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“We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal, that they are endowed by 

their Creator with certain unalienable Rights, that among these are Life, Liberty and the pursuit 

of Happiness.” As we celebrate this Independence Day weekend, perhaps no words are so etched 

into our minds in these days as well as these words of our founders to King George III in The 

Declaration of Independence. On July 4, 1776, these words were not simply a statement to the 

King of England, but also the proclamation of a dream for the nation that our founders desired to 

create and to live into. 

 

As a result, July 4, Independence Day, is the day that we declare to be the birthday of our nation. 

On the other hand, it was just over seven years before independence was achieved on paper with 

the signing of the Treaty of Paris in 1783. The years between involved sacrifice as early 

Americans thought of one another and the dream that had been placed before them where the 

rights of “Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness” might be accessible to all. It took time to 

live into it as they focused on a dream that would be available for more than just a few, but for 

all in this land. 

 

When we think about it, however, we know that it was not a dream that was accessible to all, 

even following the signing of the Treaty of Paris. It would take the voices, work, and lives of 

abolitionists like Frederick Douglass, Harriet Beecher Stowe, Harriet Tubman, Sojourner Truth, 

and John Brown to move us beyond the evils of slavery that kept some from participating more 

fully in the dream that our founders had for us. With the Emancipation Proclamation declaring an 

end to slavery in the United States, President Abraham Lincoln joined these voices to bring us a 

little closer to experiencing the dream that all might more fully live into these unalienable rights.  

Together, these leaders of our country worked to expand our focus outward on one another; on a 

dream that might be accessible to more than just themselves. 

 

As time went by, Elizabeth Cady Stanton and Susan B. Anthony would take up the task of 

leadership in the women’s suffrage movement to move us closer to embracing a dream of a 

nation in which all human beings, men and women, might live as equals with the same rights, 

including the right to vote. 
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Not too long ago, Beth Torrey, who coordinates the Unite 3-on-3 basketball program at our 

Birmingham First campus, told the story of her daughter, Charlotte, who came up to her last 

month and said, “Mom! Did you know that women couldn’t vote until 1920? That’s SO not 

fair!” Yes, Charlotte, you’re right! It’s SO not fair. Don’t you just love it when our children get 

prophetic for us? 

 

Too much time had passed as we moved closer to living into the dream that our founders 

proclaimed for us in 1776. Yet, time and time again, there have been those who have been 

focused on making sure that we live out a value to include “all” in the rights that we have 

proclaimed were not simply ours to give, but endowed in “all” by our “Creator.” 

 

In the civil rights movement, the Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. recalled the “American 

dream” of our founders and proclaimed in his I Have a Dream speech that there were still those 

who were left out of that dream. His dream “that one day on the red hills of Georgia sons of 

former slaves and the sons of former slave-owners will be able to sit down together at the table 

of brotherhood” began to resonate across the nation. When he said, “I have a dream that my four 

little children will one day live in a nation where they will not be judged by the color of their 

skin but by the content of their character,” those words touched us deeply within our soul and 

spirit. He continued to challenge us to think about what it meant for us to include “all” in the 

dream of our founders. 

 

The American dream of “Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness” was extended a little bit 

more, but the work of living into the dream was not done yet. The stories we continue to hear 

remind us that there is still work to be done. 

 

If we are to live into a dream for all, it cannot be a dream that we have suddenly achieved if 

others are not there with us along the journey. The rights proclaimed as “unalienable” are not so 

if they are only ours while others continue to be excluded from those rights. If we stop living into 

it, the dream ceases to be a dream. In some sense, this dream is under construction as we seek to 

live into a more just, compassionate world together as the people of God. 

 

Each step along the way, there are those who move us to live more fully into that dream, to 

recognize those that are left out of the dream, and to make that dream more fully realized in our 

world. “Living the dream” isn’t about getting to the final destination by ourselves, but a 

commitment to stay on the journey with others. The dream was never about one person or a 

small group of people. It was always focused on others, especially on those for whom the dream 

seemed the most far off. 

