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R eflections from the Editor
Summoning Adam
Last year Hanna Rosin declared “The
End of Men” in an Atlantic Monthly article, asserting that women are leaving
men in the dust when it comes to education and social power. This year Kay Hymowitz published Manning Up, in which
she explores “how the rise of women has
turned men into boys.” A blizzard of similar commentary has contributed to the
inhospitable tundra that is contemporary
gender relations.
Is it true? Are men really finished?
And if they are, are women to blame? If
so, why do so many women find themselves exploited sexually and abandoned
relationally and financially? Is anybody
“winning”?
It’s hard to sustain the victim/victimizer thesis across the board, because
the problem lies neither with men nor
with women, and we are lost if we pit
one against the other. As Paul wrote to
the Ephesians, “our fight is not against
any physical enemy...We are up against
the unseen power that controls this dark
world, and spiritual agents from the very
headquarters of evil” (6:12). The parent
of lies, the source of all discord and hatred, likes nothing more than to see us at
each other’s throats.
When first considering a PRISM issue that would focus primarily on men,
I sent an email out to a handful of men
I respect to ask them what they would
want to see in such an issue. A common
chord emerged. “We know men cause a
lot of problems. That’s old news,” they
chorused. “Let’s explore how men can be
part of the solutions.”
With that in mind, I started digging
and soon found all kinds of men engaged
in various ministries that do precisely
that—ministries that summon Adam up
out of the dust, that call Lazarus out of
the tomb, inviting them to don the belt
of truth, the breastplate of righteousness, the shield of faith, the helmet of
salvation, and the sword of Scripture.
What these ministries have in common
is an unflinching honesty not only about
where men falter and fall but also about
how much God loves them. They grant
Napoleon his Waterloo and make no
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bones about Achilles’ heel, but they also
believe that men’s failures and vulnerabilities, when offered to God, can be
used to glorify God and bring healing to
the broken places of this world.
The ministries revealed in this issue
of PRISM put flesh on the Prodigal Son’s
forgiving father. They throw their arms
wide to hurting men, pulling them in to a
heart of pardon, purpose, and empowerment. Like the loving father that all men
yearn for, they offer unconditional love,
the courage that comes from knowing
you’re not alone, and hope for the future. By focusing on the ways in which
men are made in the image of God, they
call out the unique signature of God that
is written on the heart of each man,
seeking to free him from whatever would
hamper or neutralize him.
Although I am a woman, putting this
issue together has been been an intensely personal endeavor for me. For God in
his infinite wisdom has given my husband
and me the responsibility of raising three
boys (10, 15, and 18) up into manhood.
This task has been, hands down, the
most daunting one of my life. I am outnumbered, out-testosteroned (even our
cat is a male), and at present almost entirely out-sized.
Most days I feel as though I live in
a frat house. Sweaty sports clothes ferment, abandoned, in dark corners. Dirty
dishes multiply like fruit flies long after I
turn in for the night. Couches become
wrestling mats, doorways make natural
soccer goals, and it is not unusual for
me to come home to find a batting cage
set up in our living room. Having lost the
arms race years ago, I am forced to share
my space with paintball guns, throwing
knives, and “Call of Duty.” If it sounds
like we’re raising our kids in a barn, that
image is more accurate than you will
ever know.
Fortunately, God prepared me ahead
of time by giving me three amazing
men—my dad, my brother, and my husband. Thanks to them, I know that boys
really can survive their physical impulses,
inarticulate moods, and wounded egos to
become loving, thoughtful, and emotionally intelligent adults. (Just as I survived
my deceitful, bullying, insecure girlhood

Kristyn Komarnicki

to become an honest, loving woman!)
At this point, my boys have a hard
time seeing how all the training in integrity, hard work, accountability, and
responsibility that we try to accomplish
with them has anything to do with the
cosmic battle that is raging, unseen, all
around us. They don’t see the connections between taking out the trash and
(to continue borrowing from Ephesians
6) “taking your stand against the devil’s
schemes”; between standing up for their
little brother and “standing firm” in God’s
Word; between sublimating their bodily
passions and “extinguishing all the flaming arrows of the evil one.”
But one day, God willing, they will.
The day they put the welfare of their
girlfriend before their own desires; when
they refuse to circulate a vicious story
going around the campus; when they
stand up for an oppressed minority in
their workplace; when they pay their
bills, stand by their woman, and become
hands-on fathers who know how to tell
the truth and ask for forgiveness—then
all the hard work of raising men will
have paid off and I will thank God for
entrusting such sacred, sweaty work to
one such as me (with a lot of help from
my husband, community, and our family
therapist).
Gentlemen, the next time you’re
told that you’re defunct, doomed, or
even just démodé, remember that God
loves you so much that he gave his only
Son so that you would not perish. Get
up, Adam, and brush off the dust. The
stories in these pages will give you the
motivation and hope to start walking in
eternal life today.
Kristyn
Komarnicki
dedicates this
issue to her dear
husband, Pascal.
She thanks her
father, George,
and brother,
Todd, for showing her what men can
be when they submit themselves to
God. And she is grateful to her friend
Lisa for suggesting that PRISM do a
special men’s issue.

T alk Back

Letters to the Editor
CORRECTION: On p. 26 of Craig
Keener’s article, “Privileged, Prepared,
and Powerless,” in the September/
October issue, an oversight in the editorial
process identified his wife’s country as
the “Democratic Republic of Congo.” Her
country is in fact “Republic of Congo,”
the nation across the river, although they
visited the DRC in the same paragraph.

lent images in the entertainment industry
and the impact those images may have on
the behavior of children. However, could it
be that the violent images are only one
dimension of a much deeper attachment
to violence in our culture at large? I believe
that is true.
Thus, I was shocked and greatly dismayed when I saw that the title of my
article in the last issue of PRISM was
changed by the editor to “Crossfire: With
Prayer and Protest, People of Faith Target
the Gun Industry.” Not only was that not
the title I had submitted (the original title
was “David and Goliath: People of Faith
Taking on the Gun Industry”), but, more
importantly, it had been replaced with a
title reflecting the attachment to violent
language that I had worked so hard to remove from my vocabulary and thinking.
The issue for me is more than semantics; it is a recognition that the language we use
often shapes our
thinking, and how
we think about the
struggles for justice in our society
often determines
how an issue is
framed. As the
article indicated, I
am fiercely dedicated to changing of gun
laws and dismantling the power of the gun
lobby on our state and federal legislators.
However, in the process of bringing about
substantive change in the ways guns are
produced, sold, and used in this country, I
don’t want us to allow the pro-gun advocates who regularly endorse both violent
images and language to have the last word.

While I can appreciate the counseling ministry of Elaine A. Heath, I believe that in
her article “We Were the Least of These”
(July/August 2011) she inappropriately
tied childhood sexual abuse to “the larger
systemic issue of patriarchy,” especially in
conservative churches. In my view, making such a correlation has the potential of
transforming all men, especially those in
authority, into prospective abusers—compounding the damage she wants to repair,
because maintaining such an attitude necessarily destroys trust and eventually fellowship. Thus, “gender equality” becomes
irrelevant in this case.
Heath wrote that she ministered in
a city in the Ohio River Valley which she
did not name but which can’t be far from
where I live. She should probably note,
however, that in such an economically depressed area she was describing men who
often feel the weight of legitimate responsibility but also feel powerless and thus
take their frustrations out on others weaker than they, especially since a man’s selfworth is often tied to his ability to provide
for a wife and children. These men also
need ministry, not suspicion just because
they’re male, and based on what was published it’s not clear that she understands
that dynamic.
The situation reminds me of what
happened with African American students, of which I was one, trying to gain
“respect” on college campuses during the
1980s and ’90s by often making unreasonable demands on campus administrators,
especially in hiring faculty, and assuming
that they were racist by definition unless
proven otherwise. The only thing the students succeeded in doing, however, was to
foment resentment toward them, in the
process not only setting back racial progress and reconciliation but also eventually
causing an unprecedented rise in rightwing activism there.
For the record, I have dated at least
two women who were sexually abused as

In the spring of 2008 I was eating lunch
with some colleagues just down the street
from Colismo’s gun shop on Spring Garden
Street in Philadelphia. During the conversation, Bryan Miller, director of Cease Fire
New Jersey, told us that according to the
latest available statistics, Colosimo’s was
the fifth-largest source of illegal guns used
in crimes in the nation. In the context of
the conversation, we began talking about
“going to war” with the gun industry and
“targeting” Colosimo’s and getting the
store “in our sights.” Then we stopped and
laughed, realizing that all the language we
were using in discussing our opposition to
current gun laws and practices was filled
with violent imagery and firearms metaphors.
From that point on, I paid much closer attention to the ways that I and others so freely used violent imagery to discuss everyday things. Sports teams refer
to players as “weapons” and “gunslingers,”
and games are called “battles” and “wars.”
Politicians run “attack ads” and “target”
their opponents. Business people often
speak of “silver bullets,” and “pulling the
trigger” on business deals. Even cute little
girls with lots of energy are referred to as
“real pistols.” What became clear to me as
I listened to the language all around me Drick Boyd
was how deeply violent images and meta- Philadelphia, Pa.
phors are embedded in our language and
our culture. This insight was confirmed recently when a Canadian student of mine
wrote me and asked, “I really have to ask:
Why does America turn so many issues
We’d love to hear from and keep in touch with you. There are lots of ways
into ’wars’? The war on poverty, the war
to interact. Email the editor at KKomarni@Eastern.edu. Check us out on
on drugs, the war on homelessness, the
Facebook @PRISMmagazine and Twitter @EvanSocAction. Sign up for the
war on terrorism, the war on fundamentalfree weekly ePistle at EvangelicalsforSocialAction.org/ePistle, also published
ism…” She’s right. Why do we? Violence is
by Evangelicals for Social Action, for timely news and action alerts. Join the
embedded in our everyday language.
conversation! We look forward to connecting with you.
Much attention has been paid to vio-
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Letters to the Editor
children, and I personally have no tolerance
for abuse or with those who would perpetrate it. However, rather than blame a
mythical patriarchy, perhaps we ought to
consider that, well, people can be just plain
evil in their own right and that even the
redeemed, regardless of ideological persuasion, still fight against the “flesh”—and
sometimes lose. Yes, men who use their
positions for the sake of power should lose
them, perhaps permanently, and those
who sexually abuse children certainly
should be incarcerated; still, that shouldn’t
be an indictment of men in general. For
what it’s worth, I don’t believe that simply
having more women in positions of authority will cause church leadership to be more
sensitive and empathetic. (In fact, in my
experience it has been less so, especially
toward men.)
Derrick A. Nowlin
Pittsburgh, Pa.
I read with great appreciation Sarah Kidd’s
insightful op-ed “A Weak Body” (July/August issue) about including persons with
physical and cognitive disabilities in worship and the church’s life. I thought the
points highlighted were valid and the recommendations about how to be inclusive
were practical and loving. The column
put me in mind of another population
that is missing from church. Persons with
chemical sensitivities are blocked from
participation in church life because of the
fragrances church attenders wear and the
chemicals used in cleaning, air-freshening,
and renovating.
This is not a call for churches to abandon the use of the chemicals (though it
might be healthier if they did). Instead it
is a call to apply the recommendations in
this column to allow for the inclusion of
chemically sensitive persons in the church.
Attendees/staff could volunteer to be as
chemical- and fragrance-free as possible;
areas of the church could be designated as
chemical-free zones. Chemically sensitive
persons could be visited in their homes.
These people live isolated from much
of the fellowship that church members
can take for granted. They feel lonely
and abandoned and wonder if the church
(much less God) cares about them. The
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percentage of the population with varying degrees of chemical sensitivity is significant, and projections indicate it will be
growing over time. Including them in the
life of the church would be a wonderful
(and maybe required) extension of Christ’s
concern for the least of these; it is a great
mission field in our midst.
Rae Stephenson
Bothell, Wash.
In regard to the July/August Washington
Watch column, “Christian Faithfulness and
Government Policy,” as one who has been
responsible for adjudicating visa applications, I find Paul Alexander’s assertion that
“the US should make the pathway to citizenship easy for anybody who arrives” misinformed and irresponsible. Millions more
people want to move to the US than can
be accommodated. That is why there are
rules of eligibility and procedure to make
the process as fair as possible. To suggest
that there should be no such rules because
the US is able to accommodate everyone
who wants to live and work here by virtue
of all the wealth it has “extracted” from
other countries undermines the credibility
of the author’s attempt to link Christian
principles and public policy. This is not to
suggest we should not consider reforms in
policy or procedure governing either illegals
in the US or visa applicants overseas. But
it is nonsense to believe that hard decisions
on applicants are not necessary or that
reasonable, fair policies are impossible.
Anonymous

made by our government, we do need to
decide what we as citizens feel are the
right issues to stand up for and speak out
to our government about.
In the light of higher tax burdens,
which is a frightening thought for many
middle-class Americans (myself included),
this may need to be a call to all of us to do
our part by living more simply, reevaluating where our priorities truly need to be,
and how we can volunteer our time and
money toward the organizations that are
making a difference in the lives of those
who are most affected by low budgets,
little government support, and the lack of
representation and a voice. Thanks, Ron,
for this challenge.
Anonymous
ESA and PRISM keep my evangelical
world from tilting out of balance—with
the craziness of how the American church
looks at cultural issues, and my own entanglement in the “moneyed class.” Many of
my friends and colleagues who are believers seem to care more about conservative
politics and their own economic situation
(protecting affluence) than biblical issues
of justice. I am more like them than I want
to admit, so I appreciate the exhortation
that ESA and PRISM provide.
I loved the closing paragraph of
Kristyn Komarnicki’s September/October
column, “Sticking It to The Man.” She
wrote: “Corporately and individually, let us
commit to ’sticking it to’ The Man that
lurks within all of us. Let us rebel against
the rebel within us and follow Jesus—the
greatest and most radical rebel-rouser that
ever lived—in a rowdy, jubilant protest of
all that is unjust in our world. Are you in?”
And I smiled at her bio sketch about
“everything that hinders”—her temper, offering unsought advice, etc. That was a
great way to personalize the article. By the
way, I think all of us are too timid in offering unsolicited advice. I like people who
are bold enough to tell me the truth, give
me advice that goes beyond politeness, as
long as they are working on their own issues, too!

I really appreciated Ron Sider’s “America’s
Historic Choice” column (July/August) regarding the national deficit. However interested and informed I would like to be
about the issue, I’ve started to get a little
lost in the muddle of all the back-and-forth
between the political parties. Reading Ron
Sider’s article today vividly highlighted the
issues at stake in the midst of this “crisis”
once again and posed some challenging
questions that we must decide as citizens,
people of faith, and as voters and influencers of policy makers in our country.
Although we are to quite a large degree W. Anthony Gerard
removed from the large decisions that are Palmyra, Pa.

C elebrate!
Here are some recent advocacy victories we can rejoice in. Send news you want to celebrate to KKomarni@eastern.edu.
Nearly half (48 percent)
of private-sector workers—and a whopping
78 percent of food and
public accommodation
workers—are
denied
even one paid sick day.
But thanks to the
advocacy team at MomsRising.org, who garnered thousands of emails and calls from
paid sick day supporters, Connecticut is now the first state
in the nation to guarantee hundreds of thousands of service
workers the ability to earn paid sick days to care for their
own health or the health of a family member. Since this
legislative victory, campaigns for paid sick days have flared
up across the nation.
Paid sick days help contain healthcare costs through prevention, early detection, and treatment of illness. Additionally, presenteeism, when workers come to work sick, costs
the national economy about $180 billion a year in lost productivity versus absenteeism.

The Endangered Species Act provides agencies with the
power and authority to protect fragile species. On July 27,
the US House of Representatives voted to
uphold the Endangered
Species Act. When the
Interior Appropriations
bill came to the House
floor, it included provisions that would have
prevented the US Fish
and Wildlife Service
(FWS) from placing new species on the Endangered Species Act's threatened or endangered list. It would also have
prevented designation of critical habitat for already listed
species. These damaging provisions were opposed by many,
including several former Fish and Wildlife Service directors,
the Society for Conservation Biology, and Ecological Society
of America—as well as thousands of earth-loving Christians,
like those rallied by RestoringEden.org, who spoke out on
behalf of God’s creatures.

NBC cancelled their exploitative new
drama series Playboy Club after just
three episodes. According to Dawn
Hawkins, executive director of Morality in Media, key NBC advertisers
left the show after receiving more
than 20,000 emails through Morality in Media’s advocacy site, ClosetheClubonNBC.com. “The efforts
of Morality in Media, Parent’s Television Council, Gloria Steinem, and
many others led to the public outrage and ultimate cancellation of the show.” Learn more at PornHarms.com and
ParentsTV.org.

September saw several important victories
against the gun lobby.
The advocacy work
of the Brady Center
to Prevent Gun Violence (BradyCenter.
org) made the following achievements possible:

In April internationally acclaimed Chinese artist Ai Weiwei
was arrested in what was clearly
a response to his high-profile
criticisms of the government.
After 80 days in prison and a
massive campaign by leading
global art museums, Ai Weiwei
was finally freed in June.
This was an unprecedented
campaign. “In less than three
months leading global art institutions and artists from all over
the world came together to recruit more than 140,000 supporters in 175 countries,” said Ben Rattray, the founder of
Change.org.

