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WHY HEROES? 
 
 

Awhile back Tina Turner sang the theme song for the movie: Mad Max  
 Beyond Thunderdome. 
I thought about showing you a clip of Ms. Turner performing the song live. 
But I was afraid that if I did, 
 your wives might find out and 
 they might not let you come back to Quest ever again. 
 
If you know the song, you know that the title is: 
 We Don’t Need Another Hero. 
 
Well, with all due respect to the remarkable Tina Turner, 
 who is still rocking it at the age of 70, 
 I beg to differ. 
 
We need heroes.  
 
The world has always needed heroes. 
The world will always need heroes. 
And someone in your world, 
 right now needs you to be a hero. 
 
I believe that so much 
 that our theme this fall is just that: Hero. 
 
Heroes come in all shapes and sizes. 
 
Picture 
 

They can possess the commanding physical presence  
of Maximus Decimus Meridius  

 or they can be as small and as weak as Frodo Baggins. 
 
Picture 
 

They can be men of war like William Wallace  
 or they can be men of words and tears like Jefferson Smith  

in  Mr. Smith Goes to Washington. 
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Picture: 
 
A hero can carry an automatic weapon like Delta Sgt. Jeff Sanderson in  
  Black Hawk Down or 
 he can wave a baton like Glenn Holland in Mr. Holland’s Opus. 
 
Picture  
 
His deeds can be known and admired by the masses like General Patton 
 or witnessed behind closed doors by only a few like Juror Number 8  
  in 12 Angry Men. 
 
Picture 
 
He can cry out for men to follow him like Aragorn in the Lord of the Rings 
 or he can make an empire tremble without raising his voice. (Gandhi). 
 
When it comes to heroes, 
 there is no one size fits all. 
But there is one thing they all have in common. 
 
When the moment came, 
 they stood up. 
 
When it was easier to hide. 
They stood up. 
 
When it was safer to run. 
They stood up. 
 
When it was tempting to say it’s not my fight and I don’t have to get  
 involved, 
they stood up. 
 
Not knowing whether the battle would be won or lost, 
 they did the most courageous thing a man can do 
 and what every hero must do. 
They stood up. 
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Karl Malantes shipped off to Vietnam as a second lieutenant in charge of 40  
 Marines at the age of 23. 
The decorations he was awarded while serving in the Marines include  

the Navy Cross,  
two Navy Commendation Medals for valor,  
and two purple hearts. 

 
In his forthcoming book “What It Is Like to Go to War”  

he writes about coming up out of the jungle into an exposed position  
and instantly coming under fire from machine-guns 
in two different bunkers. 

Everyone dived for cover. 
The young marine knew that it in a few minutes  

the enemy mortars would find his men and him. 
 

Malantes says that in that moment he distinctly remembered the words  
of an instructor spoken months before 
about when it is that a platoon leader earned his pay.  
 

And Malantes knew it was now his time. 
 
Malantes writes: It was at this point I started screaming at the wounded  

machine gunner to crawl up to my log and start that machine-gun duel, 
which would keep the crew of one of the interlocking machine guns busy. 
I then got an M-79 man to move up next to me and had him start lobbing 
shells at the observation slit of an adjacent bunker that was also giving us 
fits, directly up the hill from us. Then I stood up. 

 
Malantes began running up the hill, 
 zig-zaggin,  

hitting the ground  
and then getting back up and heading forward. 
 

As he turned sideways, 
 he caught movement in his peripheral vision. 
It was another Marine, 
 15 meters down the hill. 
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And behind him, 
 a ragged line of Marines moving forward. 
And behind them the crumpled bodies of men who had been shot and killed. 
 
Before the day was over 
 Malantes was wounded, 

he and his men had taken the two bunkers 
  and they had saved the lives of a downed helicopter crew. 
 
For his actions he was awarded The Navy Cross. 
 
Picture 
  
Looking back, Malantes wrote: 
 
 
Karl Malantes: I did a lot of things that day, many of which got written into  
 the commendation, but the one I'm most proud of is that I simply stood  
 up, in the middle of all that flying metal, and started up the hill all by  
 myself.   
 
