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In the 1992 classic baseball movie, A League of Their Own, Tom Hanks plays former Chicago 

Cubs slugger Jimmy Dugan, whose washed out career has left him an alcoholic and cynic. He 

was hired to be the manager of the Peaches, a woman’s team in the All-American Girls 

Professional Baseball League. Jimmy is not thrilled about the job and his players are often the 

brunt of his frustration with his own life situation. 

 

In one of the most famous scenes, as the Peaches are returning from the field, Jimmy catches the 

right-fielder, Evelyn Gardener, played by Bitty Schram, as she comes back in and asks her, “Say, 

Evelyn, can I ask you a question? Do you got a moment? Which team do you play for?” 

 

Evelyn says, “Well, I’m a Peach.” Jimmy responds, “Well, I was just wondering because I 

couldn’t figure out why you would throw home when we’ve got a two run lead. You let the tying 

run get on second and we lost the lead because of you. Now you start using your head. That’s 

that lump that’s three feet above your [rear end.]” Jimmy didn’t say rear end, but we’re in church 

this morning, friends, and we’ve got some kids out here on the front lawn. 

 

As Jimmy walks away, you can tell Evelyn is upset. Her eyes well up with tears and she starts to 

cry. Jimmy gets back to the dugout, turns around, and says, “Are you crying?” With tears 

streaming down her face, Evelyn says, “No.” But Jimmy is not to be dismissed so easily as he 

starts shouting at her a little louder as he prods each time, “Are you crying? Are you crying? 

There’s no crying. There’s no crying in baseball.” 

 

Doris, played by Rosie O’Donnell, suggests, “Why don’t you leave her alone, Jimmy?” And 

Jimmy is quick to say, “Oh, you zip it, Doris,” as he charges back onto the field to tell her about 

his own experiences in baseball when he was critiqued but never cried. 

 

As Evelyn apologizes through her tears, the umpire comes over to find out what is going on. He 

tells Jimmy that perhaps he should treat every one of these women as if they were his own 

mother. Jimmy isn’t having it and can’t resist the urge to insult the umpire, who then throws him 

out of the game, much to the delight of the other women on the team as they point the way out.  

Jimmy was clear, though, “There’s no crying in baseball.” 

Majoring in the Minors: 

“BAD CALL, UMP!” 
Scripture: Jonah 4:1-11 
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Two years ago, as I sat watching a tee ball game and noticed the tears well up in the eyes of a 

little boy whose team was playing against my niece as he was called out at first base, I turned to 

Dawn and said, “There’s no crying in baseball!” She laughed and then reminded me, “It’s tee 

ball, Elbert!” On the other hand, when my niece ran home, I grabbed my cowbell and rang it as 

loud as I could. We can all use a little reminder of sportsmanship from time to time. Even the 

best of sports fans can find a reason to critique the call of an umpire or a referee in just about any 

game, especially if it’s against the team you’re cheering for! 

 

In his critique, however, Jimmy failed to realize what an amazing team he had right in front of 

him. He was so caught up in his own stuff that he couldn’t see the true treasure that was standing 

in front of him. He was blinded by his own disappointments. 

 

Jonah, one of the classic minor prophets from the Old Testament, had the prophet’s dream job.  

Being a prophet is not a job that one aspires to very often. When there is bad news to deliver to 

the people of God, the prophet gets the job. Worse yet, the people often don’t listen, and when 

they experience the penalty for their waywardness, all the anger is directed at the prophet who 

stands there saying, “I told you so. What more could you want from me?” 

 

Jonah, however, is different from other prophets. You may remember some of his story from 

your Sunday School days. God sent Jonah to the people of Nineveh to call them to repentance.  

Jonah decided that he didn’t want the job, so he hopped on a boat headed in the opposite 

direction, towards Tarshish. You might recall that God didn’t give up so easily and sent a storm. 

When everyone was sick from the storm, Jonah encouraged them to throw him overboard so that 

the storm would be quenched. I think he was hoping that he’d just drown and God would give up 

on him. 

