Missionaries:
Thursday Morning Email Devotion for September 28, 2023

Aloha MPC ‘Ohana,

I was talking with a young man who’s in seminary the other day. He is full
of all the zeal and ardor of youth, and he told me rather excitedly about how some
missionaries had recently come knocking on his door. So he asked them inside his
home, where he then spent the next hour debating theology with them. In fact,
from his perspective, he hadn’t just debated theology; he had landed some major
blows to their beliefs.

“How did it end?” I asked him.

“They finally got frustrated and left,” he said. “But not before I gave them a
lot to think about.”

Uh-huh.

Long ago, to be honest, I had a similar passion for trying to dismantle the
beliefs of various missionaries who made the mistake of knocking on my front
door too. As a young youth director at a Baptist church, in fact, I even went to
some apologetics seminars where 1 was taught how to “witness” to the
missionaries on my front porch. And filled with evangelical passion (and hubris) I
would relish any opportunity that came my way to engage in theological jujitsu
with them, until I prevailed (in my own unhumble opinion).

None of that is my approach now, however, when a missionary knocks on
my door (and they do from time to time). Because I changed. Or, maybe I should
say, something changed me.

It happened almost thirty years ago now, when I was living in Australia.
One sweltering Saturday afternoon, there was a knock on the door of our flat. And
when I opened the door, there stood Elder Brian from Idaho in his white shirt and
black tie, sweating in the humidity. And beside him was Elder Hector from New
Mexico.

“Come in. Let’s talk,” T said, smiling slyly to myself while thinking,
“’Come into my parlor,’ said the seminary-educated spider to the flies.”

“You’re from America, aren’t you?” Elder Brain said to me, smiling
nervously. “I haven’t spoken to anyone else from home since I got here,” he added
as an afterthought, speaking perhaps to himself or Elder Hector as much as to me.
And for just a split second, I heard it: the hint of homesickness in his voice.

And that just pierced my heart. I looked at Elder Brian and Elder Hector
sitting there on my couch, their white shirts drenched in sweat. They looked hot
and tired.



And they were so young. Like they weren’t even old enough to shave. Like
two months earlier, they were probably still in high school. Only to now be so
very, very far away from home.

“Would you guys like a glass of water or something?” 1 asked.

To my surprise, they said, “yes, please,” and “thank you.” It was a little hot
out there, Elder Hector observed.

“It 1s,” I agreed. “I bet you guys put in a lot of kilometers on your bikes.
How is your — um — mission going?”’

“Good,” they smiled, nodding enthusiastically. “But no conversions yet,”
Elder Brian let slip, a little sheepishly, while Elder Hector shot him a reproachful
glance.

“Australia is a pretty secular place,” I said sympathetically. “Are people
here treating you well?”

As soon as I asked that, I realized that I did in fact hope that people were
being kind. Because, much to my own surprise, I realized that something inside
me actually cared about these two kids sitting in my living room.

“How long will you be here?”” I asked, now welcoming genuine conversation
with them. “When did you last talk with your families? When will you see them
again? [ bet they are — um — proud of you.”

“I hope so,” Elder Brain said, and Elder Hector nodded that he hoped so too.

“I imagine you guys aren’t here just to talk about home, though,” I said.
“Do you have something else you’d like to tell me about?”

“Yes,” they said. They wanted to share their testimony with me if I’d listen.

“I need to tell you that I’'m a minister,” I said. “I serve at the Uniting Church
around the corner. Full disclosure, I think you deserve to know that. Because it
means | am unlikely to be persuaded by what you say. But I will listen if you’d
like to tell me your testimony.”

So Elder Brian and Elder Hector told me about their beliefs. 1 didn’t
interrupt or debate or challenge anything they said. Occam’s Razor stayed
sheathed. I just listened politely.

At the end of their testimony, Elder Brian asked me if I would like to come
to their church or to learn more about their faith.

I told Elder Brian, thank you, but that [ was secure in my own faith. “But,” I
said looking him and Elder Hector in the eye, “I want you guys to know that |
really, genuinely respect you. It takes a lot of courage to leave your homes and
families and to come halfway around the world to knock on the doors of total
strangers like me. You are very brave men, and I believe that you are trying to
serve God as you understand Him. I admire you very much for that.”

Elder Brian blushed and softly said, “Thank you.”



“There’s one more thing,” I added, “and then I won’t detain you any longer.
I know you guys are a long way from home. So I want you to know this. You will
always have a friend in me. While you are here, if you ever feel like you need help
from somebody, my door will always be open to you. Even if you just want to talk
to someone with the same American accent as you, you will always be welcome
here. Come anytime. No strings attached. I promise.”

