Jesus, A New Commandment!
Love
Jesus said: "You’re familiar with the old written law, ‘Love your friend,’ and its unwritten
companion, ‘Hate your enemy.’ I’m challenging that. I’m telling you to love your enemies
. Let them bring out the best in you, not the worst. When someone gives you a hard
time, respond with the energies of prayer, for then you are working out of your true
selves, your God-created selves. This is what God does. He gives his best—the sun to
warm and the rain to nourish—to everyone, regardless: the good and bad, the nice and
nasty. If all you do is love the lovable, do you expect a bonus? Anybody can do that. If
you simply say hello to those who greet you, do you expect a medal? Any run-of-the-mill
sinner does that. In a word, what I’m saying is, Grow up. You’re kingdom subjects.
Now live like it. Live out your God-created identity. Live generously and graciously
toward others, the way God lives toward you." (Matthew 5:43-48)

Jesus challenges us. Let your enemy bring out the best in you, not the worst. Love the
unlovable. Live generously and graciously to other people. We are citizens ("subjects")
of the Kingdom now, not just later.
Remember what the Psalmist said: “You prepare a table before me in the presence of
my enemies.” Sometimes we think that is comforting, but, wouldn’t you rather have a
meal someplace else? Yet, we find in the Gospels that Jesus often takes the
opportunity to have meals with those who don’t like him much.

Who do you know that you would never want to sit and have a meal with?

What would you do if that person showed up at Breakfast in the Basement?

Remove "hate"?

While Jesus' words here are certainly a challenge to us; let’s consider for a moment the
alternative. What happens when we fail to love others? How long does it take for resent
ment sets in due to some perceived slight? How long does it take for that resentment to
fester and grow?
The Kingdom path is not an easy path. It's complicated and difficult; it requires us to
look at things differently, and more importantly, to see people differently. To begin the
journey we must realize that Jesus' way is a path of unconditional love. Hate has no
place in the Kingdom of God; we must begin to change our minds about hate.
Hate I will dominate your life, it will take root and grow, it will twist your perspective on
other people, on ourselves, and on life. Have you ever taken the time to think about how
many times you use the word "hate" through a day or week? I would make a guess that
we all use, or just think, the word more than we actually realize. This week, just make
an effort to note how many time you use the word “hate” in your speech or thoughts. Do
you really want to “hate” this much?

God of Love, Help me see the people around me with Your eyes. Remove
the hate I thoughtlessly allow into my life and replace it with the Love you
have for all those people I meet. Help me change my mind. Amen.

Give Me Your Eyes - Brandon Heath
Looked down from a broken sky
Traced out by the city lights
My world from a mile high
Best seat in the house tonight
Touched down on the cold black tile
Hold on for the sudden stop
Breath in the familiar shock
Of confusion and chaos
Are those people going somewhere?
Why have I never cared?

I've been there a million times
A couple of million eyes
Just moving past me by
I swear I never thought that I was
wrong
Well I want a second glance
So give me a second chance
To see the way you see the people all
alone

Give me your eyes for just one second
Give me your eyes so I can see
Everything that I keep missing
Give me your love for humanity
Give me your arms for the broken
hearted
The ones that are far beyond my reach
Give me your heart for the ones
forgotten
Give me your eyes so I can see

Give me your eyes for just one second
Give me your eyes so I can see
Everything that I keep missing
Give me your love for humanity
Give me your arms for the broken
hearted
The ones that are far beyond my reach
Give me your heart for the ones
forgotten
Give me your eyes so I can see

Step out on a busy street
See a girl and our eyes meet
Does her best to smile at me
To hide what's underneath
There's a man just to her right
Black suit and a bright red tie
Too ashamed to tell his wife
That he's out of work, he's buying time
Are those people going somewhere?
Why have I never care