 

Instead, he was swallowed up in a fish and then spit up on dry land. So Jonah goes to Nineveh 

and calls the people to repentance. The King of Nineveh instructs everyone to cover themselves 

in sackcloth, sit in ashes, and fast. Even the animals have to fast and be covered in sackcloth.  

This is so over the top, it’s almost unbelievable. God sees their sorrow for their sin and is 

gracious to them. This is the response every prophet dreams of receiving. Preach to the people 

and they do what God asks. This is awesome! 

 

Jonah, however, is not happy. He didn’t want God to be gracious to those stinking Ninevites. 

They didn’t deserve grace. God should have just wiped them out. Unlike other prophetic books, 

Jonah’s story is not the story of the disobedience of the people and the holiness of God’s chosen 

prophet. Rather, Jonah is the prophet who struggles with God’s act of grace for the people. 

“There’s no relenting from punishment for the folks who deserve it. They should get what’s 

coming to them. How can God call a ball and let them walk when this is the third strike and they 

deserve to be out?” 

 

At times, I wonder how far we might be from Jonah as we think about the differences that we 

allow to divide us in our own day. Who are the Ninevites that we’d prefer to avoid that should be 

beyond God’s grace? Oh, maybe we don’t think about it that way, but who are those that we 

avoid? Who are those that cause us to run in the opposite direction because we just don’t want to 

face our struggle or the deep sense of division that we hold? 
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Not too long ago, I heard the story of Randa Aweis, a 58-year-old Arab Christian woman born in 

the Old City of Jerusalem. With failing kidneys, she had already found herself on regular dialysis 

as fighting was again ensuing in the holy city and throughout Israel and the lands of the 

Palestinians. When she got the call that a kidney was available, she was rushed to the hospital 

and anesthetized as the transplant team went to work. 

 

Upon awaking after surgery, she discovered who her donor had been. Her kidney came from 

Yigal Yehoshua, a Jewish Israeli man who had died in the Israeli town of Lod as a result of the 

latest wave of violence between Arabs and Jews. Randa was so moved that in the middle of a 

war, it was a Jewish man’s donated kidney that saved her life. Calling for the end of senseless 

violence that took Yigal’s life and remembering how her family grew up with Jewish families as 

friends, she said, “We should live together. We should have peace. We should be happy.”1 

 

Jonah became angry with God for his grace to the Ninevites and left the city walls to see if 

maybe something different might happen. As he was sulking, God continued to reach out to him.  

You see, God even loves Jonah, the hard-hearted prophet who is supposed to the one who is 

closer to God, right? To get through to him, God causes the bush to shrivel up and die. In that 

moment, Jonah, too wants to die. God says, “Why do you care so much about that bush? You 

didn’t do anything for it? Yet, in Nineveh, there are 120,000 people who don’t know their right 

hand from their left…and many animals. Shouldn’t I care more about them?” 

 

Jonah never responds. We never get to know whether Jonah’s heart was changed. But I wonder if 

the story is so much about whether Jonah has a change of heart. Or could it be inviting us…you 

and me…to examine our hearts. As faithful people of God, can we move beyond our divisions 

and those that we have placed beyond redemption to see the God who continues to reach out to 

Ninevites as well as stubborn, hard-hearted prophets who think they know the limits of grace? 

 

Perhaps there has been enough to separate us over the past year. That’s why we’ve decided to 

open up the front lawn here at Birmingham First. It’s not just for Sunday. The shade of this elm 

tree provides some of the most treasured picnic space. Come out and sit under it. Break bread in 

this place. Invite your friends and neighbors to join you. Invite some Ninevites, too…you know 

who they are. If you haven’t unfriended them on Facebook, you’ve stopped following their feeds 

or you don’t take their calls. 

 

Come to the lawn for a movie or a concert this summer and let us celebrate the fresh winds of the 

Spirit that blow in this place, inviting us to see one another’s humanity again and to know the 

God who reaches out to all of us in love and care. Here in this space, let us recreate community 

and celebrate the God who is with us whenever two or three or gathered here. Here in this place, 

let us remember the joy of life as we learn to play again. 

 

 
1 https://www.cnn.com/2021/05/22/middleeast/jewish-man-organ-donation-arab-woman-intl-cmd/index.html 
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