
Reflection/Reverberation  
June 4, 2020 
 
Where to begin?  
First, let me warn you that this might feel political.  
Know that is not my intent, but there are times when injustice must be named. 
This is one of those times.  
 
Before early last week, I had for decades felt outrage about racism.  
Honestly though, I was not doing much about it, besides reading books and expressing 
my horror every time a young black man was pulled over or stopped while just going 
about living and a violent inappropriate response ended up killing him.   
Oh, I did pray.  
And, I encouraged you to do the same.  
But this time is different.  
We all saw it. My outrage shifted. 
A police officer murdered George Floyd just days after white men in Georgia killed 
Ahmaud Arbery, another black man, while he was out jogging.  
 
It is almost as if it was a perfect storm. 
We finally, all of us have had enough. Or, at least many of us have.  
 
I am comforted knowing that Jesus knew that feeling.  
His radical message of love and acceptance was too much for those in power.  
He was a First Century terrorist. He was a threat to the system that oppressed the poor, 
sick, women and children. Those in power crucified him. It was unjust.  
 
I suppose most of us cannot fully understand the anger and fear that rages in Black 
Americans. Of course, we can’t. We don’t get stopped and yanked out of our cars. We 
don’t get followed and attacked while out running or walking. People with light skin 
color, like most of us, have not been followed around a store while we are shopping.  
People like us have decided that we are privileged. Better.  
 
It is unfortunate that some are turning to violence and destroying property.  
Jesus did make a mess in the temple that one time when he had enough, but for the 
most part Jesus taught and continues to teach urging love as the answer and 
forgiveness and the way to reconcile our differences.  
 
This is a time of recovery. Not just from the pandemic.  
We have deep wounds; so too do they. Imagine. I lament we will not be together for a 
few more weeks. I wish we could gather after worship this week and process and pray 
together. I plan to create a way for that to happen in the near future.  
 
For now, remember who we are. We are God’s beloved and so too are they. 
We are to live out God’s love by loving one another. I am working on it. 



How do we love the police officer who kept his knee on Mr. Floyd’s neck for eight 
minutes and forty-six seconds? How do we love those who spin out of control and burn 
police cars? How do we love whoever called in helicopters to frighten peaceful 
protesters? I don’t think we can, on our own.  
 
It is only with God’s help that we will grow to understand the pain of others and forgive 
the mistakes and missteps of those elected to lead us. It is only with God’s guidance, 
will we listen to one another and truly share one another’s pain.  
 
I know with God all things are possible…even that which seems highly improbable, if 
not totally impossible. We can do better. We can live out love. We begin remembering 
our faith and who Jesus calls us to be.  
 
I hope you will find time to worship this weekend. The abbreviate online worship service 
can be found at www.shawneeheightsumc.org. The sermon is the first of a four part 
series titled, “Wisdom from the Road.” This first week is “Travel Light.” The guiding text 
is Mark 6: 7-12.  
 
My hope is June 14th will be our final time to worship apart. 
June 21st is our planned Sunday to worship in person once again.  
Next week I will send plans to Church Council members for safely gathering.  
When those plans are approved and amended, they will be communicated with you.  
 
Next week I plan to return to my normal office hours. 
Monday-Wednesday from 10:30-4:30.  
Do, email or text if you hope to come in for a visit.  
 
Imagine who we will become. 
O, God, may it be so.  
 
In Christ’s Love,  
Barb 

http://www.shawneeheightsumc.org/

