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 I don’t remember the Civil Rights 

Movement because I was born in 1971.  But, 

I was born and raised in Birmingham, 

Alabama.  I was also raised Southern 

Baptist.  We went to church three days a 

week at least -- Sunday morning, Sunday 

night, and Wednesday night.  That’s not 

counting the special programs or events on 

Friday night or Saturday like the basketball 

league or youth lock-ins.  My social life as a 

teenager was at church youth activities.  Our 

whole lives revolved around church. 

 This sounds nice on the outside.  We 

lived in a close-knit community on the 

outskirts of town.  We had a little bit of land 

around us that was outside of the city limits, 

which was highly sought-after in those days.  

If you lived outside of the city limits, you 

went to county schools, and if you lived 

within the city limits, you went to city 

schools.  No one in my community or in my 

church wanted to go to city schools.  For 

those who could not move out of the city 

school district and could afford tuition, they 

sent their kids to the private school.  Those 

were the three options for education at that 

time: city, county, and private.   

 The decision wasn’t based on the 

quality of education that was offered at the 

school as many parents look at today.  The 

selection of the school was based on race.  

The city schools had more African 

Americans, and the county schools had more 

Caucasians.  The community and the church 

that my life was centered on only consisted 

of white people.  I went to the school with 

the majority of people who looked like me.  

Even though the Civil Rights Movement 

was technically over, I grew up with racism 

brewing below the surface. 

 I remember a time when my eyes 

were opened to this when I was a teenager, 

and it totally changed my life.  Someone at 

church thought it would be a good idea for 

the youth to attend the monthly business 

meeting to show us how the church operates.  

The business meeting was similar to our 

Church Council meetings.   

 In one particular meeting, things got 

pretty heated.  Our church just had a Revival 

where they had hired a youth evangelist to 

come in and get the area youth to attend 

Youth Night during the revival.  It was a 

very successful event.  Hundreds of youth 

came.  The evangelist went to each of the 

three schools and handed out flyers of the 

event that promised free pizza if they came 

to the revival.  As you can imagine, free 

pizza to a teenager is something they just 

can’t pass up.  But, some of the key leaders 

in the church were angry.  They only wanted 

the evangelist to bring in white teenagers, 

not the many African American kids who 

came.  I had a church friend who went to the 

private school, and her grandfather stood up 

in the business meeting that night and said, 

“I pay good money to keep those ‘N’s’ away 

from my grandchildren.”           

 Something inside me awakened 

when I witnessed this blatant racism in my 

church.  I was so confused because I had 

been taught lessons of love all my life.  That 

God’s salvation is for everyone.  I didn’t 

understand how those who taught us these 

lessons could have so much hate in their 

hearts.  If they say one thing but do another, 

how could I understand what is truth?  I 

thought, if this is the church, I don’t want 

any part of it.  As soon as I left home, I left 

the church.  I didn’t go to church or feel like 

I believed in organized religion for fifteen 

years.  I believed in God, but I didn’t believe 

in what happens when people and power 

clash under the guise of religion.   

 My friend’s grandfather and other 

leaders in the church who agreed with him 

sent the message that God’s grace is only for 

one group of people.  God’s love and mercy 
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is not for anyone else outside this one group.  

We see this in today’s scripture as well. 

 A Canaanite woman comes to Jesus 

and begs him to heal her daughter of an evil 

spirit.  Here is a woman who boldly speaks 

in public, which is unacceptable in their 

social norms.  Women were not allowed to 

speak in public.  But, not only did she speak, 

when she didn’t get her way, when she was 

ignored, she kept on until she got what she 

came for.  She was quick-witted about it too.  

Jesus basically insulted her by calling her a 

dog.  Referring to Canaanites as dogs was a 

favorite insult from the Israelites.  Yet, she 

came right back with a witty response.       

 Her ethnicity is also a factor.    

Remember, the Canaanites lived in the 

promised land that God promised would be 

for the Israelites.  Joshua conquered the 

Canaanites to bring the Jews into the 

promised land after their forty years in the 

wilderness.  The Canaanites, including this 

woman, worshipped the Greek pagan gods.  

Jesus points out this difference by saying he 

“was only sent for the lost sheep of Israel,” 

suggesting she was not one of them.  This 

may lead us to believe that Jesus is saying 

God’s grace is only for the Jews, one group 

of people.     

