
Black lives really do matter. If black lives really mattered to Black Lives MatterTM , instead of 
blocking highways and intersections, they would be building roads, connecting every black 
child in South Chicago and Ferguson to a better place called success. If black lives real-

ly mattered to Black Lives Matter, they should be sitting down across from a black child once or 
twice a week helping them to read and to find intellectual wings to fly, and to discover the gateway 
to their greatness and potential: literacy. If black lives really mattered to Black Lives Matter they 
would be helping little black girls to avoid becoming single mothers and help their little fatherless 
brothers to learn 
real manhood is 
in mastering their 
own emotions and 
imaginations.  If 
black lives really 
mattered to Black 
Lives Matter they 
would help teach 
skills and earn merit 
badges of discovery 
along with survival 
skills.  They should 
pick black children up on the 
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way to Church and teach them to pray for America, 
those in authority, and for the long thin blue line of 
law enforcement that is in many cities the only thing 
between them and anarchy. If Black Lives Matter really 
cared, they would not block the road, but show the 
way. Yes, black lives do matter, but there are no black 
souls or white souls only souls, albeit each soiled by 
sin. They matter so much that Jesus Christ came to 
give his life for all.  
 
America does not have a skin problem, it has a sin problem. It does 
not have a race problem, it has a grace problem.  It does not have 
a job problem, it has a God problem. A spiritual problem cannot 
be solved with a physical solution. Politics is not the path to peace. 
Politics is just one long argument that never ends. Electing a black 
president will not solve America’s spiritual problem. With all due 
respect, electing the first woman, or the first gay or the first trans 
gender president will not solve what’s wrong with America.



Ever wonder how our country has so drifted away from virtue and values and common sense 
to the point that we no longer know what is normal, right, just or good? Once public educators ex-
pelled God from the classroom it has twisted little minds, and stolen trusting hearts.  Except for the 
teacher, there was not a single atheist in Kindergarten, but by the time these little guys pass through 
the gauntlet of secular human education  they will have rejected the wisdom of the ages, the Bible.  
The first Psalm says “Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth in 
the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful.”  Counsel of the ungodly, way of sinners, seat 
of the scornful: that pretty much describes the Public School, and that explains the mess we are in.
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Our coins are stamped with the words, In God we Trust. I would to God that we did, but it 
seems we have “exchanged the truth of God for a lie.” The third step to ruin described in Psalm 
One (the first and second are listening to bad advice, and keeping bad company) is sitting in the 
seat of the scornful. The scornful seem to have crossed some event horizon into a black hole of 
cynicism. They mock God, and good, creation, the idea of spiritual liberation from sin. Darwin 
taught an entire generation (our generation) that there is no “super-nature,” only “nature.” We 
are all animals. Freud taught there is no such thing as “sin” only symptoms of psychological dis-
turbance.  “It’s not your fault, it’s your mother’s (or fathers, or uncles, or teachers). Blame some-
one else. Marx (communism and socialism) taught there is no God, only us, only government. 
Government, not God is the answer. No Super-nature, only nature; no sin, only social norms; 
and no God, only government. Politics is not the path out of this mess.  
Given the opportunity to cast a vote is a privilege. I cannot vote for abortion, because “all lives 
matter.” Having said that, who is sitting on the Supreme court, or sitting in the Oval Office 
does not matter as much as who is sitting on the throne of my heart. Caesar is not Lord, Jesus 
is. I will pray for those in government that we may live in peace and freedom. The Methodist 
Church (a leader today in liberal ideas and agendas) once preached the need of Salvation and 
being Born Again. They used to have a mourners bench up front in their meeting places where 
powerful preaching moved souls to consideration, conviction and conversion. America may still 
have time to move from the scorners bench to the mourners bench. Pray for Revival. 
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Athletes are as confused and conflicted as any after listening for false prophets and false 
teachers for fifty years (the Bible and Prayer having been banned from Pubic Schools). 
Now people no longer know what bathroom to use, what constitutes marriage, or what 
is good and evil. (Woe unto them who call good evil and evil good, that put light for 
darkness and darkness for light, that put bitter for sweet and sweet for bitter). Black 
Power, White Power? Neither. America needs to rediscover God Power. “If my people 
which are called by my name, humble themselves and pray, and seek my face, and turn 
from their wicked ways. Then will I hear from heaven and will forgive their sins and heal 

Home

their land.” Sitting on the bench 
during the National Anthem, is 
not as powerful as sitting at the 
seat of Jesus and “taking a knee” 
by the sidelines is not as power-
ful as kneeling before the Lord 
of Heaven who alone can heal 
our land.
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