
The Road Less Traveled – November 11, 2016 

As I write this morning, people throughout America are struggling to process the outcome of the 

2106 election that made Donald Trump the President-Elect of the United States.  For some it was 

the outcome for which they prayed.  For others it was the result they dreaded the most.  And on 

the day after, reaction gathered at either end of the emotional spectrum.  Either the election 

represented the beginning of something great for America, or the end of the world as we know it. 

I suppose that should come as little surprise because it was the way of the entire campaign.  

There was a renewed sense that more Americans than ever before cast their vote for the lesser of 

two evils, rather than putting their support behind the candidate in whom they actually believed.  

For the first time in history, more than half the people who voted – regardless of who got their 

vote – said they did not like the person for whom they cast their ballot.  Worse still, on the day 

that the nation should awaken united behind a new leader – that is, after all, the essence of our 

democratic practice – it awakened more divided than ever. 

At no time since, perhaps, the Civil Rights Movement, has this country found itself more 

fractured.  Not fractured over a single, large issue, but fractured in general.  We are a people who 

have become so enamored of our opinions that we are no longer willing to hear voices that do 

not agree with ours.  We don’t debate anymore; we simply try to score points and cast those who 

disagree with us as less enlightened, less intelligent, less faithful and less patriotic than we are.  

And if you want to put your finger on what’s ailing America right now, that’s it.  We are a 

country founded on the ideals of freedom of expression and the free exchange of ideas, but 

we’ve become one that simply doesn’t want to hear it. 

And that’s the real tragedy.  The 2016 campaign and election did not create that tragedy, but it 

highlighted it and surely fueled it.  And so it is no surprise that we struggle to look to the future 

with optimism.  And to be clear, I don’t think the feeling would be any different had Hillary 

Clinton won the election. 

One of the most profound things I heard Tuesday night during the election night coverage came 

from an unlikely source.  Conservative radio talk show host Glenn Beck was interviewed on 

NBC for his thoughts on the unfolding returns.  Now in the interest of full disclosure, I am not a 

fan of Glenn Beck, not because of his politics, but because of his extreme rhetoric and 

determination to feed into the divisiveness I’ve described.  But on Tuesday Beck described his 

path to what he called a new realization – that we no longer have the willingness to hear one 

another. 

“We don’t listen to one another,” Beck said.  “We don’t trust one another.  We have to find our 

way back to each other.”  Beck went on to say that his goal for the coming year is to meet with 

people with whom he disagrees and just listen to them.  “To not try to talk them into anything but 

just listen so that I can say, ‘Is this what you believe and why you believe it.?’ So I can really 

understand them.  Then perhaps we can have a conversation.” 

I believe that is a worthy goal for us all.  Because whether you are talking about politics, 

economics, theology, even the latest sports analysis, real conversation only occurs when we can 



listen to one another.  And not just listen enough to form our own rebuttal, but to really listen and 

begin to understand what and why a person believes as they do.  To begin to understand the 

context and life experiences that fuel those beliefs. 

That understanding would go a long way to healing division in our country, whether it is in 

politics, our personal lives, even within our church and denomination. Because the truth is that 

schism may make for entertaining television, but it rarely yields a positive future. We are a 

diverse nation with myriad opinions and ideologies.  Our path forward lies in our ability to find 

the common ground that unites us, not to turn a deaf ear to the voices of those we don’t 

understand. 

See you Sunday.   

 