• A federal judge
blocked enforcement
of an unprecedented new NRA-backed law in Florida that
would have restricted healthcare providers, including pediatricians, from warning or advising patients about the
risks posed by firearms.
• A federal judge in Texas dismissed an NRA challenge
to the federal Gun Control Act’s prohibition on licensed
dealers selling handguns to people under 21.
• A federal judge in New York upheld the state’s strict
laws on concealed weapons, dismissing a gun lobby lawsuit challenging them under the Second Amendment.
This decision is the latest in a string of court decisions
rejecting gun lobby arguments that the Second Amendment right provides a broad right to carry guns outside
of the home, in public places.
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M aking a Difference
Church on the Range
When Pastor Jeff Smith was looking
to buy a horse for his daughter a dozen
years ago, he had no way of knowing it
would lead to the founding of the Cowboy Church Network of North America
(CCNNA).
While talking to folks at feed stores
and on trail rides, I invited them to
church, but they declined,” Smith explains, but later, when he asked them if
they’d come to a Monday night gathering at the bull-riding arena, they eagerly
accepted. That got him thinking.
Today CCNNA serves cowboys/
girls, farmers, and ranchers at more than
60 cowboy churches throughout North
America, with a Wednesday night fellowship he calls “The Gathering.” “A light in
every barn” is Smith’s vision for CCNNA,
whose congregations meet not only in
barns but also in horse arenas, on trail
rides, and in wide-open pastures.
Just as Jesus was born in a barn
and wore carpenter’s clothing, Smith,
who participates in rodeos and trains
his own horses, explains, “We’re wearing jeans and boots, part of our trade.”
In association with the North American
Missions Board, CCNNA baptizes in
horse troughs, and cowboys and cowgirls come just as they are. He invites
skeptics to check out cowboy church for
themselves.
“When they do,” he says, “they realize we’re very serious, and people are
getting saved. Cowboy churches are real
churches with bylaws, and we baptize,
marry, and bury, and minister to spiritual
needs.” Smith points out that while traditional churches often send people the
message “Come and look like us,” cowboy churches reach out to meet folks
right where they live.
Hope Baptist Church on the Montana plains near Ridgeway is a small
church, 27 miles from the local post office, that ministers to ranchers. “There
are only 80 people in a 400-square-mile
radius,” says Pastor Tim Wyrick. “If we
have 40 people in church, that’s really
good.”
Surrounded by miles of prairie grasslands, Hope Baptist is a spiritual oasis
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for ranchers in these parts. “We have
a close-knit community out here,” says
Wyrick, who has served as a Village
Mission of North America pastor since
2001. Earning the trust of the ranchers is a big part of his ministry, and he
is available to help ranchers brand, give
shots, sheer—whatever they need done.
“I’m pretty good with machines, so
I’m called on to fix trucks. It’s neighbors helping neighbors out here.” About
600 cow and calf operations cover approximately 14,000 acres and go back
three generations. During haying season,
Wyrick works alongside both parishioners and non-parishioners. “I like going
to visit them
and
working
with them on
their ranches.
Relationship is
the whole basis
of my ministry.”
“Wyoming
is a tough area,”
says
Pastor
Deanne Graves
of Hilltop Baptist Church in
Green
River,
Wyo. “I had a
ranch and was
happy, but I sensed God calling me to
step out in faith. So I said, ’Okay, I’ll
take the call if you provide for our livestock.’ That day three people phoned
out of the blue and offered their ranches,
making us free to move.”
Growing up working cattle in northern Colorado, Graves has worked on
ranches all his life. He understands the
culture and the land. “I can do this on my
own—no need for Christ,” is a prevailing attitude that Graves says keeps many
from coming to church. “Cowboys are a
transitory community,” he says, citing
that as one of the biggest challenges he
faces. “They come to this region to work
for a while and then move away back to
their ranches.”
Jay Avant, pastor of Milltown Cowboy Church near Davenport, Fla., says,
“Cowboys, and those associated with the
cowboy culture, don’t want the gospel
sugarcoated. They want the plain truth,

Brenda Ervin
and they want it to where they can understand it.” Bringing Jesus to rodeo riders, barrel racers, ranchers, and farmers,
Smith attends dozens of events around
the country. PBR, the world’s biggest
bull-riding event, held in Winston-Salem,
N.C., is another ministry outreach, and
“Cowboy Church Roundup” is held each
November celebrating everyone involved
in CCNNA.
We have a big rodeo and it’s very
exciting with folks coming from all over
to be baptized in a horse trough. I give
an invitation and ask if there is anyone
who wants to accept Jesus Christ, and
they are baptized also.”

“Our goal is to impact the cowboy
culture with the gospel of Jesus by planting cowboy churches in every county,
province, and territory of North America,” says Smith, who says that cowboy
faith is on the rise in rural America.
“Rescue the perishing” is not just a line
from a classic hymn, but also the desire
of a growing number of pastors with a
heart to serve cowboys and ranchers.
Learn more at CowboyCN.org.

Brenda Ervin is an
award-winning barn
preservationist and
author specializing
in documenting rural
America.

Regis Walling

Abortion and Men
A university psychology class was viewing a film showing prenatal development
when suddenly a male student stood
and rushed from the room. The professor found him crying in the corridor. “I
didn’t know it was a baby!” he sobbed.
“I would never have paid for it if I had
known a baby was there!”
The “it” he had paid for was an abortion. His tears made it apparent that he,
like his aborted child, was a victim of a
procedure done in a “reproductive clinic”
months earlier. In Earth Father, Sky Father, Arthur and Libby Colman write,
“Since therapeutic abortions are generally performed before the fetus...can be
felt or seen, few people acknowledge the
act as the death of child. Even fewer
think abortion has any powerful meaning
to the father... The effect of abortion
on a prospective father is overlooked
and even denied by professionals, both
in the literature and in many counseling
agencies.”
Roe v. Wade stripped fathers of
all parental rights during the first nine
months of a baby’s life. Only at birth do
the man’s full rights (and obligations)
return. While some men are outraged
at this, others enjoy the option of telling their pregnant partner, “That’s your
problem.” Some men pressure the woman, threatening to break off the relationship if she doesn’t have an abortion.
Many men are like the young man
described above. Misinformed about
what abortion really is, they acted in
ways they thought were supportive and
caring. They may have felt uneasy regarding abortion, but lacking accurate
information they were not capable of
actively opposing it and simply left the
decision to the woman. Some of them
had no serious qualms of conscience at
the time of the abortion but became
convicted later, perhaps while awaiting
the birth of another child.
The force of the impact will depend
on many different circumstances. What
role did the man play in the abortion?
Did he oppose it totally or halfheartedly? Did he encourage it or run away from
the situation? What type of relationship

M ay I Have a Word?
did he have with the mother, and what
happened afterwards? Did they break up
or eventually marry? If they married, did
they go on to have other children?
A man must take steps toward healing if he is to be freed of unresolved guilt,
shame, and anger. First, he must admit
to himself that he needs healing—that,
wittingly or unwittingly, through his
own fault or not, he has been seriously
wounded by the loss of his unborn child.
Sleeplessness, nightmares, undefined
sadness, and unexplained physical pain
are symptoms of the inner wound. Often
the healing begins with tears, which are
the most appropriate response to death
and loss and personal failure.
If he tried vigorously to stop the
abortion, one of his strongest feelings
will be a sense of powerlessness because
he was unable to protect his child from
this violent death.
On the other hand, if he is guilty of
having encouraged, promoted, or forced
the abortion to take place, his dominant
feeling will be a profound sense of shame
and guilt. Confronting shame can be a
devastating experience, but it must be
done. Self-loathing is not the answer.
Forgiveness is possible. No matter how
terrible our sin, our heavenly Father’s
love is greater. The man who acknowledges his own sin can lift his eyes to
Christ on the cross and know true forgiveness.
Then the man will take full responsibility for his part in the abortion; he will
be filled with gratitude for God’s mercy;
and he will know that he is not the same
as before. He has fathered a child and
can never again be a non-father. He
recognizes he has been changed by this
experience. How he handles it will determine if the change is for the better or is
harmful to him, but deal with it he must.
If you have experienced an aborted
child, here are some further practical
suggestions:
1. Give your child a name and visualize the little one in God’s arms. Tell
your child how much you love him/her
now and how deeply you regret what
happened. Ask and receive this child’s
forgiving love.

2. Ask forgiveness from the child’s
mother and forgive her for her part in
the abortion.
3. Examine your own values and patterns of action. Thank God for revealing your true self—who you were, who
you are now, and who, with his help,
you can become. It’s important to
share your process with a close friend
or counselor. Many crisis pregnancy
centers have counselors trained to
help men.
4. Seek to improve your connection
with God. Pray to know his will and
for the grace to carry it out.
5. Become more actively involved in
your community of faith.
6. Be willing to share your experience
with others so they can avoid the
same mistakes. Offer your healing testimony to other victims of abortion.
7. Try to rid your life not only of impatience but of all violence, remembering that healing and growth are a
gradual process. Be gentle both with
yourself and with others.
8. If necessary, rediscover how to
smile. Serving others is a good way
to start.
Abortion has done its devastating
work. We face an epidemic of victimized
men and women. Thankfully forgiveness
and healing are always available. King
David, Zacchaeus, Paul, and Augustine
are all men who discovered that what
looks to us like a dead end can, with
God, be a new beginning.

A retired educator
and the author of
When Pregnancy Is
a Problem (Abbey
Press, 1980), Regis
Walling spent six years
as a full-time organizer
of crisis pregnancy
centers in Michigan.
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W ashington Watch

Ben O’Dell

“I can say without hesitation that the most challenging, most
fulfilling, most important job I will have during my time on this
earth is to be Sasha and Malia’s dad.”

Fatherhood: One of
the Most Important
Jobs in the World
In his 2010 Father’s Day remarks
(http://1.usa.gov/dAfDYJ), President
Obama emphasized the importance of
his responsibility in the East Wing as a
father compared to his responsibility in
the West Wing as president.
“Over the course of my life, I have
been an attorney, I’ve been a professor,
I’ve been a state senator, I’ve been a
US senator—and I currently am serving
as president of the United States. But
I can say without hesitation that the
most challenging, most fulfilling, most
important job I will have during my time
on this earth is to be Sasha and Malia’s
dad.”
Since 2006, the president has used
Father’s Day as an opportunity to draw
attention to the importance of fatherhood and the crisis in communities
where many fathers are absent. As senator, the president sponsored legislation
supporting fatherhood. Upon his election as president, he has translated that
message into policy and programming
throughout the federal government,
insisting that we need to heighten the
importance of fathers to their children,
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their partners, and to the men themselves.
This emphasis on the importance of
fathers translates into three areas of activity: policy, programming, and cultural
impact.
Policy: On Father’s Day, 2010,
the administration announced the creation of the Federal Interagency Working Group on Responsible Fatherhood,
which seeks to ensure that a range of
federal policies take fathers into account
and engage men, along with women and
children, in programs across the federal
government. The participation of four
offices within the White House and nine
federal agencies across government reflects the importance of fatherhood
within the administration. The working
group has already generated a significant
body of work to build bridges between
activities and to connect these efforts to
local communities.
Programming: While a number of
grants reflect translation of policy into
programs, the Department of Justice’s
Bureau of Justice Assistance grant announcement associated with the Second
Chance Act (see the July/August 2010
PRISM cover story) focuses on adult
mentoring and reflects a new focus on
fatherhood. About half of male inmates
and two-thirds of female inmates leave
at least one child behind when they enter a correctional facility. Research has
shown that in many cases the successful
reunification of ex-offenders with families is an indicator of positive outcomes
for families and their communities. In
short, family connections—including
responsible and engaged parenting—improve public safety.
Culture: Perhaps most importantly,
beyond any policy or program, the administration wants to join partners in
shifting our attitudes and practice towards responsible fatherhood and healthier communities. Through this effort,
we reflect a principle outlined with the
Center for Public Justice’s Guideline on
Family: to “account [for] the ways that

other institutions and the dynamics of
society impact families positively and
negatively from the earliest stages of
family formation on through to the last
stages of elder care.” Working alongside
local and national institutions across society, we want to shift the culture across
the country to one where being a dad is
the norm rather than a distant dream,
where mentors provide hope and guidance to all children but especially to
those without positive role models. We
want communities and families that are
safe, protected from the threat of violence and pain.
In this work, I am personally inspired
to action by a story of hope, a story
about what is possible for every child
born or growing up without a dad. It is
exemplified in the headline I saw about
the 100th anniversary of Father’s Day,
“Fatherless Son Becomes First Dad.” It
is the story of our president, and it is a
story of what is possible for more and
more children if we shift the culture in
this country toward one where a present
father is a probable reality.
More information about what the
administration is doing to support
fathers is available at Fatherhood.gov
and WhiteHouse.gov/partnerships.
Ben O’Dell serves
within the Department of Health and
Human Services’
Center for FaithBased and Neighborhood Partnerships,
where he works
closely with the White House Office
of Faith-Based and Neighborhood
Partnerships in its effort to address the
crisis of father absence in our communities. This column was adapted
from an essay that appeared earlier this
year in Capital Commentary, a publication of the Center for Public Justice
(CPJustice.org).

Tegan Marie Brozyna

Songs That Heal

adventure awaiting Christian men in our
time."
Early in his career songwriter Steven Siler
A good friend who was a prominent
wrote for the pop charts with some suc- figure in Christian music and dedicated
cess, but his craft—and his life—felt flat family man approached Siler one day and
and empty. So he began to pray for great- asked for help. Secretly addicted to porer purpose in both his music and his life, nography, this friend asked Siler to accomand one day he was approached by actor/ pany him to a sex addiction meeting to
singer Stephen Breithaupt about creating help him face his demons and his shame.
songs for a play Breithaupt was writing on Siler agreed, and the two songwriters
childhood sexual abuse. Intrigued, Siler ac- ended up processing the pain and healing
cepted, never suspecting at the time how of this man’s situation through music and
many lives, including his own, would be lyrics. Thus “Somebody’s Daughter” was
influenced by the decision.
born: You knit her together / your cherThat play proved to be a turning ished creation / made her body a temple
point for Siler, who began writing songs for the soul / ... / When her beauty is
that took both him and his listeners to a defiled / I demean us both and / fail to
painful yet liberating place.
see she’s somebody’s daughter.
As the show toured, Siler started to
The song eventually led to the cresee that sexual abuse “was not a niche is- ation of nine additional songs about
sue” but something that touched the lives pornography, four music videos, and a
of millions of people,
full-length
documentary
even his own family and Siler began to sense featuring interviews with
friends. Suddenly abuse
three men and a couple who
victims were approach- that his gift could speak about their journey
ing him and sharing how
to freedom from pornograthey recognized their be more than just phy. The film has become
own story in his lyrics.
a powerful and much in
entertainment; it demand tool for churches
Counsellors shared how
the songs could be helpwanting to address the issue
ful to their clients. Siler could touch, inform, head on.
began to sense that his
Armed with the begift could be more than motivate, and help lief that art should breathe
just entertainment; it
life into dry bones, Siler
heal its listeners. launched Music for the Soul,
could touch, inform,
motivate, and help heal
a music ministry founded on
its listeners. A first-time father to a new the understanding that Jesus is a comdaughter, Siler was becoming sensitized passionate healer and that song “is one of
to the vulnerabilities of children, especially God’s greatest gifts of communication,
girls, and he found himself increasingly with the power to speak healing straight
convicted that men need to be a part of to people’s hearts where words alone can
the solution to stop the exploitation of often fail.” When Siler and his fellow songthese daughters of God.
sters sit down to compose music and lyr“Any Christian man who does not ac- ics, they “put on the coat of pain” so that
tively work to reverse society’s misguided they can bring life to universal experiences.
sexual commodification of women is comEach song is written to plot a particuplicit in the problem,” says Siler. “But a lar stage of healing and is born of a proman must first confess his own sexual sin, cess of prayer and dialogue with victims,
seek forgiveness (and professional help families, and counselors. Music for the
if necessary), and set up a hedge of ac- Soul addresses a broad range of issues,
countability. Only then can he turn on from the anguish of cancer to the chalthe light in his church, mentor the young lenges of raising special-needs children to
people, be a better husband/father, and the pain of eating disorders. It also makes
make a difference in his community. For music that celebrates marriage, advocates
those who will embrace it, this is the great for peace in Israel/Palestine, and encour-

A rt & Soul
ages military families who miss their loved
ones. Their work educates even as it inspires.
Social justice and how it relates to
sexual exploitation remains a central
theme of the ministry. Siler and his colleagues work to bring this issue into the
public consciousness and offer hope and
healing to victims on both sides—to the
exploiters as well as the exploited.
Siler says that the sex presented by
today’s media and marketing are both
“in your face” and “mean-spirited.” It taps
into the human desire to be loved but
falls short of the mark by insisting that
the body is the main vehicle for love and
that one needs to be sexually active and
attractive in order to feel “loved”—a dichotomized view of sexuality that inevitably leads to exploitation and abuse.
Siler’s plain-speaking advocacy challenges the church’s silence. Sex is a gift
created by a loving God, but in a world
that all too often perverts what is good,
the church has come to view sex as unhealthy, ugly, or evil at worst and at best
too messy a topic to be discussed in realistic and honest terms. Siler laments how
Western culture—even church fathers like
Augustine—splits the mind, body, and
soul into separate spheres. Humans are
made by God to be interconnected beings, and much is at risk when we ignore
this fact. A skewed understanding of sexuality can break hearts, ruin bodies, and
bring children to those who aren’t ready
or don’t want to parent. As such it is a
matter the church needs to address and
correct; it is an “evangelical issue.” The
church needs to reclaim these issues for
Christian dialogue, believes Siler, especially
among men of faith.
For more information on Steven Siler’s
work visit MusicfortheSoul.org.
Tegan Marie Brozyna
is a Philadelphia artist,
writer, and illustrator.
She recently completed
a post-baccalaureate
fellowship program
with the New York
Center for Arts and Media Studies in
Manhattan.
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Embracing
God’s
Prodigal
Sons

With love both tough and tender, Emmaus
Ministries reaches out to men in prostitution
by John Green
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S

teve sat
at the
edge of
death as
I sat in a plastic chair next to
his hospital bed.
Looking at him,
all I could think
about was the
movie Dead Man
Walking.
In that film,
Sister Helen
Prejean—with
passion, hope,
and desperation
mixing equally in
her voice—tells
convicted murderer and rapist
Matthew Poncelet
as he is being prepared to receive
a lethal injection,
“Look at me! I
want the last face
you see in this
world to be a face
of love!”
A face of
love. At Emmaus,
that’s what we
try so hard to be
every day: God’s
face of love to
guys who have
rarely received
even a glance
of compassion,
concern, or caring
directed their way.
Through outreach
and counseling,
through homecooked meals at
our table in the
ministry center,
through facilities
where they can
get a shower and
do their laundry,
through sitting
by their bedside
when they’re in

the hospital, we show these men a face of love.
And Steve, dying of AIDS at 37, needed to see a
face of love right then.
He had floated in and out of consciousness for a
while, and considering his condition it was surprising
that he hadn’t already died. Tuberculosis, bronchitis,
and pneumonia were waging an interior battle to stop
his breathing and collapse his lungs. A blood infection
caused his blood pressure to drop at times. His kidneys
had failed, but dialysis seemed to be helping. Because
of a skin infection, bluish-red and purple lesions blanketed most of his lower body. And he probably had
prostate cancer.
Life wasn’t
always like this
for Steve. He had
grown up outside of
Memphis, and with
his soft drawl, easy
smile, and friendly
spirit, you’d never
guess that this pale,
lanky Tennessean
carried a deep well of
pain that stemmed
from his having a
physically abusive
and sadistic father.
He once told
me he’d had a baby
rabbit when he was
little. When it got
loose from its cage
and chewed at the
base of some furniture, his father killed
the bunny and put
its body on the front
steps for Steve to
find coming home
from school. All he
remembers is standing on the steps
looking at his little
pet while his father
towered over him and screamed, “I told you! I told you
to take care of that rabbit!”
The physical beatings Steve endured were random and violent. Often his father was arrested when
a teacher or neighbor saw the bruises and called the
police—but he was never gone long enough. As soon
as Steve could, he fled that home and ended up on the
streets looking for a way to survive. Homelessness and
poverty led him to prostitution as a means of survival.
Steve embodied the question “How could this hap-

