Try A Little Tenderness

A man spoke with the Lord about Heaven and Hell. "I will show you Hell," said the Lord. And they went into a room which had a large pot of stew in the middle. The smell was delicious and around the pot sat people who were famished and desperate. All were holding spoons with very long handless which reached to the pot, but because the handles of the spoons were longer than their arms, it was impossible to get the stew into their mouths. Their suffering was terrible. 

"Now I will show you Heaven," said the Lord, and they went into an identical room. There was a similar pot of stew and the people had the same identical spoons, but they were well nourished, talking and happy. 

At first the man did not understand. 

"It is simple," said the Lord. "You see, they have learned to feed each other." 

We are in this battle together. We must feed each other. Kindness is the traffic rules written by officer God. We put our signals on, we do not drive aggressively, and always give the right of way; simple kindness and courtesy. 

One thing I do not miss about driving is the rudeness. Cutting people off, no turn signals, not letting people go. I hope God forgives me. You see I just want to get to where I am going and not be bothered. What are they doing on the road? Don’t they know they are slowing me down? I have to get to work! When someone cuts you off, do you ever ride up on their back end to show them they did not have room to just pull out like that? One comedian had a great idea that drivers should be issued suction cup guns. And on the suction cup was a little note that said “Stupid”. So whenever you see someone driving stupid, you just hit their car with a suction cup. When a cop sees a car driving around with say 5 or 6 cups stuck to it, he gets to pull them over and give them a ticket! 

How about in your own home? Is everyone kind to each other? Do you sometimes get a little cabin fever stuck with your family? All in one home, together, one unit. Joined by the grace of God. For some reason He put you all together in the same house. He is in charge of everything so He put you there. In sickness and in health, richer or poorer til death do you part. 

But someone who is one day the love of your life can be the pain in your neck the next. I don’t know one of us in this church; in fact I don’t know a single family that has never had some sort of frustration. Most likely things boiled over and words were said, but sometimes there are no words, just the frustrations. 

What is frustration? I think it is a lack of patience and understanding. Lets take an example of a common idiosyncrasy like snoring. I know it keeps you up but do you think the person sleeping actually knows he or she is sawing logs like Paul Bunyon? Lauren and the kids tell me I can practically shatter glass but I never hear it. How do I know? This may be funny but there are other oddities we all have that sometimes lead to teasing. What was once a funny joke will one day be a cruel dagger, make no mistake.

Do you understand that one person’s physical appearance or habit may be a curse to them? Maybe they can’t help it.

Do we compliment? Encourage? Say I love you first?

How about courtesy? Do we help out enough? Do we remember important dates or appointments? Do we not eat the last of the ice cream without asking first? Do we put the toilet seat down? 

These are all acts of kindness. By the way, I do not agree with the phrase: random acts of kindness. Shouldn’t kindness be all the time and not just randomly? Why is it getting such a good rap when the person only does it randomly? 

Kindness begins at home. Of course it is important to be kind everywhere but especially at home. So often we have street angels and house devils and I am not just talking about the kids. Grown ups, we have our times too where we are not as kind at home then we should. We can treat a perfect stranger with all of the Christian love you have but not our own loved ones. But our family unit is just our practice. It’s a test from the Lord and we cannot fail. 

From Micah 7:6: For a son dishonors his father, a daughter rises up against her mother, a daughter-in-law against her mother-in-law--a man's enemies are the members of his own household. And in the gospels of Matthew and Luke, Jesus repeats the scripture of Micahsaying He would cause this, meaning in the matters of believer vs. non-believer inside the home. Christianity or the lack thereof is going to be a point of argument in your home at one time or another.

There unfortunately are those who go to church but do not practice what they learn. They could be active in youth group or on the executive board and give of themselves like no other. But outside of church he or she is a different person. “But whoever has this world's good, and sees his brother have need, and shuts up his bowels of compassion from him, how dwells the love of God in him? 1 John 3:17” God sees. God knows. Works does not erase tenderness and kindness. 

When we are judged one day, Jesus will say one of two things. Either He will say, “Well done good and faithful servant!” Or He will say, “ Depart from Me, I did not know you.”

Here is story to remember after you leave. To remember that where there is kindness, there is God.

There once was a little boy who wanted to meet God. He knew it was a long trip to where God lived, so he packed his suitcase with Twinkies and a six-pack of root beer and he started his journey. 

When he had gone about three blocks, he met an old woman. She was sitting in the park just staring at some pigeons. The boy sat down next to her and opened his suitcase. He was about to take a drink from his root beer when he noticed that the old lady looked hungry, so he offered her a Twinkie. She gratefully accepted it and smiled at him. Her smile was so pretty that the boy wanted to see it again, so he offered her a root beer. Once again she smiled at him. The boy was delighted ! They sat there all afternoon eating and smiling, but they never said a word. 

As it grew dark, the boy realized how tired he was and he got up to leave, but before he had gone more than a few steps, he turned around, ran back to the old woman and gave her a hug. She gave him her biggest smile ever. When the boy opened the door to his own house a short time later, his mother was surprised by the look of joy on his face. She asked him, "What did you do today that made you so happy?" He replied, "I had lunch with God." But before his mother could respond, he added, "You know what? She's got the most beautiful smile I've ever seen!" 

Meanwhile, the old woman, also radiant with joy, returned to her home. Her son was stunned by the look of peace on her face and he asked, "Mother, what did you do today that made you so happy?" She replied, "I ate Twinkies in the park with God." But before her son responded, she added, "You know, he's much younger than I expected."
