
Editorial Note 
Because of the current quarantine and the fact that our church schedule is on hold for the time being, we decided that the 
Careline should reflect a few articles from our own folks about how life is going for them during this difficult and 
unprecedented season. Until our normal schedule resumes, we cannot post events and so the need for a calendar is moot. We 
hope you will consider writing a word or two yourself for the next edition of the Careline. 

Blessings Come In a Variety of Forms at CBC 
I want to say “THANK YOU” to you for your continued support 

and faithfulness to your Church family during this time. There 

have been some anxious times. People have lost jobs, some 

have gotten sick, things are just out of sync with what we 

consider normal life. People stuck at home, kids were being 

taught via ZOOM or by mom and dad. Tic-toc has taken to the 

air on a daily basis with all kinds of crazy videos. I mean new 

stars have been born, and some right here among us! (You 

know who you are…) Half of the economy is or was shut down, 

the other half flourishing. I know we’re all scratching our 

collective heads and wondering what in the world is going on? 

None of us regular, everyday people saw this coming. I still 

have not got it clear in my head what really is going on, but I 

know one thing, God is still on His throne and has not been 

caught off guard by anything!   
 

As I look ahead, I can only say that we as a church have been 

blessed. Why? How? Because God is faithful. Another way that 

we have been blessed is that we are a mixture of people of 

different walks of life. I am so grateful our congregation looks, 

sounds, and acts the way we do. We are united from many 

places, cultures, and viewpoints by Christ. I don’t pretend that 

no one at Calvary struggles with certain prejudices, we are all 

still a work in progress as the Lord works to align our hearts 

with His on a daily basis.  

In light of all that has been going on though in our country with 

this virus, I believe the bigger virus that we have is bigotry.  When 

people think that they are more worthy or more important or 

superior because of their race, education, status or whatever they 

have. they are toxically poisoned with a deadly disease of bigotry. 

We must allow the Lord to leach this toxic our of us. And it is not 

limited to one type of person, one color of people or class. It 

divides our communities, our families, and ultimately our nation 

but more importantly than that, it can bring division in the local 

church and Kingdom work.   
  

Tragically, lives have been lost and worse, the media has 

capitalized on the loss of those lives. The men and women, 

civilians and peace officers alike, who have been killed had 

families who loved them, children who needed them, and a God 

Who created them with a purpose for their lives. Who am I to hold 

a prejudicial attitude toward someone because of their skin color 

or whatever reason? We are all created by ONE Creator in His 

image. Christ was a radical in His time. He broke through the 

barriers of race, culture and even gender. It was very uncommon 

for a man, especially a Rabbi. to speak to a woman in public, let 

alone a Samaritan woman. There was racial hatred for Samaritans 

from His own Jewish culture. Christ reached out to the woman at 

the well, a Samaritan and a woman with a reputation for being  
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less than virtuous. He was willing to “get in there” elbow deep 

into her life and interact with her, have a conversation with her 

and ultimately bring about change in her life. Even His disciples 

didn’t understand what Christ was doing.  As a matter of fact, 

some of the disciples wanted to bring fire and damnation upon 

one of the Samaritan villages at one time when provisions were 

withheld from them because of the animosity between the two 

cultures.  

What I am saying is bigotry has no place in any of our hearts as 

Christians. When we disrespect, disregard, or dishonor another 

human being, we are doing so to God’s own image. His Word 

tells us that. God made us all, we are all unique, let us reach 

out to each other regardless of our color, ethnicity, class, 

appearance etc. I don’t understand some people in this world, 

but my lack of understanding is not to keep me from reaching 

out to people in love. The barriers of such bigotry have already 

been torn down by the cross, we are to not allow them to be 

raised up again in our hearts or mind and certainly not in our  

congregations. Dietrich Bonhoeffer was a Lutheran pastor in 

Germany who publicly stood against the Nazi campaign and 

ultimately lost his life in a concentration camp hanging 21 days 

before Hitler’s demise. He stated: “We must not simply bandage 

the wounds of the victims who suffer beneath society’s wheels 

of injustice – we are to drive a spoke into the very wheel itself!”   

