| | | | | withdrew even more. He struggled hard to control his emotions, his face frozen in a smile. This smile so infuriated the attacker that he finally shouted, "Wipe that satanic grin off your face! You are of the devil, you church-destroyer!" | | | |
| | | | | During the verbal attack, I dropped to my knees. When the attacker stopped for breath, I intervened. "Do you realize that the visitor's smile is a mask? That man is not laughing, he is struggling to hold back his tears." | | | |
| | | | | As soon as I had said this, the visiting missionary also fell to his knees, in tears, blurting out a prayer, "I don't want to be the devil! God, you know I am innocent of the accusations." | | | |
| | | | | A tense silence followed. During the silence the attacker finally also knelt down. Eventually, the ECC accused sobbed out more of his prayer: "God, I promised you I would stand by this indigenous church, even though I have no control over it. If you demand that I be the devil in the eyes of the UBM here, God, I am willing to even be that. . . ." | | | |
| | | | | More silence! Finally, the UBM attacker himself began to pray. He poured out his frustrations and anger before God. The meeting ended in a mutual embrace of forgiveness and release. Both agreed to see how their respective missions could cooperate in the future to help the indigenous church grow in knowledge of, and obedience to, God's Word. | | | |
| | | | | Questions for Discussion and Reflection | | | |
| | | | | 1. How can a mediator help both sides discover truth rather than evade it? | | | |
|