"Look
at me!
I want
the last
face
you see
in this
world
to be a
face of
love!"
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pen to such a nice person?” He was a joy to be around.
He made friends more quickly than most. He brightened
a room just by walking into it. He was lovable, kind,
and generous. He even had Winnie the Pooh tattooed
on his belly—Winnie the Pooh!
I often have Steve in mind when I speak about our
work and tell people, “These are nice guys!” Men who
have resorted to prostitution as a way to survive see
what they do as harmless. They don’t want to steal
cars, gangbang, or rob people, so prostitution seems
like a way to make money without causing harm.
It’s hard to point to the one thing that put Steve
in the hospital. He had stopped prostituting and using crack a year earlier, had managed to get on Social
Security disability and used that money to rent an
apartment next door to Emmaus. But that past winter,
whenever he dropped by Emmaus to visit, he looked
more and more depressed. His usual easygoing manner
was absent. Then in January, he phoned Sill Davis, our
ministry director.
“I just called to say goodbye,” he rasped. He spoke
between deep breaths that seemed to take more effort
than he had. “I stopped eating about two weeks ago,
Sill. I just want to die.”
Sill and a volunteer rushed to Steve’s apartment
and found him emaciated and semiconscious. Sill dialed
911. The ambulance carried Steve a few blocks to
Weiss Hospital. A month into his stay there, he had to
be put on a respirator. The hospital chaplain called Emmaus and asked for Katie Yee, our assistant ministry
director. Steve had listed her as his emergency contact,
and the chaplain wanted her to know Steve’s condition.
These kinds of relationships—this kind of guy—are
why Emmaus exists. The former prostitute who doesn’t
know where else to turn when he tries to leave the
street. The guy who lists us as an emergency contact
because he trusts that we’ll be there, that we care.
And so we visited Steve. Almost every day somebody from Emmaus walked the few blocks to Weiss
to spend time sitting beside his bed: reading him some
Scripture, telling him a story, or simply being present in
silence. My wife, Carolyn, came to the hospital one day,
and a nurse pulled her aside.
“Who is this guy?” the nurse asked her while pointing her thumb at Steve’s sleeping form behind the thin
privacy curtain in the room he shared with four others.
“There’s all these people coming up to visit him, and
the cards, flowers and whatnot. . . . Who is this guy?”
The nurse was perplexed because Steve was on one
of the indigent floors the hospital had for street people
who live in our community. Those patients usually don’t
get many visitors.
Carolyn simply said, “He’s a friend, and he’s precious to God,” and drew back the curtain to show
Steve, once again, a face of love.
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Every month on a Saturday afternoon, Paul
Horcher battles traffic into Chicago to share a familystyle meal at the Emmaus Ministry Center and hang
out with our guys. This 46-year-old father of six responded to God’s nudges to volunteer at Emmaus, but
as a former dairy farmer and the owner of a suburban
construction company, Paul finds city life foreign. Steve
was one of the first guys he met.
“He always came up to me with that warm smile
and big laugh,” Paul says. “I felt welcome in his world.”
After Paul learned that Steve had been hospitalized
and wasn’t expected to live, he visited Steve and later
wrote this reflection:
At the hospital, I struggled with going in the
room. Would he recognize me? I was just another
volunteer from Emmaus. Heck, I didn’t even know
his last name. But I finally went in. His face was
very thin and gaunt. His arms and legs were extremely swollen. He had painful-looking discolored
marks on the rest of his body. He was clearly in
pain. He had a confused look in his eyes.
“Hello, Steve. I am Paul from Emmaus. Do
you remember me?” The confusion went away. He
blinked as if to say, “Yes, I know you.” He couldn’t
speak. I didn’t want to touch his hands because
they looked so painful, so I put my hand on his
head. I didn’t know what to say other than “God
loves you, Steve” and “You are God’s beloved
child—especially now.” He blinked again, then grimaced in severe pain several times, and the nurse
came in to tend to him.
In the waiting room, I prayed for Steve and
asked for guidance. When I went back in, I said
the few words that formed in my mouth and left
shortly after, feeling completely unsettled. The
next day in prayer, I reflected on my time with
Steve—why I felt so thrown off balance by it.
Then it hit me—it was Jesus Christ in that
bed. He was suffering with and for Steve. It was
Christ’s face that was so gaunt, Christ’s hands
and feet that were so swollen, Christ’s body that
was scarred and discolored, and Christ’s eyes that
blinked at me. But Jesus was also in the loud
laughter that rolled so easily from Steve’s mouth,
and in the warmth and joy that Steve’s presence
brought into a room.
Emmaus has helped me to discover that in our
brokenness we meet Christ. In our joy we meet
Christ. In sharing myself with the guys at Emmaus, I meet Christ.
Steve died on May 25, 2007. We held a memorial
for him at a local church. People from all walks of life
came. Staff and volunteers from Emmaus and several
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other ministries were on hand. Homeless people and
men and women in prostitution filled the pews. I gave
a short sermon and then we opened the microphone
for people to share. The testimonies were heartfelt and
touched me deeply. Even in the midst of his addiction and pain, Steve had had an amazing impact on so
many people.
Many pieces of the puzzle that was Steve fell into
place during those testimonies. Lisa Martin, a former

Emmaus staff member came to the microphone and
shared how, when Steve was sedated and on the respirator, she sat in the chair next to him and prayed for
healing. But through the Holy Spirit’s prompting, she
found herself praying for Steve to recover long enough
to be reconciled to his family and to God.
Next, Sill told how Steve, in a rare moment of
lucidity, had whispered a simple request to him: “Find
my family.” Sill had tried to contact Steve’s family in

“I know
what I
should be
doing, and I
know that
it hurts me
when I’m
not doing
it. I never
thought it
hurt God.”
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Memphis with no success. Little did he know that
their phone bill had gone unpaid for several months
and their service had been cut off. Toward the end
of Steve’s life, Sill tried the number once more. The
call went through and Steve’s sister answered. Her
phone bill was still unpaid and the service remained
disconnected, but somehow Sill’s call rang through.
It was the only call she had received in months! After
hearing that her brother was dying, she and another
sister traveled to Chicago and stayed with Steve long
enough to forgive him and be forgiven by him. They
sat by his side to the end, showing him the face of
love.
The next speaker at the memorial service was
a staff member from another nearby ministry who
shared how hard it was for Steve to talk about his
faith in God. Several years ago, Steve had said to
her, “I love God, but I don’t think God could love
me.” Then, a few short weeks before his death, as she
visited Steve at his bedside, he turned, looked into her
face of love, and simply said, “I know now that God
loves me.”
There was a quiet, prayerful silence in the church.
The presence of God was tangible and comforting.
And then the police arrived.
Well, at least one of them. As I was closing the
service and preparing for a final prayer, a Chicago
police officer in full uniform strode up the center aisle.
Her bulletproof vest and black utility belt with gun and
handcuffs made her seem larger than her petite frame.
She walked right up to me and asked if she could say
a few words.
“I was across the street just now when someone
gave me a flier about this service,” she began. “When
I saw who it was for, I just knew I had to come over.
I’ve known Steve for several years. The first time I
met him I was arresting him for disorderly conduct.
As he sat in my squad car, handcuffed in the back
seat, he just turned that smile of his on me and said,
’Honey, you are too gorgeous to be a cop!’ That
made me laugh!
“That was the start of a strange but beautiful
friendship. Whenever I saw him on the street, he’d
come over to my car and say hello. When he found
out I was a singer, he’d not only come over but he’d
get in the back of my car and demand I sing for him.
We spent quite a few times in that car singing gospel
tunes. So, Steve, this one’s for you.”
The officer stepped back from the mic, and a
deep, rich, and haunting rendition of “His Eye Is on
the Sparrow” echoed through the church. I doubt
there was a dry eye in the whole church by the time
she sang the closing refrain: “I sing because I’m happy;
I sing because I’m free, for his eye is on the sparrow,
and I know he watches me.”
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Men worth fighting for

M

y spiritual director once shared this story
with me: A man dies and appears before
St. Peter at the pearly gates of heaven. St.
Peter looks at the fellow and says, “Before
I can let you in, I need you to roll up your sleeves.”
The man is puzzled, but does as he is asked. St. Peter
examines the man’s arms and asks, “Where are your
scars?” Still confused, the man answers, “I don’t have
any scars.” With tears in his eyes, St. Peter asks him,
“Was nothing worth fighting for?”
I get some of my best scars on Christmas Eve.
One recent Christmas Eve, Laura (one of our
volunteers), Carolyn (my wife), and I distributed more
than 50 Christmas presents—one by one—to people
on the streets and in the bars of the neighborhoods
we minister to.
Our
first stop
was Halsted Street.
The night
was freezing and
we were
bundled
up. Each
of us carried a blue
backpack
loaded
with gifts
that would
have made
Santa
proud.
John Green (second
After
from right) chats with
walking
some of the men who
the block
have found a safe haven
for a while
at Emmaus.
without
seeing any
hustlers,
we decided to stop by a few gay bars where we minister. As
Laura and Carolyn went around the block one more
time, I headed into a bar called Cheeks. It’s a small
place with a piano in the back corner. That night it
was about half-filled, smoky, and—as always—dimly
lit. I walked up to the bar and called to the bartender.
“Hi, I’m with Emmaus Minis—”
“I know who you are,” he cut me off with disdain.
We hadn’t had the easiest time gaining acceptance here. The previous summer the owner had

asked us to stay out. Since the fall, a few of us had
been going back in. A bar like Cheeks is a wonderful
place for us to be. It’s a place that needs the relentless tenderness of Jesus. The men here are looking for
a relationship that won’t abandon them. Often they
seek fulfillment in rented love with one of the guys we
work with. That’s why hustlers frequent this bar, preying on the men’s desire to be loved; and the men prey
on the hustlers’ need to earn cash. All are wounded in
the process.
The bartender stared at me.
“I have some Christmas presents here I would like
to give you.”
He stepped back, surprised. I pulled out three
presents (a sweater, gloves, and a scarf) and handed
them across the counter.
“If
you see
someone
tonight
who needs
a little
Christmas
cheer,
give him
one of
these.”
He accepted the
gifts and
smiled.
“Hey,
that’s
a great
idea,”
he said,
thanking
me.
I left
Cheeks
and
walked
next door
to Brewers. This
bar is larger and has pool tables and dartboards. In
the corners, televisions hanging from the ceiling play
gay porn films. I was greeted warmly by several guys I
know, and I handed a batch of presents to the bartender. After talking for a bit, I left.
Often the men in these bars get only insults and
rejection from Christians. But through the years,
they’ve witnessed our efforts at reaching young guys
on the streets and have responded positively to our
presence. As opportunities arise, we are able to tell

them about Jesus and share our faith.
When Laura, Carolyn, and I regrouped, we drove
to Chicago’s business area, known as “the Loop.” For
several decades a few blocks there have been known
for male prostitution. Most of the guys’ clients are
business people coming to and from work, conventioneers in town for the weekend, and suburbanites looking for a quick “trick” in the city.
On one corner is a bank of pay phones the guys
stand at and pretend to use. The phones provide them
with an excuse for being on the corner in case the
cops drive by. Across the street is a large restaurant
once owned by the Chicago Bulls’ legendary Michael
Jordan. The restaurant exudes the success and wealth
that is an unimaginable goal for the young men across
the street on the phone.
That Christmas Eve, we saw seven or eight guys
hustling at the phones. One face was very familiar,
though I hadn’t seen him in a couple of years. Gerome
was back on the street, just released from prison.
With no family and no place to go, hustling downtown was the only way he could think of to get some
money. We talked and I encouraged him to come by
Emmaus for our Christmas dinner. I handed him a
present and left.
I walk away from evenings like that filled with
pain. It’s hard to see the men in bars medicating their
loneliness or the guys hustling in the Loop. But I also
walk away with a few more precious scars, gained
from fighting for the hearts of a handful of God’s
children. They may be forgotten by most, but they are
just as beloved by God as the rest of us, and they are
men worth fighting for.

Roots, branches, and fruit

F

or several months, Carolyn and I have been
leading a discussion group on Wednesday mornings in our soft-lit basement chapel. A life-size
print of Rembrandt’s Return of the Prodigal
Son hangs in the front, offering a powerful visual
reminder of the Father’s tender, unrelenting love.
Guys drop by our ministry center about an hour before
lunch, and we sit on chairs in a circle and reflect on a
passage from the gospels. We are introducing them to
the ancient practice called lectio divina. It is a quiet,
reflective way to read Scripture and open yourself to
hearing the Holy Spirit. This practice is familiar to
most monks, but not to many prostituting men.
One day we read Jesus words from John 15:
I am the true vine, and my Father is the vinegrower. He removes every branch in me that bears
no fruit. Every branch that bears fruit he prunes
to make it bear more fruit. You have already been
cleansed by the word that I have spoken to you.
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what I should be doing,
and I know that it hurts
me when I’m not doing it. I
never thought it hurt God.
Maybe that’s why he loves
us so.”
A ripple of “yeahs” and
soft “amens” arose from the
group. A few other guys
shared what the passage
meant to them. Then the
conversation returned to
Samuel.
“There’s a lot of
Wednesday morning
branches of the vine here at
Bible reflections allow
Emmaus. I’ve spent hours
the men to explore and
and hours talking with the
share their spiritual lives.
staff and volunteers here.
Each and every time they
have built up my spirit. I
know I’ve failed, I know I’ve
messed up, but I know this
Abide in me as I abide in you. Just as the branch
is the place I can go to get back on the right track.”
cannot bear fruit by itself unless it abides in the
There were more “yeahs” and “amens” from the
vine, neither can you unless you abide in me. I am guys gathered in this quiet basement chapel. I noticed
the vine, you are the branches. Those who abide in how they were looking at Samuel. In some ways, he
me and I in them bear much fruit, because apart
was no longer “one of them.” Several guys in the group
from me you can do nothing. Whoever does not
had gotten high and prostituted the night before.
abide in me is thrown away like a branch and with- Others were just a few fragile days or weeks into their
ers; such branches are gathered, thrown into the
journey off the street, and the grip that the darkfire, and burned. If you abide in me, and my words ness has on them was still evident. But they looked at
abide in you, ask for whatever you wish, and it will Samuel with eyes of respect and perhaps even desire for
be done for you. My Father is glorified by this, that what he now had. Most knew his story. They knew that
you bear much fruit and become my disciples.
the work God had done in his life had not been quick or
easy. But they saw the evidence of what moving off the
Then we asked the guys to share a word or a
street meant, and they wanted that for themselves.
phrase that stood out to them, and perhaps what God
On that morning, in that basement, he had said
was trying to tell them through it. The room got very
only a few reflective words, but it was clear that he was
quiet.
a branch that was bearing much fruit. A place of many
After a few moments of silence, Samuel—who once branches. Nice metaphor for Emmaus Ministries. Staff,
dove from a fourth-floor window in a drug-crazed atguys, volunteers, donors, prayer partners—we all make
tempt to escape a violent client—spoke up, but he kept up branches that support these guys. What we allow
his eyes down, focused on the carpet.
them to do at Emmaus is put down some roots. Life
“It sounds like God is begging,” he said quietly. The on the streets doesn’t let them do that. They’re always
silence resumed and Samuel continued to stare at the
looking for the next meal, the next trick, the next high.
carpet.
But at Emmaus, we can provide a surrogate home, the
Many years have passed since Samuel made that
warmth of family, self-respect, and love. Being on the
dive. Some were rocky years, filled with relapses and re- streets is an exhausting way to live, so Emmaus ofmorse, but overall there’s been a steady progress in his fers guys a place to rest as they learn to live in God’s
new life of faith and recovery. He’s working part-time
restoring grace.
now, volunteering regularly at Emmaus, leading a choir
The men who come by our ministry center are very
at his church, and living right.
hungry, but that hunger is much deeper than a lack
“It sounds like God is begging us to remain,” he
of food in their bellies. It is a hunger for family. It is a
continued. “I’ve never thought of God begging me for
thirst for a meaningful life. It is a desire to be welcomed
anything. It’s always me who is begging him. I know
into a true home, something most of them have never
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experienced before. It is a yearning to put on the new
clothes of self-respect and self-worth that the shame
of prostitution has stolen from them. It is a need for
people to visit them in the midst of the sickness and
imprisonment of addiction and show them hope.
It is a hunger for God.
The process of leaving prostitution and getting off
the streets entails a stripping away of all those negative, evil voices and influences that sometimes speak in
your life, too. Many of those dark powers and principalities are dug in deep in the lives of our guys. Breaking
free is a long journey. Some don’t make it.
But many, like Samuel, do. Shawn did also, and it
was a joy to watch that unfold.
Ten years ago, Shawn had come to my door, asking
to be let in so he could clean up the cut on his scalp.
Later, he had yelled and screamed at me as his crack
addiction reared its ugly head. He had lived with Carolyn and me for a year and a half as he struggled to get
a job and learn how to read. But on a bright spring day
in 2010, I stood next to Shawn as one of two best men
in his wedding.
Shawn had walked a long journey. As I looked
over the congregation, I saw some of the diverse vine
branches that had helped Shawn arrive at this day.
There were staff and volunteers from Emmaus, and a
supporter and his wife who had employed Shawn for
several years. There was his doctor who walked with
him during years of repairing the damage that almost
20 years of street life had done to his body. I saw the
many faces from this small, African American South
Side church who knew Shawn as a young boy attending
church with his aunt who raised him. These members
prayed for him year after year during his long prodigal
journey in the “distant country,” and also helped disciple
and nurture his faith over the last decade.
The previous night I had hosted a party at a
Chicago South Side pizza joint for the men who were
important in Shawn’s life. About 30 of us gathered
around a large table. After devouring some deep-dish
pizza, wings, and several pitchers of soda, the men had
started sharing about Shawn one by one.
Sitting beside me was Anthony, a well-dressed businessman who knew Shawn from church. At one point,
Anthony leaned toward me and said, “You know what
I love about Shawn? He’s a soul-winner. He’s always
bringing folks to church, sometimes giving them a job
or just helping them out for a while. He draws people
to him who need God and he points them the way
forward.”
Later, a man from Tennessee stood up and confirmed Anthony’s assessment. “My life was going downhill a couple years ago, but Shawn took me under his
wing and gave me a job. He let me stay at his house
and took me to church. I found God at that church