Families need men who will stand up. 
Neighborhoods and communities and companies 

need men who will stand up. 
Churches need men who will stand up. 
The United States of America needs men who will stand up. 
 
And when you stand up for something that truly matters, 
 and when you come under fire, 
 whether it’s enemy machine guns 
  or a boss’ ire 
  or the criticism of peers, 
in that moment you’re a hero. 
 
And I believe, 
 no, I know, 
with a world as messed up as the one we live in, 
 we need another hero. 
 
This fall we’re going to do what we did once before in Quest. 
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We’re going to use movies as our jumping off point. 
 
Each week I’m going to ask you to watch a particular movie 
 and then we’ll come together at Quest 
 and see what truths we can learn about the heroic life 
  both from that film and also from the Bible. 
 
There were many great film heroes to choose from. 
But I decided to use some that maybe not everyone had seen. 
 
That’s why we’re not using 
 Maximus or 
 Neo or 
 Braveheart. 
 
And I didn’t go with any Superheroes. 
As a matter of fact, 
 I have tried to choose some heroes who were very ordinary. 
 
So, no super powers, 
 no x-ray vision, 
 no Herculean strength, 
 no guys in capes. 
 
In fact, several of the heroes we’ll be looking at 
 I’ve chosen because they are men just like you and me. 
Ordinary guys with ordinary families and ordinary jobs. 
 
Also, you’ll also find that with only a few exceptions 

the men I have chosen are flawed. 
Some deeply so. 
 
Not everything about every hero we’ll be looking at  
 is commendable and worthy of praise. 
 
But, that’s life. 
Even the great heroes we find in the Bible 

were flawed and fallen. 
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But, what you find in all of the heroes we’ll be looking at, 
 as imperfect and as sinful and as broken as they are, 
is that when their moment came, 
 they stood up. 
 
In their own way, 
 they stood up, 
 they charged the hill, 
 and they conducted themselves in a way that was commendable, 

even heroic. 
 
And that’s good news. 
Because every one of us is flawed and fallen, 
 imperfect and sinful. 
But that does not disqualify us  
 from responding to God’s call upon our lives 
  and being the hero that others need us to be. 
Some of the movies I’ve chosen have language that I wouldn’t encourage  
 you to use. 
All of us are at different places when it comes to what is offensive.  
I’ll try to give you a heads up each week. 
 
(Also – nudity) 
 
Some of my favorite movie heroes we’re not looking at. 
Men like 
Serpico. 
Spartacus. 
Dan Evans in 3:10 to Yuma. 
Boss Bluebonnet Spearman in Open Range. 
Lawrence of Arabia. 
 
(how to get movies) 
 
Let’s go back to why we’re going to talk about heroes this fall. 
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The first reason is: 
 
1. WE ASPIRE TO BE MORE AND HEROES INSPIRE US TO BELIEVE  
 WE CAN BE. 
 
I’m going to show you a clip from a movie. 
 
The Woody Harrelson character is teaching a class in architecture 

and he’s speaking about a celebrated architect named Louis (pron. Louie)  
  Khan. 
Khan’s works include 
 Yale University’s Art Gallery, 
 The Salk Institute in La Jolla, and 
 The Kimbell Art Museum in Fort Worth. 
 
It’s not a great scene but it makes a great point. 
 
Clip: Indecent Proposal 
 
Anyone know what movie that’s from? 
 
Go back to the scene. 
 
Even a common ordinary brick 
 aspires to be more than it is. 
 
Even a common ordinary brick wants to be something great. 
And I believe you do, too. 
 
Here’s who we want to be. 
 
(Sorry, John Wayne fans for the language. 
Not what I left in, but what I took out.) 
 
Clip: Hero Montage 
 
We want to believe that’s who we would be. 
That’s who we aspire to be. 
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Now, here’s who we’re afraid we’ll be. 
 
