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Every superhero has a weakness. For Superman it was kryptonite. For Achilles it was 
his heel. For Samson...for Samson, I don't think his weakness is what you're thinking it 
was. 
 As fun as it would be to title this sermon "A He-Man with She-Problems", I don't 
know that Samson's main problem was one of women, one of lust. 
 Oh, that was certainly a problem he had, and the opening words of our text will 
prove that. But I don't think his Achilles' heel, his downfall was one of lust. 
 However, our reading does start with lust. The opening verses of Judges 16 say, 
"One day Samson went to Gaza, where he saw a prostitute. He went in to spend the 
night with her." 
 Just as at the beginning of chapter 14 in which Samson insisted that he had to 
marry a Philistine women he barely knew--but liked the looks of!--here Samson makes a 
decision based on what his flesh wants. 
 And it wasn't really a very wise decision, either, as he walked right into the lion's 
den--the Philistine stronghold of Gaza. "The people of Gaza were told, 'Samson is here!' 
So they surrounded the place and lay in wait for him all night at the city gate. They 
made no move during the night, saying, 'At dawn we'll kill him.'" 
 "But Samson lay there only until the middle of the night." (Never one to be 
confused with a romantic, Samson apparently wasn't going to stick around and make 
her breakfast in bed.)  
 "Then he got up and took hold of the doors of the city gate, together with the two 
posts, and tore them loose, bar and all." One scholar estimates that the gates, posts, 
and bar would have weight 700 pounds. So when Samson tore them loose, this had to 
be a really awesome (and fearsome!) sight for anyone who would have seen it. Even 
more impressive, "He lifted them to his shoulders and carried them to the top of the hill 
that faces Hebron."  
 A while back on ESPN I saw a "world's strongest man" type of competition 
featuring a lot of people from Scandinavia and Iceland with names like Bjorn Bjornsson. 
They were amazing physical specimens, and some of them could do things like pick up 
a refrigerator and carry it for 50 yards before having to drop it. 
 That's nothing compared to what Samson did. Saying that someone has 
"superhuman strength" is a term that is used too often to refer to someone who is 
merely stronger than most humans. But Samson--he had superhuman strength. 
 After this comes a story that is pretty well-known. In fact, it's even well-known by 
non-Christians. It's the story of Samson and Delilah. But while it's well-known, it's not 
very well-understood. 
 Inexplicably--and completely inaccurately--it has been portrayed and sold by 
Hollywood as a "love story." Go ahead and search the verses of that chapter and see if 
you find anything resembling love. 



 When the Philistines come to Delilah and offer her a lot of money to find out the 
secret of Samson's strength so they could overpower him and capture him, she doesn't 
hesitate to sell out her man. 
 When she asks Samson "Tell me the secret of your great strength and how you 
can be tied up and subdued" (not exactly a real clever secret agent...) he tells her lie 
after lie, using her for his amusement and letting her tie him up with various items only 
to burst free each time.  
 Delilah rightly says to him "You have made a fool of me"--which is especially 
upsetting to her because it is keeping her from her plan of making a fool--and a 
prisoner--of him. We read, "With such nagging she prodded him day after day until he 
was tired to death. 
 "So he told her everything. 'No razor has ever been used on my head,' he said, 
'because I have been a Nazirite set apart to God since birth. If my head were shaved, 
my strength would leave me, and I would become as weak as any other man."  
 I really tried to get into Samson's head this week and figure out what he was 
thinking and why he did this. 
 I do not believe that Samson was duped. I believe that he knew Delilah was up to 
no good, and he may even have known exactly what "no good" she was up to. He had 
to believe that she was going to act on this. She had acted on the previous lies he had 
told her, so I believe he had to have known that she would try to cut his hair. 
 You'd think that, at the very least, sometime after telling her Samson would have 
realized what he had done, and he would have made sure to sleep nowhere near her. 
Or that if he had slept, it would have been an uneasy sleep. 
 I don't think either of those is true. I think Samson slept like a baby that night--
because I think Samson had come to think that he was invincible. I think he believed 
that he could do whatever he wanted, and get away with it. 
 He always had before. He'd killed 30 men to pay off a bet--and he'd gotten away 
with it. He'd tied 300 foxes together by their tails in order to use them to torch Philistine 
fields--and he'd gotten away with it. He'd killed 1000 Philistines with the jawbone of a 
donkey because they had dared to try to capture him--and he'd gotten away with it. He'd 
danced with the devil in the pale moonlight of Gaza--and he'd not only walked away 
unscathed, he'd even torn up the city gates! 
 Besides, somewhere in all of this he was still doing God's work, right? Hadn't the 
angel who announced his birth said that God needed Samson to deliver the Israelites 
from the Philistines? 
 Maybe as you heard that last sentence, a particular clause clanged on your ear 
like a wrongly struck note. "God needed." Surely the almighty God needs no one.  
 But I truly believe that deep down Samson believed that God needed Samson 
more than Samson needed God. 
 After all, Samson had gotten away with sins against God in the past. He'd 
married a foreign woman--and gotten away with it. He'd casually broken his Nazirite vow 
by touching a dead lion to scoop some honey from a beehive in its carcass--and nary a 
peep from God. He'd slept with a prostitute--breaking God's commandment--and God's 
response was to allow him to bust out of the city with an incredible show of strength. 
 He was God's chosen--so he'd kind of been given a blank check as long as he 
took on some Philistines once in a while. 