because of Shawn. Even though I now live out of town,
I needed to come here and say thanks.” The friend
walked over and gave Shawn a bear hug.
Tears welled in their eyes and mine. Few of the
men gathered around this table knew Shawn’s past as
deeply as I did. He’d never shied away from sharing his
personal history, but he didn’t broadcast it either.
The Tennessean saw Shawn as a successful business owner of a small landscape company, an upstanding and respected member of his church. I saw these
things too but from a vantage point of knowing where
Shawn had come from to get where he was that day.
The following afternoon Shawn, the wedding party,
and I stood in front of the church and watched his fiancee, Marilyn, make her way forward in a dazzling white
dress. I felt so humbled to be standing there and so
thankful to be one small part of that cloud of witnesses
that made a difference in this man’s life.
A bunch of “what ifs” cascaded through my mind.
What if I had not shown Shawn some “tough love”?
What if one of our supporters hadn’t hired him and
taught him landscaping? What if one of our church
partners hadn’t bought Shawn his first truck? What
if this church community hadn’t welcomed back their
prodigal son? How much fruit would have been lost
from this broken-but-redeemed branch?
Engaging in ministry among God’s wayward sons
is not for those who seek instant “warm fuzzies.” But
there are amazing lessons to learn while breaking bread
with these prodigal sons. Lessons of justice, of mercy,
of humility.
So much of our modern culture pulls us away from
engagement with the poor, the social outcasts, the broken prodigals. Perhaps God is begging us to remain.
John Green has worked with homeless young people
in Guatemala and Mexico and on the streets of New
York and Chicago, where he came to understand the
acute need for long-term support for men in prostitution. Family commitments recently called Green to
Ohio, where he is currently director of Catholic Charities Community Services in Summit County. But the
work of Emmaus continues in Chicago, as well as at
their sister organization in Houston, Tex. Learn more at
Streets.org.
This article was adapted from Streetwalking with Jesus:
Reaching Out in Justice and Mercy by John Green with
Dawn Herzog Jewell (Our Sunday Visitor, 2011). Permission to reproduce copyrighted materials for this use
was extended by Our Sunday Visitor, 200 Noll Plaza,
Huntington, IN, 46750 (800-348-2440; OSV.com). No
other use of this material is authorized.
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MAN ON A MISSION
Mark Houck of The King’s Men lives to
connect and empower men to serve God, their
families, and the community.
Interview by Kristyn Komarnicki
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Launched in 2006, The King’s Men is a Catholic-led ministry
that nurtures an ecumenical brotherhood of accountability,
support, and spiritual discipline. It exists to help men not only
live lives of sexual integrity but also to fight for their families,
communities, and the most vulnerable among us. Through experiential retreats, relationship building, education, and public
advocacy work, The King’s Men calls men out of passivity and
isolation to become godly warriors on the front lines of society.
PRISM sat down with The King’s Men cofounder and president,
Mark Houck, to learn more about what fuels their work and what
challenges they are up against.
PRISM: Your website articulates The King’s Men mission as
to “unite and build up other men in the mold of leader, protector, and provider.” Is this something you feel is neglected in the
church today?
Mark Houck: Absolutely. I can tell it is, because we’re so busy
here! There’s so much demand for our work that we’re clearly
filling a need here, so I would say it has been neglected. In contemporary Western culture, some of the most popular shows
are about stupid men—Ray Romano and Homer Simpson, for
example. There’s a perception and portrayal of men as weak,
as buffoons who don’t know what they’re doing and are not a
complement to women but are subordinate in a lot of ways.
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PRISM: And perhaps even a hindrance?
MH: Hindrance, yes, that’s a good word. In reality, men aren’t
superior to women, but we have a different role to play and we’re
equal in dignity. So we’re raising up men to understand that
role, which is to lead, protect, and provide. That doesn’t mean
a woman can’t lead. My mother was a single mom, and she’s
a leader. Certainly there are many leaders who are women. But
we try to build men up as husbands, as fathers, as advocates for
good in their communities. We try to help men, no matter what
their station in life, to understand that they’re called as men to
protect the common good. And so with issues of pornography
and abortion, for example, men need to be in the thick of those
battles—it’s really where they’re called to be as men—to fight.
A man leads and provides best when he’s engaged in battle.
Something good happens when a man is stirred to defend people—his best qualities come forth.
I do think there’s a neglect of this issue and that’s why we’re
getting so many invitations to speak and to offer our programs,
even to priests. Our “Into the Wild” retreats are getting 100
men at a time, and a lot of them are repeat attendees coming
back for a second, third, or fourth time. So they’re obviously
being fed spiritually, they’re coming alive, and they’re finding a
brotherhood.
Most men feel alone. I think the reason most men don’t
get engaged in the battle is because they don’t want to be the
only one doing it, and they don’t know if anyone’s going to

join them if they step out. But if you
have a network of brothers who are
already doing it, all you have to be is
another link in the chain of brothers.
We help men feel safe. A lot of guys
will think, “If I step out here, I’ll be
derided, or people will say that I’m
something that I’m not, and I just
don’t know if I’m ready to handle
that emotionally.”
There are a lot of wounded men
out there—emotionally—so they’re
fragile. They don’t want to step out
and make a spectacle of themselves
and say, “Look at me—I’m doing it
right,” when in reality maybe they’re
not! We always say that the best way
to combat your own demons—let’s
say you’re struggling with pornography—is to go on the offensive. Don’t
be reactive—just go after the problem. You’ll come alive as a man and
feel better about yourself because
you’re actually doing something good
in relation to that issue that has been
so destructive in your life. So you feel
empowered, you’re not alone, you’re
not locked away in your room isolated somewhere. You’re out in the
open saying, “You know what? I’m a
work in progress, I’m leading with my
weakness, and by the grace of God
I’m going to do the best I can. Even
though I’m struggling here, I’m still
going to say it’s wrong.” So you’re
empowered, you’re affirmed in your
work, and then you have maybe 10,
12, 15 others with you who are just
as imperfect as you are but transformed by God’s grace, and together
we can do some real good!
PRISM: What have you learned
about God—and about men—from
doing this work?
MH: I’ve learned that God is a warrior. As you read the Scriptures you
see how unafraid he is of confrontation. That validates what we’re doing, because people often accuse us
of judging them by fighting pornography. “Can’t you just leave people
alone?” they ask. And we say, “We’re
not judging you; we’re actually doing

No More Porn Tour
The multi-billion-dollar pornography industry is vast,
unregulated, and widely tolerated. Although much of
contemporary pornography is
illegal under existing obscenity laws, the laws are almost
never enforced. While the
passionate and savvy coalition behind the War on Illegal Pornography (see WarOnIllegalPornography.com) is
working hard to change that
in the legislature, the King’s
Men is battling the industry
one heart and one S.O.B
(sexually-oriented business)
at a time.

With over 200 stops, the
No More Porn Tour is costing adult businesses hundreds
to thousands of dollars per
protest. Through the power
of prayer and the tenacity of
God’s people, five S.O.B.s
have already shut down, including a strip club in Quakertown, Pa., that has since
become a family-friendly restaurant and fun center (see
What’s That Purple Building, Daddy? in the “Men’s
Movie Night” sidebar on page
20).
At each protest, information is available on healing and freedom for those
who are trapped in addiction.
Large signs and excellent literature about the dangers of
pornography are distributed.
The protests are charitable
and emphasize a message of
love.
To access an activism
checklist and learn how to
start your own protest work,
go to TheKingsMen.org/
NoMorePornTour.
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Men’s Movie Night
Why not take things into your own hands and
reach out to the men in your church and neighborhood to start building relationships that will offer
you the support and fellowship you need to be an
effective warrior for God? An excellent and easy
way to get things going—and to launch those difficult conversations—is with a men’s movie night.
Here are four titles that will give you plenty to talk
about, as well as a mission to rally around:
What’s That Purple Building, Daddy? tells the story
of two former porn users,
The King’s Men founders
Mark Houck and Damian
Wargo, and how they engaged in a strategy to close
down a strip club in their
own community. This inspirational video shows how
they went about it and outlines a plan of action. Learn more and order at
WhatsThatPurpleBuilding.com.
Out of the Darkness explores
the problem of pornography
from four distinct aspects:
its roots in the “sexual revolution,” its impact on society
from a psychological perspective, its impact on the
person addicted to pornography, and its impact on the
performers in the commercial
sex industry. Learn more and
purchase at AnteroomPictures.com.
Somebody’s
Daughter:
A Journey to Freedom
from Pornography uses
music, interviews, and
powerful testimony to offer
hope to those ensnared
by pornography. Learn
more and purchase at
SomebodysDaughter.org.
See “Songs That Heal” on
page 9.
Nefarious: Merchant of
Souls
uses
first-hand
interviews with real victims
and
traffickers,
along
with expert analysis from
international humanitarian
leaders, to illuminate what
the US Department of
Health and Human Services
is calling “the fastest
growing criminal industry
in the world.” Learn more,
host a screening, and join the fight to combat
sex slavery at NefariousDocumentary.com.
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this out of love.” God says the hard things, right? He speaks truth, but he
does it in love, and it’s not always well-received. Jesus said, “They persecuted
me; they’re going to persecute you.” God goes into the fire. It’s easy in peacetime to be happy and comfortable, but where people need healing is where the
fight is, and we need to be in there ministering, like the chaplains in wartime,
and pulling out the wounded.
God is a warrior; he’s fierce. That’s why they killed Jesus—because he
was a dangerous man! I try to identify with that good kind of dangerous, to
be a peaceful warrior with a strength that emerges in a time of crisis, someone
who steps up and summons what’s best about himself. That’s Christ. Christ
gets up and goes to Jerusalem, to where people don’t want him to go.
What I’ve learned about men is that they like to follow good leadership.
Christ is our leader, so we don’t really have to question our orders too much.
He tells us to make disciples of men and spread the gospel—when we have
those marching orders it’s easy to be led. I think men like good leadership, and
they also like opportunities to lead. Christ sent out the apostles two by two;
he didn’t go with them, he let them go and make mistakes, learn, fail and
succeed, together. What we’re learning about men is that while they want to
feel safe, to know that there’s support there, they also want an opportunity to
summon their courage—sometimes collectively, sometimes individually—and
test themselves a little, put themselves in a risky situation once or twice and
see what happens.
There are men across the country doing activism, and they know that
we’re doing it, too, and we’re in solidarity.
PRISM: What do you think is the biggest obstacle for men? What keeps
them from using their gifts?
MH: Fear, without a doubt. Men are afraid of some of the things we already
talked about, but more than anything I think they’re afraid of people finding
out that they’re a fraud. Something like five out of 10 men in church struggle
with pornography, right? At one time or another a man has probably at least
dabbled with it. Maybe he’s free of it now, but he never really processed it.
But on some level, the fact that he once used pornography or struggled with
sexual purity prevents him from fighting it today. “I don’t know if I’m ready
to deal with that,” he thinks. “I don’t feel comfortable talking about that.”
He’s afraid of people finding out about his past struggles. Lots of guys are
fine with coming together as men and growing in virtue and holiness—that’s
all good—but once they hear we’re fighting porn, some men shy away from
our ministry.
I’m not proud of the fact that I was a porn addict, but I proclaim it because look what God has done with it. It’s freeing to own it.
Then there are the men who are still struggling with it and who feel like
a hypocrite. To them I say, “You’re not a hypocrite if you’re actually fighting
something—both in your own life and out in the world—that you know is bad.
It’s okay to wrestle with it and still say it’s wrong. You’re not a hypocrite if
you say you hate sin. You’re like Paul, who said, ‘I don’t do the things I want
to do, and I do the things I don’t want to do.’ We all have to deal with this
double-minded man in us.”
Then there’s the older guy who thinks of porn as a rite of passage, something he used as a younger man but that isn’t that bad. Fighting pornography
would mean he has to look at himself and say, “I did something wrong.” He
may never have confessed or acknowledged it as something destructive to his
relationships and family dynamics. It takes a humble man to really approach
those things and to admit they’re wrong and maybe even go make amends.

A lot of men will put their business associations above
the fight—they’ll say, “I can’t go protest because I work for
the government, or I’m a civil servant or…” There’s always
a reason, but at the root of it is fear. Now, we have some
police officers who come to our protests, off-duty, and I
think that is the greatest. They come because they’re convicted in a deep, personal way to say, “Regardless of what I
do, this is important, and I need to do this as a man.”
But more often a man will think, “I can’t get involved,
I’d lose my job…” So there’s the fear of losing income or
prestige. There’s the fear of what your family will think. I
Men proceed to worship
deal with that myself—there are people in my own family
during an Into the Wild
retreat.
who think I look at porn and do the very things I’m condemning. I had my own brother say, “I remember when you
used to come and get the porn tapes from me.” Yeah, that
was me, you’re right, but that’s not me anymore. I’m humble public action, but the fruit of everything we do is healing. Even
enough to admit that was me, but I’m man enough to say I was though we don’t have a direct healing program, men are being
wrong. But most men don’t even want to go there, because it’s healed by virtue of what we do—fighting evil.
too risky. More than anything else fear cripples men.
PRISM: You’ve been able to taste the freedom that lies in being
open about your struggles and about God’s grace. You know
what lies on the other side. You’ve found that the best defense
is offense. Many people haven’t experienced that, so they don’t
dare go there.
MH: Yes, but until you go there you try to justify your sin, and
you’re trapped. “Porn’s okay for me because I like it,” guys will
say. Even women will say, “We like it; we use it in our marriage.”
They don’t see it as a problem, and don’t want to, because
they’ve been duped by their man or by the culture. Men will ask,
“Am I a real man if I don’t look at porn?” Women will ask, “Is
he going to go look for somebody else if I refuse to look at porn
with him? I’m giving him what he wants, at least he’s with me
when he’s doing it,” etc. How many women deal with that demon? I know a marriage counselor who says that three-quarters
of his cases are porn-related.
PRISM: What would you like to see the church do that it isn’t
doing now?

PRISM: What would you like men to walk away with after reading this interview? What do you want them to know?
MH: That they’re not alone. That they have great strength
in their weakness. That they are called to be servant leaders.
Our true calling is to serve others, and that’s where the healing
comes from. I want to see men get in touch with their demons,
their weaknesses, those dominant defects that they see in their
character, because that’s exactly where their true strength lies. I
always try to convey that it is from your wound that your greatest good comes.
I met a man at Men of Valor, an ecumenical conference
that deals with the issue of porn. He shared his story and said
how hard it was for him to get up and talk about it. I went up
to him afterwards to encourage him because it was so touching,
and he said something to me I’ll never forget. He said, “One day
I realized that at the end of my life I would not be, in the world’s
understanding, considered a great man. I would never have a
building named after me, be a great philanthropist, or have any
of that status that comes when you do great things. So I told
God, ’Lord, since I don’t have great things to give you, I give you
permission to take my failures and use them for good.’”
That’s the message I would like to convey here. Give God
your failures and he will exalt you, he will raise you up, and he
will take you to places you never thought you would go. You will
do things you never thought you could do. It’s not necessarily
the miracles that are being worked outwardly; it’s that through
our humility and our weakness, we’re able to soften hearts and
transform lives. That is where men’s strength lies. If they can
find the place they don’t want to go and go there and let the
Lord minister to them, they will begin to discover their true identity, and God will bring them to true greatness.

MH: I’d like to see the church address sexual abuse of boys by
men. If porn is the 800-pound gorilla in the room, then childhood sexual abuse is the 2,000-pound elephant. Almost nobody
is talking about it. But abused boys often grow up to become sex
offenders. They’ve been over-sexualized as kids, so that’s how
they act out as adults.
But talk about fear! Going back to the place where you
were abused so you can deal with it? Men don’t want to go
there. They’ve compartmentalized it—“That happened to me
long ago, and I’m never going to think about that again”—but
they don’t realize that all of their choices since then have in
some way been a product of the abuse they suffered. It’s not
behind them at all.
Learn more at TheKingsMen.org.
In our ministry, we do education, spiritual formation, and
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UNDER THE RED L
Taking hope to the street corners
by Chris Lenty
We live in a world filled with pain and hurt. Sadly those who are hurt end up hurting others. When
caught in this vicious cycle, there is no hope outside of a relationship with God.
It is easy to love a woman coming out of prostitution because we see her as a victim of her
circumstances, culture, or a trafficker. Her stories are so painful that we cringe, wondering how
she survived such degradation. But as our love and sympathy go out to that woman, we are
tempted to hate the person who inflicted that pain upon her.
But that’s a cop-out. Pervert, john, pedophile—labels free us from the responsibility of caring
for the man who buys sex. But before each of us came to faith in Christ, someone walked with
us, believing in the power of a transformed heart and using eyes of faith to see that heart in our
future.
I direct the Men and the Sex Trade (MST) Project, a ministry to men who frequent the redlight districts in Southeast Asia. At MST we resist the temptation to divide the world into worthy
and unworthy. We see ourselves in these men and take the time to understand how they got to
this place. We do not look at the sexual exploitation industry as an interaction between victims
and victimizers, but rather understand that everyone involved is in need of—and, more important still, deserving of—restoration and redemption. Because we refuse to judge, our approach to
reaching men in red-light districts is contrary to what most people would assume and the opposite
of what many people want. Sadly some of our critics come from inside the church.
We equate the men not with their actions but rather with what they will become if they allow
their hearts to be transformed. We go to red-light districts not to engage the men in debate but
to offer them what they do not yet have and what they are, at the core, searching for—true love
and intimacy.
These men don’t need someone to tell them what is right and wrong. Like the rest of us, they
already have a moral compass—it’s rusty, but they have one. The more we speak with them, lovingly and without judging, the more evident the compass becomes, both to us and to them.
What these men need is to see an example of what they can become. We earn the right to
be that example by submitting ourselves to Christ and then submitting ourselves, in friendship, to
these men, taking the time to get to know them, to hear the stories of how they got to where
they are. We do this not because we seek to eliminate the great injustice of sexual exploitation,
although we do yearn for that, but because we care about each particular man—the son, brother,
husband, father—who stands before us.
In the past four years we have talked with up to 2,000 men. Some of them are childhood
victims of an abusive family; some have grown up without a father to show them what it means
to be a man, their only teachers being popular culture or their high school buddies. Many of them
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"Neither the present nor the future, nor any powers, neither
height nor depth ... will be able to separate us from the love of
God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord."
have abandoned what they once had (family, community, relationships) in pursuit of a life that serves
only their sexual desires, believing it to be an escape
from problems in their life; they come believing they
are free—free of the moral boundaries of their home
nation, free of emotional and financial commitments
to their marriage and family.
“We met a man from Australia,” reports one of
our volunteers, “who looked like your typical tough
guy—tall and strong. He spoke with bravado. He said
he’d been sleeping around since his youth and that
he was God’s gift to women. Thirty minutes later
the conversation opened up past the bravado, and he
allowed us to see into his heart. His wife had kicked
him out of the house because of his sexual addiction.
He didn’t know what to do or how to overcome it and
shared with us that what he really wanted was to be
back with his wife, but she wasn’t willing to take him
back.”
One man I spoke with—I’ll call him Bill—shared
with me that he, too, had lost his wife and family
through divorce and was dealing with the hurt and

pain that accompanies that kind of loss. At one point
he asked us, “Can you save my soul?” After speaking with us for a while, he did let us pray for him. My
partner began praying for him, and in the middle of
the prayer I looked up and saw that Bill was crying.
Here we were in a red-light district—music blaring,
drunk men everywhere, girls soliciting customers—and
in the middle of it all was a grown man crying as we
prayed over him. That moment will forever be confirmation to me that there is a tremendous need here,
and we have a responsibility to meet that need.
It would be a year before I saw Bill again, although
I found myself looking for him every time I went back
to that area. I felt he was so close to knowing the
Lord that first night; I wanted to talk and pray with
him again. And there he was, a year later, eating at
a noodle stand with a friend. He said he remembered
our first meeting well and was glad to see me again.
I told Bill that I had been looking for him ever since
our first meeting and asked if he remembered what
we talked about. I then told him that he could call
me anytime as I would love to talk with him further.

