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The Language of God

There was a mother mouse who decided to teach her children about the world. So,
she gathered all of her little mice and set out for a walk. They walked down the hall
and turned to the right. Then they went down the hall and took another right. And
suddenly they found themselves in front of the family cat dozing in the sunlight.
The mother mouse was scared. But she didn't want to give in to her fright. So, she
signaled to the children to be very quiet and fo follow as she began to tip toe quietly
and slowly past the sleeping cat. Just as she was about to get past the cat, the cat's
eyes popped open and raised its paw.

The little mice were petrified. What would their mother do? Well, just as the cat's
paw started to come down, that mother mouse looked the cat right in the eye and
started barking like a dog. And do you know what? The cat was so startled and
frightened that it jumped up and ran away! The mother mouse, wiped her brow,
shook a little and then furned to her little mice and said, "Children, I hope you
learned a valuable lesson. Sometimes it's good to know a second language!"

It's the same way with us. It's good to know a second language. Salt and light are
the language of God; the language of Grace; the language of hope and love. And when
this language is translated into action it becomes the most beautiful language ever
spoken. We're called to be salt and light and to speak the language of God as we live
our faith. We're called to live the Word. (by Billy D. Strayhorn from The Salt and
Light Brigade)

The Temptation We Face Everyday

"One night at the end of a special Saturday night worship service," writes Warren
Hudson of Ontario, Canada, "a thunderstorm unleashed a bolt of lightning that
plunged the church into darkness." With the congregation seated in total darkness,
the pastor felt his way to the sacristy to find some candles. The pastor handed out
the candles to everyone present. Persons lit their candles in much the same way as
many churches do at the Easter Vigil, each person lighting the candle of the person
next to them. The worshipers then made their way through the church's winding
hallways to the front door.

"Peering out, we could see the rain coming down in sheets," Warren remembers. With
traffic snarled, people were running for the nearest shelter. Looking around they



realized that the entire city was in darkness. "There in the darkness we stood,"
Warren writes, "a little band of Christians, each clutching a light, not sure whether
to venture out into the storm or stay inside the church in hopes that the storm would
soon blow over."

There in the darkness the light of truth struck him. In this most dramatic way, he
realized what it means to be the "light of the world." He writes, "It occurred to me
then that this is the temptation I face every day. It is easy to play it safe and be a
good Christian in church. It is a lot harder to venture out in faith into the storms of
the world." (by Warren Hudson, adapted by King Duncan from Collected Sermons,
www.Sermons.com)

Light as a Weapon or as Illumination
I definitely do not enjoy overhead lights—just as I do not enjoy driving at night with
LED headlights on the cars going in the opposite direction. I will always prefer lamps
to overhead fluorescent lights. For me, there is such a thing as too bright. Some of
us use our Christian light and saltiness as a weapon rather than an illumination, or we
enjoy making people uncomfortable, we are ftoo bright and for the wrong reasons.
It's important that we don't live our salt and light with ulterior motives. (Chelsey
Harmon)

A Better Influence

One of my favorite Peanuts cartoons showed Peppermint Patty talking to Charlie
Brown. She said, "Guess what, Chuck. The first day of school and T got sent to the
principal's office. It was your fault, Chuck." He said, "My fault? How could it be my
fault? Why do you say everything is my fault?" She said, "You're my friend, aren't
you, Chuck? You should have been a better influence on me." (by Eric S. Ritz from
Salty Christians)



