
 

 

 

Sunday, May 31, 2020 
Pastor Jeffrey M. Engholm’s Message 

 

George Floyd 

 

Grace and peace to you from God Almighty, the One who calls us to Faithful Living and 

Changing Lives. Amen. 

 

About a year ago, our congregation took a survey to discover what we wanted to be 

about as we move into the future. Three big goals came out of that survey: We said 

that we wanted to learn new ways to “be church”. We said that we wanted to discover 

how God is at work in our daily lives. And we said that we wanted to work harder to 

reach out to people living in poverty. This coronavirus situation has certainly brought 

us closer to those goals as we continue to discover what it means to be church from a 

distance. And now the events from this past week surrounding the death of George 

Floyd in Minneapolis have brought those goals into an even sharper focus. There are 

no clear answers, of course. We want answers. We want solutions. We want to “fix” 

this. But how do you fix a situation of inequality and injustice that’s been going on for 

hundreds of years? It feels impossible. But I do have a thought for taking just one step 

ahead. Here’s a story. 

 

About thirty plus years ago, I was on a short mission trip to Haiti. Haiti is a little island 

country down in the Caribbean, just off the coast of Florida. I had gone down there 

with about 30 folks to help work on an orphanage and to bring medical supplies to a 



clinic that was right next door. We spent the week working side by side the local 

people there, putting up rafters for the roof, helping with vaccinations for the kids, and 

simply getting to know the folks down there. On the last day I was all ready to go — it 

had been a great week down there, we had done some good work, but it was time to 

leave that behind and get on to my next thing. So I was sitting having lunch with one of 

the kids there, he was about ten years old. I didn’t know much of his language, but he 

knew some English. It was a pretty simple conversation... What’s your name, how old 

are you, things like that. And then I asked him about his family. “Two brothers and 

three sisters,” he said. And then he asked me about mine. “I have one sister, no 

brothers.” “Oh.” And then he looked up at me, kind of with a scowl. “No brothers?” He 

said. “No, no brothers.” And then I’ll never forget what he said. This ten year old kid 

looked up at me and said, “But Jesus is your brother.” “Ha!” I thought. He’s right! And 

then he went on. “Jesus is your brother, and I am your brother, too!” And that’s when 

it hit me. No, don’t say that. I just came down here to do this work, on the orphanage, 

on the clinic. I just came to do the work, I didn’t come to make any connections down 

there. I didn’t want to make any friends down there. And I certainly didn’t want a new 

brother out of the deal. But he was right, about Jesus being my brother. And he was 

also right about him being my brother, too. 

 

I don’t like getting involved in stuff. I don’t want to rock the boat. I don’t want to make 

a fuss. I just want to live my own quiet life and let others do the same. But I then I think 

about my little friend from Haiti — you know, my brother. And if he’s right about being 

my brother — and he is — then I’m also the brother of everybody in my congregation. 

And I’m also the brother of everybody worshiping with me here right now. And I’m the 

brother of everyone living in my community. And I’m the brother of everyone living in 

Minneapolis. And I’m the brother of George Floyd. George Floyd was my brother. And 



now, I’m not exactly sure what to do about his death, but I do know that I can’t just 

walk away from it. I want to. I want to just leave it alone. But I can’t. Because George 

was my brother. Did you know that George was 46 years old and originally from 

Houston, Texas? Did you know that he played basketball in high school and then in 

college? Did you know that he worked at a restaurant in Minneapolis? That's my 

brother, George Floyd. 

 

We just heard the Pentecost story from the Bible. The Pentecost story is about the 

unleashing of the Spirit after Jesus lived, died, rose from the grave, and returned to 

heaven. And what’s the very first thing the Spirit does when it comes among us? It 

breaks down the walls that divide us, the walls of different languages, and different 

cultures, and different ways of thinking. And then it starts building bridges between 

people with different languages and different cultures and different ways of thinking. 

And nobody knows what’s going on, just that it’s happening. And they start 

understanding each other, because they’re hearing each other and listening to each 

other for the very first time. And in understanding each other and hearing each other 

and listening to each other, they become family, brothers and sisters, all children of 

God. 

 

I am a child of God. You are a child of God. George Floyd was a child of God. No matter 

what else we might think about this situation, George Floyd was a child of God, along 

with you and me. Which means that whatever our next step is in this situation, we do 

it together, we do it as family, all of us brothers and sisters, all of us children of God. 

Amen.  

 