Praying light into the darkness
Check out the prayer guide at MSTProject.com/prayer. Dozens of related topics—from addiction,
apathy, and deceit to fear of aging, idolatry, and pedophilia—are outlined to help inform your prayers. It
will also help you pray for staff and volunteers as well as specific businesses and locations in the red-light
districts of Bangkok and Phnom Penh.
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He looked
at me and
smiled; I
gave him
my number
and told him
to call me
whenever
he needed
a friend.
We shook
hands, and
I moved on.
I believe
that God
MST’s Hope Campaign
is actively
at work in
The Hope Campaign is a Scripture-based small group resource for men who seek to
Bill’s heart.
achieve a higher level of purity in their own life and thereby become an example within their
Another
communities. Consider getting three to five friends together and meeting on a regular basis
to ponder together the purity-related topics, questions, Bible readings, and practical actions
volunteer
suggested in this resource. Learn more at MSTProject.com/HopeCampaign.
shares, “We
met a man
in his 50s
and grace rather than shaming and judgment, when
from Luxembourg. He was calm and kind, but very
we establish a common thread between us in our
alone. In no time he opened up his heart and told us
shared need for God, when we take the time to hear
honestly about the lack of happiness and love in his
life. He said he visited the red-light district because he their stories and share ours—then hearts are opened.
And an open heart is a heart that can be transfelt a friendly and loving atmosphere there, which he
never felt in his home country. Searching for love and formed—not because of what we do but because of
intimacy, he brought the girls to his room, but at the what God has already done in us.
No matter how a man ends up in a red-light dissame time, he confessed, it was just temporary and
trict or how many times, restoration is always availnot the real love he wanted. He was Roman Catholic
and had a good knowledge about God’s love and how able to him. Paul told the believers in Rome that he
sin separates us from God. I told him that God has a
was “convinced that neither death nor life, neither
great plan for his life and encouraged him to seek and angels nor demons, neither the present nor the future,
pray to Jesus, because Jesus is the only one who can
nor any powers, neither height nor depth, nor anyfill the hole in his heart. I told him that Jesus is real
thing else in all creation, will be able to separate us
love and intimacy and that with Jesus he will never
from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord”
have to feel alone again. He listened to me in silence
(Romans 8:38-39). I am convinced that this is true,
and with tears in his eyes.”
too, for the broken men who wander the commercial
When we walk into a red-light district, we ask
sex districts around the globe. There is no place the
God to give us his eyes. That is why we are able to
hand of God cannot reach down in love and mercy to
identify and share with the men we do—the man who rescue and to save.
was looking for love because his wife cheated on him,
the man who was raped by his priest when he was 12
years old, the man who had never experienced genuine love in all his 66 years of life. These are the heart
Youth With A Mission missionary Christian Lenty is
cries that God sees and hears when looking at men in the founder and leader of the MST Project, which
red-light districts.
works in Thailand (Bangkok and Phuket) and CamboJust as we must wrestle with and ultimately put
dia (Phnom Penh), with plans to open chapters in US
aside our stereotypes of the men who frequent redlocations such as Las Vegas and New Orleans as well
light districts, the men have their preconceived ideas
as other locations in Europe and Asia. Born in Venabout us as well. Upon learning that we are Christians, ezuela and raised in Colorado, Lenty has lived for the
most of them expect us to be judgmental, unloving,
past decade in Thailand. He resides in Bangkok with
and condemning. When we approach them with love
his wife, Nui.
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Finding Justice at
"Johns" Schools
by Laura J. Lederer

A trafficking expert looks at what happens
when the men who buy sex are educated
about the consequences of their spending habits.
26 PRISM Magazine

L

ike drug trafficking, human trafficking is a multi-billion-dollar
business involving a triangle of activity: supply, demand, and
distribution. Unlike drug trafficking, however, little if any
attention is given to the demand side of human trafficking. While
some men who buy sex are genuinely unaware of the harm of their
transactions to themselves, their families, their communities, and
the women trapped in prostitution, far more are crass consumers
in the sex industry, seemingly without regard for the consequences
to themselves or others. A renewed and vigorous focus on the men
who fuel the market for commercial sex is imperative. In both the
feminist movement and in the broader anti-trafficking movement,
the question has become: What is the most effective way to deal
with the demand side of the business of trafficking, especially sex
trafficking?
Before the passage of the Trafficking Victims Protection Act
(TVPA) of 2000, and for several years after its passage, the focus
was on the victims of human trafficking, and rightly so. As Congress debated the passage of the act, they heard the testimony of
dozens of victims—young women and girls who had been physically, mentally, and emotionally devastated by sexual slavery. The
law features key clauses that focus on the rescue, rehabilitation,
restoration, and reintegration of victims into mainstream society.
This work is critical and must continue. Yet, by 2002, a number of experts who worked on the law, including myself, became
convinced that our energies to rescue victims would be wasted if
we did not more clearly understand the demand that drives the
market for sex trafficking.

“Why didn’t I have this
[training] when I was 17? My
whole life would have been
different if I had known then
what I know now.”
During my eight years at the US Department of State, where
I was Senior Advisor on Trafficking in Persons in the Office for
Global Affairs, I was responsible for assisting the Under Secretary
for Democracy and Global Affairs in shaping government programs
and policies that would address human trafficking. By the time
I left the State Department, several colleagues were talking and
writing about the demand, but no one had designed a comprehensive demand-reduction strategy with suggestions for concrete programs to address demand. One my first efforts upon leaving the
government was a paper titled “The Five Ss of Demand.”1 In this
article I want to look at just one S—Second Chance Schools—
and discuss the ongoing debate about the effectiveness of such
schools.

Some background

S

econd Chance Schools refer to First Offender Prostitution
Programs (FOPPs), more commonly (and colloquially)
known as “johns schools.” These were developed and perfected by the late Norma Hotaling,2 a survivor of prostitution who

.005%
The Brooklyn DA’s
office reported a
recidivism rate of .005
percent (12 out of
2,218 men) since the
johns school was put in
place.
founded the organization SAGE (Standing Against Global Exploitation; SAGEsf.
org) in 1992. SAGE was a resource,
advocacy, and counseling center for
those trafficked into or trapped in prostitution. In 1995, she partnered with the
San Francisco district attorney’s office
to create a first-of-its-kind class for men
caught soliciting for prostitution.3
Though there are variations in the
programs, essentially FOPPs allow
the court to dismiss, drop, or expunge
charges from the record for men arrested
for the first time for purchasing sex as
long as they meet certain conditions.
Typically they must pay a fine and participate in a brief course taught by sex
trafficking experts, prosecutors, police,
neighborhood activists, and health educators who discuss the harm caused by
prostitution. Participants also hear from
victims of trafficking, examine their own
motivations for buying sex, and learn
about the nature and scope of human
trafficking. (It is critical to note that this
program is not available to any man who
purchases underage girls. In these cases,
when the law is enforced, the man will
go to jail). The program was lauded in
a 2008 US Department of Justice study,
which concluded that men who attended
San Francisco’s johns school were less
likely to be rearrested for soliciting than
men who did not attend such a program.4
It is unclear how many men have
been through FOPPs in the United
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States over the past 15 years. The
number is in the tens of thousands (over
7,000 men have attended the San Francisco school alone), but to date no comprehensive study has been done on the
achievements of the nation’s FOPPs.
Last year, the Global Centurion Foundation conducted a brief survey of 38
johns schools in the United States and
six schools in Canada to obtain information about the nature and scope of the
program offerings. Here are some of the
key findings from that survey:
•

•
•
•

•

Of 44 johns schools surveyed, most
have units on the legal, health, societal, community, and personal safety
consequences of prostitution.
All but four have a component on
the victimization of women and children in prostitution.
A few programs consist of psychotherapy or counseling sessions only.
12 schools charge $250-500 per
class; seven schools charge $600800; only four schools charge $1,000
or more for the class; one school is
free. Other schools offer fees on a
sliding scale. (These fees are separate from the fine that is paid to the
city or county at the time of arrest.)
Restorative justice is an important
aspect of the class for at least 10
schools.

Restorative justice programs are
those where all or a good portion of

7,000
Over 7,000 men
have attended the
San Francisco johns
school alone. Launched
in 1995, the San
Francisco school was
the first of its kind.
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the arrestees’ fees
goes directly to the
victim services programs. For example,
SAGE’s johns school
is jointly adminisLast year SAGE earned
tered by SAGE, the
close to $175,000 from
DA’s office, and
the johns school, which
the San Francisco
it uses to pay for early
Police Department.
intervention
and street
The fees, which
outreach
programs
for
have amounted to
women
and
girls.
over $1 million over
the years, are split
between SAGE, the
DA’s office, and the
police department.
Last year SAGE earned close to $175,000 from the johns school,
which it uses to pay for early intervention and street outreach
programs for women and girls. Another model is the johns school
administered by the Salvation Army in Canada, where 100 percent
of the funds earned (up to $150,000 a year) go to programming for
women and girls trapped in prostitution.
For many of the programs, creating a johns school that supports the work with victims is critical. Kristy Childs, director of
Veronica’s Voice, based in Kansas City, Mo., confirms the importance of having a restorative justice element: “The fact that the
fees from the johns school go directly into victim services, including
our street outreach to women and our drop-in program, is a hugely
important factor in our johns school design.”
Tina Frundt, executive director of Courtney’s House in Washington, DC, agrees: “It is important to the women and girls that funds
from buyers pay for services to restore those who have been badly
hurt in commercial sexual exploitation. There is a rough justice in
the johns schools funding of services to women and girls.”

$175,000

Do the schools work?

O

ne of the biggest debates is over whether or not the johns
schools are effective in deterring men from fueling the sex
industry. Melissa Farley of the Prostitution Research &
Education Group says that johns schools are not the solution to
the problem. She believes that the growing use of johns schools
that offer educational programs and counseling as an alternative to
sentencing for first offenders is a mistake. In a recent study Farley
conducted, she found that the men themselves viewed jail as a far
more powerful deterrent to recidivism, and the strongest deterrent
of all was the threat of being registered as a sex offender.5
A recent study by the Chicago Alliance Against Sexual Exploitation (CAASE) conducted among sex buyers in Chicago, Ill.,
seems to concur. It found that 41 percent of men said johns school
would deter them from buying sex, compared with 92 percent who
said that being placed on a sex-offender registry would discourage
them from re-offending.6
And yet a half dozen other surveys and studies seem to indicate
that, apart from what the men themselves guess might most deter
Continued on page 39
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The M Factor

Because boys will be boys, men must be mentors.
by Samuel K. Atchison
In Proverbs 1:10-19, the writer speaks as a father to
his son, warning him to avoid the peer influences that
will lead ultimately to his ruin. Among the dangers
the father warns against are the pursuit of ill-gotten
riches, the willingness to commit violence as a means
of achieving those ends, and the smug conceit that
such acts can be committed with impunity.
Implicit in this monologue are both the role and
the presence of the father. The father understands
that it is his job to give the youth the benefit of his

wisdom and counsel, and he is able to play that role
because he is physically and emotionally present in
his son’s life. While the Bible provides numerous
examples of both functional and dysfunctional family relationships (including those involving Abraham,
Isaac, Jacob, and King David), most involve a father
who is physically present and thus able to conduct an
ongoing relationship with his children. With the exception of allusions to widows and orphans, the physical
presence of fathers in a position to exercise leader-
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Straight from the experts:

the text in Proverbs is that
Solomon, writing in the 10th
century BC as every dad to
“[My mentor] taught me how to survive in the world, how to save monevery son, finds it necessary
ey, and always listen.”
to warn young men to avoid
13-year-old
unsavory and even criminal
influences. In so doing, he
“[My mentor] taught me about scholarships, different foods, and also
exposes as false the idea that
about different countries. My favorite part about having a mentor was
trouble is limited to poor,
going out to places and laughing.”
15-year-old
21st-century boys who are
black and brown.
“It’s hard to believe that it has already been over five years since I beIn point of fact, Solomon
came a mentor ... I have nothing but positive things to say about the
is speaking to Jewish boys
entire experience; it helps to build confidence and trust, opens up new
within a cultural context
horizons, and leads to feelings of empowerment and a sense of commuwhere (1) Israel was in the
nity. I’m thinking it’s probably pretty beneficial to the kids, too!”
midst of a 40-year economic
Adult mentor
boom (I Kings 4:21-24,
11:42); (2) there was peace
“Having that role model helped my son see what it is to one day become
both outside the nation’s
a responsible man.”
borders and within (I Kings
Single mother of a mentored child
4:24-25); and (3) a criminalcivil-religious code, known
as the Law of Moses, was
ship roles within their families is a virtual constant in
interpreted and applied by divinely appointed proxScripture.
ies known as priests who (in theory, at least) ensured
What happens, however, when the father isn’t
“equal protection under the law.”
around? Who serves as a role model when—due to inIn other words, at the time of Solomon’s warning,
carceration, abandonment, or myriad other reasons— Israel was enjoying the best of all possible worlds—the
Dad simply isn’t there?
nation was prosperous and at peace, a rule of law was
That’s where a mentor comes in. Or needs to.
in place, and intact families were the rule rather than
The dictionary defines a mentor as “a wise and trusted the exception. Yet even there, under the best of all
counselor or teacher.” The term has its literary and
human conditions, Solomon still warned the nation’s
historical roots in the character of Mentor, an incarna- youth to stay out of trouble.
tion of Athena (the Greek goddess of wisdom), whose
What this suggests is that youthful temptations
role in Homer’s Odyssey was to provide guidance to
transcend race, time, culture, and family circumOdysseus’s son, Telemachus, in the absence of his
stance. Whether we’re talking about Jewish boys in
father.
the 10th century BC or boys in pluralistic American
Caring adult advisors imbued with divine wisdom
society in the 21st century AD, “boys will be boys.”
are exactly what the church can and must provide for They will always be tempted to associate with the
many young people today. To the degree that today’s wrong people, places, and things.
mentors, like their literary namesake, provide such
Thus, removing Dad from the equation does
guidance in the context of one-on-one relationships,
not increase an adolescent’s predilection for trouble.
all the better.
Rather, it eliminates a key gatekeeper preventing the
The need for male guidance is not limited to boys. youth from doing what he is already inclined to do.
Plenty of evidence points to the fact that paternal
Hence, the challenge for men—particularly men of
absence leads to an array of dysfunctional behaviors in God—is to serve as mentors, providing the necessary
girls, including promiscuity and adolescent pregnancy. guidance to help young people control and redirect
Yet the research linking father absence with crime
their natural impulses.
and incarceration among adolescent males dominates
Learning as much as they teach
the literature. Fatherless boys are twice as likely to
Corey is a volunteer with the Amachi Mentoring Coaliend up in prison, and they are at significantly greater
tion Project, a program of the Philadelphia Leaderrisk of having a behavioral disorder, dropping out of
ship Foundation (PLF.org) that provides mentoring to
school, or committing suicide.
To be sure, the temptation to go astray resides in children impacted by incarceration. He has served as
us all. Indeed, what is perhaps most interesting about a mentor for Darien, age 9, for about a year. They’ve
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enjoyed snowboarding and swimming together, and
Corey, who has three children of his own, including a
son Darien’s age, says that Darien has become a part
of the family.
Upon learning from Darien’s mother that the boy
was experiencing academic difficulties, Corey purchased a math book and began tutoring him. He now
drills Darien regularly and spontaneously with math
problems during their visits, using the tutorial as an
incentive to engage in the more enjoyable activities.
Though the boy’s grades have improved, Corey is not
satisfied. “School comes first,” he says.
At a group home in Southwest Philadelphia, 15
teens are being mentored by a collection of churchmen. The men—an eclectic mix of pastors, businessmen, and blue-collar workers—represent the “Sons
of Allen,” the official men’s ministry of the African
Methodist Episcopal (AME) Church. Responding to a
challenge by denominational leaders, and in partnership with PLF, these men have embraced the boys
at the group home as their own. Employing a variety
of approaches—from the creation of a martial arts
class to involvement in a summer basketball league to
weekly rap sessions—the men, many of whose backgrounds mirror those of the boys, have consistently
made themselves available to serve.
Their efforts have not gone unappreciated by the
teens. Jeffrey, an aspiring model and fashion designer,
credits the men with being encouraging, nonjudgmental, and willing to listen. Daren, a recent high school
graduate who hopes to play basketball in college,
appreciates the candor with which the men speak, as
well as their willingness to share their own testimonies.
Pam Dawson, the home’s supervisor, is succinct in her
praise: “Of all the programs I’ve brought in, this is the
only one I’ve never heard a complaint about.”
Once involved, many mentors find that they learn
as much as they teach. Such was the case with Saul
Cooperman, a white, Jewish former commissioner of
the New Jersey Department of Education. His 2010

Become a mentor!
Visit one of the following mentoring resources
to learn how:
•

Amachi (AmachiMentoring.org)

•

Big Brothers Big Sisters (BBBS.org)

•

The National Mentoring Partnership
(Mentoring.org)

book, Eddie and Me: A Story of Friendship (Intermedia Publishing Group), recounts his 14-year mentoring
relationship with Eddie, a black boy from Newark.
Cooperman, the founder of 10,000 Mentors Inc.,
a Newark-based mentoring organization, was jolted
when, on their second visit together, Eddie asked him
if he had ever witnessed a shooting as a child. Eddie
went on to describe a horrific experience in which a
man was shot in his presence, causing him and those
around him to run for their lives. For Cooperman, the
conversation disabused him of the notion that his vast
experience had prepared him for anything like this:
As Commissioner of Education in my native New
Jersey for eight years, I saw the problems of
our urban centers through the eyes of teachers,
parents, police, and social workers. My foundation work in Newark took me into many children’s
homes, and my association with one of our nation’s largest education reform efforts, the New
American Schools, enabled me to visit and learn
about the schools and neighborhoods of our major
cities.
So I felt pretty confident I could meet any
challenge thrown at me by one child. Yet I was
staggered by 8-year-old Eddie’s question, “You
ever see anyone shot when you were a boy, Mr.
Cooperman?”
...Where is all my “knowledge” when I need it
now?
Thankfully, Cooperman resisted the temptation
to do what many mentors might do in a similar situation—quit. Indeed, by the time Eddie and Me was
published, the relationship had lasted more than 14
years, evolving and maturing as Cooperman and Eddie
evolved and matured.
For people of faith, the benefit of growing spiritually as we seek to lead others is just the bonus that
God adds to the joy in knowing that we are doing
God’s work. To tweak Flannery O’Connor’s famous
work of fiction The Life You Save May Be Your Own,
in the case of mentoring it is true to say, “The spiritual child you raise may be your self.”

Samuel K. Atchison is a former prison chaplain, an
award-winning social commentator, and former syndicated columnist. He currently serves as a community
partnership manager with the Amachi Mentoring Coalition Project (AMCP), a program of the Philadelphia
Leadership Foundation that provides mentoring to
children impacted by incarceration.
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The
Virtue
of
Justice
Why sexual
purity is central
to a just life.
by Noel Bouché

Despite the modern conception of justice as action—
something that must be done,
blocked, brought about, or
meted out—throughout history justice has been understood
first as a virtue, then as an action. Philosophers and theologians over the centuries have
agreed on the importance of
justice for happiness and human flourishing, and Scripture
supports this, emphasizing a
call to be just,1 to seek justice,2 and to do justice.3
Justice is also an attribute
of the Divinity. God is just,4 he
loves justice,5 he does justice,6
and his authority and actions
are rooted in and demonstrative of justice.7 At the end of
this age, God will establish justice on the earth and eradicate
injustice forever.8
So justice is not only a
concern for God and His creation, but a defining characteristic; as noted Jewish philosopher Abraham Heschel put
it, “Justice is as much a necessity as breathing is, and a constant occupation.”9 As a virtue
and occupation, where should
Christians begin to practice
the virtue of justice? As sexual
beings created in God’s image,
this must be pursued first and
foremost in our sexual relationships.

