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 Anybody remember “Deep Thoughts,” by Jack Handey?  Jack Handey wrote these little 

things called “Deep Thoughts,” and Saturday Night Live used to have him read these on the 

show during the 1990’s, with beautiful nature scenes on the screen, and peaceful music playing 

in the background.    Here are some of my favorites:  

• To me, it's always a good idea to always carry two sacks of something when you walk 

around. That way, if anybody says, "Hey, can you give me a hand?," you can say, "Sorry, 

got these sacks."   

• Before you criticize someone, walk a mile in their shoes.  That way, you’ll be a mile from 

them, and you’ll have their shoes.   

• If God dwells inside us, like some people say, I sure hope he likes enchiladas, because 

that’s what he’s getting! 

• If you’re a cowboy and you’re dragging a guy behind your horse, I bet it would make you 

really mad if you looked back and the guy was reading a magazine. 

And finally, here’s the one that I specifically remembered when I read today’s scripture reading:  

“If a kid asks where rain comes from, I think a cute thing to tell him is, ‘God is crying.’ And if 

he asks why God is crying, another cute thing to tell him is, ‘Probably because of something you 

did.’”   

 I thought of this because I think if anything makes God cry, surely it’s whenever God’s 

children are divided, and turn on each other.  As we read this section from the opening of Paul’s 

letter to the Corinthians, we can’t help but hear the raw emotion and heartbreak and frustration.  
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“I APPEAL to you,” he says—other translations use words like “Beseech,” and “Beg”—I BEG 

that you be in agreement and that there be no divisions among you.  It’s the agony of the parent 

whose kids won’t stop picking on each other.   

 In Paul’s heartfelt, passionate plea for unity,  I see at least FOUR key take-aways: 

 Number One:  Unity isn’t something we create, but something we discover.  Notice that 

Paul, who is not shy about commanding Christians to do things, does not COMMAND the 

Corinthians to be unified.  That’s because unity in Christ cannot be commanded.  We are already 

united in Christ from the moment of our baptism.  Christ’s death on the cross did for us what we 

could not do for ourselves.  We just have to remember who we are, and how we’re related.  

 I never get tired of that Disney movie, “The Parent Trap.”  How two girls who look 

exactly alike show up at the same summer camp, and instantly dislike each other, and treat each 

other so poorly that the camp counselor makes them live all alone in the same cabin for the rest 

of the summer so that they’ll either figure out how to live together or punish each other far better 

than she can. 

  Then one day, they finally figure out that they are twin sisters, and from that moment on, 

everything is different because now they know how connected they are.  They develop unity of 

purpose, as they plot how to get their parents back together.  And it all flows from the discovery 

that like it or not, they are family.   

It’s the same with us—we don’t create our unity with one another—it’s already there, 

because we’re family—our task is to remember it, and recover it.  Sometimes I’ll see an 

individual or hear about a group doing something in the name of Christ that absolutely disgusts 

me, or stating an opinion that I strongly disagree with, and my skin crawls.  Or maybe somebody 

in our own congregation does something that absolutely infuriates us.  We have to stop and 
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remind ourselves that in Christ we are one with them, and they are part of us.  Cutting people off 

because we’re mad at them is like cutting off your own arm because you banged your elbow on 

something.   

Number two: Differences should be accepted.  Divisions should not.  Differences give 

life color and variety and zest.  Division is when the person who is different starts to seem like an 

opponent, or an enemy, even if we don’t come out and label them that way.  We start to speak 

about them, instead of to them and with them.   

And this is where Christianity differs from conventional wisdom, because there’s a lot of 

cheap self-help out there that says thing like, “Avoid toxic people.”  And of course, as soon as 

we’ve labeled someone as a toxic person, we’ve made the division a little deeper, haven’t we, 

because labels do that.  So I want to stress that it is perfectly healthy to set boundaries, to stand 

up for ourselves and refuse to be bullied, but we don’t have to label people, or cancel them, or 

cut them off, in order to do that.  

