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Allen Pruitt

My grandaddy’s name was Ivan Welton Pruitt.
That’s what’s on his birth certificate.
That’s what’s on his gravestone.

Ivan Welton Pruitt.
But everybody called him Dixie.

I don’t know where the nickname came from.
Childhood,
the Army,
or sometime in between.

My grandaddy was named Ivan Welton.
He and my grandma named my daddy Welton Lee Pruitt.

But nobody has ever called him Welton.
He doesn’t have a nickname;

it’s just that nobody can seem to get Welton right.

He gets mail for Walden,
Wilson,
Wilbur,
and Walter.

The other day,
helping my parents go through some trunks at their house,

I found the birth announcement for my brother and I.
Twin boys,
5lbs 6 oz,
Robert Allen and Ivan Lee Pruitt.
Mother, Jean R. Pruitt.
Father, Wilton L. Pruitt.

Wilton…not Welton.
There it is, maybe the happiest day of his life,

and he isn’t even called by the right name.
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“Each of you says,
‘I belong to Paul,’
or ‘I belong to Apollos,’
or ‘I belong to Cephas,’
or even ‘I belong to Christ.’

Has Christ been divided?”
We all attach ourselves to this name or that.

Most recently we call ourselves Democrat or Republican.
We say, “I’m an American.

I am a patriot.”
We call ourselves Bulldawg or Volunteer.
Some even call themselves Tiger,

or is it Eagle?
I can’t ever figure you Auburn folks out.

We name ourselves by our job:
“I am a priest;
I am a doctor;
I am a teacher.”

But more than any of these things,
more than any of them,

we are named Christian.

Not because we follow a religion called Christianity,
but because we follow in the way of a savior called Christ.

We are called by an itinerant preacher from Nazareth
named Jesus.

A man who was called the messiah,
the Christ.

Who called us into the way of the cross,
which is the way of life,

the way of love,
the way of forgiveness.

And it’s never been easy at all.  
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Paul goes on to say,
“I thank God that I baptized none of you…

For Christ did not send me to baptize
but to proclaim the gospel,

and not with eloquent wisdom,
so that the cross of Christ might NOT be emptied of its power.”

It is powerful,
not easy.

It is full of truth,
truth that I must be careful not to hide

in eloquent wisdom.

The gospel is power and truth,
and it’s never been easy at all.

“Now I appeal to you,
brothers and sisters,

by the name of our Lord Jesus Christ,
that all of you be in agreement

and that there be no divisions among you,
but that you be united in the same mind and the same purpose.”

See, not easy,
and that’s just Paul.

Listen to these words from Jesus.
“Let the dead bury their own dead.”
“You must hate your parents, spouse, siblings, and children.”
“There is still one thing lacking.

Sell all that you own and distribute the money to the poor,
and you will have treasure in heaven;

then come, follow me.”
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Christianity is not easy,
is not for the faint of heart.

What Paul is saying today,
has to be among the hardest things asked of us in all of scripture.

Right along with these hard sayings of Jesus.
“I appeal to you…be in agreement…

(let) there be no divisions among you.”

How is that even possible?
How could Paul have asked that of people in his day?
How could God possibly ask this of us today?

Remember,
it’s never been easy at all.

We are divided.
If you watch the news,
or venture beyond your safe corner of Facebook,

it looks like division.
And it doesn’t matter what the question is:

the science of global warming,
basic interpretations of history,

especially around issues of race;
or college football:

Tennessee,
or Georgia,
or Alabama,
or Clemson,
or even…Auburn.

And politics too.
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We are divided,
but Paul is doing what Jesus always did.

He’s asking us to do the impossible.
He’s asking us to lay aside our differences

for the sake of the gospel.
He’s calling us to a higher allegiance:

that of our God.

We live in this world.
We will have ideas and opinions

about what is right
and about what is wrong.

That is just and good and as it should be.
God has gifted us with creativity

to partner in the redemption of the world.

But where differences divide us,
and where these divisions wound us,

let us recognize
that we are crucified with Christ.

Where these divisions threaten civility,
we must remember that we are drawn together,

for a common meal of bread and wine,
drawn together by One Lord,

One Faith,
One Baptism.

Jesus never asked the easy thing.
He asked us to reorient our entire lives.

To turn in the direction of forgiveness,
to walk in the way of peace,
to recognize that we are all children

of the one God who gave us life in the first place.
He asked us to get up and follow him,

no matter what we might be leaving behind.



�6

Peter and James and John,
and all the rest.

They had decent work,
good jobs,
part of the family business.

Until Jesus came along.
And he said,

“Follow me.
I’ve got a new family for you,

a new business.

The family of God.
You name yourselves fishermen;

I tell you,
now you fish for people.

Follow me.
Down this beach.

Follow me.
To healing and new life.

Follow me.
To foolishness and rejection.

Follow me.
All the way to the cross,
all the way to salvation.”

That sounds impossible.
Which means it’s probably about right.

If it’s easy,
then we’re probably doing it wrong.

It’s never been easy at all.


