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Compassion 
 

A Sunday late afternoon visit to the Pennsylvania Farm Show with my son John and 

granddaughter Natalie (2) & my daughter Jessie and grandson Jericho (7) had me 

feeling blessed and reflective.  Oh we did all the usual Farm Show things.  Climbed on 

the big red IH tractors & posed for pictures, and walked to the other side of the aisle to 

avoid the green ones.  Ate supper in the food court – between the 5 of us consuming: 

famous Farm Show milkshakes, pulled pork sandwich, famous Farm Show baked 

potato, fried cheese balls, pizza, apple pizza, ice cream.  (And no … of course … Larry 

wasn’t involved in any cheese consumption!)  The children rode the tractor amusement 

ride – Jericho picking a gold one and Natalie a purple one.  We went through the 

butterfly house.  We watched the sheepdog herding competition.  We oogled over some 

beautiful restored tractors.  We saw the butter sculpture, a giant pumpkin, and FFA 

exhibits.  We looked at cows, sheep, alpacas, horses, and bunnies.  Being there with my 

children and grandchildren was a blessing.  It also brought back memories of Farm 

Shows of days long gone.  My Dad (as an IH dealer) working in the big corporate IH 

exhibit.  My brother Lewie working in the Schell Seed Company exhibit with the big map 

of the U.S. made of seeds.  Meeting my “Brother” Brian Markle (who would go on to join 

our church @ Bermudian and then on to ministry in the Church of the Brethren) as he 

worked the PA Wood Pellet Manufacturer’s exhibit.  Memories!  Blessings! 
  

But one thing really struck me and that was Jericho’s love for the animals.  Like his 

mother before him, he just seemed a natural with the animals.  They responded to him 

and he was quiet with them as though they were communicating.  It took me back to a 

time years ago when a little Jessie was brought to tears by a butterfly that had hit the 

front of our vehicle.  At home she looked at the almost dead critter stuck in the grill of our 

van.  She took the little butterfly and cared for it for a few days.  She fed it, talked to it, 

sang to it.  Finally, at Cathy’s urging, placing it in the Butterfly Bush outside her bedroom 

window, which Cathy assured her was a heaven-like place for the little delicate creature 

to spend its last days.  Compassion. 
  

To me compassion for one another and for all of God’s creation is becoming a lost 

calling in our fast paced, high tech world.  I was driving along a country back road with a 

well known Brethren leader some years back and he made me stop at the sight of a 

large hawk that lay dead along the road.  He knelt by the bird … prayed … took one of 

its feathers.  I didn’t know quite how to respond.  I’m aware of some hunters that after 

killing a deer or other wildlife, pause for a brief moment to pray in thanksgiving for the 

creature’s life and the blessing the food will be … before field dressing the animal.  I 

watch our farm kids so lovingly care for their show animals.  Compassion for God’s 

creatures. 



  

I watch as a nursing home worker kisses the forehead of a dying resident.  I watch the 

smile on the face of one of our elderly members as younger church members make a 

point to say “Hi” on Sunday morning and give a warm, sincere hug.  I watch the tasty 

casserole make its way to the home of a church family member recovering from surgery. 

 I see the embrace given to someone going through a difficult family situation … no 

words … just a lingering embrace that communicates … I care.  I’m on the receiving end 

of a card in the mail … “thinking of you.”  My District Executive stops by to check on me, 

telling me, “One of your members was concerned about the load you are carrying.”   
  

A poor child in a third world country opens an Operation Christmas Child box with the 

biggest smile!  A weary truck driver, far from home, savors the taste of a little bag of 

homemade Christmas cookies with a note of Christian care.  A mother in a poor country 

smiles broadly as she opens the can of Canned Chicken from our Meat Canning Project 

to feed her hungry family.  A Food Pantry volunteer shares with a single Dad who has 

come to the Food Pantry feeling rather embarrassed … the volunteer treating the young 

father with dignity, courtesy, and respect.  A disaster victim is moved to tears as she 

marvels at the team of Brethren giving up their vacation time to come and work on their 

flood damaged home.  Compassion! 
  

Our Lord Jesus was our role-model of compassion.  Our example.  For all of His Father’s 

creation.  We wept over the very Israel that rejected Him and was about to demand His 

execution.  When a funeral procession crossed His path, He stopped it and raised a 

young man because of His compassion for the boy’s mother.  He stretched out His arms 

to willingly die for you … out of compassion for your very soul.  He reaches out to you … 

in whatever difficulty you are facing … with great compassion.  And He calls us to be 

men & women … His beloved children … of compassion to His creation and all of His 

children.  Is there someone in your life today who needs a touch of compassion? 

  

“Finally, all of you be of one mind, sympathetic, lovers of your fellow believers, 

compassionate, and modest in your opinion of yourselves.”   
1 Peter 3:8 CEB 
  

“When Jesus landed and saw a large crowd, he had compassion on them and healed their 

sick.”  Matthew 14:14 NIV 

  

“Treat one another justly. Love your neighbors. Be compassionate with each other.” 

 Zechariah 7:9 Message 

  

“Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground outside 

your Father’s care.”  Matthew 10:29 NIV 

  

Dear ones … go gently out there!  With all of God’s creation.  With others.  With 

yourselves.    With much love in Christ, Pastor Larry <>< 

 