Divisions in the church are “a horror, and a hissing, and an everlasting reproach,” as the 

prophet Jeremiah or the author Madeleine L’Engle might say.  The problem is, as one scholar 

points out, “It can happen that we become so accustomed to a divided church that we simply 

accept the situation” (Harry B. Adams, Feasting on the Word Year A Vol.1, p. 283).  It almost 

feels normal now, doesn’t it, to feel ripped apart at the seams when it comes to the social and 

political landscape in our country.  We cannot afford that in here.  It is appropriate to be deeply 

grieved, and distressed, by the divisions in the church, whether it’s divisions that arise over 

views on hot-button social issues like abortion and sexuality, a session vote that didn’t go our 

way, or being excluded from a lunch group.  By the way, if we are ever unsure whether 
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something is a difference or a division . . . if it’s at the point where you’re avoiding someone, it’s 

a division.   

Our third take-away is that many divisions that feel like life or death right now probably 

aren’t.  In the Corinthian church, apparently the members believed that being baptized by one 

leader or another gave them some status.  This was causing divisions among them.  Paul says, 

“Are you kidding me?  You think being baptized by me is something special?  I barely remember 

it!  So get over it!”  Because of course, the thing that makes baptism sacred is being baptized in 

the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, not the person who baptizes you.   

Do you ever look at the things that divide people today and wonder, how will future 

generations see this when they look back on this time?  For example, how might they see what 

feels like a division the size of the Grand Canyon between traditional worship and contemporary 

worship?   When you look at the past, do you see any divisions that felt like life or death at the 

time, but wouldn’t even be an issue today?  Not that there aren’t battles worth fighting in this 

life, but our church is built on what?  Christ crucified.  We follow the one who went to the cross.  

Every other loyalty, including loyalty to country, can only be secondary to that.   

The fourth and final take-away from our scripture reading today requires that I tell you 

another story about sisters.  I have two daughters, Madeleine and Rachel, and Madeleine is five 

years older than Rachel.  They went through some bumpy patches growing up.  Rachel was 

always jealous of her older sister for getting to do things she wasn’t allowed to do yet, and 

Madeleine often got frustrated with her younger sister for doing obnoxious little sister things.  

Madeleine would sometimes confess to me, “I just don’t like Rachel very much.”  Sometimes 

Madeleine would refer to her younger sister as a “turd muffin.”  In 2014, Rachel and I moved out 
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here to the Topeka area, and Rachel went to high school and lived with me and Rod while 

Madeleine stayed in Overland Park, became a cosmetologist, and eventually got married.   

About 18 months ago, Rachel started at William Jewell College in Liberty, MO.  Shortly 

after that, it just worked out that Madeleine and her husband bought a house 15 minutes away 

from her, in North Kansas City.  And last summer, Rachel took a summer job not far from 

campus and lived with her sister during the week, keeping Madeleine company when her police 

officer husband had to work at night.  At the end of the summer, each of them told me privately, 

“I love my sister so much. We’re best friends.”   

The point of that story ISN’T: after all that suffering, the two girls lived happily ever 

after—or, “be patient with your bickering kids, because someday they too can grow up to be best 

friends”—because I know too well, it doesn’t work like that.  The point is the joy I felt as a 

mother in hearing that my children love each other.  I mean, I could probably die happy today, 

knowing that.  And what that experience teaches me is that if our divisions hurt the very heart of 

God, which I believe they do, how much more does our love for one another and appreciation of 

one another bring God joy.  What a way to reframe things: that the way we relate to one another 

delights the heart of God the Father Almighty, Maker of Heaven and Earth, and of all things seen 

and unseen.   

To review: 

Unity isn’t something we create, it’s something we discover and remember.  Differences 

are something to accept; divisions are not.  Most disagreements that feel like life or death right 

now probably aren’t.  Our unity and love for one another has the power to bring joy to the heart 

of God, and therefore, to the world.  So let the rest of the world bicker and build walls if they 



6 
 

want, but let us who love the Lord look to Christ, our light, and be united in the same mind and 

the same purpose. . .  

 

 

 

 

  

 

  

  

  

  


