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Loving God, Loving our Neighbors
John 13:34-35

LaCount Anderson: 
Do you know where you were on the evening of February 9, 1964?  I

certainly know where I was not.  I was not at home like the other 73 million
people watching the American debut of The Beatles.  As badly as I wanted to
be at home that evening watching The Ed Sullivan Show, it was not to be, and
I, as an 11 year old, knew I should  "let it be."  Where was I that I would miss
one of the great events to happen in America on our 1950's vintage black and
white tv?  At about 8:00 that evening, I was at church.  At that time we were
in worship having a "singspiration" of hymns and getting ready for a 45 minute
sermon.  I knew that I should not even begin to ask about staying home from
church.  I also knew that I would not be able to talk with my friends the next
day at school about the experience.   
 

For me not watching the debut of the Beatles has, and probably still is,
one of my regrets of missed events in my past.  But today I want to wear this
as a badge of honor because it illustrates the importance of church life and
my parents' commitment to and attending and participation in church.

Anna and I have similar backgrounds.  She, from Wilson, NC, and I,
from Savannah, Ga.  We were both  reared  in homes where church was a
priority; church was like family and we were there twice every week.  It is
where we learned spiritual truths through participation in Christian education
events including the church music programs of our churches.  Church music
made an impact upon both of us and led each of us to each receive degrees
in music when we became college age.  Our lives intersected some 40 years
ago at Southeastern Seminary in Wake Forest.  We were married in 1980 and
began our journey in ministry together.

We celebrate today Founders Day for Lakeside Baptist church.  I
suspect that if you could talk to the Austin Robbins family, Joe Sugg, and
Webster Henry and their families, there would be similar stories of
commitment.  It takes huge commitment to be a part of a church.  A
commitment to prioritize the important things in life; sometimes to do the
inconvenient.  Lakeside is involved in a partnership between the church and



the home.  If done successfully men and women will learn about Christ and
allow God to direct their lives.  If done successfully we will have taught those
we encounter about Love.  “Love one another, just as I have loved you,”  our
scripture says.  We are in the business of helping people come to a
relationship with God and the hope is that this world will be a better place
under the influence of loving school teachers, loving business people and yes,
even a few loving pastors and  missionaries.

As you know we are missionaries with Cooperative Baptist Fellowship. 
We began our work 10 years ago and our assignment has been in the
ministry of poverty relief.

Our work, including all of our CBF colleagues here in the United States
and around the world, has three goals that we would like to share with you on
this Founder’s day.  These goals may not be written down formally here at
Lakeside, but I know they are important all of us here too.

1. Cultivate a Beloved Community of faith
2. Participate in Transformational Development of people and places

that have been forgotten and forsaken.
3. Bearing witness to Jesus Christ.

Cultivating a Beloved Community
 

We are the Beloved Community.  Created by God.  All of us rich, poor,
black, Asian, white, whatever political or non political persuasion, religion,  we
are the Beloved Community.

You have read and heard stories of missionaries who go to far off
places and talk to people about the love Christ.  That still happens and much
more.  Our particular assignment is to work right here in Eastern NC helping
people who need a little extra help.  It could be food, it could be shelter, it
could be financial assistance.

It could be friendship with a new Christian friend who is down on their
luck.  I have been inspired to hear from the old lady receiving a food box as
she tells me how God has provided the box of food at just the right time.  I
have been inspired to meet a group of people in Conetoe who are
encouraging each other along the Christian journey together.  I have been
inspired by one in the Conetoe community who cares enough about me to
pray for me.  Sure, we are ready to bring a good word of God to those to
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whom we minister, but many times we are ministered to by the very people we
help.  This is cultivating Beloved Community.

Supporting our friends at First Baptist Church of Ahoskie as they open
a homeless shelter for women.  Being present with their director as she
makes proper decisions in the administration of that shelter and meeting
weekly with residents of Ahoskie for financial counseling and financial
assistance.  Working with our friends from Lakeside to help tutor children at
HeARTwÌrks is loving our neighbors and cultivating Beloved Community.

Anna Anderson:
The mission distinctives that CBF has worked on and set as goals for

all of our work are not necessarily measurable or timely.  They are statements
of our work and our calling and our ministry.  The goal of transformational
development looks very different to our colleagues serving in Japan who
recently struggled with learning the language in a foreign place and beginning
Bible studies with students as they are learning to speak English and our
friends are learning Japanese.  Transformational development among our
colleagues in Barcelona as they are working with young families who are
experiencing poverty looks very different from our rural poverty in North
Carolina experience.  Our friends in the Triangle area who are involved in
refugee ministry through resettling and providing housing and assisting with
all sorts of orientation to a new country and a new culture looks quite different
than our work in Edgecombe county or in Ahoskie.  But each of us, in our own
contexts, works with this in mind: that in Christ, all of us are made new.  All
of us are being transformed, remade in the image of the one who created us
and loved us into being.  