 If we know anything about Jesus, we 

know that this doesn’t sound like him at all.  

This is not the message of the good news.    

That should cause us to look closer as to 

what is going on in this chapter.  Some 

commentators think Jesus let his humanity 

get the best of him by following the social 

norms of ignoring women in public and 

insulting non-Jews.  Others think he was 

trying to prove a point, that he was behaving 

how some of the Pharisees would have 

behaved in this situation.  Just before this 

passage, Jesus takes issue with some 

Pharisees who call him out for not following 

the religious rules.   

 Jesus could’ve also been on guard 

because of their location.  Tyre and Sidon is 

a Gentile region where they worshipped 

Herod, and where Israelites do not walk 

alone.  When walking through the region, 

the disciples are alert because of the stories 

of violence.  Shouts of bigotry and racial 

slurs are common.  There is that much 

hatred between the two groups.  So, when a 

Canaanite woman shouts at Jesus, and it’s 

not a racial slur, they were a little cautious 

and surprised.  They were waiting to see if 

there would be a fallout, if it was a set-up.  It 

wasn’t.  It was just a mother’s plea.   

 This woman was willing to break 

through the barriers of gender, ethnicity, 

religion, and social norms.  She was willing 

to stand up and fight for her daughter, 

claiming that God’s mercy is for all, not just 

one group of people.  It turned out in her 

favor – her daughter was healed.  But, we all 

know, that it doesn’t always happen that 

way.  It didn’t happen that way for Heather 

Heyer who was killed in Charlottesville. 

 We may be surprised and horrified at 

the recent events of racism in our nation last 

weekend.  I was surprised and horrified 

when I saw it in my church in Alabama.  

But, as our Bishop Grant Hagiya said in a 

message this week: “History has shown us 

how racism has always been just under the 

surface of our culture and that all it takes is 

for some igniting issue to bring it full 

bore.  The genocide of the Native American 

people, the imprisonment of Japanese 

Americans during World War II, and the 

persecution of Muslims in our own time are 

pertinent examples, in addition to the white 

nationalism that has been present here in the 

region of the California-Pacific 

Conference.”  And, we see it all the way 

back to the Israelites and the Canaanites.   

 We may be tempted to say, that 

racism is an evil that we are not guilty of, 
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that it is a sin that we don’t commit.  It’s 

someone else’s problem.  We all have 

prejudices in some form underneath the 

surface.  Until we get honest with ourselves 

and our God and confess our prejudices, 

racism will continue.  I’m including myself 

here.  If racism is taught, and you heard my 

stories, there is probably deeply embedded 

prejudice inside me.  To quote our bishop 

again, “If we are to deal with the national 

crises of racism, it must include dealing with 

the racism inside of ourselves.”  When we 

do that, when we allow God’s redeeming 

grace to overcome that evil, we can be the 

hope for ALL people. 

 You may ask, how does this work 

into the Big, Hairy, Audacious Hospitality 

series that we’ve been talking about the last 

couple of weeks.  The invitation of Christ’s 

welcoming grace is offered to all people, not 

just one group.  We must be compassionate, 

be courageous, and be the hope to all people 

who need Big, Hairy, Audacious Grace. 

 I would like for us to end today by 

remembering our baptisms.  When we were 

baptized, we took vows to overcome evil as 

we entered into covenant with God.  God’s 

grace washed us clean of our sins, and we 

became a new creation.  I think it’s 

important for us to remember those vows.   

 I will read the vows on the screen, 

and we will say together, “I do.”  As you 

leave the sanctuary today, I invite you to dip 

your hand or hands into the cleansing water 

to remember God’s grace.  You may want to 

do the sign of the cross on your hand or your 

forehead to remember your baptism.  If you 

have not been baptized and would like to, 

please talk to me.  We would be happy to 

welcome you into the Church and the 

kingdom of God. 

 

 

 

 On behalf of the whole Church, I ask you: 

Do you renounce the spiritual forces of 

wickedness, reject the evil powers of this 

world, and repent of your sin?  I do. 

 

Do you accept the freedom and power God 

gives you to resist evil, injustice, and 

oppression in whatever forms they present 

themselves?  I do. 

 

Do you confess Jesus Christ as your Savior, 

put your whole trust in his grace, and 

promise to serve him as your Lord, in unison 

with the Church which Christ has opened to 

people of all ages, nations, and races?  I do. 

 

 

 


