
Clarity in the Clutter 

 

 Always have a “Plan B.”  You know what that means, right?  Things will happen 

and what we thought was what we were going to do no longer can be accomplished.  

As I write this our Guatemala Mission Team just returned from their trip. It did 

not go as planned. Their flight from Dallas to Kansas City that was to arrive at 12 

midnight on June 24th was cancelled.  The next available flights were on Tuesday 

and Wednesday. So, they went to Plan B.  They rented a twelve passenger van and 

drove from Dallas to Topeka through the night. Now, they wait to hear that their 

luggage has arrived in Kansas City.  

  Stuff happens.  When it does, we have no choice but to do as our GPS tells 

us, “recalculate.” Recalculating, figuring out where we are and how we get to where 

we hope to go is really what we are each faced with doing all the time. The 

challenge is there are so many pot holes, and so much road construction and now, 

roads underwater. Often we don’t even know which path of those we can catch a 

glimpse of is the one that we should take.  

 I am more and more convinced that it doesn’t matter. Seriously, as I age I 

am much less worried and anxious about all that I do not know, all that I cannot see 

around the corner and into the future. The gift of age is perspective. And 

perspective offers us both contentedness and calm. I know that no matter what, 

God is with me.  I know that no matter how huge my mistakes and missteps are 

God’s love is still lifting me and encouraging me to be who God is creating me to be.  

I know that some of the things that I thought were so important simply don’t 

matter much. People matter more than things. Speaking up for the oppressed, 

calling out injustice, all the while being true to my authentic self, matters much 

more than recognition and rewards and “success.”  

 I learned all of that from Jesus. I learned what matters from Jesus. I 

wonder how different our world, our community, our church and our families would 

be if we lived out the “new commandment.”  Gathered with his disciples at what we 

call “The Last Supper,” Jesus said, “I give you a new commandment: Love each 

other. Just as I have loved you, so you also must love each other.” John 13:34. 

Friends, we can make a difference. How we act, how we choose to respond to 

everyone can and will make a huge difference. We need not speak harshly. We need 

not be mean or gossipy. We need not complain about how things are and how they 

used to be.  

 We only have this moment, this time. Let’s use it to love.  

       Blessings and peace and yes: love,  

         Barb 