"Therefore, prepare your minds for action, keep sober in spirit, 

fix your hope completely on the grace to be brought to you at 

the revelation of Jesus Christ." (1 Peter 1:13)  

Calvary Family, let us be on our knees for the American Church, 

for our country, for our enemies and for one another. Blessings 

be on you and thank you for your faithfulness to the Lord and 

Calvary Baptist Church.  

Because of Him, 

Bro. Dennis 

In all seriousness, this is the most rewarding job I have ever had. I 
honestly didn’t know what to expect when I took on the 
Children’s Ministry role. Most of my experience was in 
corporate/customer service in retail and service industries and I 
never dreamed about being in vocational ministry. 

Like any job, you are learning as the days go by. When working in 
customer service you are handed a set of expectations and you 
have goals and standards that you need to reach. There’s a plan 
set in place for you. In vocational ministry, things look different. 
The nature of our work changes from day to day. Plans are 
constantly changing. The biggest struggle  for me is in making 
sure that I take time for the Lord. Here I was, at the beginning of 
a new job, thinking I was doing okay in my quiet time, my prayer 
life, and spending time in His word. I was naive in thinking that 
this job would make it easier in the sense that I am working 
amongst Christians, I am at the church, and I won’t be tempted 
as easily by outside influence. I can keep doing what I am doing. I 
don’t need to do more.  

I was hit in the face by a big reality check. I’ve never been more 
tempted and I have never struggled like I have in the past. 
Making time for The Lord was a vigorous challenge, and making 
sure I was allowing myself to be filled spiritually seemed almost 
impossible. This past April I completed my first year at Calvary. 

I have been reminded that being in a leadership position in 
ministry is a huge responsibility. Along with the job comes a 
target slapped on our backs and the Enemy of our souls seeks to 
destroy the work of God. Satan will do everything in his power to 
see us fail. (John 10:10)  
 

It ultimately doesn’t matter in what position we find ourselves. 
Whether we are in vocational ministry or whether we work in 

“Join Kids Ministry,” they said. 
“Working with the kids will be 

fun!” they said.  

 

the nearest retail store. I am learning, as a child of God, we are 
ministers and where ever we are planted, that is our ministry. I 
must always be equipped. I can’t allow myself to stagnate. 
Ephesians 6: 11-18 talks about the armor of God. In verse 18, we 
read, “Pray in the Spirit at all times and on every occasion. Stay 
alert and be persistent in your prayers for all believers 
everywhere.” STAY ALERT, is something that resonates with me. 
It can be easily done and yet at the same time something we can 
easily forget. It is one of the most crucial parts of our daily walk 
with the Lord.  
 

God opened this door of opportunity for me and I chose to walk 
through it. I might not see His grand plan, but I trust that He is in 
control and He knows what He is doing. Times may seem 
uncertain (especially at a time like this) but I hold on to His 
promise. This job comes with many blessings and I am grateful 
that I get to experience them. I’m still learning and I have to 
remind myself that you can’t learn everything within a day and 
experience comes with time. I am blessed to be working among 
wise, experienced, and patient coworkers that choose to pour 
into me daily and share with me wisdom of ministry.  I can't wait 
to see what God is going to do with our Calvary Kids Ministry. 
Thank you Church for allowing me to be on this journey with you. 
 

In Christ, 
Sarah Trumbull 
 



A Little About... 
Larry Barnett shares how he was called into 
ministry by God. 

It was almost the third year of the war – World War II.  The 
end would still be two years away.  Austin was a small town – 
typical, but not.  Its population was about 109,000. Things were 
tough all over, not only because economics made it so, War 
Times demanded it be so.  Many things were rationed. Such 
things influenced and colored every aspect of Life in the USA. 
After all, in the minds of most everyone the “Great Depression” 
was not that long ago either. It crept in by so many ways – what 
you used to sweeten your coffee or tea, by how you baked 
things, or adjusted recipes. It influenced how you drove your 
vehicle, assuming you had one, because rubber & fuel were 
rationed, as were so many other common commodities. It was 
so ingrained as to influence the next two generations. 
   