The Love of Souls (1900) by Jean Delville

Justice in relation to love
“Righteousness and justice
are the foundation of your
throne; love and faithfulness
go before you,” writes the
psalmist (Ps. 89:14), and in
doing so he helps us begin to
understand why justice really
does belong in the bedroom.
He speaks of the nature of
God, who is the origin of all
that is good, holy, and virtuous, while demonstrating that
righteousness, justice, faithfulness, and love are distinct, yet
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deeply connected to one another.
First, righteousness and justice form the foundation of
God’s throne. According to Heschel, “it is exceedingly difficult
to establish the exact difference in meaning of mishpat (justice) and tsedakah (righteousness)…[but] it seems that justice
is a mode of action, righteousness a quality of the person.”10
In other words, doing justice and being just both require social
interaction. Righteousness might be possible on an island, but
justice is manifest only in the context of my relationship with
another human, or God, or his creation.
It is justice in relation to love, however, that I find most
intriguing, and distinguishing the two is an informative exercise.
Cornel West has famously said that justice is love lived out in
public—a pleasant and pithy thought—but are love and justice
truly the same thing operating in different venues?
Look again at Psalm 89:14. We see that while justice is
foundational and stable, love is active and dynamic, advancing
outward from the just foundation.11 In essence: justice is giving
people their due; love is the sacrificial act of giving them more.
Jesus said to his followers that no one has greater love than one
who lays down his life for his friends, which is nothing less than
giving up our right to live (or, in a more quotidian but important
sense, to get our own way) for the sake of another.
Justice as the foundation of the sexual union
Since love moves out of a foundation of
justice, both love and justice are fundamental to a discussion of sex. In fact, the
“one flesh” man-woman marriage relationship represents a primary locus of justice in
Creation and is the most intimate of relationships in which justice is pursued. God
even frames his work of redeeming the
earth as establishing justice12 by betrothing a bride to himself in justice, love, and
faithfulness.13
We can probably all think of men and
women we know who are in marriages that
are “just” in the sense that injustice is absent—nobody cheats or hits, and they live
together in relative peace but without intimacy and passion. Why? Self-giving love
is absent. It’s justice without the highest
end—love, the greatest virtue according to
Scripture,14 the ultimate reflection of God
15
in us, and the realization of the greatest good of the other.
Authentic love necessarily entails justice, but the existence of
justice does not guarantee the presence of love. God’s design is
that justice and love exist and operate together, in marriage, in
the family, in the community, and in society as a whole.

Justice
is giving
people
their due;
love is the
sacrificial
act of
giving
them
more.

Justice in his image
Tragically, that foundation of justice has crumbled in our society. We are surrounded by promiscuity, pornography, prostitution, trafficking, and sexual violence. Commercialized sex is

channeled relentlessly
into our homes and
consciousness in the
digital age. Headlines
shout at us the latest scandal involving a
public figure sexting,
cheating, buying sex,
or otherwise behaving not just boorishly
but also unjustly. This
contemporary reality
has the terrible effect of commodifying
women and girls as
sexual objects, and
degrades men and
boys, who are portrayed and groomed
to be neurotic, narcissistic, self-indulgent
buffoons who are addicted to crass and
vulgar sex.
Instead of
today’s sexual union
being defined by
justice (mutual rights
and duties) and love
(self-giving surrender
of one’s rights for the
highest good of the
other), it’s become a
transaction divorced
from obligations, an
unabashed pursuit
of immediate selfgratification. Followers of Jesus, however,
are called to pursue
a purity that embodies love and justice.
Sexual purity—fidelity
in marriage, celibacy
outside of it, rigorous repentance, and
continuing sanctification of our hearts
and minds—rejects
the injustices of
self-worship, adultery,
covetousness, and
objectification. It is a
continuing act of justice and love toward
Continued on page 39

What Does It Look Like?
Beyond fidelity, what does the justice
of sexual purity look like within
marriage?
Caring for and sharing with, rather
than using and doing to, our partner.
Nurturing, listening to, respecting, and
being honest and generous with our
partner. There is no room for shame,
deception, or degradation in sexual
purity; where they creep in, repentance and forgiveness are the remedy.
Beyond abstaining from sex, what
does the justice of sexual purity look
like outside marriage?
“Marriage and celibacy,” writes Christopher West, “are much more closely
related than most people realize. Both
vocations provide ’a full answer’ to the
meaning of sexuality. That meaning is
’self-donation’ in the image of God.”
Self-donation for celibate persons
means living a full, creative, connective, and generous life within a healthy
community. Unmarried people may
not be invited to express themselves
genitally, but “each is called to be a
generative and loving person, to be
a life-giver and a lover.”(Fran Ferder
and John Heagle in Tender Fires: The
Spirituality of Sexuality)
Beyond bodily self-control, whether
married or single, what does sexual
purity look like in the individual?
Pursuing purity as a sexual being impacts our thoughts and words, as well
as our deeds. Scripture makes clear
that God desires to purify our whole
person—including our hearts (Psalm
51:10) and our minds (Romans 12:2).
Purity is thus not simply abstinence
from immorality, but a process of being sanctified and transformed into
the likeness of the Son (Romans
8:29). This process is marked by a lifestyle of repentance and reliance on the
atoning blood of Christ, for “all we like
sheep have gone astray” (Isaiah 53:6).
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THE MEASURE OF A MAN
PRISM asked a handful of Jesus disciples
to share their thoughts on the unique
challenges men face and the high calling on
men’s hearts.
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Rebel with a
Cause: Lamont
Hiebert
Canadian Lamont
Hiebert is the cofounder and strategic
partnership
director of Love146
(Love146.org), an
international nonprofit that combats
child sex slavery
and
exploitation
and works to restore survivors to wholeness. He is also a recording artist
with his band, Ten Shekel Shirt, and uses every performance
as an opportunity to educate people about the realities of
trafficking and sexual exploitation.
In your interactions with men, what gives you the most
hope?
Men’s rebellion and desire for freedom give me hope. I talk
with young men in high schools, colleges, and churches
about commercial sexual exploitation—pornography, strip
clubs, prostitution. But rather than pointing the proverbial
finger at them and making them feel like dirty little perverts
for wanting to view porn or have sex with beautiful women, I
instead appeal to their rebellion. After explaining how women and children are lured into commercial sexual exploitation
and entrapped through coercion and violence, I then explain
to men that criminals in the sex industry are out to lure and
entrap them also. “They want your money and your soul.
They want to own you,” I tell them. “You should be free
to explore the
great gift of
sexuality without criminals
exploiting your
natural desire
for
pleasure
and passion.
Don’t align yourself with slave traders and the enemies of
your own freedom. These criminals want to make you weak,
and they want to exploit you. Don’t let them get you.”
Not only have I witnessed fans of the sex industry completely change their perspective, I have also seen many courageous men join the movement against sex trafficking. I end
the discussion by talking about that great scene in School
of Rock when Jack Black asks the students to define rock
and roll. The answer of course is, “stickin’ it to the man”
or “the system.” I explain that the sex industry is the worst
form of the “man/system.” As we leave the room we all feel
as if we’ve been let in on a little masculine secret: Rebellion,
justice, and love are interconnected. Rock on, brothers!

Men’s desire
for freedom
gives me hope.

Willing to Go into the Hard Places: Glenn
Miles
Glenn Miles is director of Asia Prevention for Love146. He
is a native of England but based in Phnom Penh, Cambodia,
and has worked with Cambodians since 1987. He has more
than two decades of experience working to help exploited
children, including those who have been sexually exploited.
What is the biggest challenge men face today?
For the average middle-class, hard-working man, the greatest challenge is juggling his role as employee, husband, and
father. The balance is so often messed up. Men work too
hard, and when they are at home they are often too tired to
play their God-given roles.
On what issues would you
like to see men step up to the
plate and make a difference?
We need men who are appalled
by the increasing amount of
injustice in the world—such as
children being sold and violated—and are willing to go into
the hard places to do something about it. Helping “widows and orphans” isn’t just a
mercy issue for women to get
involved with. Men need to
step up to the plate and take
hold of it as a justice issue.
The sex industry is the
epicenter of a world where
money, sex, and power rule.
There is a need for Christian
men to be challenging the
pimps, pornographers, and
perpetrators with a message
of real love, but that means
men being willing
to go and be there.
Most men struggle
with these issues
themselves
and
so feel the need
to run away from
it rather than towards it, but God
needs us to face
our issues and
stand shoulder to
shoulder with our
brothers, because
we can’t do it on
our own. Accountability isn’t only about personal confession

We need
men
who are
appalled
by the
increasing
amount
of
injustice
in the
world.
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but about daring to share about our inner struggles so we are
empowered to reach out to others. Then we can be involved
with God in the transformation of messy lives—including our
own—alongside other men who also admit to being messed
up. Then God is able to do incredible things.
Do you have any advice on how to balance spending more
time with family and engaging in justice work?
I don’t often get it right, but I think feeling the tension is important. When I stop feeling the tension then there is a problem. Every time I travel away from home I wonder whether
it is worth it, or could I stay at home? I try to be home on
weekends when at all possible. I schedule in time with my wife
and daughters and try to keep these times unchangeable. I tell
my wife and kids I love them and apologize when I screw up.
Promoting Mutuality: Richard Howell
Rev. Dr. Richard Howell is the general secretary of the Evangelical Fellowship of India, a nonprofit that crosses cultural
and geographical boundaries to link Indian Christians with
the global Christian community.
Passionate about
justice in general,
he has a particular
interest in gender
equality.

Men must
use their
masculine
strength
to serve
the family
rather
than
dominate.
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What do you
consider the most
urgent mission for
men today?
It is imperative
that men speak
against
cultural
and religious practices that deceptively advocate
rulership of male over female.
This is an urgent need, since gender abuse is on the increase. For
example, why does a woman have
to go on her knees when talking
in the company of men (as in African culture), or provide a dowry
at marriage or eat only after men
have had their food (as in India)? The majority of men perpetuate cultural and religious practices associated with the dominant
male.

so in that sense there is no unique role for men other than the
biological one. But since we live in a man’s world, as is often
said, men must take the lead in promoting mutuality. They
also need to use their masculine strength to serve the family
rather than dominate. This will sometimes lead to their being
considered “henpecked” by those men who regard their wife as
their property rather than their equal partner.
The church can help by creating awareness of biblical
teachings on mutuality, using simple language and case studies, both from the Bible and contemporary life, both from
the East and the West. There is a growing awareness among
male leadership that they need to teach and model mutuality,
but we still have a very long way to go before cultural practices around the world begin to change and dignity is given
to women.
As you’ve studied biblical mutuality and sought to educate
others, what have you learned personally?
The exercise of learning, practicing, and teaching on mutuality has been a fascinating journey. I praise God for the grace
to think outside the box and for the privilege of seeing God
use women to draw people to himself as they exercise their
gifts. The Bible teaches that leadership and service are gifts
of the Holy Spirit—not gender-based gifts—and it has been a
liberating experience for me to learn that. I have realized that
spiritual growth is an outcome of obedience to God. We must
not resist the work of the Holy Spirit or be slaves to cultural
practices that are contrary to God’s written word.
In Search of Sacrificial Love: Leroy Miles
Leroy Miles Jr. serves Enon Tabernacle Baptist Church in
Philadelphia, Pa., as associate pastor of pastoral care and
counseling. As such,
he heads up My
Brother’s Keeper,

Quitting
is not
an
option.
a spiritual development ministry that
seeks to reposition
and restore men to
what God’s Word instructs them to be, tackling issues like
domestic violence and pornography.

In your work with men in the church, what is the biggest
Does God have a unique role for
challenge they face?
men to play in the world?
The biggest challenge is economic in nature. Whether it’s
Gender roles are culturally defined, unemployment or underemployment, men do not have the

Many men are impoverished
because they don’t have
brothers who know them
from the inside out.
resources to provide effectively for themselves and those under their care. I often have conversations with men who have
blended families, and they are feeling the pinch of supporting
their family, which is at times in multiple households.
This issue speaks to being a responsible person. Eddie
Robinson, the retired football coach who had the most wins
in college history and sent the most athletes to the NFL,
credited his success in life to simplicity. He’s often quoted as
saying, “The real record I have set for over 50 years is the fact
that I have had one job and one wife.” That’s simplicity!
As a pastor, how do you counsel your men?
I encourage them to endure in the struggle—in Christ. I remind them that no matter what their past looks like, in Christ
they are more than conquerors. I see men who are fighting
to be better men, husbands, and fathers—in that order. It’s
tough to be a man who attempts to lead spiritually those God
has entrusted to him. I’m talking about the kind of sacrificial
love described in Ephesians 5 and divine headship in 1 Corinthians 11:3-8—not lording over but understanding, positioned
to be a source of God’s blessing, a covering for his family or
those in his care.
I’m not perfect, but I fight for simplicity. I’ve been married 17 years and have two daughters, and we fight for our
marriage. Quitting is not an option. Zechariah 13:7-10 encourages us to grow through the fire. God wants us to be refined and purified. My hope is that when all is said and done,
God’s image will be seen in our marriage.
Dying to Be Free: Tim Timmerman
Tim Timmerman is a visual artist who seeks to help people
reflect on how we grow emotionally and spiritually amidst life’s
pain and joy. He teaches art at George Fox University in Newberg, Ore., and is the author of A Bigger World Yet: Faith,
Brotherhood, and Same-Sex Needs (Bird Dog Press, 2010).
You can view Tim’s artwork and writing at ABiggerWorldYet.
wordpress.com.
What pitfalls are unique to contemporary Western man?
Many men today face a gnawing fear that they’re superfluous. Historically men were more “embodied,” not sitting at a
desk staring at a screen or dealing with entities that they may
never encounter face-to-face. Their bodies mattered and were
connected to their calling as doctors, farmers, or shopkeepers.
Then there’s the lie that men don’t need one another. I
can’t tell you how many men’s weekends I’ve been on where I’ve

listened to men in
their 30s or 40s
heave and sob because they didn’t
have any real
friends.
We’ve
taught them that “real men” don’t need anyone except maybe
a wife or a woman to have sex with. Many men are impoverished because they don’t have brothers who know them from
the inside out. Why are we shocked when a congressman has
an affair or leads a double life? A further consequence of such
disconnection is suspicion, distrust, and a sense that each must
preserve his piece of territory while continuing to build more
walls. It often isn’t until after an affair, a night in jail, or the like
that many men begin to wake up and realize they profoundly
need one another for their very survival.
What can men do to remedy this deficit?
The best thing is mentoring—older men teaching younger
ones the lessons they’ve learned—and brothering—men walking alongside each other and modeling how to sail a boat, show
kindness, or be a good father or friend.
Beyond that, men need to be willing to move outside their
comfort zone to reach those on the margins. There are too
many men that the average Joe Christian considers undesirable and even damned and does whatever he can to keep his
distance from: men in prison, gay men, to name just two. But
these are the men that Christ would be hanging out with. Perhaps it is men’s fears and insecurities about their own masculine identity that keep them far from these “others”—they
fear that being associated with those men would open them
up to suspicion from other men. Men are extremely conscious
of what other men in the community think of them. Pride is
a difficult hurdle, especially when dealing with how a man is
perceived sexually.
But these men on the outside are dying; many of them
are even now in, or at one time came from, our very own
churches. It is my hope that more men will step through their
fear and reach out to the untouchable men in our culture to do
what Christ would do: walk with them, listen to them, and hold
them in the midst of their pain.
What would you like to see the church do for men?
Provide a safe space for men to be honest and drop the masks,
where men can be men together, can walk with each other
in the goodness and pain that life brings, can dig deep and
get to know each other’s demons, have each other’s backs,
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and offer up their lives to one another. If churches could provide spaces
where men could collectively connect
at a heart and gut level, I know that
much good would happen in the body
of Christ.
I know, because I’ve seen miracles—men who choose to wake up and
want to live, men who face past abusers and release themselves from the
grasp of those ghosts, men who dance
with joy after slaying demons that were
handed to them 30 years earlier, men
who speak against the lies they were
told and name the truth instead. It’s
hard. In fact it’s a journey to hell and
back, but I have found that real men,
when faced with the abyss, will jump—
trusting that Christ will somehow meet
them in the air—and they are changed.
In your own journey, what have you
learned about yourself as a man of
God?
I’ve learned to be honest and open
with others to a degree I never thought
possible before. About five years ago I
was challenged by a colleague at work
to speak in chapel at the Christian university where we work about my experience wrestling with my sexual identity. It was the last thing in the world
I wanted to do—at my job, with the
students I teach. But God challenged
me, saying, “It’s time to die, Tim. Die
to what people may think about you or
how you want to be perceived. Time
for the seed to die and be buried so
something new can grow.”
And so, although no one heard
me, when stepping up to the podium
to speak to an auditorium brimming
with students, I simply said, “Die, Tim,
die.” And you know what? I did. Out
of that death God has opened up much
to me about what it is to be a man
living transparently and honestly; and
there is a richness in living that wasn’t
there before, a clarity. It’s been liberating, and in the process many people
have trusted me with precious aspects
of their stories. So I found I wasn’t
alone. I found a larger community. ★
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“Finding Justice at ‘Johns’ Schools” continued from page 28

“The Virtue of Justice” continued from page 33

them from re-offending, johns school can have a lasting
positive effect. The Brooklyn DA’s office reported a recidivism rate of .005 percent (12 out of 2,218 men) since
the johns school was put in place. In Ohio, the recidivism
rate in Cincinnati and Columbus has been reported as zero
since the introduction of johns schools. In Marion County,
Ind., only 2 percent (eight out of 400 men) of the graduates of the diversion program have been rearrested over a
period of nine years. In Pittsburgh, Pa., a recidivism rate
of .004 percent (two out of 500 men) has been reported
since 2008. Breaking Free, in the Minneapolis, Minn.,
area, reports a recidivism rate of .004 percent (three out
of 700 men) as of 2009. SAGE reports a recidivism rate
of 1 percent (14 out of 1,512). Lacking a control group,
most of these studies are not scientifically significant.
Much more research is necessary to draw final conclusions
about the johns schools.
Most significant are statements made by the men
themselves. “I used to laugh at prostitutes,” one young
man said. “Now I see them as people with real feelings.”
Another emerged from johns school asking, “Why didn’t
I have this [training] when I was 17? My whole life would
have been different if I had known then what I know
now.” Another participant, a 37-year-old unemployed
mental-health counselor, said that when his wife left him,
he vowed never to get emotionally involved with another
woman. Seeking out women in prostitution was the perfect answer, he thought, since “no one would get hurt.”
Today he says, “Now I realize [people do get hurt, and] it
isn’t the solution. If they had put me in jail, I’d probably
have gone back to it. It … wouldn’t have changed anything. But now I have been exposed to that information.
I’m transformed.”
Is there justice in johns schools? The full evidence isn’t
in yet, but it points in that direction. At the very least,
johns schools can play an important role in reeducating
men who have grown up in a culture that commodifies sex.

