The least of these

Matthew 25:44-45   “Then they too will answer, ‘Lord, when did we see You hungry, or thirsty, or a stranger, or without clothes, or sick, or in prison, and not help you?’  “Then He will answer them, ‘I assure you:  Whatever you did not do for one of the least of these, you did not do for Me either.’”

(eSword; c.2005; HCSB translation)  

I know that all sounds pretty academic, and we console ourselves with the idea that we gave to world missions through the weekly offering, held a door for some elderly person or prayed for some sad soul via the prayer chain … and while that is all helpful it really keeps us safe on the sidelines.  I am not saying that this is not good stuff, because it is … but sometimes we ignore the most needy among us because it is either inconvenient or uncomfortable.  And believe me when I say that I am not terribly forthcoming with those who intimidate me.    

Read about my personal experience at length on my website under the page heading “Spirit Song.”  I have the unabridged version posted there because I thought that of all of the blessings associated with the Spirit Song festival, this one hit me like a two by four!

I think that very often as we congregate at Christian events, or with our church family, we become insulated from the very experiences that enable us to mature and to be Christ’s emissaries.  

At the annual Spirit Song festival held at King’s Island in Mason, OH, Casting Crowns asked the loaded question, “If we are the Body, then why aren’t our feet running and our arms reaching?” It is the very question we pride ourselves on understanding Biblically, but find to be the most problematic in everyday terms.  It asks us to step outside our personal comfort zone, and the fuzzy insulation of our gatherings, and to address the most needy, the least of them, as though we are going to the altar for Christ, Himself.

Of all of the hundreds of thousands of dollars spent on the bands, the daily theme park tickets, the four-dollar bottled water and the ten-dollar snacks, how much went to the guy on the exit ramp looking for handouts because he is jobless?  How many of us (including me … you will understand) either ignored that fellow by pretending to be otherwise occupied, rolling up our windows or giving him “plenty of room” rather than doing something to help?  I am confident that I was not the only professing Christian who used that exit ramp on Saturday afternoon.  

1.) Did you read the unabridged testimony on my website?  Use www.gatheringspirit.org and go to Spirit Song from the home page.

2.) Be honest:  have you become insulated from those who need you most?

3.) Do you ever wonder if you/we have passed up an opportunity to serve Christ, Himself, in the guise of someone “less fortunate?”

4.) Do you ever feel like Christian radio, festivals and the like, have become essentially no different than their mainstream counterparts?

5.) What are we to do?