In this sleepy little town, on the southside of the manmade 
“town lake”  between South Congress and South First Street, 
all the way up to Elizabeth Street, on 67 acers lay the state’s 
oldest public school, the Texas School for the Deaf, established 
in 1856 (and to which that same site it remains); though up 
until the late 20’s it went under a misunderstood and incorrectly 
used terminology at that, the “Texas School for the Deaf & 
Dumb.”   (A term that left lasting scars for decades on students 
and family members.) 
 
For decades, TSD would brag that it was granted 67 acers by 
the Legislature, and UT was granted only 40 acers. I grew up at 
Elizabeth & Newton Streets – directly across the street from the 
South Gate of TSD.  We lived in one of 4 houses my 
grandfather built in 1920 at that location. Four generations of 
my family worked at that school, although my parents were the 
only ones deaf in their respective families and met as students 
there. Mom was the classic cheerleader and Dad was the 
football jock.  (So trite, but so true.)   
 
American Sign Language was my first language. I played on 
the 67 acer school grounds along with 600 other kids.  Each 
week a parade of students would walk by my house on 
Saturdays to community activity or to watch the movies at 
South Austin Theater (they got to go in for 10¢ so naturally I 
would “slip in line” to go watch the movies with my “buddies) 
and again on Sundays to attend a church of their parents’ 
choosing. (Church attendance was mandatory upon all 
dormitory residential students.  The group was primarily 
divided up between Baptists, Catholics, and a smaller number 
with Lutherans, Church of Christ, Methodist, and a small 
number of Jewish students.  By far, the biggest number, over 
400, attended my family’s church, Congress Avenue Baptist 
Church.)   
 
 My maternal grandmother was a teacher at the deaf school and 
did so for 30 years.  She also was instrumental in moving the 
deaf ministry from downtown FBC, to Congress Avenue where 
the students could walk in number, and they did each week. 
There were so many deaf students and such a large number of 
adults from the community, that deaf ministry conducted 
worship service in the church auditorium at 9:30, and Sunday 
School at 11:00am; whereby the hearing conducted Sunday 
school worship services in reverse order.   
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In South Austin, the influence of the deaf school and deaf community was felt everywhere.  There were people who could sign at the 
corner grocery store, at the pharmacy, 5 & Dime store, barbershop, cleaners.  Just about everywhere there was always at least 1 or 2 
people who could sign.  It has a very “Martha’s Vineyard” kind of atmosphere to it all.  
   
When my maternal grandmother passed January 28, 1953.  The light & life seem to go out everywhere. She was the glue, the spark, to 
everything.  She kept the family going and was my unofficial “primary teacher.” (I did not get to go to kindergarten. “That was only for 
rich kids.”) Everything changed with her death.  Even for my dad, though she was his teacher, then became his “mother-in-law. ” He 
loved her & grieved over as his own mom.  She could communicate with him in his language, that which his own parents could not. 
 
Exactly one year later I was sitting in the back, up in the balcony, during the “hearing church” worship service.  The pastor spoke of joy 
and peace, a happiness that only Jesus could give. At the invitation, I crept downstairs, and walked to the front of that big church.  I told 
the pastor I wanted my grandmother’s Jesus as my own.  I wanted that light, that joy. that seemed to have blinked out when she died.  
He carefully led me through the plan of salvation, and I accepted Jesus as my Savior.  That happened to be Baptismal Sunday, so I was 
baptized that same night, January 17, 1954.   
  
My aunt, my mother’s sister, was the church organist, and later she succeeded my grandmother as a teacher at TSD, where she too 
taught at TSD for 30 years. My cousin was a librarian. When I retired from the Home Mission Board of the S.B. C. (after 30 years of 
ministry, serving in 38 states and 19 foreign countries, where I worked primarily as a “deaf church starter/planter.”)  I moved back to 
Austin, Texas and accepted a position at TSD as well.)   
 
