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Allen Pruitt

“Indeed, the body does not consist of one member,
but of many.

If the foot would say
“Because I am not a hand,

I do not belong to the body,”
that would not make it any less a part of the body…

The eye cannot say to the hand,
“I have no need of you,”

nor again the head to the feet,
“I have no need of you.”

We all belong to each other,
members of one body.

This ought to be an easy thing to preach in church.
We are all members of one body,

the Body of Christ.
This ought to be even easier to preach in a church like this one:

we like each other;
we get along.

But if there’s one thing I’ve learned over and over again:
there’s nothing easy about the Bible;
there’s nothing easy

if we’re paying close attention in church.
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Paul writes this letter to a church in deep conflict.
They fight about EVERYTHING.

And Paul is telling them to stop.
A little like I tell my girls,

when I don’t even know what they are fighting about,
or really even care,

“Y’all,
quit it.”

This idea,
about being members of one body, it’s been around

for a long, long time before Paul and the Corinthians.

Greek philosophers used it
to try to teach subordinates to stay in line,

to not disturb the body.

And Paul could easily have said the same kind of thing,
a little like a daddy

trying to take a nap
when his little girls just won’t stop fighting.

“Y’all;
I’m in charge,

and if I have to come down there,
you ain’t gonna like it,

so just quit it,
right now.”
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But that’s not what he does.
He does not tell them

that he’s the head
and they are the ears

and so they better listen up.

He tells them that one part of the body
cannot do without the other.

He tells them that the diversity of members
is a source of their strength;

he calls them to interdependence,
even if it means that Jews have to get along with Greeks;
even if it means that Georgia Bulldogs

have to get along with those Tigers
who shout “War Eagle”;

even if it means that Republicans and Democrats
have to kiss and make up.

See, what did I tell you?
Not easy at all.

But here’s the thing,
just “getting along”

is not even the half of it.
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Paul is not calling them to “get along.”
God is not calling us to “get along.”

We are being called to depend on each other,
to recognize that we are indispensable to one another.

The person who drives you crazy,
annoys you without end;

you cannot do without them.
The person who keeps trying to mentor you,

even though you are 40, not 14,
you and they,

all members of one body.

And one member cannot say to another,
“I have no need of you.”

Because you are the body of Christ.

Sound hard enough yet?
Does it sound like we are moving on

from 3rd grade spirituality,
on up to a master’s in loving like Jesus?

Well, it only gets worse.
Because,

it’s not just the folks who are here,
the folks we have known forever,

and been trying to love forever.
It’s hard enough, sometimes,

to embrace them,
but there still remains one thing.
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We have to try to find a way
to embrace,
to welcome,
to turn toward,

all those other people,
the ones who aren’t members of the body yet,

but who one day will be.

We have to be able to say,
somewhere deep in our souls,

“yes, we have need of you.”

Because when we are talking about the Body of Christ,
the family of God,

then we have to remember
that we are talking about the whole wide world.

The people of God have been finding that out
for a long time;

just look it up in the book.

Jonah found out,
found it out

when he tried to sail to the other side of God’s power.

He found out that God’s power has no bounds,
and he found out too,

that God’s love extends wider and deeper
than the blue of the sky.
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An old story,
but there are more.

A Bible full of stories just like that,
full of stories about how one person

can never say to another,
“I have no need of you.”

This is not a spiritualized truth.
This is a hard, hard fact.

Every day we dismiss somebody.
The blow hard on television,

spouting the politics you don’t agree with.
The person who is getting more praise at work than you. 
The spouse who just won’t admit when they are wrong.

People who annoy you;
people who call into question

your most fundamental beliefs
about what is right
and what is wrong.

We want to dismiss them,
all of them,
all of those people who make us uncomfortable.

Every day we say to somebody,
through word or deed,

“I have no need of you.”
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But we can’t.
Paul says that we all belong to each other,

members of one body,
the Body of Christ.

This is terribly difficult way to live:
slaves and masters,

equally important;
Jews and Greeks,

equally important.
Rich and poor,

equally important.

And not only that,
but equally important,

to each other.

They need each other,
no matter how different they are,

maybe because of how different they are.
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This is about the hardest thing for us to do.
It’s easy to be surrounded by the folks like us;

it’s almost impossible
to imagine welcoming somebody different

to walk in our midst.

Somebody so different
that we might actually have to change:

something about ourselves,
something about our church,

so that they might actually feel welcomed.

So how on earth
are we going to make this happen;

how on earth
are we going to make room in our hearts

for that other member of the body,
the one so different from us?

Well the very next thing in Paul’s letter,
the very next thing

after he tears them down
and makes them feel about this big.

The very next thing he told them
was that love would build them up,

love would take them
from being this big

and help them grow up.
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Remember,
Paul was dealing with a church tearing itself apart.

And he told them,
you are all part of the same body,

the Body of Christ.

And you can’t ever say,
not to any other person,

“I have no need of you.”

And when you feel like saying that,
then just say this instead,

“Love.”

“Love is patient;
love is kind;
love is not envious

or boastful
or arrogant
or rude.”

Love,
even when you think you can’t.

Love,
all the members of the body.

Love,
even when you’ve decided

that they don’t deserve it.

Love,
like Jesus.

Love.