 Have you ever felt like that? Like God was willing to let you act out throughout 
the week as long as you showed up to perform when it was game time on Sunday? Like 
you could kind of do what you wanted in life as long as you gave some lip service to 
God on Sundays and maybe threw some cash in the offering plate? 
 Do you feel like that? Have you, are you getting away with sin and suffering no 
real consequences for it so that you actually sleep just fine, knowing that God has 
chosen you and that God kind of needs people like you on his side? 
 I worked at a Burger King when I was in high school. A kid named Wayne and I 
ran the drive-thru much of the summer. We could look around and see that we were 
some of the best workers there. Although Wayne and I never really talked about this, I 
think we sort of came to the conclusion that Terry, the shift manager, needed us more 
than we needed him. And therefore if we didn't want to wear our nametags, we didn't 
have to. And if we didn't want to wear those silly visors, we didn't have to.  
 I guess we were right, because we never did get disciplined for things that others 
would have been disciplined for.  
 God does not operate that way. Don't treat God like a Burger King manager who 
is just hoping to make it through the shift without any major problems, and will put up 
with small transgressions from 16-year old yahoos as long as they keep the line moving.  
 It's true that the Apostle Paul considered all that he had done to persecute the 
church of God, considered that he had not only been spared punishment by God but 
that God had even gone after Paul and converted him--and described it as the result of 
God's "unlimited patience." (1 Timothy 1:16) Surely it must have seemed that way to 
Paul. 
 And the gospel reading we heard this morning showed that God has unlimited 
forgiveness for the repentant sinner--even one whose repentance comes far later than it 
should have. 
 But if you treat God like a Burger King shift manager, his patience will eventually 
run out, and all your cleverness or charm or superhuman strength won't do you a bit of 
good.  
 Because--and here are some words that ought to be positively chilling--God will 
leave you. 
 That's what happened to Samson.  
 "Having put him to sleep on her lap, she called a man to shave off the seven 
braids of his hair, and so began to subdue him. And his strength left him. 
 Then she called, 'Samson, the Philistines are upon you!' 
 He awoke from his sleep and thought, 'I'll go out as before and shake myself 
free.' But he did not know that the LORD had left him."  
 And that is why he lost his strength--not simply because his hair had been cut--
for his hair had never been the source of his strength. God had been the source of his 
strength, and God his strength had now left him. 
 God did not need Samson to deliver his people from the Philistine any more than 
he needs any of us to do any of the things that we do. God had given Samson a 
privilege, and Samson had spit on it time and again.  
 There's a reason that the Bible warns "Do not grieve the Holy Spirit" (Ephesians 
4:30)--because eventually the Holy Spirit will be grieved enough that he will pack up and 
leave. 



 Just as God left Samson to the Philistines--"Then the Philistines seized him, 
gouged out his eyes and took him to Gaza." Although Samson had probably laughed as 
he left Gaza carrying its city gates, Samson had now returned to Gaza. "Binding him 
with bronze shackles, they set him to grinding in the prison." The one who had once 
been mighty enough to kill 1000 Philistines with the jawbone of a donkey was now being 
lowered to doing the work of a donkey, pulling at and turning the millstone that ground 
the grain. 
 As we see Samson grinding at a mill because God had left him, we are also 
reminded of what is sometimes said about the mills of God’s justice—that while they do 
grind slowly, they also grind exceedingly fine.  
 If there is something you need to repent of, do it today. Humble yourself before 
God. Confess your sins to him, and call to him for forgiveness. Do it before God 
humbles you forever in a prison that will make the Philistine prison look like a resort by 
comparison.  
 The good news is that the limits of his patience have not yet been reached. The 
good news is that his mercy, his love and his grace are still here for you today.  
 It is mercy, love and grace that exists because of the work of someone whose 
superhuman strength blew away Samson's. As true God, Jesus created the world on 
which Samson was just a speck. And yet as true God, he did not consider that equality 
with God something to be grasped, brandished, held aloft like some sort of club. Instead 
he humbled himself and came to this earth to serve others rather than to serve himself, 
to keep every vow he had made to God. 
 What he did next didn't look very impressive. While Samson carried an enormous 
amount of weight to the top of a hill, Jesus struggled physically to carry one cross up a 
small hill outside of Jerusalem. Then he allowed himself to be bound/nailed to that 
cross, and eventually he allowed himself to be bound by the gates of death.   
 But what he did next makes Samson's ripping up of the Gaza gates in order to 
spring himself look pretty small. Jesus took gates that were clearly impregnable, gates 
that had never been breached--the gates of death and Hell--and he destroyed them by 
his resurrection from the dead on Easter Sunday so that we could escape eternal death 
and have eternal life. 
 Samson was blinded by the Philistines, but by the grace of God you see your 
Savior. Samson's weakness was not that he had she-problems so much as it was that 
he had me-problems (because for Samson it was all about him). As for you and me, we 
have the comfort from knowing that we have a Savior who has taken all of our me-
problems (because that's what our sin really is--an it's-all-about-me-problem) from us. 
As a result, you have something better than superhuman strength. You have a place in 
Heaven. Amen.   
 
 
 
 
 


