
 

 

 

Wednesday, June 3, 2020 
Pastor Jeffrey M. Engholm’s Message 

 

Galatians 5, Goodness & Generosity 

 

Grace and peace to you from God Almighty, the true and only source of goodness in 

our lives. Amen. 

 

We continue to walk through the fruits of the Spirit in our lives, and tonight we come 

to generosity. It’s not too difficult to understand; in fact, some Bibles simply use 

another word instead. They simply use the word “goodness”. One of the fruits of the 

Spirit is simply goodness. When we think about goodness these days, it’s not that we 

don’t know what it is. It’s just that, in the midst of everything that’s going on, 

especially the events that are taking place in Minneapolis, it’s just hard to see 

goodness in action. 

 

Last Sunday morning, I tried to share a message of life and hope in the midst of death 

and despair. I talked about a man who died named George Floyd, and I wanted to 

make the point that, in spite of our many differences, George Floyd was my brother. 

We’re family. We’re both children of God. But there’s another man in the story who I 

didn’t name last Sunday morning, Derek Chauvin. Derek worked for the Minneapolis 

Police Department for more than 18 years. Last week he was filmed kneeling on 

George Floyd’s neck for almost 9 minutes before George died. Derek was then fired 

from the police department and has now been charged with second degree murder. 

Derek is also my brother. Derek is also a child of God.  



So what’s my connection to my brother, George Floyd? And what is my connection to 

my brother, Derek Chauvin? In this situation, what does support look like? What does 

accountability look like? And maybe the other question you’re asking right now is, 

"Why is the pastor talking about this again? I mean, this isn’t a new situation. In fact, 

this situation has happened numerous times, over and over again. Can’t we move on?" 

But, you see, that’s just it. This situation of a needless killing has happened over and 

over again, and nothing’s been resolved. Which apparently is one of the reasons it 

keeps happening over and over again. What would it look like if something new came 

out of this situation, out of this violence, out of this death? What if a new plan were to 

form and take hold, and we got to be a part of it? 

 

I heard a story one time about a master teacher who was working with his young 

students. They were out on an early morning walk, well before sunrise, while it was 

still quite dark. “Young students,” he asked, “When do you know that night is over and 

day has begun?” Perfect question. They’re out in the darkness. He wants them to learn 

the difference between night and day using all their senses. “Master, I think you know 

that night is over and day has begun when you can look out across the field and be 

able to see the difference between an oak tree and a maple tree.” No, he said. 

“Master, I think you know that night is over and day has begun when you can look out 

and see the difference between a coyote and a fox.” No, he said. “Master, I think you 

know that night is over and day has begun when you can look out and see the 

difference between an eagle and a hawk.” No, he said. And then the Master told them, 

“You know that night is over and day has begun when you can look at your neighbor’s 

face and in the face of your neighbor you can see the face of Christ. Until you can see 

the face of Christ in the face of your neighbor, it will be forever night.” 

 



No, I’m not going to talk about George Floyd every time we gather for worship in the 

days ahead. But if we move on too soon, aren’t we just bound to repeat this same 

thing over and over and over again? And won’t that just keep us living in fear or 

frustration or denial? And if we bury this without dealing with it, won’t we just keep 

wondering if death is stronger than life, is darkness is stronger than light, if hate is 

stronger than love, if evil is stronger than good? Because in spite of everything we see, 

we do want to make one thing perfectly clear, goodness is stronger than evil, love is 

stronger than hate, light is stronger than darkness, life is stronger than death. But you 

know this already. Just take a look at the face of your neighbor and see the face of 

Christ.  

Amen. 

 


