
Pk’s Perspectives… Casual Christian or disciple of Jesus?

Amateurs practice until they get it right;  
professionals practice until they can’t get it wrong. 

 I came across this quote a while back.  Most often it is attributed to an educator named George Loomis 
from a talk he gave in 1902.  Regardless of its origins, the thought behind the turn of phrase is profound.  Most 
people upon reading this quote would think in terms of athletic endeavor…say the difference between a high 
school athlete and a professional athlete, the difference between a church league softball player and a member 
of the USA Olympic Softball Team.  For me, I take this quote and try to square it with the notion of what it 
means to follow Christ.  For instance, I might re-work the quote this way: 

Casual Christians practice until they get it right; 
disciples of Jesus practice until they can’t get it wrong. 

 There is in this contrast of amateurs/professionals (casual Christians/disciples) the idea of going beyond 
the immediate success of a singular moment into a deeper shaping of the heart and soul which becomes 
instinctive and intuitive.  I’ve seen many Christians experience victory over a particular foible - coarse 
language, cigarettes, financial recklessness - and then they just stop practicing.  For the next 40 years their 
testimony is that God freed them from this or that and yet there is no evidence of having allowed the same 
power of God to infect them in deeper, profound ways.  In a crude way of illustrating my point, the full-
disclosure testimony of a casual Christian might sound like this:  “God delivered me from cussin’ but I still 
demean my wife and kids with unkind, callous language.” 
 I’ll share an example from my own spiritual journey.  Jesus teaches me that the second great 
commandment is “to love your neighbor as yourself.”  (Mt. 22:39)  I’m still practicing this verse;  meditating 
on its meaning, seeking God’s strength to live this truth, reflecting on the challenge this truth presents, and 
being honest enough to admit that though sometimes I get it right, there are also times I get it wrong!  I can’t 
quit practicing, learning, or allowing this truth to infect the deeper recesses of my heart. 
 Full disclosure?  I don’t always love people well.  Usually, I feel as if I “got it right” when I do 
something loving for a person who exists outside my bubble of comfortable relationships.  Maybe I buy a meal 
for a homeless person, or help a stranded motorist, or build a wheelchair ramp for someone in need - these are 
the instances when I think I’m getting this whole “love your neighbor” vibe mastered.  I equate performing 
loving acts with unconditionally loving people.  Don’t get me wrong here - acts of kindness are indispensable 
and reflect a deep understanding of the Gospel (vis-a-vis the Good Samaritan).  But then I realize that my heart 
does not want to love some people:  I’m not at the place where I “can’t get it wrong.”  There are politicians I 
struggle to love; there are celebrities that generate more disgust than love in my heart; there are people I would 
rather judge than love; my first response to persons of certain ethnicities or nationalities is often suspicion 
rather than love.  I want to keep practicing until my first, my strongest, my most passionate response to all 
people, all the time, is love. 
 How about you?  Casual Christian or disciple of Jesus?  Cya Sunday, PK.