Clip: Seinfeld – FIRE 
 
Every one of us wants to be proud of our lives when we die. 
And every one of us knows that we won’t be able to die with our heads up 
 if all our lives we have kept our heads down. 
 
We aspire to be the guy who passes the test, 
 acts with strength, 
 and in the moment of truth, 
  stands up. 
 
But who are we? 
 
Society tells you that you are a consumer. 
The government tells you that you’re a tax payer. 
Your job tells you that you’re a worker. 
Your children tell you that you’re an ATM. 
And advertisers tell you that you are a slave to your desires 
 and stupid enough to believe that the fullness of life 
 can be found in the toys and the trinkets of a dying world. 
But you know you’re more than that. 
And you aspire to be more than that. 
 
You are a man made in the image of God. 
 
And because you are a man 

there is within you a desire, 
more than that, a need 

to provide for others, 
and mentor others, 
and live for a purpose that matters, 
and fight a battle that counts. 

 
That’s what you find in the male heart. 
 
And because you are made in the image of God, 
 you yearn for significance. 
You want your life to count. 
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You know that what Maximus tells his men in Gladiator is true:  

What we do in life echoes in eternity. 
 
You know you get one chance at life; 

one chance to write your story. 
And you know that the story you write here and now, 
 echoes throughout eternity. 
  
And what do heroes do? 
 
They inspire us to be 
 who we aspire to be. 
 
They tell us that noble lives are possible. 
They show us that we can rise above our circumstances. 
They demonstrate that any man who will stand up for something that matters 
  and pay a price 
 can live a life that is admirable and worthy of respect and heroic. 
 
Heroes, 
 whether we find them in the Bible, 
  or in the movies, 
  or around the corner, 
 they call us to be  
  and they inspire us to be  
  and they give us permission to be more than we are. 
 
Why heroes? 
 
Because: 
  
2. THE WORLD NEEDS HEROES. 
 
On Sunday we commemorated the 10th anniversary of 9.11. 
 
We mourned the loss of 3000 lives. 
We prayed for their families. 
 
 



 

 

10 

And we remembered the heroes:  
the men and women who risked their lives by  
 standing up and running into the towers  

when it would have been so easy to stay down and run away. 
 
When I state what I’m about to say next, 

I am not minimizing that terrible day, 
 not one bit. 
But every day is 9.11 for someone. 
 
The Horn of Africa is undergoing a terrible famine. 
For the 2.8 million people there who need life-saving help today, 
 it’s 9.11. 
 
For the billion people on this planet who live on $1 a day, 
 it’s 9.11. 
For the billion people who don’t have clean water and whose children 
 die of dysentery and disease, it’s 9.11. 
 
For the people who live in the darkness and the oppression of  
 radical, fundamentalist Islam, 
for the young man in the inner city with no prospect of a job 
 and who sees no alternative but gang life and drugs, 
for the young boy in the suburbs who has no father in his life 
 and has no one to tell him how to be a man, 
for the young girl who’s being mistreated by her mother’s live-in boyfriend, 
and for people who are going to die today without Jesus, 
 it’s 9.11. 
 
And what they need is what people in those two towers needed 
 ten year ago. 
Men who will be men. 
 
Not brutish and belligerent and angry. 
But strong and compassionate and determined and heroic. 
 
Men who are  

too courageous to run, 
 too proud to hide, and 
 too much like Jesus to look away and act like it’s not happening. 
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Before we are through with this series, 
 we are going to see that heroes share many traits. 
 
Courage, 
 conviction, 
 sacrifice, and 
 determination. 
 
Here’s the trait that we often miss. 
 
Heroes believe  
 that tomorrow can be different 
  and the future can be better. 
 
Whether they see it 
 or feel it, 
 or somehow just know it, 
 
 
they are certain that  
 the future is not set; 
 tomorrow does not have to be like today; and  
 people are not condemned to the misery of how it’s always been. 
 
They see a world that’s not right. 
And they believe that the world should change, 
 they believe that the world can change, and 
 they believe that the world will change, 
and ultimately they come to believe 
 that it’s their calling to make that change happen. 
 
