
Preacher’s Pen  by Gene McCoy 

    You can imagine how I felt, (Yes, 
preachers have feelings!), when a church 
member flipped me off in a restaurant 
parking lot after church one Sunday. But I 
didn't take it personally because she -- 
that's right, SHE -- didn't realize it was 
me. You see, she isn't a part of our 
congregation. But the way she 
and the two other ladies in 
her vehicle were dressed, it 
was obvious to me that they 
had just come from church.  
    Why did she flip me off, 
you ask? The explanation is 
pretty simple -- and justifiable, 
I'm sure she would contend. 
The truth of the matter is that my vehicle 
was partially blocking the flow of traffic. I 
was in the wrong lane and cars were 
backed up in the lane where I belonged. 
But the lewd gesture was unnecessary, not 
only from a moral standpoint, but also 
from the standpoint of the circumstances. 
Let me explain.  
    I had noticed a well-dressed elderly 
woman walking across Hwy. 62 carrying 
jumper cables. Being the master of 
deductive thinking, I concluded that this 
poor woman was having car trouble. So I 
stopped and asked her if she needed any 
help. She told me that her car, parked at 
the nearby restaurant, would not start. I 
offered to help her. In order to 
connect the batteries with the cables 
required me to be in the wrong lane and 
facing the wrong direction. After her 
car started, I sent her on her way to Wal 
Mart to get a new battery. I also offered to 
return the jumper cables to the service 
station where she had borrowed them. But 
getting my vehicle out of the improper 
position was somewhat of a challenge in 
the crowded parking lot. I was still in the 
way when the "flippin'" woman pulled into 
the restaurant parking lot. Of course, the 
woman who flipped me off couldn't have 
known I had just rescued a stranded 
elderly lady. All she knew was that I was in 
her way. And that was really all that 
mattered to her. 
    I was not the only person who noted 
her lewd gesture. Her hasty and ill-

informed jump to conclusion had 
impacted other people at the restaurant, 
some of whom did not appear to be 
church-goers. I was concerned that this 
"church lady" was going to continue to do 
more damage to the cause of Christ if she 
was not corrected. 

    So I went back and 
kindly confronted the 
woman who flipped me off. 
I lectured her about how 
c h u r c h  a t t e n d a n c e 
apparently wasn't taking 
effect upon her conduct. 
Besides that, I scolded her 
for giving Christians a bad 

name by her lewd behavior. She let me go 
on longer than I expected she would. But 
after my verbal rant, she wagged her index 
finger in my face and said, "Sir, you have 
just illustrated one reason I am not a 
Christian and don't believe in your 
churchy, better-than-you arrogance." I was 
stunned to silence. But she had merely 
taken a breath to continue her lecture. 
    "I'll have you know, Sir," she snarled 
with syrupy sarcasm, "that we have not 
just come from church, as you have 
assumed. We are attorneys on our way to 
Little Rock to serve as legal counsel for 
the Occupy Wall Street movement.  
    Well, now. I had to swallow hard, 
realizing I had just committed the same 
crime about which I was lecturing her. 
Based solely upon circumstantial evidence 
and not having all available information, I 
had assumed she was a Christian who was 
behaving badly. She assumed I was a 
clueless boob of a driver which, as we all 
know, is so wrong! There were things 
about me and my situation that she 
couldn't have known, just as there were 
things about her that I couldn't have 
known without first gathering all available 
information. We had both acted abruptly, 
rudely, and ignorantly. So we were even. 
Right? Hardly! 
    That woman is not a Christian. We can't 
expect non-Christians to practice the 
Golden Rule (although some non-
Christians honor it more than some 
Christians, to our shame). She was acting 



in a manner that is consistent with her worldly values 
and norms. I, on the other hand, was guilty of a great 
sin against a fellow human being and potential convert 
to Christianity -- that is, in the event she sees a better 
example of Christ’s likeness. 
    This account of a personal experience, which is 
admittedly embellished and manufactured in many 
points, prompted me to think about the way I act -- 
the way I treat my brothers and sisters in Christ. I 
wonder if I have been guilty of sin by jumping to 
conclusions, assigning motives, second-guessing 
decisions, and creating dissention in the body 
unnecessarily. Perhaps I have contributed to strained 
relationships by taking actions before getting all the 
pertinent information from the one with whom I am 
at odds. 

This exercise prompts me to praise God even more 
for His perfect wisdom that instructs us in the process 
of resolving issues within His body, the church. I hope 
I remember this parable the next time I am tempted to 
violate God’s plan for resolving differences by talking 
to others  instead of the one with whom I differ. I 
wonder if there is a brother or sister from whom I 
need to humbly seek forgiveness and to whom I need 
to offer my sincere apology for unnecessarily 
disrupting the harmony and peace that should 

characterize the family of God. Am I guilty of judging 
the motives and decisions of church leaders? Have I 
been negligent in protecting my brothers and sisters by 
listening to criticisms against them? If so, I must 
acknowledge my sin, seek forgiveness from those I 
have harmed, and pursue restitution where possible by 
reversing the damage I have caused. 

The wise Christian will likewise examine his own 
life in this regard. Have you engaged in complaining 
about church members or leaders and their decisions 
or direction without first talking directly to those with 
whom you differ? Have you made judgments about 
another’s motives or actions without the benefit of 
gaining their perspective? Have you joined with others 
to form a dissident group, resulting in disharmony and 
unrest within the body of Christ?  

It was easy for the lady who flipped me off to 
express her frustration and anger for the 
inconvenience I caused her. But was she willing to 
perform the service I provided? It is easy for those 
who aren’t doing to criticize those who are. I hope I 
never criticize those who are doing what I am 
unwilling to do or incapable of doing myself without 
first speaking directly to them about the matter.  

I pray that the conduct within the body will reflect 
the beauty of Christ’s body, the church. 


