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“Charity in All Things” 
Text: Romans 14:1-12 

The story is told about a church filled with a lot of conflict between the pastor and the choir 
director.  Despite all the efforts to intervene, the two just could not get along.  In time, the 
conflict began to spill over into the worship services.  It was noticeable the Sunday the preacher 
talked about working together in harmony.  When the sermon ended, the choir director led the 
choir in singing, “We Shall Not Be Moved.” 

The next Sunday the pastor preached about tithing and giving cheerfully.  The choir followed the 
sermon by singing, “Jesus Paid It All.”  So, the next Sunday the pastor preached against gossip 
and not speaking ill of one another.  The choir sang, “I Love to Tell the Story.” 

The pastor was getting frustrated and the following Sunday said that he was so disappointed he 
was considering resigning from the church.  The choir followed this announcement by singing, 
“Oh, Why Not Tonight.”   

Later that week the pastor submitted his resignation and informed the congregation that it was 
Jesus who led him there and Jesus was taking him away.  The next Sunday the choir sang, “What 
a Friend We Have in Jesus.”   

Ever wonder why I have the choir sing before the sermon and not afterwards?!  

For all the humor of that story, conflicts in church are nothing new.  They have always been 
around.  While researching this sermon, I came across a story about a Baptist church in Kentucky 
that had two deacons.  The problem was that these two deacons didn’t get along with one 
another.  They were constantly fighting.  One of these deacons installed a peg in the back of the 
church for the pastor to hang his hat on Sunday morning.  When the other deacon arrived and 
saw the peg he was furious that he hadn’t been consulted.  He and some of his friends left the 
church and formed their own church.  To this day, one of the churches is called the Peg Baptist 
Church and the other is the Anti-Peg Baptist Church.  I don’t know whether that is really true or 
not, but I have heard squabbles about lesser issues, so it wouldn’t surprise me. 

From the beginning, the church has had its share of conflicts.  The church is composed of human 
beings, so this shouldn’t come as any surprise.  We may all be one family, but every family can 
have its share of disagreements.   



In today’s scripture reading, Paul is addressing such potential disagreements within his letter to 
the church at Rome. He begins this chapter with the simple words to welcome those who are 
weak in faith.  The starting point for our relationships is hospitality.  In consulting several 
commentaries, they attempted to describe who might fall into the categories of weak or strong in 
faith, but I believe this is a secondary issue.  Paul doesn’t say this, but I think it wise to disregard 
the notions of strong or weak in faith.  That automatically sets up a hierarchy that makes us 
wonder whether our faith is stronger or weaker than the person around us.  Instead of thinking 
like this, I think the wise person is the one who in any relationship believes that the other person 
has a special gift to share or something important to teach us.  Forget trying to decide whether 
our faith is stronger or weaker than the person before us.  Instead, ask what lesson this person 
can teach me, regardless of their circumstance or age.   

One of the things I experience often when I travel is the kindness and hospitality of local people.  
Maybe it is because I search this out.  I often ask locals where they recommend for a meal, what 
they would recommend to see.  I am seldom reticent to ask for suggestions.  Our recent travels 
resulted in several such experiences.  But the most noteworthy was the morning we left our room 
in Trondheim, Norway to walk to get a rental car.  It began as a pretty morning.  But then we got 
lost.  Really lost.  And then it began to rain.  Really rain. 

We turned to a woman walking out of a store to ask if she knew where to find the rental car 
agency.  She thought for a moment and then indicated that she would take us there.  I don’t know 
what she had planned for that morning, but she dropped everything to walk us through the back 
streets and alleyways until we came to the right street.  We had a delightful talk, in spite of the 
rain as we walked for about 20 minutes.  I was humbled by the kindness.  I was moved by her 
willingness to drop what she was doing to help two total strangers find their destination. 

Writing to the Romans Paul says to focus on such kindness and hospitality toward one another.  
Let that be the starting point of our relationships.  What kindness can I show to this stranger?  
What gift do they have to offer?  How do I humble myself to receive their gift?  I wonder how 
our relationships might be different if, instead of judging people by all types of external 
characteristics, if our first thought was about what kindness we have to share and what this 
person might teach us?  I think we would gain a lot. 

With this as our starting point, Paul goes on to point out that often our starting point is not what 
we have to share with one another, but to look for our differences.  He points out that some of the 
differences that have arisen in the Roman church.  There are disagreements about what to eat.  
Some say that anything is permissible.  Other say that only vegetables.  It is interesting that Paul 
doesn’t try to resolve this.  He doesn’t say that either side is right.  He simply says this is not 
worth arguing about.  But for the sake of any children who have not gone to Kids Connection, it 
is always good to eat your vegetables.  End of argument. 