God, one’s spouse (or future spouse), one’s children, women
and girls in general, and the community as a whole.16
In his first epistle to the Thessalonian church, the apostle Paul informs us that God’s will is our sanctification, that
we pursue purity and abstain from sexual immorality (porneia
in the Greek).17 Through that pursuit we enter into God’s
heart for justice, rely on his grace for the practical application of justice, and proclaim to a dying world the One who
has betrothed us to himself “in righteousness and in justice,
in lovingkindness and in compassion.”18
Coming to understand this aspect of justice has transformed my life and marriage. As a young law school graduate in 2005, I reveled in the calling to advocate for the rights
of the oppressed, but I missed the mark when it came to
doing justice in my marriage. I failed to view my vows to
my wife as the primary set of rights and duties I needed to

Laura J. Lederer was Senior Advisor on Trafficking in Persons in the Office for Global Affairs for the US Department
of State from 2001 to 2009. Today she is president of
Global Centurion Foundation, an international organization
that fights human trafficking by focusing on demand. Global Centurion assists communities, states, and governments
in developing a comprehensive demand-reduction strategy.
Visit GlobalCenturion.org for more information and to see
a global map of demand hubs for sex trafficking.
(Editor’s note: due to space limitations, the endnotes for
this article have been posted at EvangelicalsforSocialAction.org/PRISM-endnotes.)

Purity is not simply abstinence from
immorality, but a process of being sanctified
and transformed into the likeness of the
Son.
uphold and protect, and, as a result, my love for her suffered—and selfishness, lust, and impure thoughts found
footing in my heart. It took a crisis in our marriage for me
to begin to understand what the virtue of justice looks like,
and that Jesus—the “faithful and true” bridegroom to a now
and future bride—is the ultimate model of that virtue.
Today, God continues to reveal to me the importance
of purity in thought, word, and deed as Christ-followers seek
justice in this pornified age. Pursuing purity every day honors
our spouses and guards our marriage covenants; it protects
our children’s innocence; it shields women from objectification; it prevents us from contributing to the exploitation of
those caught in the flesh trade; and it produces the fruit of
humility, transparency, and love in our lives. Personally, this
pursuit is reshaping my marriage, my ministry, and my manhood. Will you join me on the journey?
Noel Bouché (noel@purehope.net) is vice president of pureHOPE, a ministry committed to opposing sexual exploitation
and equipping for sexual purity. A husband and the father
of two young daughters, he speaks regularly on the topics
of Christian sexual ethics to churches and Christian schools.
He also directs the pureJUSTICE summer internship, which
trains college-age leaders as advocates for purity and justice
through spiritual formation and professional development.
(Editor’s note: due to space limitations, the endnotes for this
article have been posted at EvangelicalsforSocialAction.org/
PRISM-endnotes.)
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O ff the Shelf
To Change the World
by James Davison Hunter
Oxford University Press
Reviewed by Travis Vaughn
In recent years, Christian leaders and
strategists have speculated a great
deal on the subject of “transforming
the culture” or “reaching the city.”
James Davison Hunter offers an alternative to the current debate in his wellresearched book To Change the World: The Irony, Tragedy, and
Possibility of Christianity in the Late Modern World.
While the title might suggest another “how-to” book written
for those who want to influence or change their world, Hunter
in fact proposes that “changing” or “transforming” the world and
“reclaiming” or “reforming” the culture is the very language that
needs to be removed from the conversation.
A professor of religion, culture, and social theory at the University of Virginia, Hunter demonstrates his academic acumen
as he suggests that commonly held views of culture and ways
to change the culture—on the part of both conservative and
progressive Christians—are “almost wholly mistaken.” He argues
for a better way forward—“faithful presence.”
Hunter describes seven propositions on culture and four
on cultural change. In his view, cultural change happens from
the top down, is driven by elites, is more about networks than
individual efforts, and happens “rarely if ever without a fight.”
According to the author, cultural change occurs when “networks of elites in overlapping fields of culture and overlapping
spheres of social life come together with their varied resources
and act in common purpose.” With this perspective, Hunter
seems to affirm current research suggesting that cities flourish
when people collaborate from multiple sectors of society.
Taking a critical look at the Christian Right, the Christian
Left, and even neo-Anabaptists in their posture toward the surrounding culture, Hunter argues that the influence these groups
have sought to wield is undermined by the very methodology
they have used in the process. With a propensity toward political posturing and pre-critical attempts to shape the world
through power, Christians, he believes, have marginalized their
witness and damaged their credibility.
Admittedly painting with a broad brush, Hunter describes
how Christians in America have engaged the culture in one
of three ways: “defensive against,” “relevance to,” and “purity
from.” Hunter believes that even emerging evangelical attempts
to engage culture (in the “relevance to” posture toward society)
wrestle with the problem of marketing and drawing conversations around “celebrity Christian and non-Christian leaders,” ultimately offering “little for the confusion of the times.”
If readers seek more application of “faithful presence” than
what is ultimately proposed by Hunter, they might find it helpful
to pay close attention to his focus on Jesus and “social” power in
the chapter titled “Rethinking Power: Theological Reflections.”
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Here he draws stark contrast between the “power” modeled by
Jesus and the “taking back” of culture, often sought through
political and social reform, by both conservative and progressive
Christians.
Hunter makes a convincing case for the pursuit of shalom—the kind of goal that benefits not only believers but humanity in general. To help the reader apply “faithful presence”
in practical ways, he offers a series of illustrations that depict
Christians embodying the rule of God in their lives through business, nonprofit ventures, or other innovative ways that serve the
common good.
The book ultimately leaves the reader with hope and a paradigm which might “help to make the world a little bit better.”
For those who want to develop a better grasp and command of
a more critically informed perspective of the church and culture,
I highly recommend it.
Travis Vaughn serves as Cultural Renewal Director for Perimeter
Church in Johns Creek, Ga., and a visiting instructor at Covenant
Theological Seminary in St. Louis, Mo.
Work
by Ben Witherington III
Eerdmans
Reviewed by Amy L. Sherman
It’s amazing—and tragic—that work,
an activity consuming roughly a third
of the average layperson’s weekly time,
is so seldom the focus of theological
reflection. New Testament scholar Ben
Witherington III reports that we rarely
find the topic of work in biblical and
systematic theology textbooks, despite the fact that God’s Word
has “so much to say about work, past, present, and future.”
Witherington’s new book, Work: A Kingdom Perspective on
Labor, seeks to help fill the void.
The book offers a helpful corrective to mistaken notions
about work that are driven by popular culture but to which
Christians are sometimes vulnerable. For example, Witherington
reminds believers to eschew both the temptation to identify
ourselves by our work and the workaholism prevalent in many
circles. He also reminds us that “our American theology of
retirement has no real biblical basis, and it leads to despair and
longing and a sense of abandonment on the part of those who
have been set off in a corner of society and told to hush.”
He urges readers to resist evaluating their work solely on
its market value, since American financial remuneration may
bear little correspondence to a particular job’s worth in God’s
eyes. And against media images of employees getting away
with doing as little hard work as possible, Witherington reminds
Christians of the Wisdom literature’s lengthy warnings against
the sluggard and the sloth.
Witherington’s text covers a number of basics: that work

is not a curse; that there’s no sacred/secular divide; that
vocation and profession may or may not overlap. The book’s
more interesting sections are those where he muses on the
ramifications of the gospel for our daily work. He writes early on
that he wants to examine “how work looks different, in the light
of kingdom come.” Here, though, he offers just tasty tapas—
savory bites but ones that leave us hungering for more, and
especially for real-life stories of Christians at work that could
illustrate how this theology gets fleshed out.
He does present a very helpful, Christian definition of work:
“any necessary and meaningful task that God calls and gifts
a person to do and which can be undertaken to the glory of
God and for the edification and aid of human beings, being
inspired by the Spirit and foreshadowing the realities of the
new creation.” He also offers a good assessment question for
evaluating different jobs: “We must be constantly asking, Is this
work that foreshadows the kingdom and its ends and aims and
character?” And he devotes an entire chapter recapitulating
Andy Crouch’s important book, Culture Making, emphasizing
that work, from a gospel perspective, means participating in the
culture making (and remaking) of Jesus’ renewal mission.
Though Witherington doesn’t present evidence of how this
theology of work can be enacted, I know it’s possible. For I’ve
had the privilege of meeting a number of Christians who are
living it out. Jill, for instance, is a young architect who lives
out vocational stewardship by designing sustainable, “green”
buildings—because she wanted her work to foreshadow the
kingdom’s character. As mayor of his small but ethnically diverse
village in Illinois, Don emphasizes the value of unity by facilitating
neighborhood block parties and sponsoring “CommUNITY”
dinners. Jessie deploys her artistic gifts to bring healing to folks
in nursing homes, and Bruce, a manager in a large insurance
firm, promoted justice by fighting discrimination against women
and minorities.
These thoughtful, creative believers demonstrate the power
of grasping what the in-breaking of Jesus’ kingdom really means,
right now, in the 9-5 workaday world. Books like Witherington’s
provide some of the needed fodder for producing even more
Christ-followers like them.
Dr. Amy L. Sherman directs the Center on Faith in Communities
at the Sagamore Institute. Her newest book is Kingdom Calling:
Vocational Stewardship for the Common Good (to be released
this December from IVP).

Do you find our book reviews helpful? What kinds of
titles would you like to see reviewed here? Email the
editor at KKomarni@eastern.edu.

Allah
by Miroslav Volf
HarperOne
Reviewed by Mae Elise Cannon
“When the idol of religion is smashed and
god is acknowledged as God, the world
appears as a unity and the search for the
common good can begin,” Miroslav Volf
asserts in his new book, Allah: A Christian
Response. Volf, theology professor at Yale Divinity School,
seeks to determine a “proper Christian stance toward the God
of the Qur’an and what that stance means for Christians’ and
Muslims’ ability to live together well” in the modern world. Allah
is simply the Arabic term for “God” which Arab Jews and Arab
Christians have used in worship for millennia. Volf’s goal is to
bridge the chasm between Christians and Muslims by asserting
(while providing evidence) that Muslims and Christians share the
same God and the primary commandments to love God and
neighbor.
In this four-part apologetic, Volf offers a comparative
analysis of Christianity and Islam. Part I sets the stage with
historical and contemporary arguments about the nature of
Islam and Christianity and the God they worship by providing
case studies of 15th-century Catholic Cardinal Nicholas of Cusa
and 16th-century Protestant Reformation theologian Martin
Luther. Part II wrestles with the Muslim affirmation of the God
of Islam and Christianity as “one and the same.” Volf takes issue
with the assertion of some Muslims that Christian teachings
about the Trinity “seriously compromise the most important
characteristic of God, God’s oneness.”
In Part III, Volf wrestles with how Islamic notions of a
loving God relate to perceptions and public discourse about
violence in Islam. While differences exist between Muslim
and Christian faith and practice, Volf provides compelling
substantiation for many shared assertions: God loves; God
is just; God’s love encompasses God’s justice; human beings
should love their neighbors as themselves. Part IV shows how
these commonalities can help Muslims and Christians work
together for the common good: “Muslims and Christians have a
common God and partly overlapping understandings of God and
God’s commands—above all that God is one and that God is
benevolent and commands us to love God with our whole being
and our neighbor as ourselves.” Christians and Muslims must
seek a “common code of conduct” as each pursues purpose and
mission in light of their worship of a “common God.
While complex in subject matter, Allah is a welcome and
necessary theological treatise written in a remarkably accessible
style. Volf challenges Christians to overcome prejudices and enter
into a deeper understanding of Islamic beliefs and traditions. He
maintains Christianity as distinctive, particularly because “God
manifests unutterable love toward humanity in Jesus Christ.”
Nonetheless, Volf provides “a solid foundation for Christians and
Muslims to engage with one another in fruitful public debate
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about human flourishing and the common good and to practice
the solidarity necessary for living peacefully in a common world.”
At times, Volf may appear overly optimistic, presenting a utopian
view of what a Muslim-Christian pursuit of common good might
look like. He briefly addresses the relationship between religion
and political engagement, encouraging pursuit of a “political
pluralism” that would allow all religions to worship freely while
honoring a common code of conduct in missional activity.
I would have welcomed a deeper delving into how different
theological assertions in Christianity and Islam might encourage
or thwart progress toward peace-building. For example, no
mention was made of theological differences regarding Christian
and Muslim views about gender. Nonetheless, Volf’s work is
remarkably relevant in light of current social events such as
the Danish satirical caricatures of the prophet Mohammad,
America’s ongoing campaigns in Iraq and other parts of the
Middle East, and the current revolutions sweeping the Arab
world. Volf leaves his reader with a vision for Muslim-Christian
relations where allegiance to an individual religious group is
superseded by submission to the one true God: “To care for the
common good, and not just for our own good, in the face of
powerful impulses to protect the group and enhance its power,
the God of truth, justice, and love must claim us.”
Mae Elise Cannon is the author of Social Justice Handbook:
Small Steps for a Better World (IVP, 2009). Ordained in
the Evangelical Covenant Church, she is currently a doctoral
candidate at the University of California-Davis, writing about the
history of American Protestant involvement in the Middle East.
God Behaving Badly
by David T. Lamb
InterVarsity Press
Reviewed by Alan F. Johnson
Reminiscent of J.B. Phillips’ earlier
popular piece, Your God Is Too Small,
David T. Lamb’s new book, God
Behaving Badly: Is The God of the
Old Testament Angry, Sexist, and
Racist?, could have been titled, “Your
God Is Too Angry, Sexist, Racist, Violent, Legalistic, Intolerant,
and Aloof.”
Who makes these negative allegations? For starters, a
number of contemporary (and widely read) agnostic-atheist
authors (e.g., Richard Dawkins, The God Delusion; Christopher
Hitchens, God is Not Great: How Religion Poisons Everything).
Reacting primarily to a number of accounts in the Old Testament
that at first reading seem to implicate God in acts that by
today’s standards would be considered at best bad behavior and
at worst criminal, these writers describe a God who is better
relegated to the dustbin of an antiquated, nonscientific, ethically
negative myth. For others—including many Christians—the
stories instill unease and perplexity as to why they are in the
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Scriptures and what they say about God.
For example, who has not wondered about the sudden
killing of Uzzah for attempting to prevent the ark from falling,
or the apparently genocidal slaughtering of the Canaanites, or
the curse on Noah’s son Ham, or the divine killing of 185,000
Syrian soldiers in one night? Doesn’t it seem a bit sexist of
God when, after creating the man-human first, he then made
the woman-human from a part of the man, putting her in a
subordinate position to the man who was then to rule over
her? Doesn’t the God of the Bible often change his mind,
proving he is fickle? These are just a few of the cases that are
often paraded as evidence that the God of the Bible is mean,
legalistic, inflexible, and unworthy of our trust.
Enter David Lamb, an Oxford University professor of Old
Testament and semitics, a professor at Biblical Seminary in
Hatfield, Pa., who wistfully, learnedly, and entertainingly sets
out to reconcile these seemingly problematic portions of the
Bible with God’s good reputation. Under closer examination,
Lamb argues, the God of the Old Testament is the same God
revealed in Jesus in the New Testament. This God is, in fact,
peace-loving, merciful, affirming of women, hospitable to all
peoples, gracious, flexible, and very near to us. Facing squarely
and honestly a number of the more serious problem passages,
Lamb shows quite convincingly that when examined more
carefully in their full biblical and Ancient Near Eastern context,
together with a more balanced look at the whole literature of
the Old Testament about God’s character, the evidence yields
the conclusion that this God “loves people, affirms women,
welcomes foreigners, protects the poor, and forgives sinners.
He speaks to, walks with, and dwells among his people. He
is not detached, disconnected, or distant, but he takes the
initiative and desires to be in relationship with us.” One’s view
of God, Lamb argues, defines one’s relationship to him and is
therefore absolutely crucial.
All in all this is a highly readable, entertaining, humorous
(he uses contemporary cartoons, TV shows, etc.), competent,
wise, and decidedly helpful treatment of the problematic biblical
stories of God’s behavior. Younger people, including college
students, will be energized by Lamb’s exhilarating and clear
style.
For those troubled by the Old Testament portrayal of God
to the point of turning away from the biblical Creator; for those
Christians who feel an uneasy tension between the God of
the Old and New Testaments; and for those who would like
a fresh, honest, though at times jolting wake-up call to what
Scripture is actually teaching about God, I heartily recommend
this book. It has in fact expanded my own view of God in a
quite refreshing and exciting way.
Alan F. Johnson is professor of New Testament and Christian
ethics emeritus at Wheaton College and Graduate School in
Wheaton, Ill.

Meg E. Cox

Moving Forward,
Together
“If you want to go fast, go alone. But if you
want to go far, go together.” In her work
as an executive minister in the Evangelical
Covenant Church (ECC), Debbie Blue lives
the words of that African proverb as powerfully as she spoke them at a reunion of
Sankofa travelers last year.
Sankofa is just one of multiple ministries of reconciliation and justice in the
ECC. Participants in Sankofa journeys are
paired cross-racially and travel together to
historic sites of the civil rights movement.
“It’s a wonderful journey where we can go
through the chaos together, internally and
externally, and see what God is trying to do
with us as a church,” Blue reports.
One outcome of Sankofa is the establishment, in 2007, of a Department of
Compassion, Mercy, and Justice, which
Blue now leads.
Founded in 1885 by Swedish immigrants, the ECC has become more multiethnic in recent decades, and denominational
leaders had been responding proactively—
for example, by ensuring that more people
of color will be on the executive board. Continuing education sessions for clergy in 1998
and 1999 celebrated ethnic diversity, and
then the Sankofa journeys began. Blue says
they have been “powerful in the life of the
ECC.” Largely because of these journeys,
awareness has been growing that it is necessary not just to meet people’s needs but
also to ask why the needs exist in the first
place—that is, to learn how to act in justice
as well as with mercy and compassion.
But what is justice? Though the denomination eagerly embraced the department, Blue recalled, it realized quickly that
the department couldn’t define for the

L eading Ladies
church what justice is. “We had to bring
in folks from every level of the church to
define it—to unpack and discern what God
was calling us to be as a people of compassion, mercy, and justice.”
A good chunk of Blue’s work for the
past three years has been focused on an
effort to produce a resource paper that reflects the communal discernment process
of defining justice. She and the executive
vice-president of the ECC assembled a
team to determine what the scope of the
document would be. Participants were staff
members and activists—academics, clergy,
and laypeople—diverse in age, gender, and
ethnicity.
“We were all in the same room to
unpack,” Blue recalls, but “a variety of factors—race, culture, theology, and more—
influenced how we understood justice. If we
were struggling to come to a biblical and
theological understanding of justice, we
could imagine how the church would be
grappling.” After much discussion, the team
drafted an initial document and sent it out
to readers throughout the denomination.
During the time the document was
under development, political polarization in
the nation was rapidly worsening. “Social
justice” language was becoming a part of
that polarization. “It’s the justice piece that
threw us into a tailspin, because we were
at different places on the spectrum,” Blue
explains. “It took a lot of work to get us to a
place where we met in the middle, where we
could feel that this is where Christ is on this
issue and say this is who we are. This isn’t
political. We’re living out the whole gospel.”
After the initial group of readers submitted
their feedback, the document was revised,
then presented at the 2010 annual meeting,
where additional feedback was sought. A
new round of revisions preceded completion
of the final document, which was presented
to delegates and approved at the most recent annual meeting this past June.
Blue emphasizes that the resource paper is not simply a resolution. It is a teaching document that will form the basis for
curricula, continued conversation, and active participation towards making things
right in our broken world. She says without
hesitation that “the process of approval was
worth its weight in gold.”
Discussions on the floor of the 2011

annual meeting illustrated the value of the
years of arduous dialogue. Reactions to the
resource paper were positive until delegates
reached the historical section of the paper,
which calls the church to own its complacency over, or complicity in, injustice, and
exhorts them to lamentation and confession. When familiar objections to that section were raised (“I have no problem with
race,” for example, or “Why should I take
responsibility for the injustices that are
named?”), the people who publicly took
issue with that perspective were “white
brothers and sisters,” Blue recalls. “That
says we’ve come a long way toward owning
our part in the brokenness of our world, in
confessing and wanting to move forward—
together.”
Blue is no stranger to racism or, to a
lesser degree, gender discrimination. “The
women in our denomination still struggle
with getting equal opportunities, so I don’t
want to minimize this issue, but I often
feel that race trumps gender. One clear
exception to that occurred while teaching in
Kenya,” she explains. “The men there were
very clear about not wanting to sit under
a woman.” She says she experienced the
“double whammy”—racism and sexism—
most in the secular world, when coworkers
at a major institution suggested she’d never
finish the degree in engineering that she
was pursuing. “That was quite a journey,”
she recalls. “I knew within five minutes of
obtaining the position in that department
that I wasn’t wanted.” Thankfully that is
clearly not the case in the ECC.
Sankofa is a West African word meaning “looking backward to move forward.”
Locally, regionally, and nationally, the people of the Evangelical Covenant Church are
looking backward and moving forward together, a journey that Blue thanks God for
allowing her to participate in along with her
Covenant family.

