
 
  
 
Growing up in Northern Ireland I was no stranger to conflict and segregation and as a 
result words like peace and reconciliation, although they were spoken often, felt like a 
far-off dream, something that was abstract.  In the midst of such violence and separation, 
what would peace and reconciliation even look like?  Over the course of my life Northern 
Ireland has been a country in conflict and while great efforts have been made to further 
peace and reconciliation, everyone in Northern Ireland knows all too well that it is a 
fragile process, that it is hard work. Tribal lines run deep.  In many communities there is 
clearly an us and a them.  Many schools in my homeland are segregated.  Where I come 
from, this segregation is not based on the color of one’s skin but it is based on one’s 
cultural, religious and political identity.  As a protestant child it was not until middle 
school that I shared a classroom with a Roman Catholic.  This meant that it wasn’t until 
middle school that I had the opportunity to call a Roman Catholic a friend.  I was one of 
the fortunate ones, many children even today can graduate high school without ever 
having sat at a table with someone from the other side.   
 
The landscape of division has looked different here in the United States, but each of us 
knows that divisions exist here too, whether it be religion, race, politics, economics or 
any other number of things, divisions of us and them are all too present. By nature, we 
create outsiders in order to form our insider identity. We are taught to be fearful of, and 
opposed to, that which we do not know. 
 
Where I come from some cities have towering walls to keep communities apart – walls 
that divide is what peace looks like in some parts of my homeland.  If Catholics and 
protestants are kept separated then, in theory at least, they can’t act violently toward one 
another.  But there is work to be done because God’s work of peace, justice and 
reconciliation is much bigger and much more beautiful than peaceful separation.  God is 
about bringing all things together in wholeness.  God is about helping us to see old things 
in new ways.  God is not about peaceful surviving.  God is about abundance and 
flourishing. Just as God has brought us back to Godself, God is putting broken things 
back together into a state of wholeness.   
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In today’s text Paul reminds the church in Corinth that God’s actions are actions of 
reconciliation.  This is something that the community in Corinth needed to hear.  In the 
cultural melting pot that was Corinth, the church, with their differing individual cultural 
and religious histories, at times struggled to be reconciled to Paul and to one another.  In 
this letter, Paul tells us that God has reconciled us to Godself, God is making things new 
and God invites us to participate in God’s own action by entrusting to us the ministry of 
reconciliation.  We are able to participate in a life and ministry of reconciliation because 
reconciliation is made possible, not by our own determination but by the abundant grace 
and generosity of God.  We seek to be people of reconciliation because God has already 
moved to reconcile us to Godself.  God is not calling us to stand in judgement over the 
world, rather God is entrusting to us the good news that in Christ God was reconciling the 
world to Godself.   
 
When reading this passage from Paul I couldn’t help but hear the echo of Jesus’ words  
“Blessed are the peace makers for they shall be called children of God.” Jesus says 
blessed are the peace makers, not blessed are the peace keepers, we can often confuse 
these two terms.  Peacekeeping is relatively easy, keep your head down and submit to the 
system.  But peace making is a trickier business.  Peace making involves ideas of 
wholeness, justice and reconciliation.  Peacemaking involves disrupting the status quo so 
that the dignity and humanity of all people might be recognized.   There is work to be 
done, God is up to things and we have the opportunity to participate as God’s kingdom of 
shalom, peace, wholeness, justice and reconciliation is ushered in.   
 
In this season of Lent, we speak often of repentance.  Of examining ourselves and turning 
back again and again toward God and God’s purposes.  We think about the need for a 
reorienting of the way that we think and act and relate.  I hope that in the coming days we 
can continue to reflect on the connection between this turning and reconciliation.  
Reconciliation with God and reconciliation with all things and all people.   
 
It can be easy to fall into the trap of believing that reconciliation is only about the 
bringing together of parties who have previously had a disagreement.  But reconciliation 
is also about turning strangers into friends.  It is about knowing our neighbors well 
enough that we know how to love them well.  It is much easier to stick to what we know 
than to listen to the story of the other and to recognize their humanity.  It is much easier 
to remain where it is comfortable than to go out into the world extending peace to all.  
And yet that is what God is calling us to do, to abandon the security and comfort of the 
familiar that so often numbs in order to see that out of conflict and hard things God is 
bringing about a much more beautiful and whole reality.   
 



In the wake of the recent tragedy in New Zealand I went along with some friends to a 
vigil being hosted by the Islamic Center at public square park in Nashville.  I went 
because it was the only concrete (however small) action of solidarity I could think to 
take.  I wish no ill to my Muslim neighbors, in fact, wish them life and peace.  But are my 
wishes enough?  During the vigil a member of the Islamic Society of North America 
offered to the non-Muslim participants some advice on some steps they could take to help 
fight Islamophobia.  One piece of advice was as simple as this: get to know a Muslim.  
Take the time to get to know a person and to hear a faith group’s story from a person who 
is actually part of that faith group.  The truth is that I haven’t got around to working on 
that yet.  But perhaps this text from Paul is calling me to make it part of my Lenten 
practice, part of the ministry of reconciliation in which God calls me to participate.   
 
I wonder.  Who are the people you do not know?  Who are the people you consider 
other?  Who are the people you don’t understand?  Who are the people you disagree 
with?  Who are the people you just think are wrong?  In these places how might God be 
calling you to the ministry of reconciliation, reaching out in peace and hope and maybe 
even vulnerability?  How might you bear the good news that God is not counting the 
worlds trespasses against them, but that God was and is reconciling the world to Godself?  
 
May this work find a place in our Lenten practices.  And in this work may we find deep 
joy as we live into deeper communion with God and with one another.   
 

 

 


