
Reading 

Today's reading is an excerpt from Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.'s final manuscript: 

“Where Do We Go From Here.” 

In his new book, the 2015 text, The Radical King, Cornel West speaks truth to power 

and explains that, "...King calls us to transcend race, class, nation and religion and 

embrace a vision of the World House to eradicate, at home and globally, the triple evils 

of racism, poverty and militarism; to curb excessive materialism; and to use methods of 
non-violence to fight for social justice." As introduced by Cornel West, King's vision is of 

a world that embraces Radical Hospitality. 

"...we cannot be content to see men hungry, to see men victimized with ill-health, when 

we have the means to help them. In the final analysis, the rich must not ignore the poor 

because both rich and poor are tied together. They entered the same mysterious 

gateway of human birth, in the same adventure of mortal life. 

All men are interdependent. Every nation is an heir of a vast treasury of ideas and labor 

to which both the living and the dead of all nations have contributed. Whether we 

realize it or not, each of us lives eternally ‘in the red.’  We are everlasting debtors to 
known and unknown men and women. When we arise in the morning, we go into the 

bathroom where we reach for a sponge, which is provided for us by a Pacific Islander.  

We reach for soap that is created for us by a European. Then at the table we drink 

coffee which is provided for us by a South American, or tea by a Chinese, or cocoa by a 

West African. Before we leave for our jobs we are already beholden to more than half of 

the world. 

In a real sense all life is interrelated. The agony of the poor impoverishes the rich; the 

betterment of the poor enriches the rich. We are inevitably our brother's 

brother. Whatever affects one directly affects all indirectly. 

In this day of man’s highest technical achievement, in this day of dazzling discovery, of 

novel opportunities, loftier dignities and fuller freedoms for all, there is no excuse for 

the kind of blind craving for power and resources that provoked the wars of 

previous generations. There is no need to fight for food and land. Science has provided 

us with adequate means of survival and transportation, which make it possible to enjoy 

the fullness of this great earth. The question now is, do we have the morality and 

courage required to live together as brothers and not be afraid?..." 

 

Meditation and Prayer 

This meditation and prayer was inspired, and adapted from the words written by Rev. 

Carleton Elliott Smith. His Standing on the Side of Love post can be found 
here: http://org.salsalabs.com/o/1272/t/0/blastContent.jsp?email_blast_KEY=132587
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This is a hot summer and it is about to get hotter. Since June 17th when a man shot 
and killed nine people as they attended a prayer meeting in one of our countries most 

historic African American churches in Charleston, the temperature has begun to rise. 

It has gotten hotter every time a church was burned to the ground. In the south they 

are at nine and counting. 

As we move into this time for meditation and prayer, I'd like you to hold the African 

American community in your heart. Because church is a place you are supposed to go 

and be safe, it is sacred space. It lies at the very core of their communities, of my 

community, of your community. It is the place you go, almost like home, where they 
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have to let you in. Our hearts are broken and our prayers are with the entire 

community. With the friends and families of those killed in these horrifying tragedies.   

Nothing will be the same for them again.  

Let us help with the fires of our commitments. Our commitments against violence. Our 

commitments against racism. Our commitments against hate. We can let the fire of our 

commitments burn brightly and let that flame warm them again. 

Join me in the Spirit of Prayer. Source of Love and Light, Mother God, that which moves 

around us, lies within us and between us, but has no name...draw near this morning.  

Come to us in this sacred space and bring our minds and our hearts to a place of 
openness. To a place where we can move beyond our daily troubles, out into the world 

and help those who are struggling and terrified this morning.  Source of Love and Light, 

let our humanity rise to the surface as we stand in solidarity with the Black 

community.  Let us choose to be a force for reconciliation that counters the burning 

flames of hatred. That which goes without a name, but strokes my brow and touches 
my heart...let the embers of compassion and the warmth of community bind us closer.  

Let those embers burn brightly so that no person and no place is consumed in the fires 

of contempt and injustice. Draw near to us in this sacred space. Be with us as we sit 

together. Hold us during a few moments of silence. 

Let all that is good trump that which is bad.  AMEN 

 

 

Sermon Introduction 

Human Family by Maya Angelou 

 

I note the obvious differences 

in the human family. 

Some of us are serious. 

Some thrive on comedy. 

Some declare their lives are lived 

as true profundity, 

and others claim they really live 

the real reality. 

 

The variety of our skin tones 

can confuse, bemuse, delight, 

brown and pink and beige and purple, 

tan and blue and white. 

 

I've sailed upon the seven seas 



and stopped in every land. 

I’ve seen the wonders of the world, 

not yet one common man. 

 

I know ten thousand women 

called Jane and Mary Jane, 

but I've not seen any two 

who really were the same. 

 

Mirror twins are different 

although their features jibe, 

and lovers think quite different thoughts 

while lying side by side. 

 

We love and lose in China, 

we weep on England's moors 

and laugh and moan in Guinea, 

and thrive on Spanish shores. 

 

We seek success in Finland, 

are born and die in Maine. 

In minor ways we differ 

in major we're the same. 

 

I note the obvious differences 

between each sort and type, 

but we are more alike my friends, 

than we are unalike. 

 

We are more alike, my friends, 

than we are unalike. 

We are more alike, my friends, 

than we are unalike. 