Another issue that Paul addresses is the different attitudes toward honoring the Roman holidays.  
There were some who said that Christians should completely ignore these holidays.  Others said 
it was ok to celebrate and participate in the festivities.  Once again, Paul doesn’t say that one is 
right and the other is wrong.  He simply says that whether you celebrate the holidays or not, 
make sure that you honor God in your actions.   

The issues for our day are different, but the underlying theme is the same.  Why do we allow our 
differences to get in the way of loving one another?  Rather than judging one another, our 
guiding principal should be one of charity and kindness in all things.   

Last week I read an article from a man who was making the decision not to leave his home in 
Florida ahead of Hurricane Irma.  Prior to reading the article I was thinking how foolish it was to 
remain in the direct path of the storm.  But in this article the author pointed out that the two 
primary interstates leading into and out of Florida were gridlocked.  Folks were running out of 
gas and there were limited places to buy fuel.  He chose to remain in his home because for two 
main reasons.  For one, he felt that he was safer there than stranded in his automobile somewhere 
on the interstate.  The other reason he chose to remain was that he was farther inland and felt that 
those living on the shoreline should have first access to evacuation.  They were facing a greater 
danger than he was and he didn’t want to impede their ability to leave. 

The article gave me a new perspective of those who might choose to remain in their homes 
during a storm.  It gave me a new appreciation for the difficult choices that people had to make.  
In that circumstance, my role is not to judge the decisions that people made, but to recognize the 
factors involved.  There is an old English proverb that says, “Faults are thick where love is thin.”  
I take that to mean that when my heart is filled with judgement of others, my compassion will be 
lessened.  But when my first response is charity toward others, I can find the capacity for greater 
understanding. 

And that is the whole aim of Paul’s writing.  He is encouraging the early church to let go of the 
need to judge and to replace this with a spirit of charity toward all.  The intent is to create a spirit 
of unity among the people.  And what was important then, is just as important today.  Whether 
we are talking about the church or just relationships in general.  Think about what you would 
want in a friendship, a relationship, a community to which you would give your time and energy.  
Do you want one based upon judgement and criticism or one that is based upon a loving 
kindness?  We have enough negativity as it is.  We long to belong to a place of acceptance, a 
place where we can mature into the creatures God created us to be. 

It reminds me of the story of Ron Hall and Denver Moore.  Ron was a successful art dealer 
whose wife was moved by her work at a local homeless shelter.  She encouraged Ron to join her 
there and he did so, at first, reluctantly.  As he got to know the people in the shelter, he began to 
look forward to going there.   



One of the homeless men, a black man named Denver, was very quiet and Ron found it difficult 
to get to know him.  The two interacted, but Denver kept his distance.  As is often the case, those 
who are homeless can have a sense of distrust of those who come into the shelters.  They have 
seen this enough to suspect that the volunteer is trying to rescue them, change them or worse yet, 
will befriend them and then grow weary of the volunteer work and never return.  Ron had sensed 
this and assured Denver that he just wanted to be his friend…no further agenda.  Denver told him 
he would think about it.  And then for a very long time, nothing more was said. 

But one day, out of the blue, Denver said that he had been thinking about the question Ron had 
asked.  Ron was puzzled and couldn’t imagine what he was talking about.  Denver continued by 
reminding him that he had asked about being his friend.  So Denver said that there was 
something he wanted to ask first about white folks and it was about fishing.   

Ron chuckled and said that he wasn’t sure he could be of much help since he didn’t know much 
about fishing.  Denver said that when Black folks go fishing, they eat what they catch.  It is used 
to feed them, to nourish them, to sustain them.  But he had heard that when white folks fish, they 
often throw the fish back into the water.  Ron followed this but didn’t know what to say.  He sat 
silently waiting for Denver to continue. 

And so locking eyes Denver said, “So, Mr. Ron, if you is fishin for a friend you just gon’ catch 
and release, then I aint go no desire to be your friend.”  He paused for emphasis and then 
concluded, “but if you is lookin for a real friend, then I’ll be one.  Forever.” 

Isn’t that what we long for in relationships.  Whether it is the friendships with the people around 
us or the relationships that bring us together as a church.  We long for the real friendships that are 
based upon a love and kindness that will not let us go, that will see our faults and shortcomings 
but not allow those to stand in the way to true, honest, thoughtful friendship.  It was Paul’s 
encouragement to the early church and it is a recipe that is just as sure today as it was then.  Go 
lightly on the judgements…both of oneself and of those around us and maintain a charity in all 
things.