Elder Brian and Elder Hector thanked me and left. And I never saw them
again. But I think of them every time the missionaries knock on my door. I always
welcome them into my home warmly and genuinely. Because I really am happy to
see them. Because I humbly think that that’s what Jesus would do. And because in
a way that was bigger than me or them, once upon a time God sent Elder Brian and
Elder Hector all the way to Australia to change my heart. And that’s my testimony.
Me ke aloha,

Pastor Ron

%*Eﬁf MPC ‘Q3}Lt,
M LHof dletwof chn Q= o ) 0[0F7|E Lie1 AUASLIC
O= #2015 gt 8oz 7 f Flen, 22 22 MuAS0| 19| & E2 FEE[E JAtts a4

L=

£>"
uie

S Ot SEE HFQZ Liol|A &

4 ST

ehid 1= 7 ot 1Sl %911 1% 3 AjZH S0t 153
a

T t
AtA, To| ZHHO|M 2 o, J& THX| Alstof chEt E20t 5t 240 0
AZ UHSLICH

“Ofte 7| BLHo{22” o)A 20 ERACH.

“1S2 0REW 2H2EE 2|2 [H'XIQLIEF "2t = SRELC

"SER|2E O S0l|A dzte H2|E ROl F7| Toll= ofLIAAL.”

>|

of 5.
Qe H, -"E*-’i.ﬁl oM L L & 22 FEelE €48 MXIE 02 HuAt=Eel MYS FHER|ZE HIx
of @FS 21 A/USLICH

A, L= .:.E1|I'L.<a|9| HER MAXLZ M OftH tHE MO|Lof| EAM5H0] S| MUALSOAH “S717st=
YHS HISLIC.

2|0 S8F0/H ¥ (a2|1 U2 IS XM L= (W RH2| HE5HK| Zet Astol| EH) 52
o W77kX| 2 S0 oA et ’EJ—’#—OH Hojg = = BE V|32 &2 chéll—llif

oI-I|E||‘ XZ2 duAt W & A gfLich 33 Ao 2 H25HK| LT

LHZt 4oL 7t

OfL[ IP7t LIS MatA|IZiCt e Esljof & 2 Z&LICt,

XSFL2RH 79| 30 M, M7t &30 £1 AUS o LRSI

o= ':"Z‘ID EQY 2%, 22| OtIE 22 FE2l= 227t SHSUIL

121 22 ¥X 8 MR9} ZS HEIOIE 01 £7(0| B S2|0 ofo|cts S4lo| mztolol FEHO| A
AP SLIC

J2ja 3 Holl= wHAIR Sle sE 27t JAURSLHICE 2.



07| & BHAL” L= 42513t DESt O|AS X|O0] L “MStmOlA DEst H0|7} TS0l ‘Ui
SHAZ oMeatn Lo,

“CHA2 O|Z0A S0]2, JUA?” ol YR 26 0]AS X0 LojA| L3t

“Xj= 07| 2 OS2 ZOA £ROHE OJ0F7|S Lt SO PALICE” Tk LESO| 428t S0| St
OfOHE LIO|A| T HBHS Xp7| XRMO|L SIE| HZOIAIE 0[0F7 |3 HLICH.

0217 OFF FS A7t L= 10| SA2(0M 40| SIES UL

J2in 2212 U ok3 2 HEUsLIC

L= miztolel &2t slE| F2o| Atof 9ot 8
LIch,

N=

i

HOoZ S A2 & pot AM= AS EUE

Dok

H Ei’iﬁ'—lﬁf.
O{=IELICt.
HEE 5 = % 5 Ltolz ':XI 22 ANMER.
s 1SS = Aolct.

_I_ [e]l]

Shdlolt
X122 EollA Of Otz Ze| “*0111 AFLILE.
“= ot T 421 Q?” L= S
SEAR OS2 “dl, FEIEELCE, “DREL| T et 2RMEL T
dEf == 50| =3 _ERict 1 ZRSLIC
“JEGLICL” Lie St
“Xi= 0220 AFHAE Bt B2 Z=0[EE RIS A0[2t 2fdlgh|ct,
E.I-A|O| O - OII:I‘— O.IEE‘|7-|| I|0HE| 0||_|-O?”

“KAL“:I_ ” —,I:O DlAE xlon:l O4I‘|X‘|O§ J—7HE -’-”_—_.|04AL_|E|_

AAI:I
“J2{Lt OF%| JHE2 PELILE” HEO|Y F2= 3 505t EF2= A2 A= ¢ dE H2=H|
Hoh= S8t =22 E';ﬂé'—l'if.
“2FE W MEEH Xoloe.” Le SEHLZ I

“017| AtEHE2 SAI0A & chsiFE ULtR?”