My daughter, Dawn, was the fourth generation to work at TSD. Back while I was in high school (Austin HS) my dad accepted a job in 
Corpus Christi with the C.C. Caller Times so we moved from Austin.  While in high school (at W.B. Ray), the church interpreter at Sec-
ond Baptist Church was moving to Fort Worth.  Consequently, that would leave my mother’s church without an interpreter.  I was ap-
proached to accept a paid position as “church interpreter.”  (“You don’t have to accept, Larry.  That is understandable. You’re a teenager 
and involved in H.S.  Of course, Larry that leaves your mother and her friends without a church.”  Oh, that’s all?  Don’t do it and Mom 
can’t go to church? Live with that!  I think not!) From that point on, I interpreted every morning worship, evening worship, mid-week 
prayer meeting, annual January Bible Study, annual weeklong revival (they could last 2½ hours), or any other special church events, and 
I did it all solo – no partners in those days, no interpreting agencies.  Anytime a deaf person needed an interpreter for ANY reason I was 
the one called upon.  After all, I was “that church interpreter.”   
 
My senior year in high school I had to assume of teacher for the “deaf Sunday school class.”  I was also asked to teach a Tuesday night 
sign language class for interested parents & others. I  was paid a grand total of $40 per month, regardless of how many Sundays there 
were in the month.  
 
Somewhere through all of this, I heard God’s voice calling me to the ministry.  I was licensed to the Gospel Ministry August 14, 1963 
and entered University of Corpus Christi (a Baptist university at that time).  Three years later I was ordained to the Gospel Ministry 
April 10, 1966 by all by Second Baptist Church.   
 
All of this is to say, that nothing is just “happenstance.”  God was & is working through all our lives.  Looking back some 70plus years, 
it is so easy to see His Hand, His thread through it all.   
Even when I was in the United States Air Force, I could feel His Hand on me.  His Light leading me.  And yes, I celebrate the Light and, 
in that Joy, that Happiness that a dead grandmother possessed, and I am most blessed to have answered the Holy Spirit’s calling through 
it all.   
 
In Christ, 
Larry Barnett 



Changin’ Gears Spring Time 
 
 

Old barn owl hootin’ somewhere far oft 
 

Ring-eyed coon rollin’ in the hay so soft 
 

Up above the chirpin’ of the hawks as they take flight 
 

Down by the creek all the frog’s singin’ in the night  
 

The clouds race past the ashen face of the moon 
 

Warmness in the air says summer will be here soon 
 

It’s Spring in Texas and everything has changed gears 
 

And it's not somethin’ new, it’s been goin’ on for years 
 

But to some folks, it’s the very first time 
 

It’s magic, everything is just startin’ to rhyme 
 

Like meetin’ the right girl and fallin’ in love 
 

You know it was planned by Someone above 
 

So you sit back, enjoy, while you try to take it all in 
 

Savorin' every sight and sound, almost, as if it was a sin 
 

You watch the youngsters at play, without any cares or fears 
 

Wonderin' when they will notice, that the world has changed gears 
 
 

       Jim Owen 
          May 5,2020 

Our friend and brother Jim Owen wrote this in May. If we’re really lucky and we get 

great feedback, maybe Jim will write us one for Summer...hmmm? 



There are a few things going on with the youth this summer. We 
just enjoyed celebrating our graduating students this past Sunday. 
High School Seniors and College degree graduates were recognized 
during the morning worship service. Congratulations to all of them 
for their achievements! June 27 we will be having an Impact 
Worship Night at Prairie Lea Baptist Church. Our Impact Weekend 
Praise Band will be leading worship and we will have a guest 
speaker for the night. It will be from 7:00-9:00. We will be driving 
the church van or you may meet us at Prairie Lea Baptist Church. 
We will have the service set up for social distancing. 
 

