
 It’s been a tough summer and it’s not even half way over yet. Disastrous flooding has hit our 

state. Two more black men were shot by white cops in Baton Rouge, Louisiana and St. Paul, Minnesota. 

Five police officers were killed in Dallas, Texas. The British voted to leave the European Union sending 

ripples of uncertainty through the world’s economies.  

 It’s a lot to deal with. Some, maybe much of it, is beyond our control. Part of what haunts me 

though about the parable of the Good Samaritan (which was the gospel reading in the lectionary for this 

past Sunday, July 10) was that both the priest and the Levite noticed the man who had been beaten up 

and left half-dead by the side of the road, but they did nothing about it.   

 It’s easy to do nothing. It’s easy to think we’re too busy and that we already have enough to do. 

It’s easy to think that what little we can do isn’t going to make any difference anyway.  It’s easy to walk 

on by. 

 We can do better than that. Speaking for myself, I can do better. I don’t want to diminish the 

importance of prayer or writing checks. Those are things we can do and they do help. Maybe depending 

on our age, our health, our other commitments and responsibilities, that’s all we’re able to do and that’s 

fine.  We do what we can. 

 Maybe though we can stop and talk to the people who are hurting. Maybe we can ask questions 

and take the time to listen to their answers. Maybe we can find ways to move beyond being non-racist 

to being anti-racist. Maybe we can learn more about white privilege. Maybe we can stop offering up 

micro-aggressions (remarks that we may intend as being helpful or at least neutral in tone which are felt 

to be offensive, if not harmful, by the recipient). 

 We have a long way to go as a nation, as a church, and as individuals. Or at least I do. We don’t 

seem to be living up to the hopes and dreams that we claim define who we are and who we want to be. 

But we do have a savior who leads us into a better future, who calls out our better nature, and who 

gives us hope that we can be different and that we can make a difference. Thank God our savior also 

forgives us when we fail and when we fall short.  

 We still have half the summer left to go. Here’s hoping we can begin to reach out to those who 

have been flooded, to people of other races, to the police. May we be the change we want to see in the 

world so that we can all live together in a community, in a state, and in a nation where no gets left by 

the side of the road.   

  