LHZ7} O E S EXIOLR} L= AN 2 AHRHS0| RIESH |2 HIRICH= RS HE .
ST L= L o] 217t LY A0 80t U= O] & OtO|of|A| AH|Z 3'.;’.5'% 2t QUCh= AE ML
7| W2UL|CE,

“097| Lot Q2 HoQ?” L= 2RI O|X| O S1te| XI™Et CistE A §tLCt.

“715=1t 0K o 2 Ci3HsH Al AR|IALER?

OIX| CHA| & 4‘— ULEL?

Li= O350| - § - YAI2 XttAYE 2ozt ehdgh|ct,”

gHyjlol 22 «TH7|E HighL|chetn 23 slE 2= XE O2{7|E HiZiCtd 70 E nYfE
Lt

“LY Azl 15|S0| THX| £ 0|0F7|Bt st2{1 047 2 A2 OFd A Z24|,” L7t Z3UCE.

“LIoj|A| & st A2 O|0F7|7t RULER?”

“J”GL|CH” 50| 2 ?H*LIEP

L7} 2™ 252 XHAlQ| 7 |_oE S LIof|A M5t A0 sH&LICE

“LIZI AR 2 Zelfa A0, ” L7t ZH3iCt

“Li= 250[0 %!t gt 5| 0f| A %Mﬁfﬂ UELICE.

A 37K, L= 20l OHE & Xt0| QT MZIsL|Ct,

QfiLfobH Alo| 2of I-H f* S& 7ts40| HCh= 520(7| mfE QLY.
SHX|Tt &HA0| Lo A Ehale] .7_"° astn ACHH L= EZIELICH”
JefA =2to]d IFE'—'I'_} S ZZES HoAH 259 US| CHal 2
L= 350| Yot o A H*OHOMLF E25t7{Lt 0|2 X|7([5HK| ¢
Occam@| M2 ZEof| ot QIR}SLIC.

Lk ojeHtZ2 A SRAUIL.

Zt50| ZLIXt 2210 HE2 & LIo|A O3 52| w3|of 7t A2X|, ofL|™ 59| Altof Chsh & B 4
2X| SASLICE

III>
C
ful

ol ZAALICH
QrLC,

AN



Xz 2e2tolo HEHo|A| %.*APEHZF' M SLICE ol X2t K= A AY0| oFHsiCtn TeiSL|C
“SHX|2H” L= 02t slE 22| =2 HiZtEH HASLICE “Li7t YHE o{2HES TMe=E &EF5= A
k=3 O:IE.I_I?l_Ol 0|-O|-_7'C_A=|OEI=| o|'|__||:_|-
’élﬂf 7t5E MLt X7 HitiHO 2 PN LEME Mo B Al E2| 22 FE2(2{M B2 87(7t 2EtLCt.
o2 DH$ 45t AFRIEQLICH XM= 012{20]| siLHE S Olslist= CHE stLtEE M7(3{ 10 ot
Ct YEL|Ct
3 MO|M L= E@AE o &g ch”
Hejo|el 2= H=0| E1O1XIU1 SCEA “ZARRILCH et 2SLICE
“St 7EX|2H O GASLICEH O2{H O O SAZE AFJsHK| LASLICH
L= H3|50| HoflM Ee2| oA RUCH= S QtCt.
J2{L| 0| S LOotFA ™ hL|Ct,
A2 aba LY otof| =7t QI AYL|C
=HAo| 0:|7I Ues S F271e| 20| Hsttd =77 LY
At Zk2 0|2 AYZ JHE Attt ciatst i 40t s O| RO = AL etdghE A IL|C
HR=EX| QM|2.
0175% =XAtH0| giELICt.
—|5H9|..”
gejo|ol 2 EHD} e F2ES LA ZAE HEot ML L Ch
2|10 Lie J58 ChA= EX| RSLICH
SHX|2E XM= MuALS0| M & 22 FEE woict 2 252 A42ie| .
L= AL 2SS 5ot XMoo= 22| Fof| =CHgiL(Ct.
QLFSHH L= OS2 ohfA] Hat %CF,IEE}H [y 2elL|C},
lLFstH ol ~EHAME 2 A ofA Zd0[2tn AiotA dztsty| [[H':'°'|-|Ef
2|0 XML OSECHEH 2 2[O]ofA, Sl M'-”HIH'— Xe| Ol=22 HStAlZ|7] 2lsh E2tolol H=EH 1}
sE| ¥2HE SFIHK| BN SLICE
O|Ao| H| ZtZILICE.
Lt Z=Zst,
ZE ZAt

kMo