July 6-10, 2020 is our Calvary Students Summer Retreat. We will be 
taking a group to Devil’s Den State Park in Winslow, Arkansas. We 
will be staying in air conditioned cabins. We plan to kayak, hike, 
fish, and swim and will couple all those fun activities with morning 
and evening worship times. Chris Selby will be our special guest 
with us for the week. The cost is $200. We are having sign up now 
so please contact me,  Randy McDaris at 210-557-2151 or 
randy@calvarysanmarcos.com to get signed up. You should also 
watch for details on our website concerning this event. 
 
 

The youth have been studying the gospel of John. We have learned 
that people are transformed when they encounter Christ. Some are 
changed forever and others temporarily because they do not fully 
place their faith in Christ alone. It is apparent that any encounter 
with Jesus brings change. It also causes one to have to decide what 
they believe about him. There is a choice to make. 
 

Nicodemus had an encounter with Christ that changed his 
perspective and probably brought salvation to him. The Bible does 
not say specifically that Nicodemus placed his faith in Jesus, but we 
have reason to believe he may have because he is mentioned in 
John 7 and in John 19 at the death of Jesus. Both occasions present 
him in a positive light. In John 19 he is actually anointing the body 
of Jesus. Legend says that he was later cast out of the synagogue 
for faith in Christ. 
 

The Samaritan woman in John 4 also had a faith encounter with 
Jesus that forever changed her life. The text in John 4 has her even 
leaving the water pot at the very well she came to get water from 
and running to declare to her village that she had found the 
Messiah. She is changed. God uses her also to bring revival to her 
entire village. The text says many people from the town came to 
Christ and believed. It is an incredible picture of the saving power 
of Jesus.  
 

The official mentioned in John 4:46-54 also has an incredible 
encounter with Christ. His son is sick and dying and is in desperate 
need of healing. Jesus sends the man on his way after ensuring him 
that his son will live. The man is met by his servants on the way 
home with news of his son’s healing. The man realizes that his son 
began to get well at the very hour he was meeting with Jesus. The 
scripture tells us that the official believed in Christ and his entire 
household as well. Salvation came to the whole family because of 
the encounter with Jesus. 
 

John 5 has a story of a man who had been an invalid for 38 years. 
This is incredible to think about. He had been unable to walk for 38 
years. Jesus finds this man and heals him. Can you imagine the life 
change that this man experienced? It is evidence that there is 
nothing too hard for our Lord. It is obvious that this man’s life is 
changed. 

John 5 has a story of a man who had been physically disabled for 
38 years. This is incredible to think about. He had been unable to 
walk for 38 years. Jesus finds this man and heals him. Can you 
imagine the life change that this man experienced? It is evidence 
that there is nothing too hard for our Lord. It is obvious that this 
man’s life is changed. 
 

I recently read 2 Corinthians 3 and realized what Paul is saying. In 
2 Corinthians 3:2-3 it says, “You yourselves are our letter of 
recommendation, written on our hearts, to be known and read by 
all. And you show that you are a letter from Christ delivered by us, 
written not with ink but with the Spirit of the living God, not on 
tablets of stone but on tablets of hearts.” Paul is talking about his 
own letters of recommendation, but what this passage allows us to 
see is that we as Christians are letters written to a lost world to 
point to the life changing power of Christ. The encounters that we 
have had with Jesus should be as easy to spot as the stories in the 
book of John. Life transformation declares the work of God like 
nothing else. People are looking for miracles and there is nothing 
more miraculous than a life that has been truly changed. The 
Corinthian people were a pagan, idol worshiping group of people. 
Their lives looked radically different from an encounter with Jesus. 
They met Jesus through the preaching of Paul and Paul is saying 
that because of the work of the Holy Spirit they had become 
letters written not on tablets or paper, but on hearts. In other 
words, they had transformed lives. The author of a transformed 
life is God. It is the Holy Spirit. Jesus is the author. 
 