Meg E. Cox is a
writer and editor,
mom and neighbor in
Chicago’s Rogers Park
community.

43

M usic Notes

Hope Rocks
Images associated with the word hope:
a wife in the arms of her returning soldier, Martin Luther King delivering his
“I Have a Dream” speech, a flag raised
above the 9/11 rubble of the World
Trade Center, Easter morning.
An image not usually associated
with hope: rock and roll. With rock and
roll comes rebellion, drugs, old guys on
“reunion” tours who should have hung it
up long ago, kids getting into trouble.
Right?
Not quite. There are those rock
and rollers who aim at a much higher target. For over 15 years, the Foo
Fighters have been turning out albums
that combine innovative rock artistry
with messages of hope. Their latest
effort, Wasting Light, is no exception.
The title is significant—it reflects lead
singer Dave Grohl’s outlook on life.
“I don’t want to let one minute of
this go,” he says, “without really feeling
it.”
Too many artists dip into narcissistic melancholy in order to be vulnerable—but not the Foos. These guys rock
hard without ever stopping to feel sorry
for themselves.
The tabloids are ripe with rock
stars acting like fools. The only place
the Foo Fighters act like fools is in their
videos, many of which are comedy routines meant to show that they don’t
take themselves too seriously. Grohl
and company maintain a surprisingly
low profile in the media, and maybe it
comes down to terminology. In an in-
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Levi Gangi
terview for Back and Forth, the Foos’
2011 career documentary, drummer
Taylor Hawkins bristles at the question
“What is it like to be a rock star?”
“I’m not a rock star,” he responds.
“I’m a musician.” Asked what sorts of
things he demands on tour, he responds,
“Instruments.” Full of himself he is not.
Grohl maintains a grounded lifestyle off the stage. In a crescendo scene
from Back and Forth, he stares out
in disbelief at 85,000 ecstatic fans in
Wembley Stadium in the wake of “Best
of You” (written for his sister, an anthem against abusive relationships).
The cameras slowly fade down. They
fade up again in Grohl’s kitchen where
he is making a bottle of formula for his
youngest daughter. Wasting Light was
recorded, literally, in his garage. Recording sessions were often put on pause
when his daughter came in to get Dad
for a swim in the pool.
Wasting Light is straightforward,
mature rock—it is explosive and accessible. It appeals to more than one
generation. It isn’t vulgar. There are no
gratuitous solos or cries of misplaced
angst. The song structures use tight
turnarounds, lyrical staccato, and surprise in flawless balance. It is a wall of
sound. Don’t play this album on your
tinny laptop speakers.
The album opens with “Bridge
Burning,” layers of guitar and vocal harmonies breaking out into a chorus made
to fill a stadium. On “Rope,” another
driving force, Grohl sings of holding on
in a relationship: Give me some rope
I’m coming loose / I’m pulling for you
now / Give me some hope I’m coming
through / I’m counting on you.
“These Days” is a conversation
between two people—one an arrogant
voice, throwing out statements of
doom: One of these days you will forget
to hope and learn to fear. The responding voice is one of resolve, having already faced hard times: Easy for you to
say / Your heart has never been broken
/ Your pride has never been stolen /
Not yet, not yet.
The album closer is “Walk,” which
opens as a ballad but doesn’t finish
without Grohl getting a good scream in.

These lyrics offer the clearest hope on
the record: I’m learning to walk again
/ I believe I’ve waited long enough /
Where do I begin? And the ending: I
never wanna die / I’m dancing on my
grave / I’m running through the fire /
Forever, whatever / I’ll never say goodbye. Don’t mistake this for an immortality complex. Listen to the song and
you’ll hear a plea to live each day to
the fullest, to never give up hope for a
new start. We need more of this in rock
music.
The Foo Fighters define themselves as an “adult” rock band. They are
professionals, they love what they do,
and they work hard at it. Grohl is outspoken about avoiding drugs, a staple
in the music industry. He has steered
clear of them completely since age 20,
long before he thought of piloting his
own band. In a 2009 anti-drug video,
he states, “I’ve seen people die. It ain’t
easy being young, but that stuff doesn’t
make it any easier.” He addresses the
issue candidly in Back and Forth, showing emotion as he talks about Hawkins’
near-death overdose a decade ago.
Guitarist Chris Shiflett reflects a
rare attribute among musicians of any
kind—humility.
“We’re all pretty lucky that we get
to do this,” he says in Back and Forth.
“You have to enjoy it while it’s here and
make the most of it.”
The Foo Fighters play music that
reflects their gratitude for life without
offering clichés or watering down tough
subjects. Wasting Light offers hope because it is played by those who have it.

Levi Gangi is a
seminary student,
musician, and US
Army Reservist
in Rochester,
N.Y. His band,
The Lonely Ones,
has released an
album called
Desire & the
Aftermath. Find
him at ReverbNation.com/LeviGangi.

Harold Dean Trulear

Raising Our
Expectations
I often play some of raw comedian Chris
Rock’s material for my classes, because
despite the obscene language he has an
insight into our culture that frequently
eclipses that of the church.
One of his commentaries covers the
subject of “low-lifes.” That’s not the word
he uses, but it describes the “low-expectation-holding” population he wishes to
identify. It includes people who brag on
never having been to jail (“What do you
want, a cookie? You ain’t supposed to
go to jail!”) and—quite pointedly—men
who boast that they take care of their
kids. The comedian rants about people
who think it special to do the expected,
noteworthy to be responsible.
Which brings me to our national
programmatic investment in “fatherhood.” Yes, our federal government has a
National Fatherhood Initiative, complete
with a National Responsible Fatherhood
Clearinghouse, and—along with the
Healthy Marriage Initiative—will invest
$150 million “to help fathers meet their
parenting and financial responsibilities to
their children and assist married couples
or those considering marriage in building
strong relationships with each other and
their children.”
Do not get me wrong. This is not a
rant against government social spending.

F aithful Citizenship
The prisoner reentry initiative I direct has
applied for funding under this appropriation. And why? Because it is necessary in
a society where people boast about doing the ordinary precisely because so few
actually do the ordinary!
The Fatherhood Initiative’s website,
Fatherhood.gov, urges men to “Take
time to be a dad today!” The force of the
statement reflects the countless numbers
of fathers who do not. And before we
stigmatize the absent fathers of innercity black youth and the 70 percent of
African American children born out of
wedlock in our poorest communities, let
us not forget that father absence is an
issue throughout society—whether dad
is in prison or at the office, has run off
without paying child support or run off to
yet another meeting, has decided he has
no financial responsibility because he was
just in it for the sex, or decided he has no
emotional responsibility because he supports his child financially.
Maybe we should pass out cookies to
fathers for doing what they are supposed
to do. After all, we put a cap and gown
on 5-year-olds for finishing kindergarten—something about self-esteem. But
prophet Rock is right. We are a bunch of
“low-expectation blankety-blanks” who,
in the press to achieve, have forgotten
the basics, forgotten accountability in an
age of personal fulfillment, and have lost
sight of intensive discipleship (isn’t that
what fathers—Christian fathers—are
supposed to do for their children?) in an
age of structured mentoring.
Trust me, I know the statistics on
the effectiveness of mentoring. I have
worked with mentoring programs since
1977 and currently mentor three young
men myself. But I try always to remember that formal contemporary mentoring
derives much of its necessity from the
space created by the absence of fathers
and adult male family members, on the
one hand, and the failure of churches to
provide informal support systems on the
other. I know of a sainted local pastor
who discovered this the hard way when
he volunteered to be a mentor in a local
reentry program. Told that there was a
young man who “looked up to his uncle”
and would be a good match, he quickly

accepted the assignment. When the door
opened to the meeting room, in stepped
his nephew! It took a government-sponsored mentoring program to arrange a
match that could have occurred around
a family meal.
We absolutely need the federal government’s fatherhood initiatives. We
need local and state work in the area.
We need the philanthropic efforts of the
Annie E. Casey Foundation’s fatherhood
work and the Open Society Institute’s
Campaign for Black Male Achievement
with its emphasis on fatherhood.
But at some point, there must be a
forensic audit of the time and investment
of every sexually active male in America
as well as a strategic process of ministry
discernment of every female-heavy, maleMIA congregation that has preached individual success and prosperity at the expense of responsibility and accountability.
Several years ago the book The
Prayer of Jabez took the nation by storm.
Christians and non-Christians bought
into its seeming message of prosperity,
and they jointly confessed their desire for
God to “enlarge my territory.” But even
author Bruce Wilkinson’s protests that
the enlarged territory signified enlarged
responsibility for kingdom purposes fell
on deaf ears, clogged by the dross of
so many messages of self-actualization,
personal purpose, and divine destiny all
packaged in the trappings of the American dream. A truly enlarged territory
includes the children we bring into the
world, and God’s people ought to raise
their expectations and support for any
efforts to provide them with responsible
fathers, which is clearly God’s will for
them.
Harold Dean Trulear
is associate professor
of applied theology
at Howard University
School of Divinity in
Washington, DC, and
director of the Healing Communities Prisoner Reentry Initiative
at the Philadelphia Leadership Foundation HealingCommunitiesUSA.org).

45

K ingdom Ethics
This Is Not about
Baseball
There are two issues that are incredibly
personal for me, central to my identity,
yet I have never written about them:
my sexuality and baseball. For someone
who seems to process all reality by writing 750-word articles, it is notable that
these two subjects leave me more or less
speechless—or at least, article-less.
I will save my first-ever baseball column for another day. But today I will
try to write about sex, and in particular,
male sexuality, and even more, my male
sexuality, and still further,
my effort with God’s help
to construct my Christian
male sexuality.
It is such a primal
force, this sexual drive.
I can hardly remember a
time in which this astonishingly powerful drive
was not at the forefront
of my thoughts and desires. Only now, at nearly
50 years old, does it seem
to recede to take its place
among a fuller menu of
life’s good and pleasing
gifts. I can even go three
days without thinking about it! Wow,
what a breakthrough! And all it took was
four decades!
I grew up in a quite secular northern Virginia community. Sex was in the
air, in the music, in the movies, on the
school bus. (Despite what some might
imagine today, movies were actually
more sexually explicit in the 1970s than
they are today.) Not being raised in an
especially countercultural family, I put up
little resistance to the combination of
internal and external sexual incitements
that dominated my consciousness as a
teenager.
And so it was not at all easy to learn
how to be an abstemious Christian teenager after my conversion at 16. Many
things changed after Christ grabbed
hold of me—I read the Bible every day,
I prayed, I evangelized, I even learned
how not to curse most of the time. But
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refraining from the sexual exploits that
were available to me was much more
difficult. Many were the Friday evenings
that I drove home in despair, having
violated my vows of restraint one more
time. These encounters were not “intercourse”—such a quaint old word—but
only technical virginity survived.
I felt guilty, not just because I believed I was violating God’s commands,
but also because I was hurting girls.
Having grown up in a family with three
sisters and no brothers, I knew pretty
well how women worked and what they
needed. I also knew that one could get
pretty far with girls in exchange for some

David P. Gushee
the centrality of this humble purpose
for marriage that he not only married a
nun, he also built his theological ethic
of marriage around the necessity for a
satisfactory sexual relationship, with the
lack thereof one of his few grounds for a
legitimate divorce.
It takes a while for a married man to
learn how to take the raging fire of his
sexuality and wed it entirely, exclusively,
and irrevocably to his wife. For years this
phenomenon had been “mine,” but as
of August 4, 1984 (our wedding date)
it became “Jeanie’s,” or perhaps better,
“ours.” It is one of the great things about
meeting young and growing old with
someone, this watching
one’s sexuality become
entirely and inextricably
connected to one other
person so that it becomes
unthinkable even to entertain a passing fantasy
about anyone else.
My journey leaves
me with a few clear conclusions. Sex is indeed a
good divine gift, but we
have messed it up. The
sexual drive does seem to
be more urgent and dominant and therefore more
dangerous in men than in
women. Marrying the right person young
and for life is the best “remedy” for male
sexual chaos. Without Jeanie my sexuality could have ruined my life and certainly would have hurt many women. And
a society in which marriage is eroding,
such as our own, leaves male sexuality
dangerously unfettered. Luther himself
could have told us what the results of
that would be.

compassion and good listening. The latter came easily to me, and therefore so
did the former. I hated myself for exploiting my skills to get what I wanted.
The good thing is that I had been
taught how to love, not just how to use
the facsimile of love to get sex. I was
both wired for, and saw modeled in front
of me, the joys of marital love. I began
looking for my own life partner by the
time I was in high school. When Jeanie
David P. Gushee is
and I began dating at 19 we were both
husband to one, father
prepared to move into a courtship that
to three, and director
laid the foundation for a lasting marof the Center for Theriage. And Jeanie, with her iron will,
ology and Public Life
knew how to tell me no.
at Mercer University,
The Catholic tradition historically
Atlanta, Ga., where he
listed among its purposes of marriage
is also a professor of
this great old phrase: “remedy for conChristian ethics. His
cupiscence.” Marriage exists to give the
good yet fallen sexual drive a place to many books include Getting Marriage
go. Martin Luther was so convinced of Right (Baker, 2004).
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R on Sider
Transition
After much prayer and reflection, I have
decided that June 2013 is the right time
for me to retire as president of Evangelicals for Social Action. One good reason is
that I will be 74 that September. Another
is that I feel ready to pass the reins to new
leadership.
That decision feels very good and
also personally momentous. Almost all
my adult life of ministry has been wrapped
up with ESA. I was only 34 when I pulled
the group together that organized the
Thanksgiving workshop (1973) where
the Chicago Declaration of Evangelical Social Concern (ESA’s founding
document) was written. The titles have
changed over the years, but I have led
ESA for all but one of these four decades. It is time, however, for that to
end.
I had the privilege of working with
wonderful people to develop ESA for
the 1973 event. Prominent older evangelicals like Carl Henry, Frank Gaebelein,
and Vernon Grounds joined with (then!)
young evangelicals like Jim Wallis, Rich
Mouw, Sharon Gallagher, John Perkins,
and me. Over the years, God has sent
wonderful, dedicated staff as partners
in the work. We have never had a better
ESA staff than today. Absolutely crucial
have been the many, many thousands of
ESA members and supporters who have
made our work possible.
The ESA board has been thinking
and planning a transition for well over a
decade. About 10 years ago, ESA’s board
decided that the best way to guarantee
ESA’s future after I retire would be to
create a center at a significant evangelical seminary. ESA had had its offices at
Eastern Baptist Theological Seminary
(where I was professor of theology) since
the late 1980s. So when EBTS (now
Palmer Seminary) decided to establish the
Sider Center on Ministry and Public Policy
in 2002, the ESA board chose to make
ESA a part (by far the largest part) of
the center. ESA remains a national organization with full freedom to continue
its work—and it must also raise its own
funds.
Partnership with the seminary has
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been a great blessing. We have three joint
appointments—I am part-time professor
of theology, holistic ministry and public
policy and part-time president of ESA;
Al Tizon is professor of evangelism and
holistic ministry at Palmer and director of
ESA’s Word and Deed Network; and Paul
Alexander is professor of Christian ethics
and public policy and director of ESA’s
public policy. The partnership with Palmer
has also brought us the Sider Scholars, a
group of full-time students who receive a
half-tuition scholarship and who work with
and are mentored by ESA staff 10 hours
a week.

Ron Sider at Messiah College
in the early 1970s.

The transition process is clear. This
fall, a six-person search committee (three
named by the ESA board and three by
Palmer Seminary) will conduct a search
for someone to replace me.* That person
will become the Sider professor of theology, holistic ministry, and public policy;
director of the Sider Center on Ministry
and Public Policy; and president of Evangelicals for Social Action.
The search committee plans to complete its work and announce my successor
in the late spring of 2012. I ask every ESA
member to pray that God guide and direct
this search and transition. That includes
praying for me that I know how best to
make the transition smooth and effective
as I work for a year with my successor. I
promise not to start a new organization! I
trust that ESA’s best years are still in the
future, and I ask each of you to be ongoing partners to make that happen.
I do not plan to retire to a life of golf,
dinners out, and boredom. Fortunately,

Palmer Seminary has a half-time senior
professor position that I plan to take.
That will enable me to continue teaching
about three courses a year. I don’t believe
“retirement” is a biblical concept! I love
teaching, speaking, and writing and hope
I can continue to bless the church in small
ways on into the future. But I will also
slow down—lots of time for five wonderful grandchildren and even more time with
my wife, Arbutus, at our little cabin along
Lake Nicatous in Maine.
At this point in my life, I am filled
with gratitude: first of all to God, then
to my darling wife of 50 years, then our
children, ESA, and all the people God
has enabled me to meet and work with.
My life has been full of joy, meaning,
happiness—and, yes, some real struggle along the way
Perhaps the scene outside as I
write this piece at our cabin in Maine
is a good symbol of my feeling: Hurricane Irene blew through yesterday, with
the rain coming down in torrents as I
returned from a successful fishing trip
in the morning. The wind blew fiercely
last night without creating significant
damage, and this morning the sun
shines brightly on the sparkling water
even as a strong wind reminds us of the
earlier storm. But the scene is gorgeous
and the future is bright.
Thank you, heavenly Father, for protecting me through life’s inevitable storms
and for blessing my life with meaningful
ministry and incredible joy. Gratitude
overwhelms me for the many blessings
you have given me over the years. They
roll on and on like the spectacular whitecaps I see as I look out my window on
Lake Nicatous.
*Editor’s note: For details on the position,
see “job openings” at Eastern.edu/centers/
HR/Employment_Opportunities.html.
Ron Sider is the founder and president
of Evangelicals for Social Action,
author of dozens of books, and
professor of theology/holistic ministry/
public policy at Palmer Seminary of
Eastern University.
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