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In this Lenten season we have been asked to share what shaped our faith in Christ
and what has influenced how we have been called to live out that faith.  My first job
at the age of 10 was handing tobacco at a tobacco barn ruled by two strong black
women who were called "Miss Lilly" and "Miss Mary." It was 1956, a time when
"colored" signs were a fact of life and the "n" word was rampant.  I learned on the
first day that these ladies commanded the respect of all those around them, and
being the only white face in the crowd, I followed suit.  That night as I sat around
the dinner table with my family, I referred to "Miss Lilly" and my mother said to me,
"You don't have to call her "Miss."  Huh?  

I wish I could say my mother said something different but there you have it.  I spent
that summer immersed in a cultural experience that imprinted itself on me for life,
and I am forever grateful for it.  The imprint: All people are God's children and
deserve respect. I believe that when one person decides that other people are "less
than" because of the color of their skin, their religion, or their sexual orientation,
God is not happy.  Some say we have come a long way in understanding such issues,
and I think we have, but I also think we delude ourselves when we think we are as
far along as we need to be.  As a matter of fact, I sadly heard the "n" word last
Christmas.

Another influence on my faith development came when several friends/colleagues 
"came out of the closet" in the late 70's and shared that they were lesbians.  I cannot
express how sad it was to see these wonderful ladies have to deny who they really
were to the majority of the world for fear of losing their jobs, their friends and their
families.  They gave me a tremendous gift by allowing me to see who they really
were.  One was a devout Catholic who served as a foster mother for a number of
children.  For several years she searched for an accepting faith community and
eventually found one in the Chapel Hill area.  Another friend went to a "conversion



therapist" in her teens at her parents' insistence.  It didn't work, and now many
groups, including some Southern Baptists leaders, have acknowledged such
"therapy" is "harmful and severely counterproductive." (Baptists Today:February
2015).   My friend and her partner of 25 plus years are now part of a faith
community in Wilmington where they live out their faith surrounded by folks who
love them and recognize the many gifts they give their community.

I believe God expects us to live out our faith, not only by listening respectfully to the
opinions of those with whom we differ, but also by speaking up, especially when we
sense the hurt of others. It's not easy to speak up. Even now, I do it with some
trepidation. But I have been silent for too long. Now there are times when I must
speak up, times when I must say, "I feel differently about that." Or "I see things
differently."  By the time of my mother's death at the age of 84 she, too, saw things
differently.  Christ certainly saw things differently and had the courage to speak up. 
I thank God every day he did.    

 

Prayer:Prayer:Prayer:Prayer:

Dear Lord, 

 I know you receive what is in my heart. 

 Let me be inspired by your words 

 and by the actions of your son, Jesus. 

 Guide me to make sacrifices this Lent 

 in the spirit of self:denial 

 and with greater attention to you 

 and to those around me. 

 Help me to believe that you will grant me this 

 because of the sacrifice Jesus made for me. 

(From Praying Lent: An Online Ministry of Creighton University)



Psalm 22:23:31Psalm 22:23:31Psalm 22:23:31Psalm 22:23:31

You who fear the Lord, praise him!
   All you offspring of Jacob, glorify him;
   stand in awe of him, all you offspring of Israel! 
 For he did not despise or abhor
   the affliction of the afflicted;
he did not hide his face from me,
   but heard when I cried to him. 

 From you comes my praise in the great congregation;
   my vows I will pay before those who fear him. 
 The poor shall eat and be satisfied;
   those who seek him shall praise the Lord.
   May your hearts live for ever! 

 All the ends of the earth shall remember
   and turn to the Lord;
and all the families of the nations
   shall worship before him. 
 For dominion belongs to the Lord,
   and he rules over the nations. 

 To him, indeed, shall all who sleep in the earth bow down;
   before him shall bow all who go down to the dust,
   and I shall live for him. 
 Posterity will serve him;
   future generations will be told about the Lord, 
 and proclaim his deliverance to a people yet unborn,
   saying that he has done it. 