This speaks to us today in how we live. A friend asked what I think 
Paul would write to the church right now in light of COVID 19 and I 
think it would come right out of this passage. I think he would say 
that we as Christians are called to be the letters of Christ to the 
world. The message of Jesus to people around us and the comfort 
of Christ written to be read during this time. 2 Corinthians 1:3-4 
says,  
 

“Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the 
Father of mercies and God of all comfort, who comforts us in 
all our affliction, so that we may be able to comfort those 
who are in any affliction, with the comfort with which we 
ourselves are comforted by God.”  

 

Wow! Imagine what it would look like if we see ourselves as the 
very testimony of what and who God is to a world that is in 
desperate need for love, comfort, healing, joy, peace, etc. This is 
Who God is and the only way to get lasting satisfaction. We are 
called to be letters that the world can read that point to Who He 
is. What’s the greatest comfort that we have? It is having 
assurance in the sovereignty of God and knowing that that God 
loves us. It is knowing that He sent His son to die for us to take the 
penalty for sin. It is knowing that not only did Jesus die in our place 
He also rose from the dead and has victory over death. It is 
knowing that once we place our faith in Him then we belong to 
Him. We are His. This is comfort extreme. This who we are called 
to be. This is what a terrified world that is full of hatred needs. This 
is what those who fear death need to know as well. Jesus holds 
the answer. He is the life changer. We have to allow Jesus to live 
his life through us to be healing to those around us.  
 
Sincerely, 
Randy 
 
 

STUDENT MINISTRY CORNER 

mailto:randy@calvarysanmarcos.com


Ever heard the term “Cancel Culture?” If it isn’t a term you were 
familiar with four months ago, I’d imagine you are by now. For 
those still unfamiliar, Cancel Culture is a mode of thinking that 
operates this way: You don’t act, say or think like me? I cancel you 
and everyone with whom you associate. Not only that, but 
everyone who associates with me cancels you as well or faces 
being cancelled by me. What? Here’s a little history. The way 
boycotting used to work was a company does something that goes 
against our personal beliefs (Chic-Fil-A, Disney, L’oreal) and the 
response to that action or policy is boycott  or not financially 
support, even to the point of activism against, the offending 
company or organization’s moral, social or legal policies using our 
wallets, our votes, and our support. Cancel culture takes this idea 
to the extreme. “You rub me the wrong way? You don’t support my 
view? That means you offend me and I not only call you out, or 
boycott support of your cause or business, I cancel you out 
completely. I want to see you destroyed and I will campaign against 
you so that everyone around me will cancel you out as well.”  We 
see this happening with butter container mascots, street names 
that offend us, historical statues or buildings with names we don’t 
like. Even pancake syrup is no longer benign. Soon, having police 
officer friends or relatives will have consequences for us. What in 
the world is going on? 
 

As we walk through the climate of a politically charged season, I 
thought about a little known story in Scripture. One of my personal 
favorites because of the implications prophetically, socially, and 
also providentially. Hang with me and we’ll get there. 
 

In the Old Testament book of 2 Samuel 16:5-13, we read this really 
strange account of a man named Shimei. The text tells us that he 
belonged to the tribe of Benjamin, the same tribe as the former 
King Saul, and was a relative of Saul’s. David and his men were out 
one day and Shimei started throwing rocks at them and cursing 
King David. He called David out for taking Saul’s place on the 
throne. King Saul and his son Jonathan both died violent deaths 
before David took his throne and even though the throne of Israel 
was handed to David by God, Shimei and others like him 
considered David a thief and a usurper. What was the response to 
Shimei’s cursing and rock-throwing? 
 

