
Pk’s Perspectives… Is the door shut?

 It truly is dreadful.  Not in a “the world is going to end” kind of way or in a “this is a 
defining moment kind of way”, but truly dreadful in an intrusive kind of way.

One day last week, my wife was removing items from our stand-up freezer.  Somehow, 
she failed to properly shut the freezer door once she had taken out the last package of frozen 
chicken.  The fact of the freezer door being partially open was not apparent for several 
days…we blissfully walked through our household routines with undisturbed normalcy.

It was only after three or four days that we began to notice a not very nice smell in our 
house.  In the beginning, the aroma was not especially overpowering or foul, more like a 
stinky sock or sour piece of laundry that had inadvertently slipped between the washer and 
dryer.  (Our freezer shares a room with our washer/dryer.)  We looked and looked.  We 
picked up all kinds of things and took close-up sniffs to see if we could find the odorous 
offender.  Nothing.  And it seemed to get worse by the day.

In a moment of incredible insight, I said to Gayle, “Have you checked to make sure the 
freezer is working?”  Voila!  Actually, the freezer was working perfectly…except for the fact 
that the freezer door was not properly closed!  All the meat in our freezer was thawed and 
slowly dripping on the floor underneath.  When Gayle fully opened the freezer door, all of the 
smells came crashing out into our laundry room, our kitchen, our dining area…the whole 
house.

We immediately removed all the ruined items and began a regimen of bleach mopping/
scrubbing to kill the smell.  It has only gotten worse.  Dreadful.  Seriously.  Now we have to 
keep the door to the laundry room closed.  When something is needed from the laundry 
room, we stand at the closed door, take a REALLY deep breath and hold it while rushing into 
the room and retrieving whatever is needed.  Can I just point out that my clothes closet is 
also located in the laundry room?  Nothing has helped eliminate the smell.  Today, I am 
moving the freezer into the carport in the hope that some sour meat juices have become 
trapped in the bottom of the freezer and continue to ripen.  I’m just hoping I don’t have to tear 
down that portion of our house!

Now think about this:  all of this unpleasantness is resulting from a brief moment of 
inattention. Gayle certainly did not intend to leave the freezer door ajar; she wasn’t thinking 
about ways to stink up the house.  Yet what the compressor was working hard to produce 
inside the freezer was negated because the door was left open (just a wee bit) and allowed 
the warmer air of the room to enter in.

It occurs to me that we often fail to pay attention to the little things in our lives that, if 
we’re inattentive, can cause loads of grief farther down the road.  For instance, that co-
worker that pays you compliments and makes you feel really good about yourself - you really 
need to close the door of your heart to that relationship so as to prevent the growth of those 
warm, fuzzy feelings.  Most every indiscretion that fouls a marriage begins as a feeling that is 
allowed to take root.  For instance, that porno site on which you accidentally landed (the first 
time may have been an accident, the second time was a choice) can cause all kinds of stink 
in your relationships if you don’t firmly close the door of your heart to the destructive effects 
of pornography.  For instance, that anger/bitterness you’ve been allowing to linger in your 
heart - it will absolutely produce a powerful stench unless you slam the door on its intrusion.  
Proverbs 4:23 instructs us to “guard your heart above all else, for it is the source of life.”  In 
other words, make sure the door is shut. Completely.  Cya Sunday, PK.  


