Monday, March 8, 2010

Day 60 - Collateral Damage
In this Gospel reading, Jesus not only demonstrated great power, but also showed tremendous compassion.  Jesus’ power over nature, evil spirits and even death were all motivated by compassion, for a demon-possessed man who lived among tombs, for a diseased woman and for the family of a dead girl.  The rabbis of the day considered such people unclean.  Polite society avoided them..But Jesus reached out and helped anyone in need.

There was a Sunday years ago that I will never forget.  I observed behavior very much like our Savior’s in these readings.  It was the 11 o’clock service and I was seated toward the back (before my choir days).  The service had not yet begun, so people were greeting each other.  I glanced up and saw a friend, more of an acquaintance than a friend at that time, as she entered.  She was a longtime member of Emmanuel and had the love and respect of many.  She was always dressed so beautifully, appropriately and in style.  She had many friends and many people wanted to be in her circle.  She was usually by herself, but on this particular Sunday she was accompanied by a young man.  She proudly held his arm as he looked reluctantly around.  He was clean, but had hair in long and large dreadlocks.  He was dressed in clothes that were in huge contrast to hers.  She proceeded to walk down the aisle, stopping repeatedly to say hello and then to proudly introduce the person with her.

As she approached me, I was curious at the presence of this person with her, a great contrast to her appearance. Then as I looked closer, I was stunned by the look upon her face.  She was proud, not apologetic nor condescending.  She was radiant.  She was ecstati that she was.  Yes, this was her son. 


ecstatic.  She was beaming, like the parent that she was. Yes, this was her son.

As she greeted me, she glowingly presented her son, with a bit of information about his visiting her.  She moved past me and introduced others to her precious child.  I have thought of that scene many times.  She not only respected her son, loved him, but wanted to share him with others.  She wanted to be not just associated with him, but connected to him.  She saw past his appearance and in so doing invited others to look past the dreadlocks and garments and into her son’s life. 

I think of this event often.  I learned volumes that day.  I not only witnessed the compassion of Jesus, but I the witnessed unconditional love and total acceptance of one human being for another.

The meditation speaks of collateral damage and the church’s view of those who somehow do not fit into mainstream churches.  I wonder who draws the lines, who sets up the “guest” list, who decides who is “in” and who is “out”? 

If we all remembered the simple words of Jesus, “Love one another as I have loved you,” we would have a better view of who is “accepted” and be alert to be more inviting.

It really takes only a few people to model this message, to hold up a standard of welcome and of acceptance as our  Savior taught. For me it took a well- dressed, well- accepted, well -thought -of mom to illustrate this lesson for me.
Sometimes we may be the only Bible others read. 
~Betty Schindler

Daily Office Reading:


AM �HYPERLINK "http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=130685831"�Psalm 80�;           PM �HYPERLINK "http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=130685966"�Psalm 77, [79]�                                         �HYPERLINK "http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=130686041"�Gen 44:18-34�; �HYPERLINK "http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=130686099"�1 Cor 7:25-31�; �HYPERLINK "http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=130686148"�Mark 5:21-43�








