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Illus – this past Monday was Martin Luther King, Jr. Day in the US. I’ve 

been thinking this week about the incredible change in attitude toward 

MLK and the Civil Rights Movement he led, between the time he was 

alive and now. One of my favourite Christian political (or social/political) 

commentators over the past few years is a fellow from Tennessee, by 

the name of David French. Every Sunday morning he puts out an article 

on his website, which I faithfully read, usually on Sunday afternoons! 

And recently Pastor Tammy, my sister-in-law, alerted me to a podcast 

called “Good Faith,” that French recently started with another really 

insightful guy named Curtis Chang. On a recent episode of the podcast, 

David made the statement that one of the greatest expressions in 

American history, of true Christian influence over the political sphere, 

was the Civil Rights Movement, of which MLK was the leader. With 

almost no power, in fact with repeated public demonstrations of how 

powerless they were, these people effected and catalyzed one of the 

great movements toward justice in all of American history.  

And if that is true, then you would think that Christians of all stripes, 

across all denominational lines, must have been coming out all over, in 

fervent support of that movement, right? Well, I don’t have any 

recollection of that myself, being that I was not quite 3 years old when 

MLK was assassinated on April 4, 1968. Perhaps some of you will 

remember how evangelical churches were feeling and talking about 

King and his movement. And if you don’t know or remember, I’ll give 

you a hint: for the most part, they didn’t like him, not one little bit. Over 

and over, he was painted as a communist, as anti-American and 

therefore anti-God, by his supposed brothers and sisters in Christ! 



This week I ran across a letter, written in May 1968 by the prominent 

evangelical leader Tim LaHaye (you may remember him as the co-author 

of the Left Behind series).  

https://www.facebook.com/photo/?fbid=10158603537626417&set=a.4

94207681416  

This letter was sent by LaHaye, who was then pastoring in California, to 

the president of Wheaton College, and he was decrying and 

condemning the fact that Wheaton College had hosted – not a rally by 

MLK, not a speech by MLK (take note of the date) – but a memorial 

service for MLK, a few days after his assassination! LaHaye, even after 

MLK’s assassination, was busy condemning him as an “out-right 

theological liberal heretic.” And yet now, 54 years later, Martin Luther 

King Jr. is widely admired and revered by many evangelical Christians as 

a prophet. He is upheld as a hero for the pivotal role he played in 

advancing justice and reconciliation, for standing as a voice against the 

continued oppression of African American people. It is tragic that in his 

own day, he was not supported but was strongly opposed by many of 

his fellow Christians! 

Now, that is just one example of something that happens all too often. 

How does this happen, that Christians – not “those” Christians, not 

Christians that we like to distance ourselves from and talk about how 

wrong they are, but “us” Christians, from our own theological tribe or 

sub-culture of evangelicalism – end up so far on the wrong side of 

history?  

Well, I go back to the phrase toward the end of our psalm 19 reading 

earlier in the service: “who can detect their own errors?” “Who can tell 

when they are in the wrong?” Now, of course, you could argue that 

LaHaye very definitely SHOULD HAVE known better. It is scandalous that 

Black Christians could not count on their White brothers and sisters in 

Christ to defend them against the violent oppression they were 

undergoing; even more, that it was White people who identified as 

Christians who were all too often the ones doing the violent oppressing. 

The KKK was comprised mostly of upstanding church folk, across huge 

https://www.facebook.com/photo/?fbid=10158603537626417&set=a.494207681416
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areas of the American South. So they should have known better, but all 

too often, we do wrong and think wrong while thinking we’re thinking 

and doing right. So this phrase in Psalm 19 is a humble recognition that 

all too often, with our limited perspective and our human frailty, we are 

in the wrong without even knowing it. Now, in the psalm, that question 

“Who can detect their own errors?” is not asked in a defensive or high-

handed way, like as a set-up for saying, “So God, gimme a break! I just 

call it like I see it; what more can you expect?” On the contrary, it’s the 

prelude to a prayer for mercy: “Please, Lord, forgive me those hidden 

faults that I don’t know about, and by all means, keep me from flagrant 

violations, from intentional disobedience to your will.” In other words, 

we should be humbled by the fact that all too often we realize, in 

hindsight, that with our words, or attitudes, or actions, we were in the 

wrong.  

