Sunday School Lessons
By Brad Olson

I heard noises behind me during the singing. I thought they were being a bit loud, talking disapprovingly about the lady next to them.  She apparently did something awful or remarkably inappropriate, because it was clear the young lady behind me was disgusted, and she was making that known.

While we were singing,  I got a text message updating me on my mothers condition in the hospital. She was pretty bad off and my wife was by her bedside while I went to church with dad before we went to the hospital for the remainder of the day.

We sat down. Bob got up to preach. I always enjoyed hearing Bob, and since this was a particularly vulnerable and painful time for me, I was pleased to worship at Eagle Brook that day. I pulled out my phone and fired up my Bible app. What a great thing that has been. I always have my bible with me. So I found the scripture Bob was preaching from that day and read it with eagerness, wanting the words to ease my pain and anxiety. Then I heard it again, that lady must have ticked off the woman behind me again. In a loud whisper, she informed her friend that she was shocked and appalled at the behavior of the woman next to her. I wondered how anyone could listen with all the racket going on behind me. But, I did my best to block it out and focus on the sermon.

Pastor Bob read some other portions of scripture, and landed on one of my favorites. I thought, "oh, I gotta write that one down, I love that verse." So I did. I opened up the notes document on my phone and added to my list of favorite verses. After I wrote it down, I read it a couple more times and let God's word sink in a little more. After all, it was a little hard to concentrate. My mind was on my mom.  I heard more noises from the lady behind me. Wish the other woman would quit ticking her off. 

Pastor Bob was speaking about being judgmental and how we are called to love others. He was encouraging us to see past the exterior and consider where someone is at in life before jumping to conclusions about their character or spiritual maturity. Basically, we are called to drop the attitude and quit thinking of ourselves as better than others. He gave a great quote I didn't want to forget. So I opened up my "Favorite Sermon Quotes" document on my phone and wrote it in there. I really liked that one. Then I heard it again. That lady behind me was still ticked. Sheesh. Get over it... Whatever the other woman did.

The service came to an end. Dad stood up ready to go. While I stood to put on my jacket I heard her talking loudly to her friends, meant for me to hear. "Can you believe it?! That man was texting on his phone the whole service! I mean, why did he even come to church?" She then let out a disgusted grunt. 

Wait a minute. She thought I was playing on my phone the whole service? She was disgusted with me?!

I took three steps away, trying to ignore her comments, but I wanted to defend myself. I wanted to put her in her place. How could someone be so stupid to not know I was reading the bible and participating in the service? I mean, who doesn't have a Bible app and take sermon notes on their phone? Old people... that's who. 

I stopped in my tracks and turned around to see a young twenty-something woman with her two guy friends staring at me. So I walked over to her, grabbed my phone which was still open to the bible verse of the day, and shoved it in her face. "This is my bible. I was reading the bible while I listened to the sermon. I also have notes, on here. I was taking notes during the sermon as well. Listening to the sermon and taking notes." I was stern with my tone, noticeably irritated. I saw a young woman and her friends stare back at me like deer in the headlights. I turned and walked away.

After the shock cleared, I thought of more things I wished I'd said. Like, "What part of judgmental from the sermon did you not hear? Oh, I guess all of it!  I also thought, what if I never went to church before today, and this was my first time? What if I always thought Christians were judgmental and I never wanted to be associated with them. So I avoided God altogether, using hypocrites in church as my excuse. Would this would have softened my heart and drawn me closer to a relationship with God?

God calls us to step outside ourselves. Change our thinking. Think differently than the world. Defy our human nature to be selfish and self-centered. Become transformed by a renewing of our minds. Love people. Have compassion. Let our actions point others towards Christ. Think more like Jesus... Act more like Jesus. 

How are we doing with that? If we can't do that with other believers, how can we ever do that with a mistrusting world who has been mistreated by Christians for generations?

Then it dawns on me. Was I thinking like Jesus when I hoped to crush the spirit of that young lady by showing her how judgmental and wrong she was? Did I act like Jesus when I shoved the bible in her face to prove that I was better than her? What if she was the one who avoided church because Christians were hypocrites?  Would my behaviors have pointed her towards Christ? How loving and compassionate was I?

 Seems I missed the point too. There is lesson here for both of us.

 12 Since God chose you to be the holy people he loves, you must clothe yourselves with tenderhearted mercy, kindness, humility, gentleness, and patience. 13 Make allowance for each other’s faults, and forgive anyone who offends you. Remember, the Lord forgave you, so you must forgive others. 14 Above all, clothe yourselves with love, which binds us all together in perfect harmony. 15 And let the peace that comes from Christ rule in your hearts. For as members of one body you are called to live in peace. And always be thankful.

 16 Let the message about Christ, in all its richness, fill your lives. Teach and counsel each other with all the wisdom he gives. Sing psalms and hymns and spiritual songs to God with thankful hearts. 17 And whatever you do or say, do it as a representative of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks through him to God the Father.

(Colossians 3:12-16 - NLT)

