex suit, but
the fact remains that it's just a tawdry landscape item. A paltry representation of Almighty God,
creator of the Universe. This world will pass and lightening has a way of sorting out over-priced lawn
ornaments.
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