
Hunkered Down 

Homilies – Clothes 

 

The air conditioning 

on our car died last 

week.  The car has 

over 200,000 miles 

on it, and it doesn’t 

seem prudent to 

spend a big chunk of 

money to get it fixed, 

so we have decided 

to ride with the 

windows down for a 

while. 

It feels like riding in the car when I was a kid.  If AC was invented back 

then, we didn’t know it.  We rode all summer with the windows down and 

the hot air blowing in our faces. 

On one particularly hot and miserable trip, my mother, my sister, and I were 

on our way back to Durham.  We had been to Wilmington to visit my 

grandparents and were traveling whatever two-lane road you traveled 

before I-40 was built.  My sister and I were arguing over comic books and 

cookies to the point my mom stopped the car and threatened to “snatch a 

knot in you” if we did not straighten up.   

For the next hour we were silent.  My mother was afraid to even look in the 

rear-view mirror to check on us, afraid she would break the spell we were 

under.  When she finally did turn around, my sister and I were sitting in the 

backseat, buck naked.  We had been taking off our clothes and throwing 

them out the window ever since the “snatch a knot” speech.  (In my 

defense, my sister was 3 years old, and I was only 2.  It was her idea!) 

Mom had to backtrack 50 miles of highway, picking up our clothes along 

the way.  She got so addled, she made a wrong turn and ended up at the 

gates to the state prison in Raleigh.  She turned to us and said, “If you ever 



do that again I will leave you here!”  The message was clear.  “You can’t go 

home without your clothes on!” 

In Colossians chapter 3, Paul says we must “take off your old self with its 

practices.”  “Anger, rage, malice, slander and filthy language” have no 

place in a Christian’s wardrobe.”  But he goes on to say, “Clothe yourselves 

with compassion, kindness, humility, gentleness and patience.”  Until we 

are clothed in the righteousness of Christ, we are not prepared to go to our 

Father’s house. 

I’m headed home.  With the windows down and my clothes on! 

 

 