In the story from Nehemiah, you probably noticed that as the people 

were listening to the Word of God being proclaimed in the public 

square, it says they all began to weep. Do you wonder why? Have you 

ever wept when you read, or heard the reading of the Scriptures, or 

heard them interpreted? I sure have. Why was this whole crowd of 

people weeping as they heard the Scriptures proclaimed? The story 

doesn’t say, but it tells us that the leaders of this great meeting sought 

to comfort the people, telling them not to be grieved. This story takes 

place following their return from exile, and you get the sense that as the 

community heard God’s word, they just couldn’t help weeping over 

their disobedience and all the pain that had been caused by it – pain 

that they themselves had experienced. And by the way, whose 

disobedience was it that caused their exile? Remember, the exile had 

lasted 70 years. Probably very few, if any of these people had even been 

alive when the exile had begun. There is no chance that it was their 

personal sin that had caused the exile, and yet they had experienced the 

devastating pain that was caused by the sins of their community. And 

Nehemiah and Ezra and the other leaders seek to comfort them in their 

weeping, because the grace of God has given them a new day, a new 

opportunity for obedience.  



And so I think of all those things as we ponder the subject of Truth and 

Reconciliation with our Indigenous neighbours. What does it mean to 

love our Indigenous neighbours? Would a land acknowledgement 

statement in our bulletin, something to be said at the start of our 

services, would that help? We began thinking and talking about that last 

Sunday, and we were reminded from Genesis 1-3 that we were created 

in God’s own image, in God’s likeness – which meant being in right 

relations with God, with other humans, with the creation around us, 

and with ourselves. We were created to love one another, not to 

dominate or to wrong one another. And though we are fallen, God is at 

work to renew that image in us, to restore us to those right 

relationships.  

So as we consider the enormous weight of the wrongs done by our 

community against their community – whether we think of that as the 

community of European immigrants: our ancestors; or whether we 

think of that as the community of Christian churches: again, our 

ancestors. Either way, there is a history there, of great and terrible 

violation. There is a history there, of tremendous wrongdoing. There is a 

history there that is bad enough to make you weep and weep and 

weep. Bad enough to make you want to cry out for mercy over wrongs 

that were done, maybe even out of a misguided sense that these were 

the right things to be doing. Indeed, who can detect their own errors? 

But there’s a real and shameful history there, and its impact continues 

to this day, and it is bad enough that it really ought to prompt a prayer 

along the lines of: God, help us not to keep on living out this same 

wrong way, over and over again! 

Now, when we look at our Gospel reading from Luke, the people to 

whom Jesus is preaching in Luke 4 are about to end up on the wrong 

side of history – although we won’t get to that part of the story until 

next week, so I won’t go stealing my own thunder too badly! But suffice 

it to say, they are happy enough to hear him say that God has sent him 

and anointed him “to bring good news to the poor. . . to proclaim 

release to the captives and recovery of sight to the blind, to let the 

oppressed go free, to proclaim the year of the Lord's favor." As long as 



they are the poor who are about to be given good news; as long as they 

are the captives who are going to be released, the oppressed who are 

going to be set free, the ones to whom God is going to show favour! 

When Jesus begins to take that vision statement for his ministry, and 

the ministry of his followers, in a different direction in the following 

verses, well, at that point, his sermon gets very rudely interrupted.  

And speaking of sermons being interrupted, I’d like to  share with you 

some thoughts in an article by Mark Buchanan, one of my favourite 

authors and preachers, who’s also now a professor at Ambrose 

University in Calgary. Four years ago, he wrote this article entitled “Let 

the Sermon be Interrupted,” for the Evangelical Fellowship of Canada’s 

magazine, Faith Today. He begins with a quote from a little bit later in 

Luke’s gospel – chapter 12, where a man interrupts Jesus’ sermon with 

a request: “Rabbi, tell my brother to divide the inheritance with me”! 

(Carry on, quoting Buchanan’s words) (close in prayer). 

https://digital.faithtoday.ca/faithtoday/20180102/MobilePagedReplica.action?pm=2&folio=28#pg28