 

In his letter to the Galatians, Paul makes a proclamation for the people of that faith community 

and for us today. His proclamation was spoken in the face of an experience for the community of 

faith that was different than what he shared. In the midst of a world where distinctions and 

divisions were made and lived out between Jews and Greeks (or Gentiles), enslaved servants and 

freed persons, and men and women, Paul declares, “for in Christ Jesus you are all children of 

God through faith. As many of you as were baptized into Christ have clothed yourselves with 

Christ. There is no longer Jew or Greek, there is no longer slave or free, there is no longer male 

and female; for all of you are one in Christ Jesus.” 
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Paul declares God’s reality for people of this community of faith. The distinctions that they’ve 

used to divide themselves from one another are abolished because together they are children of 

God. God tears down the systems that exalt some and leave others in the dirt. God appreciates 

the full beauty of who we are as men and women because God loves the whole of God’s 

creation. Differences in origins are a part of the palette that God has painted into our world and 

God’s delight is in this. Together, with those differences, we are still children of God. 

 

This proclamation that Paul makes is not the reality in which the Galatians lived. Dare I say, it is 

not always the reality into which we live. Yet, Paul proclaims this dream of what it looks like 

when we value one another as children of the living God in the way that God values us with all 

of the beauty of who we are. The question that we ask one another is “How will we live into this 

dream that it might be fully realized more each day?” 

 

You see, Paul’s dream (and even the American dream) isn’t self-serving, but outwardly focused.  

It focuses on the experience of the “other” rather than inwardly on ourselves. It brings to mind 

those who have often been pushed to the margins. For, if those on the margins are not included in 

the dream, then it’s not a God-sized dream. 

 

Paul’s dream, and to a similar extent the dream we share here in this nation for one another and 

for our world, always invites us to ensure that others are included in the dream. The dream 

moves us to look out for out for one another, especially those who are left out. 

 

Years ago, I heard a story of a mother of three children who was once asked, “Do you love any 

of your children more than all the others?” She thought for a moment and said, “Yes, I do.” 

Someone asked her how that could be so. How could she possibly love any of her children more 

than the others? Which one did she love the most? Why? 

 

The mother said, “When one of my children is sick and needs to stay at home in bed, I prepare 

her hot chicken noodle soup. I make sure that she has the medicine she needs to feel well again. I 

stay by her side until she is better. On those days, I love her more.” 

 

“When one of my children has had a broken heart as a relationship comes to an end, I hug him 

and dry the tears from his eyes with my shirt. We weep together until he feels a sense of hope or 

joy again. On those days, I love that child more.” 

 

“When one of my children falls down and scrapes a knee, I tend to it and bandage it up. At that 

moment, I love that child more.” 

 

I often think that God is like that mother, always reaching out to the child that is most in need of 

love, of inclusion, of justice. Should it not be how we live, as well, with our hearts focused 

beyond ourselves, on the “other” among us? 

 

I wonder how many more dreams would be realized among us if our attention was drawn 

outward towards the other. A mask could make the difference in the spread of a virus when we 

focus on the other. A conversation about police reform might bring new understanding. A story 
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of an experience different from our own might be uncomfortable, but it could also help us to live 

more fully into a dream for “all” people. 

 

Wearing a mask, equal rights for “all” persons, difficult conversations about racism and the ways 

that it still affects the lives of persons of color in our world…these shouldn’t be political issues.  

They are matters of a dream, a dream of faith, where we act in the world with love and care for 

others. These are the conversations we have with one another when we’re willing to value the 

divine image in which “all” are created. 

 

Let us dream anew of the blessed community and of what it looks like. Let us dream of how a 

loaf of bread broken and a cup shared at a table large enough to include “all” might actually 

change the world. What are we willing to do to keep living this dream under construction? 

 