Recently, we encountered a young man in Ahoskie who came to see us
on one of the Tuesdays we are there to assist the church with their
benevolence ministry.  The church has asked us to come weekly to meet
people who have set appointments to talk with us about the church helping
with a utility bill, or rent assistance, or gas money, or a bus ticket.  The list
seems endless.  But most often, the request is for help with a water bill. 
When I compare what our water costs us in Rocky Mount to what residents
in Ahoskie pay for water, I am amazed.  Generally speaking, a family of 2
would pay 5 or 6 times more than what we are charged for water each month
here in Rocky Mount.  And they are assessed huge penalty fees if they are
late paying their bill.  With a really tight budget in below poverty line income
and teetering on the brink of toppling over most any month, there are lots of
people struggling.  This particular day, Wayne came in and sat across the
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desk from me.  He had dreads and tattoos and a ball cap covering most of his
face.  But I could see it was a face full of despair.  I could tell just from the first
moments of meeting him that he was really down.  He is a single father of 4
who had recently lost his job for reasons that never were all that clear to me
and he had a water bill that he just could not pay.  He was waiting on
unemployment, he was waiting on his tax refund check, he was waiting on
news of a new job.  He was waiting and he was tired.  The town had cut off
his water and he felt that he really had nowhere else to turn.  His mother was
helping out with the children, but he really wanted them to be able to go back
to their own home.  While we were talking to him and trying to get his bill paid,
which, by the way, was around $150, we found out that he was a machine
operator in his previous job.  My nephew owns a business in nearby Gates
County, and I called him to see if he was hiring or if he knew of anyone else
who was hiring at the time.  He was not hiring, but he put me in touch with an
industry in Hertford County that a friend of his is involved in that hires
regularly.  So I put our guy, Wayne, onto that industry in town and suggested
he go by there and put in an application.  We don’t know the rest of Wayne’s
story.  We don’t know whether he got hired at this industry in Hertford County
or whether he was able to get on his feet.  In fact, we never know the rest of
the story.  We start, though, with what we do know.  And we do know that his
water bill got paid that day.  He left our office in tears of gratitude and
thankfulness that someone would listen to him and offer him something in the
midst of all of his hopelessness.  His overwhelming hopelessness.  He left
with a sense of hope.  Sometimes transformation can begin with a few dollars,
help with a water bill, someone who will take the time to listen.  And it’s
building relationships, however temporary they may be, that can move us all
towards becoming more of who God created us to be.

We have some interesting stories of people we encounter each week. 
Sometimes these stories involve questions about the origin of LaCount’s
name.  Some of you have  probably wondered about it too.  One man asked
him, “Sir, if you don’t mind me asking, with a name like LaCount, what country
do you come from?”  LaCount answered that since he was from Georgia, it
was indeed America, too.  By the way, LaCount is a Third.  His grandfather
was named for the doctor who delivered him whose surname was LaCount. 
So now you know too.  There’s the man who told us that he is retired now, he
came in because some family members needed help and he shared more
than what he really could afford to share, so now he too needed help.  This
is a very common theme among people who are living in poverty.  I asked him
what he did for a living and if he missed working now and he said, “I do miss
work.  That’s where all my friends were.  Now I don’t see anybody.”  There’s
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the woman who had two surgeries last year whose hours were cut–obviously
when she couldn’t work–and had been trying to catch up on back bills.  She
asked if the church could pay for her electric bill because Dominion Energy
was going to cut it off the next day.  She knew she would get a paycheck from
her job four days from that day, but it would cost her more if her power had
already been disconnected to get it turned back on.  She’s a single mom,
raising two children on her own.  We worked out a way to pay her bill that day,
because she is trying so hard, she is working, she is progressing towards her
goals.  We told her that we would pay her entire bill if she could pay the
church back some of that bill with her next paycheck.  She promised to pay
the church back half of the power bill so the church could use it to help
someone else.  And I left the office that day thinking I would be surprised if we
ever saw her again.  But do you know that she did indeed come back four
days later and paid the church half of the electric bill we had helped her with. 
She had profound gratitude that someone would give her help in the midst of
her struggle.  That someone would give her another chance.  A lot of people
we see are really, really trying but need a little help to continue trying.  And
don’t we all need that from time to time?  All of us need saving, just not all of
us need saving from the same things.  Being transformed into the likeness of
our Creator is a process, isn’t it?  And as we’re on a journey of faith in this life,
then we will all have many, many markers along the way that are transforming
us.

