
“Then they also will answer, ‘Lord, when was it that we saw you hungry or thirsty or a stranger or 

naked or sick or in prison and did not take care of you?’” (Matthew 25:44) 

 

 

In the course of just a few days last week, I saw horrendous cruelty countered by extraordinary 

hospitality. If we don’t think the church can speak love to a vindictive and hate-filled culture, we 

haven’t been paying attention to the news.   In what can only be called a political stunt, 

designed to placate his cruel political base, the Governor of Florida attempted last week to foist 

broken human beings on to residents of a State whose political stripes are different from his 

own; A debased and dehumanizing plan grounded in cruelty and hate. 

While good citizens may disagree on how to fix a broken immigration system, for Christians 

there can be no disagreement about the centrality of biblical hospitality as a moral practice of 

biblical faith.  From Sarah and Abraham, through Jesus and the early Christian communities, 

welcoming the stranger has always been a fundamental tenet of faithfulness to God.   

Deciding that cruelty and hate would not win the day, a small church on Martha’s Vineyard lived 

into its ancient Christian heritage giving shelter to these unexpected guests, and in so doing 

“entertained angels without knowing it” (Hebrews 13:2).   We cannot underestimate the power 

of biblical hospitality.  In Jesus’ day hospitality to the stranger was a virtue, an expression of love 

for the neighbor which characterized the lives of Jesus’ earliest followers.  The ancient church 

was a hotbed of theological in-fighting, unable to agree on all kinds of issues including the 

nature of Christ and the Trinity.  Battles were waged and blood was shed over theological 

disagreements.  But when it came to the biblical mandate of hospitality to strangers, the 

unanimous witness of all, was that hospitality was fundamental to being called “Christian.” 

I don’t think this came about by accident.  After all, if Matthew’s gospel is to be believed, we are 

told that Mary, Joseph and their child, Jesus, were forced to seek refuge in Egypt, in response to 

the political violence of King Herod attempting to kill every infant in the land.  Simply put, Jesus 

and his parents were strangers in a foreign land and they were welcomed.  How can we do any 

less?  How can we not speak out against all who would violate that sacred Christian virtue of 

hospitality? 

 

 

 

 

 



Perhaps these words from Naomi Shihab Nye, from The Red Brocade sum up the power of 

hospitality shown by that little Unitarian Church on Martha’s Vineyard. 

“The [ancients] used to say, 

When a stranger appears at your door 

feed him for three days 

before asking who he is,  

where he’s from, 

where he’s headed. 

That way, he’ll have strength  

enough to answer. 

Or, by then you’ll be such good friends 

you don’t care.” 

 

 

Words to ponder.  Words to live by? 

Peace and Love, 

Pastor Doug 

 

 

 

 

 


