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January 25, 2021

Nonconsensual Touching in Elementary Schools: aka Hugging

I write to address the proliferation and encouragement of intentional nonconsensual touching that is not legally justified that has become pervasive in elementary schools...hugs.  Daily, young children are hugged in hallways and classrooms across the country.  While you might consider such activity benign, it is far from it under the examination of consent and common law.

Consent is the voluntary, informed and freely given agreement to participate in mutually agreed-upon acts.  Modern courts have consistently ruled that young children do not have the ability to consent.  Meaning...children do not have the legal ability to consent to a hug (intentional touching).  Parents/guardians are left to determine what is appropriate and most of the time parents/guardians are not present to give their children permission for such encounters.  I have never seen a permission slip for hugging...although, I would be interested to see how such a slip would hold up in court.  Regardless, hugs (intentional nonconsensual touching) cannot be legally justified.  Therefore, the nonconsensual physical encounters that we have long called benign...are often illegal...and universally problematic.

In a world of hidden dangers, elementary schools have a duty to protect young children.  In fact, if a school does not protect children it is not a school...protection is that fundamental to what a school is.  There is no perfect way to recognize who children need to be protected from.  In fact, it's probably impossible...ie a pervert is obviously not going to introduce their self as a pervert.  What we don't know should instruct the precautions that we take.  Do you know who is hugging your children?  We must assume that hugs (intentional nonconsensual touching that is not legally justified) cannot be safe.  It seems reckless to start from any other place. 

Amen.

*While this article was written with elementary schools in mind, there are obvious places of a variety of spaces.

January 27, 2021

The Vaccination Ethic.

In the midst of viral sickness, there is a vaccination ethic...  

When God comes in all of God's glory, God will sit upon the highest mountain. All the nations will be gathered below, and God will separate the people one from another. God will put the righteous on one side and the unrighteous on the other.

Then God will say to the righteous, "Come, you who are blessed with love; take your inheritance, for I have prepared a place for you since the creation of the world. For, I had nothing to eat and you fed me and gave me your vaccine.  I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink and gave me your vaccine.  I was a stranger and you invited me in and gave me your vaccine.  I was naked and you clothed me and gave me your vaccine.  I was sick and you took care of me and gave me your vaccine.  I was in prison and you visited me and gave me your vaccine."

Then the righteous will answer, "God, when did we see you hungry and unvaccinated, thirsty and unvaccinated?  When did we see you a stranger and unvaccinated or naked and unvaccinated?  When did we see you sick and unvaccinated or in prison and unvaccinated?"

Then God will reply, "Truly I tell you, whatever you did for any of the unvaccinated least of these, you did for me."

Then God will turn to the unrighteous and say, "Depart from me purveyors of selfishness... For I was hungry and you gave me nothing to eat and left me unvaccinated, I was thirsty and you gave me nothing to drink and left me unvaccinated, I was a stranger and you did not invite me in and left me unvaccinated, I needed clothes and you did not clothe me and left me unvaccinated, I was sick and you did not care for me and left me unvaccinated, I was in prison and you did not visit me and left me unvaccinated."

They also will answer, "God, when did we see you hungry and unvaccinated or thirsty and unvaccinated or a stranger and unvaccinated or needing clothes and unvaccinated or sick and unvaccinated or in prison and unvaccinated, and did not help you?"

God will reply, "Truly I tell you, whatever you didn't do for the unvaccinated least of these, you didn't do for me."

God is waiting to be vaccinated.

How will we respond?

Amen.

January 31, 2021

The Destination of Nothing

Something reminds me of what I've missed...

Can the past change the present?  Could something be sent to us?  Can the present change the past?  Could something be sent back?  What would happen?  Would it change anything?  Can anything be changed?  We live in a sort of arrogance with regard to these questions.  We assume we know and that is all.  However, spirituality has never been about knowing.  There is more than what was.  There is more than what is.  Something always leads to nothing.  Nothing always leads to something.  In the something is everything and nothing.

Where you there?  The question is pivotal.  We assume that absence is ignorance and ignorance is absence.  We assume incorrectly.  In order to know a secret of the universe, I decided to travel back in time.  I was there when Jesus was crucified.  It wasn't how I knew it.  I was there when Jesus was placed in the tomb.  It wasn't how I remembered it.  I touched the risen Jesus.  It wasn't how I perceived.  Then, I traveled back.  The journey made me realize that I believe now far more than I did then.  Existence seemed to grow with time...or perhaps it was I that grew with time.  The mystery of time might be the greatest salvation.  The more of it we have the less we know.  The less of it we have the more we know.  Time is short.  God is not.  Time is not God.  Only God is God.  The further we get from certainty the closer we get to God.  Divinity will always be a timeless journey beyond the facts of yesterday.

When I got there...I didn't know where I'd been.  When I got there...I didn't know where I was.  When I got there...I didn't know where I was going.  When I got there...I was just there...the only place I'd ever wanted to go...nothing.

Amen.

February 2, 2021

Unto all the worlds?!?!

Late last night, I was sitting in our kitchen...and then I wasn't.  I arrived at altogether different place.  Was it another dimension of where I was?  I don't know.  I just know that it was somewhere wholly other from where I'd been.  I guess such places are the place that we find our place.  Nevertheless, I was brought to a small door.  I could hear someone inside.  There was a sifting going on.  When the voice called to me, I answered.  I knew who it was.  I guess I hoped for some level of forgiveness.  Every step brought me closer to my past.  I was asked to sit down.  I couldn't.  Our last interaction hadn't gone so well.  He condemned me for broadening the gospel.  For him, God was narrow and growing narrower by the moment.  When I looked down, I saw the scriptures opened.  I didn't know what he was going to say.  I just expected it to be bad.  Grace had never been his specialty.  However, something drew me to the passage that he was point at.  Mark 16:15.  I knew these words of Jesus well.  "Go into all the world..."  When I looked up, I expected to be condemned for my lack of enthusiasm.  I had become less interested in winning souls and more interested in loving them.  The closer I looked...the more I realized that he was trying to tell me some thing different.  Do you get it?  I didn't.  Thoughts flooded my mind.  It was as if this old fundamentalist knew more than I did.  I didn't like the feeling.  Finally, I demanded to know what she was trying to tell me.  The scriptures must be read as narrowly as possible.  I knew I wasn't buying that shit.  Jesus said go into all of the world...not go into all the universe.  The possibilities exploded.  Such words meant that the evangelism task must end where our atmosphere ends.  But what does that mean?  In an instant, the fundamentalist disappeared.  Translucent creatures from somewhere else appeared before me.  They were everywhere.  I was literally drowning in them.  I could only compare them to mountains upon mountains of snow...except that they were unbelievably warm.  I don't necessarily mean temperature.  I mean in acceptance.  Before I could speak, the snow spoke in unison.  You are the beloved.  I lay down.  Thy buried me.  I could feel them all over me.  There was no need to evangelize them...for they were evangelizing me.  As I drifted off into the abyss of belonging, I reached to pull them further over me.  In that moment, I realized I had to pee.  As I came back to bed, I looked outside to see mountains and mountains of snow.  The weather had changed.
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