





gress. and I was afraid she couldn’t sino withaout one' so I
brought her ore of mire. "

That stoooed me. I walked back“ta her

as

she laicd cut a dress that was the eoitomy of what would

WO
for Mina.

it was lime oreen oolvester with ruffles of vellow

knit fabric ooorlv sewn on the arms. It was clean and fresh. but

terribly wrinklecd. Mirna smoothed it out on the couch. and

repeated her ocuestion. I was stumped. I was very touched bv her

zesture. but I wasn’t at all sure whether the woman in ouestion
woulcd recopnize the poipnancy and love of Mina’s offerino. and so

I fimally decided to reassure Mina that the woman had found an
accentable cress to wear. "Oh" said Mina. and she very carefullv
Foldaed un Mer aolvester dress anc nut it awav in the everoresent
piastic bpac over ner ari. She everntually found the choir. and

evern manaoped to come ir. =it throuoh the service ouietliv. and

starnd when thev stocod.

Mina died about a vear after that. and 1 aiwavs thouoht 1t was
a miracle that she hadn’t been hit by a car or fallen off of an
overoass! The fureral was at the church. even thouoh it was not
her children’s church. I came in to look at Mina in an ooDen
casket. and started to lauoh. Her family nad. of course. had her
peautifully dressed in a lovely new lavender dress with pearls.

i perfectly
Her hair was done-—all of that wild white hair was

i looked like &
curled and waved. Her finpernails were clean. She

N tood her had
matriarch. But somecne who reallv loved and unders

Dut f f —— bo 1 v would
one o mner L 4 | sl v her a w like ou

. \ was buried with
use on a birthday oresent. As far as I knaw,  she




that pow. and with a handfui of her orizes--bullitens. oencils,

and campaion buttons.

The hvmn that we saro at the funeral was a cuiet commentary on
her life. It's a familiar one--Jesus shall reion where’'r the
Sur. The last verse was for Mina. "Let everv creature rise andg
brinn opeculiar honors te the kinn: arnoels descend with soros

agairn. and earth repeat the loud amen. "
Peculiar honors to the kino.

wWhern this nvmn was writter. of course. peculiar did not mean odd
D WeLre. SUE mRANt soacific or Darticular. It was a nymr aoout
the time of the reion of the Christ, when the weary would find
rest. whern the oriscner would be released. when the Door would be
given enouoh, when the nurory filled. the sick healed. the hurt

comforted,

it 18 a hvmn that relates very well to the serioture passape from

Matthew this movrvilvig.

This i1s a Passaoe that talks about Judpement Day. It talks about

the time when all peoole would be examined, and separated, one
frem  the other, Fnd the pnassape oces on to tell us. i very
clear detail. what it isn that will be looked at when we are
brouoht up fapr Tudpement ., Listern to the list apain: I was
hungry  and You pave me food, I was thirsty and vou pave me

something to drink, I was a stranoer and vou welcomed me. I was







hard to be the ripht kind of faithful servant Christiarn that we
become totaliv self-abscorbed in beino cood. That is the road to
true belly button pazino anc selfish seexing of affirmation. 1t
is the riphtecus in this passape that really oive us the key to
the whole thino--it is their unawarerness that thev are something
cout of the ardinarv. that they are anvthino special at alil.
These are neonle who do oood.  who love and serve their brothers

and sisters because that is what one does. If someorne is

hurting, of course we would comfort them. right? If someone is

Nurneryv. we would as a matter of course feed them.

This is. of course. rather corndemninog to ali: of us. I believe.

Tar verny of us o 58 active inm heloing without oetting
sSome sort of crecit for wnat good Deodie we are. it is nrnot
always a matter of course that we visit the orisoner or care for
the sick. The oriscrner is oretty scarey. and the sick make us
uncomfortable. Wwe find it difficult to love the ones that seem
oretty unlovable to us. Cur feelinps cet in the way of our

wililinoness to serve.

But 1t 1s livino a life of mercvy and combassion. it 1is beino
there for the ones in need that is the life we are told is the
faithful ore. We come to church in order to hear of BGod's
unfailino love for us. and then we are told to oo out from tnis
sanctuary to be cuiet. faithful witresses to that same love for

all people. The witness is to be one of mercv. of tenderness for

the aches of humanitv. It is a challerpe.




here.

there started cominc to the churen a very

noticed them br
woman was wearino a bio hat.

aur very

Une more storv, R

I believe.

uriusuali.

e [ am not a5 hapov about,

but it fits

Just a few months or so before I left Umana.

unusual couple. i

ieflv the first week that thev came. because the

which was oretty ocdd. and because in

white conoregation. a mixed race couple was a Dit

Not unheard of., sut different encunh to not ice. They

sat at the back. and left very earlv.

A couble of weeks later they came aoairn. ant stayed lono erncouoh

to  shake

Aila 5T

cont inued

moved

Uther

upo

my hand as they left. and then [ realized that the
the hat. nvions. dress. and make—uo was not a woman at
A a. ant I was orettv uncomfortable. The two bpeoole
to come. and thev were ouiet. opleasant. and aoracdually

SO fhat they were sittinoc in the front of the church.

people had of course rnoticed them by row. and mostly did

orettvy weli. and acceoted this somewhat awkward situation with a

fair amcunt of orace. And then ore Sundav they were not in

church,

and the rnext week I received a call from the orisorn.

Crystal-—and that was the only name I knew her/him byv——-was in

Jail. and she needed halop pettino her thirnpos put in storaoe.

I confess,

this was not what I wanted to do. I hemmed and hawed

arnd sauirmed internally, but eventuallv aoreed to po pet a check

1 d ~ hat
at the prison and deliver it to tne landliord of her home so ¢

whenr

the storaoce people came, thevy would be paid un front and

the thiros put away.







