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The remote crossroads nestled along Highway 109 looked as if it were caught in a time
warp, and from the looks of the little cinder block store-front church, it was clear that
I had arrived just in time.  As I walked through the creaky screened door, the lanky
hug of a 6-foot-tall, Colonel Sanders look-alike pastor engulfed me. His foothills
dialect and easygoing demeanor were annoyingly disarming (and I would also learn,
deceiving), and clutching my credentials and all the bravata of a 24-year-old ready
to change the world, I surmised it was worse than I had feared.  These people were so
lucky I was there!

Over the next two summers, what I learned instead was just how lucky I was to share
life and ministry with them as they taught me: 

that the ministry of presence can mend broken hearts; 
that simple words of encouragement can water seeds of faith long shriveled up

from hurt and neglect; 
that an abandoned hardware store could become holy ground week by week as

the Body of Christ gathered to lift prayers and sing praises and break
bread; 

that a backyard swimming pool could be sanctified for baptizing young people
and a picnic table made just as sacred as a communion table; 

and that a limping, secondhand van could transport the gospel of food,
welcome, inclusion, and companionship down farm paths and to the
porches of dilapidated trailers. 

When I left, I took with me the belief that every person has a contribution to make and
a ministry to offer, that a banana pudding or an outstretched hand or staying for a few
minutes to help sweep the floor can be the most powerful demonstrations of God's
grace, that God speaks with an unmistakable Davidson County twang . . . and that I
am the one who needs changing most of all. 



John 21:15-17
  When they had finished breakfast, Jesus said to Simon Peter, “Simon son of John, do
you love me more than these?” He said to him, “Yes, Lord; you know that I love you.”
Jesus said to him, “Feed my lambs.” A second time Jesus said to him, “Simon son of
John, do you love me?” He said to him, “Yes, Lord; you know that I love you.” Jesus
said to him, “Tend my sheep.” He said to him the third time, “Simon son of John, do
you love me?” Peter felt hurt because he said to him the third time, “Do you love me?”
And he said to him, “Lord, you know everything; you know that I love you.” Jesus said
to him, “Feed my sheep.” 

Prayer: 
Lord,
where I am weak, make me strong;
where I am foolish, make me wise;
where I am hasty, give me patience;
and where I am selfish, give me compassion;
all for your sake and for the sake of the world you love.
Amen.