When the world is right, 
 we won’t need heroes anymore. 
 
But until that time, 
 we will need men who see what the world is 
  and who see what the world can be, 
  and who will step into the gap, 
 and who will in some real way live a heroic life. 
 



 

 

12 

And I don’t mind telling you this. 
Someone on this planet, 
 maybe even someone in your family, 
 needs you to be that hero. 
 
Why Hero? 
 
Because 
 
3. WE FOLLOW A HERO. 
 
The hero’s journey has spoken to men 

for thousands of years. 
In every culture 

and in every language the story has been told. 
 
Some figure, 

sees others in danger, 
and musters the courage to risk himself 
and to save their lives  

or set them free. 
 
The story of the hero and his journey, 

has spoken to men throughout history 
and it speaks to us even in our cynical and self-centered culture 

because it’s not just A story, 
 it is THE story. 
 
At the heart of all that is 
 there is One who saw men and women, and boys and girls, 
 lost and alone, 
 in danger and in despair. 
 
And with no regard for what he knew the cost would be to himself, 
 he rushed into the darkness and the confusion and the terror 
  of human existence, 
 to give us a way out. 
 
This HERO story moves us because it is the story of a God who loved his  
 people with a ferocious and unrelenting love. 
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The story moves us because it’s the story of the One we love and follow. 
 
And the story moves us because  

it’s the story of the One who lives in our hearts, 
  and so sometimes it seems even in spite of ourselves, 
   the story pulls us forward 
  with the desire to love someone more than we love ourselves, and  
  with the dream of being the one who brings others out of danger and  
   despair, and  

with the hope of stepping up with a heroic heart when our moment  
 comes. 

 
That’s what Jesus does when he comes to live within our hearts. 
His heroic Spirit comes to live in us 
 and makes us want to live the way he lived. 
 
I spent the first ten days of August in India. 
 
Wherever you go, you see people.   
And you see poor people.   
 
Some selling trinkets or sweets,  

hoping to make enough money that day to feed their families.   
Others are sleeping on the streets –  

some with blankets, others without.   
And still others, begging -- mothers, children, men who are crippled or  
 blind or deformed. 
  
Ten days in a country of 1.2 billion people doesn't make me an expert. 
 But this I know for sure.   

Jesus is the hope of India 
 and he is the hero they need. 

  
Sometimes, liberal Christians  

who pride themselves on being open-minded  
will say that all of the world's great religions are pretty much the same –  
 just different paths to the same God  

that teach pretty much the same truths.   
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Those who say that most likely have taken a comparative religion course 
 and think themselves quite enlightened.   

But I feel sure they haven't been to India where the culture  
has in the past been fashioned by and  
is in the present permeated by Hinduism.   

  
The caste system of Hinduism is still very much alive there. 
And from the time of their birth  

children in the lowers castes,  
the out-castes, in particular, 

are told who they are  
and who they will be for the rest of their lives 
and that they should never strive to be more.   

 
One caste is known as "the rag pickers."   
They will subsist all their lives picking up discarded rags  

(and now plastic bottles)  
and then selling them for whatever they can get.   

 
Why is this their lot?   
Why should they aspire to nothing more?   
 
Because Hinduism tells them that in a previous life  

their deeds were evil 
and this what they deserve in this life.   
 

This is their karma. 
And they should accept it  
 or they will be punished even more in their next life on earth. 
  
In India, I couldn't help but think about Jesus over and over.   
 
The out-casts of first century Judaism –  

the lepers, the blind, the lame, the poor 
and the ones that others looked down upon as “sinners” – 

Jesus never told them they deserved their lot.   
He told them just the opposite. 
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He told them about a God who loved them.   
He told them about a God who wanted to lift them up 
 and who wanted to give them life abundant. 
 
And he did the unthinkable.   
He embraced them.   
And he healed them.   
And he called them his friends and his brothers. 
And he commissioned them and empowered them to carry on his work when  
 he was gone.  
 
Not all religions are the same.   
We can respect all people but we cannot accept all belief systems.   
We cannot call darkness light.   
 
