
Ministerial Musings 
 

A very nice Muslim man stopped by the office last week. He wished to thank us for a gas card we gave 
him a few weeks ago. (That’s a first, by the way.  We’ve helped hundreds of strangers in need of gas; he 
was the first to come back not for more, but to say thanks.)  He had two requests: 1.) would we please pray 
for his home country of Kurdistan, and for Syria, and for any place where ISIS is killing every moderate 
Muslim and Christian it can find; and 2.) did I know where he could get a New Testament in Kurdish or 
Arabic? He sincerely wanted to learn more about Christianity and the King James Version he’d obtained 
somehow was WAY beyond his moderate English skills.    

I gave him a Good News for Modern Man English version and also ordered him an Arabic translation. 
Then we talked theology for a while.  

I’m not one to ignore the profound differences between Christianity and Islam (real Islam, not the 
perverted ISIS version).  I’ve learned that we both believe Jesus was right to stress the primacy of loving 
God and neighbor.   

We both believe there is only one God.   

We both value prayer, charity and peace. (Islam means surrendering to God’s will and comes from the 
same root as salaam which means peace).   

We both admire Mary (in fact, Muslims think so highly of Mary they would put a few Catholics to 
shame). 

But while they respect Jesus as “a prophet second only to Mohammed,” Muslims do not think he saved 
us by dying on the cross.  They also believe John is WAY off when he talks about Jesus being the Word of 
God (John 1), as is Paul when he describes Jesus as being equal with God (Philippians 2:5-11).  

I told him on this, we would never agree. While — like most (okay, all) Christians — I don’t know how 
it works, I believe Jesus is God’s way of telling us, “I am not long ago and far away, I’m here and now and 
in your face.  As your creator, I am very aware you don’t grasp everything about me, but in Jesus I am 
giving you as much as you need of myself — the essentials: my sacrificial love, my determination never to 
give up on you, my desire for you to love both me and one another.” 

I respect true Muslims for being devoted to God out of awe and obedience, but I get to also love God 
out of gratitude.   Because of Jesus, I know God loves me enough to die for me, and is powerful enough to 
defeat even death (Jesus’ death AND mine)!  

Yes, it’s hard to understand how Jesus was (is) human, but also part of the Trinity (one God in three 
persons, the third of which is the Spirit that… well, let’s talk about the Spirit later). However, I’m not 
surprised there’s more to God than my mind can grasp. For me, Jesus is enough; and I was happy to invite 
my Muslim visitor to give Jesus another look. 

...Oh, I also told him about the Week of Compassion and how our church is already helping Kurdish and 
Syrian refugees. I even promised we’d pray for them.  After all, the God we meet in Jesus wouldn’t have it 
any other way. 
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