
A Word from the Pastor 

 

Dear Saints Crowned With Brotherhood, 

 

 It was on July 23rd, 1906 that America the Beautiful was copyrighted by Katherine Lee Bates. The fourth verse of 

the song contains the following words: “America! America!  God shed his grace on thee and crown thy good with 

brotherhood from sea to shining sea!” As I reflected on the awful event of June 17th, I was drawn to the words found in the 

fourth verse of America the Beautiful quoted above. America the Beautiful is a patriotic song that is in our hymnal and often 

sung in church on days such as Memorial Day and Independence Day. It is also sung at some sporting events and has even 

made it on the pop charts in the past. The words were written by Katherine Lee Bates in 1893. The original poem was titled 

“Pikes Peak” and later changed to “America”. The music is from a tune titled “Materna” which was written by Samuel A. 

Ward in 1882. After some changes in the lyrics, the song America the Beautiful was published in 1910. 

 I thought about the brotherhood exhibited by a group of African-American Christians who were killed by a hate 

filled individual who visited a Bible study at Emmanuel African Methodist Episcopal Church in Charleston, South Carolina 

on June 17th. His intent, according to preliminary reports was to start a race war by killing African-Americans. America did 

not seem so beautiful to me as the details of the killings emerged. Years of memories of ethnic segregation and outright 

hatred streamed across my consciousness. Rocks thrown at a young African American girl who wanted to play on the swings 

comes to mind. As recently as four years ago, here in Texas, an African-American female pastor who ordered her hamburger 

well ahead of her white colleagues at a rural café did not receive her order when the orders were delivered. It was not until 

the host pastor talked to the cook that she received her order. 

 We still live in a world that tends to cluster together in small groups who do not want to associate with folks outside 

the group. We do this on a state basis, we do this on a regional basis, we do this on a town basis, we do this on a religious 

basis, and yes, we do this on an ethnic basis. We focus on ourselves so much that we fail to notice that everyone in this 

world is a child of God the same as us. When it comes to opening ourselves to those who are very different from ourselves, 

we limit the extent to which we are willing to embrace. It seems that communities are becoming more and more insulated. 

Fear and a desire to be with those who are similar has resulted in some places being more segregated than in the 1950’s. We 

know it is right to walk side by side, yet we don’t. We have made great strides in the last 50 years, but much needs to be 

done. This is what led me to this patriotic song so appropriate for a month in which we celebrate our nation’s independence. 

Grace was poured out on all humankind on the cross. God set for us an example of how we are to live with one another. 

God cancelled sin and overpowered death so that we might see and follow a more perfect way. God’s good was crowned 

with brotherhood. Love. Love. Love. Pure love is what was passed down to us through our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 

Not guarded love. Not love with reservations. God told us to love one another unconditionally. It is that kind of love that 

was shown in that bible study at Emmanuel AME church on June 17th. You may say, if they had been more guarded in their 

love, they might still be alive. You might say they should have locked the door to keep strangers or non-members away. 

But deep in your hearts you know that they were keeping the greatest commandment to love God with all your heart, mind 

and soul, and the second to love your neighbor as yourself. The killer, the man blinded by hate was almost persuaded by 

their love to move on and not follow through with his terrible plan. Imagine that, he actually felt the love given him by 

people he hated. May we take time in these days to pray for healing in Charleston and the world. 

  

Grace and Peace, 

Pastor Dennis 



 

 


