
Ministerial Musings  
       

      Have you been watching “A.D.” (Sundays at 8:00 on NBC)? If so, you may have wondered: “Could 

I have stayed faithful in times like THOSE?” It’s a fair question. And, with Memorial Day upon us, it’s 

good to be inspired by — grateful for, even somewhat in awe of — Christians who DID stay faithful “in 

spite of dungeon, fire, and sword.”  

However, I suspect those same Christians would be the first to tell us not to idealize them, nor to 

downplay the challenge of being faithful in our time and place.  

Tip O’Neill once observed, “All politics is local.”  Well, all faithfulness is local, too.  Nobody is “faithful 

in general.”  We can only be faithful in our place, coping with our particular set of circumstances.  Sorry, 

Linus: we don’t have to love mankind; we have to love Bill or Mary or Jose or…. 

Christians should know this better than anybody, thanks to our belief in the incarnation.  By definition, 

the incarnation had to be in one person whose physical body was short or tall, dark or fair, handsome or 

not. The Incarnation happened in Jesus of Nazareth, not Jesus of Everywhere.   

Yes, there were prophecies that (at least in retrospect) pointed toward him. Yes, the monotheistic Jews 

with their passion for encountering and even wrestling with 

the one true God were a perfect incubator. But we believe God 

set all that up.  Surely God could have done it differently. 

However, if God had, the questions would remain.  Only, 

instead of “Why a Nazarene carpenter crucified in 33 A.D.?”, 

we’d be asking “Why a Valparaiso locksmith executed in 

2015?” (Or whatever the new incarnational specifics 

happened to be.) Incarnation only happens in one place, one 

time, one body, one culture.  

The same is true of faithfulness.  You are not a Christian in 

“Acts,” called to be faithful in spite of the Roman soldiers 

knocking down your door; nor are you a Christian in Syria, 

called to love the Muslim neighbor whose children used to play with yours, but who now demands you pay 

a faith-fine, convert or leave the country.  You are a Christian in Valparaiso, 2015. That may mean trying 

to turn away from bitterness even though your spouse died or your job vanished; it may mean resisting the 

temptation to buy more and more stuff (stuff that didn’t even exist a generation ago). It may mean… well, 

you know what it means, because it’s YOUR life, the only life God calls you to be faithful in. 
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