sunday May 20, 1990
"THE CHOICE IS YOURS"™ Micah 6:8, 1 Peter 2:1-3,
Galatians 4:22-23

Our lives are filled with cholces. Every day we
make choices. Some of them will have a major
effect on our lives and on the lives of others,
and some of our choices will have little effect
on anyone. When you got up this morning you
made a cholce as to what clothes you were going
to wear. You also made & choice as to whether
or not you were going to church., And you made
countless other choices, many of them almost
without thinking.

Nen we were bables, our parents mede all our
noices for us, but as we grow and mature we
"e called upon to make an 1ncreasing number
f choices for ourselves.
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We also live in the kind of world where more

and more cholices are possible., Some of them

are very difficult. For example, when does one
choose to disconnect life support equipment from
a persori Who 1S near death? And not all choices
are pbetween an obvious right or wrong,

Not only are there many choices and some very
difficult ones, but sooner or later we come to
grips with the reality that we are accountable
for our choices. Still there are some persons

who try to go through life without making choices.
But that is impossible, They are only fooling
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to be unkind, meanspirited, offensive, unpleasant,

"L

de, nasty, cruel, spiteful, malicious, greedy.

Tn

ere’s so much of all of that in this world,

And so often we are unkind without belng aware
of 1t. It can have disastrous results.

Here'’s 4 story_I read from the Journal of the
National Education Assocation which I've never
forgotten. It was written by a public school

teacher,
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[ never saw him smile once.

The big ranch kitchen was clean and warm.

[ blurted out my news somehow. Mrs. Evans
reached blindly toward a chalir. "“He never
sald anything about bein’ ailing,” she said,
His stepfather snorted, “"He ain’t sald nothing
about anything since I moved 1n here.”

After school I sat in my office and stared
hlankly &t the records spread out before

me., [ was to close the file and write the
obituary Tor the School pa&aper. The almost

bare sheets mocked the effort. Cliff Evans,
white, never legally adopted by his stepfather,
five younger half brothers and sisters.

These meager strands of 1Informgtion and

the list of “D” grades were all the records

had to offer.

Cliff Evans had silently come in the school

door in the mornings and gone out the school
door 1n the evening, and that was all. He
nad never belonged to a club. He had never
nlayed on a team. he had never held ar
office. As far as [ could tell, he hac

never done one happy, noisy, kid thing,
He had never been anybody &t all.

How do you go about making a child into
a zero? The elementary school records showed
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that said over and over again, “You're dumb.
You're dumb. You're g nothin’ Cliff Evans.”

A child is a believing creature, Cliff
undoubtedly believed them. Suddenly it

seemed clear to me. When finally there

was nothing left at all for Cliff Evans,

he collapsed in a snowbank and went away.

The death certificate might list heart failure
S the cause of death, but broken heart

woula be more accurate.

We couldn’t find ten students in the school
who had known CliTf well enough to attend
the funeral as his friends. So the student
body officers and a committee from the junior
class went as a group to the church, politely
sad., [ attended the service with them,
and sat through it with ¢ lump of cold leac
in my chest and a big resolve growing through
me.

['ve never forgotten Cliff Evans or that
resolve. He has been my challenge year
after year, class after class. I look up
and down the rows carefully each September
at the unfamiliar faces. I look for veiled
eyes, or bodies scrunched into a seat iIn

an alien world. Look kids, I say to myself

silently, I may not do anything else for
vou this year, but not one of you 1S going
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to come out of here a nobody. I’11 work

or fight to the bitter end, doing battle
With society or the school board or anybody
else, but I won’t have one of you coming
out of here thinking himself or herself

to be & zero.”

Kindness, simple human kindness. It can
do so much for others and for ourselves
and when we forget to be kind, it can have
such devastating effects,

But what 1s 1t that makes some people Kind
and caring and what makes others the opposite?

Samuel Oliner has spent the last 10 years
studying human kindness. His book has recently
been published with the title, "The Compassionate
Beast: What Science is Discovering About

the Humane Side of Humankind.”

As a child Mr. Oliner came face to face
with evil, hate, and the worst forms of
unkindness. Nearly 50 years ago, Oliner’s
family and friends were slaughtered by Nazi
soldiers in death camps because they were
Jews. He escaped at age 12, and found his
way to the home of the only Christian he
felt he could trust: a peasant woman who
nad bought cows from his father. She gave
nim shelter until he could find a job 1in
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When the war was over, he was sent as 4
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and he finally found his way

He servec
af te
late

Des

Ol1i
The

)

-

"Warc

- earned a P
Humboldt State U

in the
S went

J.S. Army 1n
to college ar
ND, and begar

niversity.

Dite his ascent and happy

er mgintained a bleak vie
orne day he decided to st

Deople were kind and others L
Degan reading about people Wr

Jews 1in Nazl occupied Europe,
sclentist he wanted to unders
created the altrustic nature of these people.,

to this country.
Korea, anc
d 20 years
teaching at

family life,

W of humanity.
udy why some

ncaring. He
0 had rescued

As a social
tand what had

For the next five years, 0liner gathered
600 detailed sto

from Pola
mark,

Der

dnC

to save the Jews.

Nd, Fra

~ies from agi
nce, Italy, t

Ng rescuers
ne Netherlands,

Norway, as well as Germany. He

his staff also interviewed 200 people
from the same areas and of the same age,
class and background who had

Inen they

difference between the two gr
1S & brief summary of what they discovered.

done nothing
analyzed the
oups. Here

People who rescued Jews and who went out



Page 10

of their way to be kind were not particularly
adventurous or self-confident, but they

were more empathetic, more caring and had

much greater sense of responsibility for

others. How did the rescuers become compassionate?
In part by having lived among people who

were not of their own faith and background,

they had learned to see others who were

different from them as human beings.

The most important influences were parental.

How the rescuers had been disciplined as
children was crucial. Thne pystanders were

nore likely to have been beaten and abused

Dy thelr parents. The rescuer’s parents,

on the other hand, used reason to discipline,
thereby instilling values as well as compassion.

Parents behavior toward others was a major
influence. Kind, caring parents were the
model for kind caring children.,

Oliner discovered that 500,000 Christians
had risked their lives to save a millior
Jews from death. He found the spark of
decency 1n human belngs.

He also rediscovered what the 0ld Testament
and Jesus taught &ll along--that all human
beings no matter what theilr color, race,

or religion, are created 1n God’s 1mage--
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and that as such we are connected to each
-other and to God. When we begin to pay
attention to the God-image in ourselves

and In others, then we become kind and caring,

The way vyou -treat people is the way you
treat God.

That’s why the Bible reminds us in many
different ways--be kind to one another.
Let kindness be a part of your nature day
in and day out, in the little events of

life as well as the big., Be kind not only
to those of your own tribe or family, or

"aCe or nation or religion, but also be
Kind to the stranger within your gates,

Kindness is one of the strongest and most
beautiful qualities any life can have. Life
Decomes so bitter, SO narrow, SO small

when there is no kindness,

What are you going to be today, tomorrow
and the day after, kind to yourself and
others or unkind? The choice 1s yours.



