
 

 

 

From the desk of Corey Ingold: 

   At times of the year when we celebrate national holidays, we often sing or hear sung a well-
known hymn we call “America the Beautiful.” The words of that cherished song seem ironic to 
me this morning as I reflect on events that took place yesterday and over recent months. What 
we all saw yesterday was anything but beautiful. In fact, it was just plain ugly. There’s no other 
way to put it. America was at its worst as an angry mob forced its way into the U.S. Capitol 
building, and human lives were tragically lost as a result.  

   Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. famously said that riots are the language of the unheard. Of course, 
he was making specific reference to riots involving those who find themselves in the oppressed 
classes of any given society. In his own particular case, it had to do with the plight of black 
citizens who had been denied basic civil rights that most white citizens of that time and of this 
one take for granted. While Dr. King did not condone riots like those that took place in the 
Watts section of Los Angeles in 1965, he seemed to sense that they were an inevitable 
consequence of people whose voices had not been heard, and so they resorted to rioting and 
looting out of frustration and anger.  

   If King’s words on this matter are true, it leads me to wonder what voices are going unheard 
in our current society. It may well be the case that people on both ends of the current political 
spectrum feel their voices are unheard. Perhaps both those on the far right and the far left have 
felt it necessary to take violent steps in order to say what they feel cannot be said in any other 
way. Both the riots of last summer in city streets across the country and the one yesterday in 
our nation’s capital may be symptomatic of what those with extremist views resort to when 
they desire attention but cannot get it in any other way. Though I am clearly making reference 
to people with diametrically opposed views of the world and what constitutes justice and truth, 
the result is fundamentally the same. If we feel unheard, we take the law into our own hands 
and often become violent. 

   That doesn’t make it right no matter the cause. This is the way of extremism, a way of seeing 
the world that believes the ends justify the means, and yet, the means matter. I sometimes 
wonder where the moderates in our society have gone. In my home state of North Carolina, we 
had an ultra-conservative Senator named Jesse Helms. He was often called “Senator No” 
because he would be the single negative vote on a bill before the entire Senate. The vote would 
be 99-1, and Sen. Helms would cast the lone vote against. For me, this illustrates that there was 
a time in recent American history when both political parties could come together and build a 
99% coalition. There could be authentic bipartisan efforts made to pass legislation that was for 
the good of the country and not be seen as an issue of “us versus them.” The extremism of the 
present time makes that past reality seem long ago and far away. 

   So, the questions we all must ask ourselves regardless of our political beliefs or party 
affiliation is this: Have we lost our way, and if so, can we ever make our way back to a time  



 

 

 

 

when citizens of this land could disagree but still remain civil to one another? Today, I don’t 
have a quick and easy answer to offer, and I don’t think any of us do. The sense of division and 
anger in our nation is palpable, and it doesn’t seem to be a thing that will be easily mended. I’m 
certainly no political strategist or pundit, but I am a person of faith, and it seems to me that our 
only hope for peace and reconciliation is to place our trust fully in God. As the Confession of 
1967 tells us, “In Jesus Christ, God was reconciling the world to himself.” Those words came 
from the church after much prayer and reflection at a time when our nation was torn apart in 
ways not completely unlike the ways we see that happening today, and they are words both 
true and faithful to our calling as Christian people. If we, with God’s help, are not agents of 
reconciliation in this world, then I wonder who will be? Isn’t this what God calls us to do and 
who God calls us to be? 

   The final verse of the Book of Judges is a word of indictment against that whole epoch of 
ancient Israelite history. It states that, “In those days there was no king in Israel; all the people 
did what was right in their own eyes.” It’s really a summary of what had been going on in Israel 
for a long time, and it was the prevailing view of the Deuteronomistic historian that there 
needed to be a King who was faithful and would exercise truth and justice on behalf of God. Of 
course, we’re not a nation that desires a King to rule over us and would never permit such a 
thing, but we are a nation that needs God to rule over us at a deeply spiritual level. Short of 
that, we all begin to default to doing what is right in our own eyes. We resort to violence and 
fall short of God’s glory. The chaos that characterized the time of the Judges in Israel will be 
with us too if we fail to work toward reconciliation that’s inspired by God and instead only do 
things that seem right to us personally given the limits of our own wisdom.  

   Is it even possible right now for the citizens of this country to come together when there is 
such rampant mistrust of our government and our media and of people who don’t think like we 
do and therefore hold a very different vision of what the best path forward should be? Can 
those who hold extremist positions on either side of the political spectrum move into the 
middle enough to see some measure of integrity or wisdom in the views of those on the other 
side of the fence? Is civil discourse a thing of the past, or is it the key to a buried treasure chest 
that must be rediscovered and unlocked lest we face our own demise as a nation? Maybe Dr. 
King stated it most profoundly when he wrote these words: “Now the judgment of God is upon 
us, and we must either learn to live together as brothers (and sisters) or we are all going to 
perish together as fools.”      

 