David’s men would prefer to have Shimei killed. They would have 
him silenced, cancelled out.  Abishai, one of David’s chief men said, 
“Why should this dead dog curse the lord, my king? Please let me 
go over and take off his head!” David knows these men are loyal 
and would lay their lives down for their king. Shimei obviously 
hates King David for taking Saul’s place on the throne and even 
taunts David about his family troubles (his son Absalom playing 
traitor to his own father). Yet, even in this very charged 
atmosphere, when David is fully within his right to do away with 
Shimei, the king orders his chief mighty men to stay their hands. He 
states that it may well be that the Lord has caused this “Benjamite” 
to curse him and call him out for the blood that he has shed in 
battle since his time on the throne. He further says, “It may be that 
the LORD will look on my affliction and that the LORD will repay me 
with good for his cursing this day.”  
 

David’s words express and reflect full assurance that God is 
sovereign and in control. He expresses trust that whatever Shimei’s 
reason for hating him, the Lord could bring something good out of 
it if his own actions were merciful and patient toward his attacker. 

David refuses to act in kind, even though he could. That’s a high 
road and a hard road to take for most of us.  
 

So what’s the moral? We should be nice to people who are not nice 
to us, right? It’s actually deeper than that—let’s catch the rest of 
the story. As students of scripture, we should always be ready for 
more than the simple account told here, which seems to end. We 
learn approximately 120 years later, about a man named Mordecai 
who raises his orphan cousin Esther as his own daughter. Mordecai 
and Esther both play leading roles in saving the Jews in Shushan 
from certain genocide. The book of Esther is one of the most 
endearing dramas of the Old Testament for Christians and Jews 
alike. Amazingly enough, we learn that Mordecai is the grandson of 
a man named Shimei. Yes, that’s right, THAT Shimei.  
 

We see in David’s actions, a belief that God’s sovereignty and 
providence were not to be short-circuited by one’s own schemes. If 
David had acted on his right to end Shimei’s life, Mordecai would 
never have been born and Esther would not have been in a position 
to save her people.   
 

But wait, there’s more. Remember who wanted to exterminate the 
Jews in the story of Esther? Remember Haman? (boo, hiss) Haman 
is a character that should not have even been born—no really. 
Haman was a direct descendant of Agag, a king who was supposed 
to have been executed upon God’s command to Saul. God had 
handed Saul the victory over Agag and his descendants and God had 
commanded Saul to end Agag’s family line forever. In His wisdom 
and foresight, God could see Agag would be a future problem for 
the people of the land. Saul, not exercising the same trust in God’s 
sovereign wisdom, disobeyed God, thinking he knew better. The 
prophet Samuel tells Saul that this act of disobedience has cost Saul 
his throne. His kingdom will be stripped from his rule and handed to 
another. Years later, in His providential wisdom and goodness, God 
impressed upon David to spare Shimei so that the consequences of 
Saul’s disobedience would have a solution only God could manage.    
 

Isn’t it amazing that Shimei was a Benjamite and a descendant of a 
king (Saul) who would not trust God to know what was best, but 
would try to devise his own plan, yet because Shimei was spared by 
a king (David) who did trust God and was sensitive to the 
providential purposes of God, we get Mordecai, a man who specially 
prepared to save his people from genocide and foil the plot to end 
the Messianic line?  Two men who both had authority as king; one 
chose to disobey God, the other to obey. 
 

So, now we ask what we take away from this story? Cancel culture 
would have us think that the way to handle disagreements or 
respond to offenses, even small ones, is to gather a mob, to declare 
war, to slander, disrespect, dishonor, and disregard the person, the 
idea, or the system that offends us and campaign for others to join 
us. We learn from this weird little story, placed in God’s Word, that 
there is another way. In these very politically charged times, may we 
be like David. May we stand with courage and conviction where He 
has already commanded us and yet be sensitive enough to His 
leading to give up ground as He sees fit for His purposes. May we 
operate out of relationship in trust of Him and love for others. May  
we not give in to mob mentality, or cultural pressure. He knows the 
end from the beginning and our obedience to His sovereign wisdom 
may very well change the course of history. Father God, help us to 
remember Your sovereignty and to be sensitive and obedient to You 
in all things.   
 

In Christ, 
Rosanna Haddock 

Cancelling Out Cancel Culture 


