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An Authentic Life 

 

7 ÈÁÔ ÄÏ × Å Í ÅÁÎ ×ÈÅÎ × Å ÈÅÁÒ ÔÈÅ × ÏÒÄÓ ȰÁÕÔÈÅÎÔÉÃ ÌÉÆÅȱȩ  &ÏÒ Í Å ÉÔ Í ÅÁÎÓ 
ÔÈÁÔ ÓÏÍ ÅÏÎÅ ÉÓ ÌÉÖÉÎÇ ȰÔÒÕÔÈÆÕÌÌÙȱȟ ÈÏÎÅÓÔÌÙȟ ÂÙ × ÈÁÔ ÓȾÈÅ ÓÁÙÓ ÁÎÄ ÄÏÅÓȢ  )Î 
ÏÔÈÅÒ × ÏÒÄÓȟ Ȱ× ÁÌËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ × ÁÌËȱ ÎÏÔ ÊÕÓÔ ȰÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÔÁÌËȱȢ 

At one time in my life, I worked in a church in the inner city.  Prior to my 
arrival, the city had removed about 1200 units of housing right across from 
the church and put in a boys/girls club and a police station.  The idea was to 
ȰÒÅÍ ÏÖÅȱ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ × ÈÏ × ÏÕÌÄ ÃÁÕÓÅ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍ Ó ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÌice close 
by an area that had a lot of crime. 

When I came there, I found a place to live.  It was a good neighborhood ɀ with 
Á ÂÁÄ ÌÁÎÄÌÁÄÙȦ  7 ÅȭÖÅ ÁÌÌ ÈÁÄ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÉÎ ÏÕÒ ÌÉÖÅÓȢ  !ÆÔÅÒ Á ×ÈÉÌÅ ) Í ÏÖÅÄ ÔÏ Á 
place that had one of our church members as owner.  Much better! I got to 
know my neighbors and we did OK with each other.  I was accepted into the 
ÃÏÍ Í ÕÎÉÔÙ ÁÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ ) × ÁÓ ÄÅÆÉÎÉÔÅÌÙ ÁÎÄ ȰÏÕÔÓÉÄÅÒȱȢ 

The situation of the police was different, however.  None of them, to my 
knowledge, lived in the area.  They came in each day, went to the station, got 
ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÎÅ× Ó ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÔÅÓÔ ÓÅÔ ÏÆ ÃÒÉÍ ÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÄÒÏÖÅ ÏÆÆ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÉÓ ȰÔÅÒÒÉÂÌÅȱ 
area to catch all the criminals.  They knew very few of the good folk and only 
saw crime as they looked out of their car windows. 



 

Page | 2 

 

One day I had a problem and I went over to the station to ask for help.  The 
ÆÉÒÓÔ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎ ) × ÁÓ ÁÓËÅÄ × ÁÓ Ȱ×ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÁÒÅÁ ÁÎÙ× ÁÙȩȱ  ) 
was  ŀƴƎǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΦ  L ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘ άL ƭƛǾŜ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǿ ƻǊƪ ƘŜǊŜΦ  
² Ƙŀǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ȅƻǳΚέ  ¢Ƙŀǘ ǿ ŀǎƴΩǘ ǾŜǊȅ ƴƛŎŜΣ ōǳǘ ǿ Ŝ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎŀȅ ƴƛŎŜ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǿ ƘŜƴ ǿ Ŝ 
let anger take over. 

 LΩƳ  ƴƻ ǎŀƛƴǘΣ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ ŀǎ DƻŘ Ƙŀǎ Ƴ ŀŘŜ Ƴ Ŝ ƻƴŜΣ ōǳǘ ƛƴ Ƴ ȅ ƻǿ ƴ ǿ ŀȅΣ L ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ 
live what I spoke.  I tried to live in the area I spoke for and speak for the people 
ǿ ƛǘƘ ǿ ƘƻƳ  L ǿ ŀǎ ŀ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΦ  L ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊǎ ŘƛŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀme. Nor 
did a lot of other people who worked in the area but commuted home each night. 

 There is a point to all this.  If we are going to claim that we are followers of 
Christ, we need to walk the walk, not just talk good about church and church 
people, take our kids to Sunday School and youth group and show up at functions.  
If we are going to walk the walk, we are going to live our Christian lives every 
minute of every day.  Sure, we are going to fail ς every day!  But we are not going 
to give up on God because he never gives up on us. 

 L ƘŀǾŜ ƪƴƻǿ ƴ ŎƘǳǊŎƘŜǎ ǿ ƘŜǊŜ άǎƛƴƴŜǊǎέ ŀǊŜ ǘƻƭŘ ǘƘŜȅ Ŏŀƴ ƴƻ ƭƻƴƎŜǊ ōŜ ŀ 
part of the congregation.  They are shunned and kept from worship at that place.  
² ƘŜƴ L ƘŜŀǊ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΣ L ŀƭǿ ŀȅǎ ǿ ŀƴǘ ǘƻ ŀǎƪ άLǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƴƻ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŦƻǊ ŦƻǊƎƛǾŜƴŜǎǎΚέ  L 
need a place that offers forgiveness, not just by the words the pastor says 
ǇǊƻƳ ƛǎƛƴƎ DƻŘΩǎ ŦƻǊƎƛǾŜƴŜǎǎΣ ōǳǘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ŀŎǘƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ ȅƻǳΣ Ƴ ȅ ŦŜƭƭƻǿ  ōŜƭƛŜǾŜǊǎΦ  L 
ƴŜŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƻŦŦŜǊ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ǇŜŀŎŜ ƎƛǾŜƴ ōȅ ȅƻǳǊ ǿ ƻǊŘǎ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŀƴŘǎƘŀƪŜ ŀƴŘ L 
need to know that I am welcome, even on my worst days!  Walk the walk ς we 
need each other. 
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