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 When I was in high school, I had a part in a class play.  The play was a comedy about a 

family with a bunch of wild kids, in which everything for the embattled parents that could go 

wrong did go wrong.  I was the luckless father, lurching from crisis to crisis, trying to keep my 

unruly flock together.  At one of the key moments in the play I am alone in the living room, and 

kind of like Shakespeare’s Hamlet, I am speaking a deep, dark soliloquy, bemoaning my fate.  

The gist of my soliloquy was something like, “Woe is me, whatever have I done to deserve a 

family like this?”  The moment came when I was alone on the stage, before an audience of real-

life parents.  As I was pacing around, holding my head, preparing to speak, the worst thing that 

could happen to an actor happened.  I forgot my lines.  I opened my mouth, and, after a painful 

pause, something else came out.  I had jumped ahead to another scene in the play.  Thankfully, 

in that moment of crisis I had help.  Standing just off stage, behind the curtain, was my friend 

Lyle.  Lyle was the prompter.  His job was to stand there, at the side of the stage, with the script 

of the play, and to whisper the lines should one of the actors forget them.   Lyle was on his toes.  

“Woe is me.  Woe is me.  Whatever have I done—whatever have I done—to deserve a family—

to deserve a family—like this—like this.”  Thanks to Lyle, I got through my crisis.  And before 

our little comedy played its second night, I put myself through a crash course in relearning my 

lines. 

 There are many images we could use for how nurture happens in the church.  By 

nurture, we meaning supporting, bringing up, training, educating children, youth, adults—

everyone--in receiving and understanding and living our Christian faith.   In one of his letters, 

the Apostle Paul likens his nurture of one congregation to a nurse.  Nurses are nurturing 

persons, by being both gentle, as when they change a patient’s bedclothes, and strict, as when 

they poke the injection needle into a resistant patient’s arm.  Or, in this spring season when 

we’re all outside planting something, we could liken nurture to a gardener, preparing the soil, 

planting the seed, watering the plot, waiting for the growth, pulling the weeds.  “I planted, 

Apollos watered, but God gave the growth,” Paul says, about his nurturing of the church in 

Corinth.  But I’d like to try another image for nurturing in the church.  That is the image acted 

out my friend Lyle, the stage prompter, who reminded me of my lines.   I suggest that Christian 

nurture means helping each other to know our script.  Nurture is assisting each other to learn 

our lines. 

 We all learn a script.  Psychologists talk about how, from early on, in our families we all 

learn life scripts, which are values and beliefs about ourselves and the world that we then act 

out in our behavior.  For example, growing up I might learn to tell myself that “I am an 

incompetent, or unworthy, or a bad person,” and that “something bad is going to happen,” so I 

go through life living that script, lacking confidence and apologizing and being fearful.  Or my 

script might tell me that I am acceptable and able, and so I find a way to be confident and to 



successfully cope with the challenges of life by following those lines.  Our learning of our scripts 

is largely unconscious; we inhale our scripts like the air we breathe.  Counseling or therapy or 

conversion involves rewriting our mental script. 

 Our North American culture also teaches us a script.  As I see it, it’s a script that has 

several key lines, such as these four: 

 Line 1.   Life is about me, my feelings, my wants, my needs.  Other people, like my 

neighbor, are pretty much useful only insofar as they serve me. 

 Line 2.  Every ache and pain and discomfort and problem can be fixed with the right therapy or 

the right product or the right spirituality.   I should be able to live my life without inconvenience or 

suffering. 

 Line 3.  The more stuff I have, be that cars or beers or deodorants, the better my life will be.  If I 

want something, I need it.   

 Line 4.  I and my fellow citizens can be redeemed from threats to our well-being through 

violence.    I am kept safe and secure by  military  might.   

 This script is taught to us relentlessly by television and advertising, and also by political 

propaganda and the rituals of our civic life.  And to fit into our world, we need to learn these lines.  And 

if we happen to believe in a God, the temptation always is to make God fit with this script, to fashion a 

God who will endorse and support and reinforce—or at least not challenge-- these lines. 

 So where does Christian nurture fit in?  It begins with the awareness that the church lives by a 

different script than the one taught to us by our culture.  It’s a script you won’t learn by watching 

television or listening to most politicians.  At the center of the Christian script is the story of a God who 

is both mysterious and knowable, who has put on a human face in the person we call Jesus.   One thing 

that Jesus does is to teach us new lines, the right lines.    

 Lines like:  “Blessed are the poor, the poor in things and the poor in spirit, for theirs is the Kingdom of 

Heaven.”  

Lines like:   “Do not store up for yourselves treasures on earth, but store up for yourselves treasures in 

heaven.”  

 Lines like:   “Love your enemies, and pray for those who persecute you.“    

 Lines like:  “He is our peace, who has made us who are enemies both one, and has broken down the 

dividing wall of hostility between us.”   

Lines like:  “God destined us for adoption as his children, through Jesus Christ, to the praise of his 

glorious grace that he freely bestowed on us in the Beloved.”   

Lines like:  “Let everyone know that God has made him both Lord and Messiah, this Jesus whom you 

crucified.”    

Lines like:  “Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, who emptied himself, taking the form 

of a slave, becoming obedient to the point of death, even death on a cross.”   



 A script like that challenges, and clashes with, the world’s script.  It can make us odd, and might 

provoke a backlash.  It’s also a script that can make us free and joyous in ways that the comfort and ease 

of our consumerist economy cannot imagine. 

 So then, the task of Christian education and nurture is to help us absorb this alternative script, 

to learn these new lines, and to relearn them when we forget them.  This nurture happens in many 

ways—through worship, education, preaching, spiritual discipline, social action, small groups, caring 

about the neighbor, and more.   Learning these lines is hard work.  It requires patience and persistence.  

It demands immersing ourselves in the world of the Bible.  Our OT reading talks about being totally 

submerged in the scriptures--talking about them continually, when you go to sleep and get up, keep 

them close to you, tattooing them on your hand and your forehead, spray-painting them on the front 

door of your house.   

 Nurture also requires trusting relationships with reliable persons who can serve as our tutors—

and prompters-- in helping us to learn, and remember, this difficult new script.  “I am reminded of you 

sincere faith, a faith that first lived in your grandmother Lois and your mother Eunice, who have passed 

it on to you,” Paul says to Timothy.    

 The family I grew up in was not overly religious.  We didn’t have many pious rituals in our home.  

But my parents did take my sister and me to church, every Sunday.  And to Sunday school.  And to 

special services, like the Christmas eve candle light service, which made an indelible impression on me.  

Those regular acts of worship were and continue to be important in helping me learn and relearn some 

of the lines of the Christian faith.   Someone has observed that regular table prayers of thanking God 

for food are a critical way of teaching us this new Christian script, because prayers of thanks 

challenge the view that it is the “invisible hand” of the economy that provides the material 

things we need. 

 Really, nurturing each other in our faith is one of the most important things the church does.  In 

fact, I’d say it’s a matter of life or death.  That’s because the cultural air we breathe is filled with many 

harmful, spiritually fatal, pollutants, made all the more dangerous because they are camouflaged with 

sweet scent.  Nurturing begins at birth, and it ends at death.  It’s a matter of helping us learn our lines—

the right lines—and to relearn them when we forget them.  Like my prompter friend Lyle reminded me, 

when I forgot mine.  


