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It was a letter from our Bishop, Jeremiah Park, a few weeks ago that jolted me 

into the reality of this weekend, one year out from the white supremacist 

violence in Charlottesville, Virginia, an event being replicated today by the 

“Unite the Right” rally in Washington, D.C.  Under cover of the first 

amendment, Muslims, Jews, Blacks, Hispanics, native peoples, anyone who is 

not European white is under attack.      

It’s a complicated issue that can’t be solved in a month of Sundays.  I am 

haunted by the question Dietrich Bonhoeffer, Christian pastor and theologian 

imprisoned and executed by the Nazis asked from his prison cell of his fellow 

Confessing Church pastors, “Are we still of any use?”   

I know what I would say to white Christians who have yet to deal with the 

painful fact that white supremacy is a white Christian invention.  This is not 

fake news.  White Christians have to question the way we have always done 

things and we have to listen to you who have experienced lifetimes of painful 

truth.   The groups who rally this weekend benefit when white people remain 

silent.  The church is a place where truth must be spoken. 

Heading into this weekend last year, I was vaguely aware that my daughter 

Emily and her now fiancé planned a weekend trip from  D.C. to Charlottesville 

or was it Charleston?  I wasn’t sure. Being a news junkie, I heard about events 

in Charlottesville early Saturday morning.  Of course, I texted her and was 

relieved to hear they had not yet started out.   It took a while until I could voice 

my anxiety about my blue-eyed blonde daughter and her Brazilian brown 

boyfriend arriving in this setting.   



That, and so many other experiences, have assured me that I have no idea how it 

feels to have life itself at stake, protected as I am by the accident of my skin 

color.    

I have to ask, “Are we, the church, still of any use?” 

There was a kind of a parable that I read about after the Charlottesville 

weekend:  On the day of the Charlottesville violence, clergy and anti-racist 

protesters found a safe haven in a gay bar. The bar itself was   a potential target 

for the armed white gangs still roaming the streets after the rally was dispersed.  

The owner and his partner opened their doors as sanctuary for Christian 

clergy—those are categories of people who don’t always get along. He brought 

out a buffet of food and poured pints of beer as real-life Nazis marched outside. 

Gathered inside was a coalition of people of faith and no faith; black, white, and 

brown; gay and straight. They broke bread, bonded by a common resistance to a 

message of hate. One who was there said, “We were a motley, beloved 

community of love and hope.” (Kristopher Norris, Christian Century, September 

27, 2017) 

Church, are we still of any use? 

Let me tell you how I think we can be of some use right here and right now! 

For those who are targeting Muslims and Jews, interfaith groups standing 

together are their worst nightmare. Can we strengthen Albright-Bethune’s 

connection to our community’s interfaith ministries?  That would help us be of 

use! 

LGBTQ people do not often see “church” as their friend.  We can change that.   

There is what is called a “Reconciling Community” of the United Methodist 

Church newly organized in State College.  The Reconciling Community is a 

group of Christians who provide safe relationships with LGBTQ folks.  If you 

are called to provide this kind of support, let me know.  My hope is that we will 

have one of the Reconciling Community members come to tell us about their 

ministry.  This is definitely a way that some of us could join with other 

Christians to be of use! 

Are we still of any use?   



This morning we heard the Beatitudes of Jesus.  They are words for such a time 

as this. 

Dr. Karoline Lewis of Luther Seminary in St. Paul Minnesota reflected on their 

meaning in the context of All Saints Day.   I’d like to share with you her words on 

the Beatitudes, altering them just slightly to fit this Sunday in Pentecost. 

… these are words that give comfort and hope [and] words that promise the 
presence of the Kingdom of Heaven here and now, and in our future. 

In this time of hate and violence, these are words that remind us of how distant 
righteousness really is and ask us how truly thirsty for righteousness we are. 

… Jesus’ words in Matthew 5 are words to embolden resistance and persistence. 

As anti-Beatitude living becomes more acceptable, more normative, more 
regularized, these are words that call us out of our complacency and conformity. 

As we continue to experience the effects of national and global trauma, of natural 

and human made disasters, these are words to believe in, to count on, to trust. 

 … 

As the church’s institutions make statements about justice and inclusivity, and then 

do nothing to reform the systems born out of injustice and exclusivity, these words 

charge us to change -- now. 

… 

As the church contends that it is a place of safety and refuge, and then turns away 

those who have nowhere else to go, not lifting a finger to help, these words are 
quick to point out our charade. 

As we call ourselves Christians, and yet remain silent about… white privilege and 
racism, these are words that require our humility. 

As we claim the worth of all human beings, and then sit back and stay silent about 

sexism or disbelieve claims of sexual harassment, these words empower us to 
reclaim our time. 

As we go about preaching and teaching that all are made in the image of God, and 

yet do not speak up for our LGBTQ sisters and brothers, these words tell the truth 
about our duplicity. 



 … 

As we disregard and displace the very persons Jesus loved so much, these words 

are straightforward -- we do not practice what we preach.” Karoline Lewis at 

Luther Seminary in St. Paul, MN, October 29, 2017, at www.workingpreacher.org 

We live in an anti-beatitude world, a world that puts personal safety, comfort and 

convenience above our neighbors’ need.  To the extent we buy into the values of 

this culture, we will not be of so much use. 

But as we hear   Jesus’ words of blessing and happiness, that those who humble 

themselves will be exalted, that we are called to lift the burdens of others and to 

walk with those who bear the weights of this world, we truly are blessed. 

 

 

 


