
 
 

 

 

Listen 
 

I have tried several times to write something regarding the racial tensions in our country. Each time it just 
seems after a couple of paragraphs to fall flat and just doesn’t come together. I felt like there were many 
things I wanted to say but nothing seemed right. I was extremely troubled by this. I was extremely 
frustrated by this. Last week as I sat at a prayer vigil, I knew God was speaking to me. 
 
I was sitting there doing my usual thing of trying to make sense of all that is going on and searching for a 
theological and spiritual explanation for everything. I was trying to come up with answers and solutions. 
As I sat there talking to myself and thinking, this is what I heard God say to me, “Shut up and listen. Quit 
talking and trying to figure this out and just listen to what people are saying.” I knew He wasn’t talking 
about the particular speaker at that moment. He was telling me to quit talking and listen to the stories, 
hurt, pain and anger of those who have experienced inequality, injustice and hatred caused by racism. 
Listen to what God wants to say to me through their stories. 
 
As I sat startled by the forcefulness of this word to me, I began to sense that He wasn’t through. The next 
thing I heard was that I was supposed to lament. I was supposed to let their stories break my heart to the 
point that I cry out to God for deliverance from the sins which are binding our society and destroying 
people’s lives. I am to walk the path of Jesus with these people and enter into their pain and struggle. (I 
really don’t like this part.)  
 
As the evening wore on I began asking, “Lord what do you want me to do after I listen and lament?” I 
heard Him say, “Learn. Reread the Gospels as if you have never read them before and learn from the 
Spirit about Jesus.” This is not the Jesus I think I know, but as Philip Yancey said, “The Jesus I Never 
Knew.” And, let those who have been the recipients of racism become your teacher. Let them give you a 
perspective of what it means from their vantage point to be a disciple of Jesus. 
 
One other image kept coming to my mind; the rich young ruler. He wanted eternal life. Who doesn’t want 
to live forever? But he wasn’t willing to do what it would take to have eternal life. I’m sure he was willing to 
do something different, but he wasn’t willing to let Jesus change everything. 
 
It is easy for me to say I want racial peace, unity, and reconciliation. Who doesn’t want these things? I 
know this will require some change, but will I let Jesus change everything? Am I personally willing go that 
far with Him? To really walk the path He has laid out for me- listen, lament, learn- will require letting go of 
all. This scares me. I hope I won’t walk away like the rich young ruler. 
 
Therefore, it is not time for me to provide solutions for our problems. It is time for me to listen, lament 
and learn. Then maybe I will be able to speak intelligently and compassionately into what I must do to be 
a disciple of Jesus and what we must do to be the church, the true body of Christ. 
 

…if the foundations are destroyed, what can the righteous do? 
Psalm 11:3 

 
Righteousness and justice are the foundation of your throne; steadfast love and faithfulness 

go before you. 
Psalm 89:14 

 