The third mission distinctive is about bearing witness to Jesus Christ. 
In all our work, this goal is perhaps the thing that is most obvious to note, but
not the easiest to measure.  Paul tell us in I Corinthians 16:14, “Let all that
you do be done in love.”  And that goal is over everything all of us do, isn’t it? 
You.  Me.  Brothers and sisters in Christ everywhere.  We were speaking at
a church recently, sharing about the areas where we are working, sharing
stories of experiences we have had, mostly experiences in Conetoe with our
involvement there.  We spoke about how difficult the work is there.  How it
seems that you can see progress and two steps forward often comes just
before three steps backwards.  How we’ve lost two outstanding workers from
that garden just in the last year, both dying unexpectedly and far too young. 
How we just can’t seem to get the right help at the right time, how the after
school program has struggled or the summer camp program has not had
enough help or the kind of help they needed.  How the folks we work around
are aging out of being able to help in the garden.  How the truck that the
Family Life Center acquired seems to break down every time we try to drive
it to Raleigh to the Food Bank, or the tags are expired, or the battery is dead,
or . . . the list goes on and on.  In the midst of sharing about this work, one
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man asked the question, “What is the evidence of change there?  What do
you see in the people that lets you know they are drawing closer to Jesus
Christ because of the church’s influence in that community, and the ministry
of the Family Life Center there?”  I have to admit, we were both a little taken
aback by this question.  And LaCount spoke up and said, “What is the
evidence in your own church here that people’s lives are being changed?”  I
guess the evidence is what some would want to see or need to see to
measure whether something is working.  But is missions like that?  No,
missions is not like that.  We are fellow pilgrims on a journey of faith together,
doing what we feel that God has led us to do at this particular stage of our
lives.  And bearing witness to Jesus Christ always looks like love.  We’re not
always going to agree about theology and about ways to worship and how to
express our faith.  But it always comes back to love.  Loving God.  Loving our
neighbors.  And doing what Jesus taught us.  If you love me, feed my sheep.
Love others as you love me.  Let your love for me be expressed by how you
love your neighbors.

Founders Day is a special time to remember our own church’s
commitment to doing just that.  It’s a special time for each of us to  remember
our own commitment to doing just that.  We say a prayer together in choir
each week before we come out to worship.  Part of the prayer says this: “. .
. grant that what we believe in our hearts, we may show forth in our lives.”
May God help us to be the people he has created us to be on this journey. 
Amen. 
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June 2, 2019 Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

On this day of celebration, when we remember Christ’s return to the
Father and when we rejoice in the founding of this congregation, our hearts
are indeed filled with gratitude, O God.  For all that Jesus taught us, for his
willingness to die and rise to life for our sakes, and for the privilege of taking
up the Gospel, we thank you.  For the gift of this family of faith, for the
committed souls who worked and sacrificed and prayed to fulfill your calling,
and for everyone since who has been a part of Lakeside, we are grateful.

You have guided this congregation to focus its ministry on our
community and have enabled us to share your love through meeting human
needs.  We ask that you continue to sharpen our vision of the calling which
is ours.  Help us to continually look and listen for opportunities to care for our
neighbors.  Remind us of the gifts you have given to all of us and inspire us
to new and creative uses of those gifts.  Above all, continue to provide us with
wisdom and courage as we seek to live out our faith in this place.

Week by week for decades we have shared our personal needs with
you, O God.  When we are ill and worried, you provide the help we need. 
When we are brokenhearted and grieving, you comfort us and lead us into the
days ahead.  When we have difficult choices to make, you offer us guidance
and assurance.  When we have sinned against one another and you, you
have accepted our repentance and shown us to rebuild our lives.  When we
have experienced the best and brightest days life can offer, you have rejoiced
with us.  Thank you, God, for always being with us.

Today we offer those same prayers once again.  Once again, we trust
that you will help us with each and every need that is ours.

We do pray for the people of Virginia Beach as they deal with the horror
of an assault they will never understand.  Comfort and heal them all, we pray.

We pray for our youth and their chaperones as they embark on an
adventure of faith this week.  We pray for safe travel and for an openness, not
only to the wonders of nature, but to the insights of your Spirit.  Bring them
back changed by the wonder of life which you give so generously and through
them, change us as well.

Thank you for this good day, O God, and for every day you offer to us;
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.

Jody Wright, Senior Minister


