
Just a Minute…  
 

“To love is to will the good of the other.” 
[Thomas Aquinas] 

 
Romans 5:6 -8 “You see, at just the right time, when we were still powerless, Christ died for the ungodly.  Very rarely will anyone 
die for a righteous person, though for a good person someone might possibly dare to die.  But God demonstrates his own love for 

us in this: while we were still sinners, Christ died for us.” 
 

During the days of ‘glasnost’ (openness) and ‘perestroika’ (reformation), when 
the USSR (Soviet Union) started the arduous process of opening their borders 
to the ‘outside world’ and many mission organisations from the West shifted 
their attention to this new field of ministry, the Orthodox Church in Russia 
realised the dangers of foreign theologies and became suspicious of any 
stranger attending a service.  One of my colleagues, visiting Leningrad (St 
Petersburg) during this time, attended a Russian Orthodox Church on a Sunday 
morning with a desire to celebrate communion with local brothers and sisters.  
When the priest approached my friend, there was an immediate hesitation 
and the priest refused to offer the bread and wine to this suspicious-looking 
stranger.  Deeply saddened, my friend got up and left the church, heartbroken 
that after many years of service in this nation he loved so much, he was unable 
to celebrate the bread and wine with people he loved and respected.   

 

After walking for a few blocks, he suddenly realised that he was being followed by the brother who had sat next to 
him in church.  The man ran after him with his cup and piece of bread in his hand and then asked if he could serve my 
friend and offer him communion in the street.  My friend was overwhelmed by this gesture of solidarity.  He looked at 
the man and asked the obvious question: “Why are you doing this when your priest refused to serve me?”  He 
answered: “Sometimes you need to love people more than your church allows you to.” 
 

These words, and this principle, have stuck with me for the past 30 years of ministry.  To have a ‘glasnost’ love, an 
openness that passes all understanding and defies all reasoning.  An openness to love more than is allowed.  An 
openness to risk more than is required.  An openness to encourage more than is deserved.  An openness to sacrifice 
more than is normal.  An openness to be kinder than is anticipated.  An openness to trust more than is reasonable.  An 
openness to work harder than is demanded.  An openness to give more than is necessary.  An openness to forgive 
more than what is asked for.  And an openness to bless more than is expected.   
 

This is the message of Matthew 5 and was the heart of Christ (verse 44) when He instructed His followers to love their 
enemies and pray for those who persecute them.  The reason was simple, God is a good God who gives in excess and 
“causes his sun to rise on the evil and the good, and sends rain on the righteous and the unrighteous” and His followers 
are expected to do the same.  Mediocrity, and just doing the bare minimum, was never an option. 
 

The following was found written on the wall in Mother Teresa's home for children in Calcutta:  
People are often unreasonable, irrational, and self-centred.  Forgive them anyway. 
If you are kind, people may accuse you of selfish, ulterior motives.  Be kind anyway. 
If you are successful, you will win some unfaithful friends and some genuine enemies.  Succeed anyway. 
If you are honest and sincere people may deceive you.  Be honest and sincere anyway. 
What you spend years creating, others could destroy overnight.  Create anyway. 
If you find serenity and happiness, some may be jealous.  Be happy anyway. 
The good you do today, will often be forgotten.  Do good anyway. 
Give the best you have, and it will never be enough.  Give your best anyway. 
In the final analysis, it is between you and God.  It was never between you and them anyway.  

 

Oh, may God have mercy on us when we watch the news, and like Jonah of old, determine in our own minds who 
could be loved, who should be loved and who is undeserving of our love.  May God have mercy on us when we judge 
those who are racially different, culturally strange or theologically odd.   
 

May we find grace to have a ‘glasnost’ in our hearts, an openness to love more than our community ‘allows’ us to. 