And a religion that tells the lowest of society  

that they deserve to be crippled and blind  
and to be nothing more than rag pickers for the rest of their lives –  

it breaks my heart to think that people live in that kind of hopelessness and  
 despair. 
 
And those people need a hero. 
 
When in India I saw some. 
 
We saw children who once lived on the streets,  

now living in an orphanage with Christian house-parents.   
The orphanage was begun by a man and a ministry 

that we support. 
The mission is Hope for the World 

and the man is a hero. 
His name is Peter Pereira. 
 
Peter and his wife saw three children, 
 orphans,  
and Peter’s heart said he had to provide for them. 
 
And he began to raise money so they could take others in 
 and today there are over sixty children in the orphanage we visited. 
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Many would be living on the streets, 
 either begging for money 
  or being misused by evil men, 
except the heart of Jesus 
 lives in the heart of Peter. 
 
Picture of Children 
 
It's hard to describe the beauty of the children we saw there. 
We were their honored guests  

and they sang and danced for us.   
They quoted long passages of Scripture.   
Their eyes are alive and their clothes are clean.   
 
That’s the One we follow. 
That’s the One who lives in our hearts. 
That's Jesus  

the hope of India and 
the hope of the world, 

  
We visited a school created by Christians.  
The children who attend are poor. 

Some live in grass huts in nearby fields.  
Their fathers make $3 a day.   
 
But when we asked these children what they wanted to be when they grow  
 up, 
they told us they were going to be engineers and doctors and nurses.   
 
And the work in their school notebooks was incredibly striking –  

the mathematical formulas,  
the physics theorems,  
the literature notes in two languages –  

all written with the most beautiful penmanship I had ever seen. 
 
These children will not be condemned to 

a life of laboring in the fields for $3 a day 
and they won’t live grass huts. 
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Their intellects and their gifts will be used and rewarded 
and their lives will be full.   
 

That’s the One we follow. 
That’s the One who lives in our hearts. 

That's Jesus –  
the hope of the India and 
the hope of the world. 

  
And then there were other children living in the poorest of conditions.   
 Malnourished.   

Their hair matted.   
Their skin, some of them, covered in places with scales.   

 
But every morning,  

a young man, 
a follower of Jesus, 
a hero gets up at 4 am to make soy milk for them.   

 
Picture of Jabbu 
 
And when he's done, he puts the pail on the back of his bicycle  

and he travels twelve miles  
to give them what may be the only nourishment they receive for the day.  

 
And he tells them about a God who loves them 
 and a Savior who died for them, 
  a Hero who came that they might have life and have it abundantly. 
 
His name is Jabbu 
 and he does all of this because he's a follower of Jesus.   
And Jesus,  

he puts such things in the hearts of his followers,  
because he is the hope of India 

and he is the hope of the world. 
  
Wherever faithful people have had Jesus living in their hearts, 

societies and cultures have been raised and bettered.   
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Hopsitals have been built.   
Schools have been started.   
The hungry have been fed.   

 
Picture of Child 
 
We met other heroes. 
 

Men who pastor churches. 
A Methodist pastor there at a good church, 
 the kind that other men one day hope to be promoted to, 
 they make $12,000 dollars a year. 
 

Others, younger pastors with wives and families, 
 they make $3000 a year. 
And yet in a hostile culture 
 they stand up, 
 they stand strong, and 
 they stand for a better day 
because they follow a Hero 
 who lives in their hearts. 
 
It was humbling, 
 that word isn’t strong enough, 
but it’s the best word I can come up with, 
 it was humbling to be in their presence of such men. 
 
But they inspired me to aspire all over again 

to be more than I am. 
 
More faithful, 
 more committed, 
 more passionate, 
and, yes, in some real way like them, 

heroic in how I follow Jesus  
  and serve others in his Name. 
 

That’s what heroes do. 
They inspire us to follow the Hero who lives in our hearts, 
 and in His Name to make the world a better place for others. 
 

And my hope and prayer is that’s what Quest will do for you this fall. 


