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“First of all, then, I urge that supplications, prayers, intercessions, and thanksgivings be made for all 

people, for kings and all who are in high positions, that we may lead a peaceful and quiet life, godly 

and dignified in every way. This is good, and it is pleasing in the sight of God our Savior, who desires 

all people to be saved and to come to the knowledge of the truth. For there is one God, and there is 

one mediator between God and men, the man Christ Jesus, who gave himself as a ransom for all…” 

1 Timothy 2:1-6a  

This week, my heart is heavy as I think about the City of Kenosha. Not politically, but spiritually. 

Last year, only a few months into our marriage, Liz and I bought a car in Kenosha’s uptown, a 

diverse, relatively low-income area that has been struggling to revitalize itself over the last few years. 

It was the neighborhood I lived in the first year of my relationship with Liz. We have memories of 

walking the streets from uptown to downtown, visiting shops, churches, and restaurants. Last August, 

we bought our car on Thursday, with plans to pick it up Friday. But that didn’t happen. The next night, 

following the brutal and highly complex altercation between police and a young black man that 

resulted in him being shot many times and paralyzed, we watched as our city exploded. During the 

day, prayer vigils and peaceful protests walked the streets we knew so well, and at night, those 

streets burned. We watched on live video as the car dealership we had visited the day before was 

smashed and vandalized. We watched as the furniture store across the street, owned by friends of 

mine, was burned to the ground. Much of 22nd Ave, just a block north of my old house was burned, 

gutted, and leveled. 

In the following months, we have watched more pain and suffering unfold surrounding the trial that is 

currently drawing to a close. So much hurt and pain and anger and sorrow. Times like this can lead a 

Christian to obsess over trials like the one in Kenosha, hoping for some sense of resolution, be it 

justice served, or rights vindicated. But what can we as Christians actually do in these situations? 

The answer is simple, but more powerful than even Christians give it credit for these days: prayer. 

Unified, intercessory prayer for our communities. God commands it, that we pray for those in civic 

leadership, that we pray for our brothers and sisters in Christ, and that we pray even for those we 

consider to be our enemies. This accomplishes two things. One: it puts us in the position of doing 

what God has commanded. In confusing times like this, we often don’t know what to do and many 

Christians will give us differing answers. And when there is a time for voices to be heard, protests to 

be attended, changes made that are in our power, then yes, we cannot sit idly by. But when it is not in 

our hands, we truly see the value of intercessory prayer: it puts us in our place. We are not judge, 

jury, or executioner. Even the judge in this trial is not the true judge. Only God is the perfect judge 

and while we may feel we could do a better job than someone we see in charge; the truth is that that 

is not our place or even theirs. We cannot bang our opinionated gavels when our hands our clasped 

in prayer. And our feet cannot run to evil when they are on bended knee in submission before God, 

begging for His mercy, grace, and healing for our cities. Prayer puts us in our place. This week of all 

weeks, let us remember this and intercede for Kenosha, Racine, Wisconsin, our nation, and the 



world. Let us continue to ask for His help and guidance as He works to reconcile all creation to 

Himself.  
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