
The other day I happened to walk upon one of 
these cute little creatures. This is not the one I 
found myself face to face with. I am not that  
crazy! When I saw him and fortunately when he 
saw me, we both took off in different directions.   

The Striped skunk is about the size of a house 
cat with a pointed head; slightly upturned, nearly 
sphere-shaped nose pad; and bright black eyes. 
The fur is entirely black except for a narrow 
white stripe on the forehead and nose, a white 
crown leading to two diverging white stripes on 
the back that extend partly or completely to the 
rump. I must confess that while I don’t want to 
get close and cozy with one, I do think they are 
adorable! 

Without a doubt, the most widely recognized  
characteristic of the Striped skunk is the over-
powering odor of the musk that it produces. A 
muscle-encapsulated gland positioned under             
the tail produces a liquid that can be expelled. 

Skunks usually nest in burrows constructed        
by other animals, but they also live in hollow 
logs or even abandoned buildings. In colder            
climates, some skunks may sleep in these nests 
for several weeks of the chilliest season. Each 
female gives birth to between two and ten young 
each year. 

Jeff and I had been married for about two years 
when we had an invasion of skunks under our 
home. A mama skunk had given birth under the 

“We are the sweet fragrance 

of Christ wherever we go.”   

 (2 Corinthians 2:14-16) 

house and decided to stay there. Something                
triggered their defense mechanism and we found 
ourselves living with Jeff’s parents for three weeks! 
It actually took that long to get rid of the smell.        
To this day I get physically ill when I smell their 
pungent odor.  

But my encounter the other day did get me thinking 
about “Flower” the adorable skunk friend of      
Bambi’s. And then that starting me to thinking 
about “Thumper”, Bambi’s bunny friend who is        
always getting into trouble with his mouth.  

We can be sharp, condescending, hurtful, and care-
less with what comes out of our mouths. The book 
of James warns us about our tongues and the pun-
gent smell that they can produce: “The tongue is a 
small part of the body, but it makes great boasts. 
Consider what a great forest is set on fire by a 
small spark” James 3:5. Yes, words are powerful. 
The Psalmist compares them to swords and arrows 
when he notes that “They sharpen their tongues 
like swords and aim cruel words like deadly                   
arrows” Psalm 64:3. 

Whatever good gift God creates, Satan distorts.  
The tongue is one such area the devil has corrupted. 
We can use our words to build up or tear down 
someone in a matter of seconds. We defy Satan’s 
evil attempts to destroy our lives through the tongue 
when we commit ourselves daily to the lordship of 
Jesus. We can specifically focus on giving our 
tongues over to the Lord: “Set a guard over my 
mouth, LORD; keep watch over the door of my 
lips” Psalm 141:3. We can ask the Lord to make us 
more conscious of the words we speak and quickly 
repent of any comment that dishonors Him. Psalm 
19:14 is a great way to start our day: “May these 
words of my mouth and this meditation of my 
heart be pleasing in Your sight, LORD, my Rock 
and my Redeemer.” 

Thumper’s mother was very wise in saying: “If  
you can’t say something nice, don’t say nothing 
at all.” Bambi’s friends, Thumper and Flower, are 
very “sent-imental” for sure. And we can under-
stand why Thumper giggled when Bambi called his 
new skunk friend Flower. But I like the idea of 
Bambi’s positive outlook. We have enough stinking 
thinking going on in this world! Let’s remember 
that “We are the sweet fragrance of Christ                 
wherever we go.” ( see 2 Corinthians 2:14-16) 

In His grace, Lynda 


