
Spreading the Good News August 2020 

 
Ignorance and Silence Equal Complicity 

 
  The Christian Church can’t bury its head in the sand and continue doing what we do without comment         
about the plague of racism, which has harmed and killed millions more than a novel coronavirus. To             
ignore the obvious brokenness of our country - and, indeed, probably our world - is unthinkable. This        
issue is so important, insidious, and distressing that it demands an attention-getting emphasis. If the                     
dignity of all human beings isn’t relevant to us Christians, I don't know what is. 
 
How can I not write about recent tragic events and the ensuing protests across the country? I see the                 
protests, some peaceful and some not, with violence perpetrated by protesters, police, and looters alike. The 
unrest and chaos remind me of the riots in 1968 after the assassination of Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. I was 
13 years old, and I admit that at age 65, I barely understand the issues any better now than I did then. 
 
I have no answers for the systemic problems in our country. I'm not sure I even have the right questions.       
I do have eyes to see what I see, and they are slowly being opened wider every day to the pervasive                           
racism in our land. 
 
I also have reactions and feelings: I'm heart-broken, nauseous, and anxious. I'm sad and angry and afraid 
and ashamed. I cannot bear to watch the videos of the murder of George Floyd (reminiscent of the similar 
killing of Eric Garner in 2014) and of Ahmaud Arbery, or to read about the killing of EMT Breonna Taylor             
in her Louisville home, or, for that matter, to watch the brutal, brain-damaging beating of Rodney King for 
his misdemeanor in 1991 - and to know that 25 years ago this week, his attackers, three of whom were              
white, were acquitted of their savagery. 
 
Clearly, I'm part of the problem. My epigenetics inheritance (the influence of environment on genetics) is             
of white privilege. Flaming white privilege. Other than a black maid, whom my family dearly loved (and 
pointed to that love as proof we couldn't possibly be racist), I was raised in a completely white, educated               
culture. My school, church, and every social circle was made up almost exclusively of white folk. I'm               
embarrassed that I can only name a handful of non-white people with whom I've had some type of personal 
relationship, and other than that maid, all of those relationships developed in adulthood.                                                                          
 
I had no idea of my white privilege and of the unconscious assumptions it prompts until only a few years   
ago, and I suspect my parents and those before them didn't either. That ignorance of my blindness to         
racial prejudice, therefore, likely got passed to my children, too. 
 
I and most of my friends and acquaintances, who also are white and part of the privileged culture, simply do 
not know what we do not know. We have not experienced what we haven't experienced, but we can no longer 
claim ignorance of the experiences of those Americans who are not white. The news cycles thrust before us 
show the disparity clearly, horrifically, and I ... "cannot bear to look." 
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I fear that in my ignorance and privilege I will say something offensive to people of color. (If I do, please 
point it out so that I'll know my error and not make it again.) That is nothing compared to the systemic 
weights of trauma, violence, suspicion, poverty, crime, educational disparity, and countless other                     
influences I am too blind to recognize. 
 
Certainly, I have no solutions, either, yet I believe that conversations about the problem are still                              
productive. I and all who are encased in white privilege must shed our advantaged lens, listen absent                    
our favored assumptions, and learn. I must stand in judgment of myself and those like me, rather                                
than automatically blame the oppressed. 
 
The writings of Richard Rohr and others are teaching me about the sin of the systemic reality of hidden                    
oppression, which he describes, in part, as those who hold "positions of authority within systems of power 
[securing] their own privilege, comfort, and wealth - almost always at the expense of those most on the 
margins." He goes on to say that "this type of corporate evil is often culturally agreed upon, admired, and 
deemed necessary." 
 
In contrast, Rohr describes Jesus as living "in close proximity to and in solidarity with the excluded                   
ones in his society," and Rohr identifies Jesus' followers as "the ones on the margins: the lame, poor,                      
blind, prostitutes, drunkards, tax collectors, and foreigners." He challenges that "our position in                      
society determines what we pay attention to and what systems we are willing to 'go along with.'                                                    
" I'm saddened to say that without help I would never have thought to think about that. 
 
To paraphrase Rohr, I believe that as Christians, we are invited - no, we are called - to recognize and                           
attend to the larger pain of the world. May God help me and all of us to begin to see that pain, to                               
learn what we're doing that contributes to it, and to become convicted to address it. 

Savannah Presbytery has organized a Book Club to help us to begin to see what we don’t see.                                       
This informal group meets monthly via zoom to discuss assigned readings. Contact me if you’re                                            
interested in the reading list and/or in joining me in these monthly discussions. 

Blessings, 

Pastor Mark 



 

With churches doing sermons virtually and trying to come up with 
ways for members to participate in communion, I thought the                           

following article was very interesting. 

When American astronaut Edwin "Buzz" Aldrin, a devout                                       
Christian, made history landing on the moon, the first thing he did                            

was give thanks to God. 

Aldrin, seated next to Neil Armstrong, became the first person to celebrate a religious                
sacrament on a heavenly body outside Earth. The ordained Presbyterian elder wrote in a  piece 
for Guideposts in 1970 he chose Holy Communion because his pastor at Webster Presbyterian, 
Dean Woodruff, often spoke about how God reveals Himself through the everyday elements. 

“For there are many of us in the NASA program who do trust that what                                                           
we are doing is part of God’s eternal plan for man." 

 
And on July 20, 1969, after the Eagle lunar lander touched down on the surface of the moon,   
Aldrin pulled out the wafer that was in a plastic packet and the wine, along with a small silver 
cup provided by his church, which he kept in his "personal-preference kit," before he spoke into 
the radio, according to the Religion News Service. 

“Houston, this is Eagle. This is the LM pilot,” Aldrin said, referring to the lunar module, shortly  

after the Eagle lunar lander touched down on the surface of the moon July 20, 1969. 

“I would like to take this opportunity to ask every person listening in, whoever and wherever they 

may be," Aldrin said, "to pause for a moment and contemplate the events of the past few hours 

and to give thanks in his or her own way." 

Aldrin silently read from John 15:5, which he penned on a 3-by-5-inch note-card:  “As Jesus said: 
I am the vine, you are the branches. Whoever remains in me, and I in Him, will bear much fruit; 

for you can do nothing without me.” 
 

"In the radio blackout I opened the little plastic packages which contained bread and wine,"      
Aldrin said. "I poured the wine into the chalice our church had given me. In the one-sixth gravity 

of the moon, the wine curled slowly and gracefully up the side of the cup. It was interesting to 

think that the very first liquid ever poured on the moon, and the first food eaten 
there, were communion elements."  

 

At the end of the mission, when Aldrin was headed back to earth, he read aloud a second verse, 
from the Old Testament, he scrawled on the same notecard,                                                                         

Psalm 8: 3-4: "When I consider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers, the moon and the stars, 

which thou has ordained; What is man that thou art mindful of him? And the Son of Man, that 

thou visitest Him?"  
 

So whether you are able to take communion in church, in your living room or even on the moon it 
represents the body and blood of our Savior who died for our sins. 

https://www.foxnews.com/science/apollo-11-buzz-aldrin-magnificent-desolation
https://www.foxnews.com/category/topic/apollo-11
https://www.guideposts.org/better-living/life-advice/finding-life-purpose/apollo-11-buzz-aldrin-on-communion-in-space
https://www.guideposts.org/better-living/life-advice/finding-life-purpose/apollo-11-buzz-aldrin-on-communion-in-space
https://religionnews.com/2019/07/17/5-faith-facts-about-the-moon-landing-space-communion-and-a-prayer-league-of-its-own/


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tyson  is now living in TN with his sister 

Holly & family. 

Tyson Hoyle 

5341 Gainesville Rd 

Knoxville, TN 37918 

      Lyle and  her granddaughter Grace recently 

attended the wedding of  Kaitlyn Barrow at                                                   

The Magnolia Plantation in Charleston.   

William & Kelly are now members of the                        

Presbyterian Church in Watkinsville, Ga 
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ANNOUNCEMENT!!!! 

 

Several churches in  

our area are doing  

the following: 

 

 

 

“If you can’t feed a hundred people, then feed just one.”   

  Mother– Teresa 

Pastor Mark invites you to join him each Sunday morning for his sermon live on Facebook at 11:00 AM. 

However if you are like me and don’t do Facebook, his sermon is posted on the website 

www.1stpresbyteriandouglas.com  

later in the day. You just go to the menu in the top right hand corner and pull down worship services. 

The sermons are listed by date and you can watch at your convenience. They are always a blessing for the soul.  


