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“Real” 

Friends,  

If you happened to wander down to the 
River Walk last week you may have had 
a “double-take.” In spite of the 90-
degree temperature, people were 
walking around with winter coats and 

there was snow covering the Pilot House Restaurant and surrounding trees. 

We had read that they were filming a Hallmark Christmas movie, “USS Christmas,” 
downtown so we loaded up the car and went to check it out. 

We bumped into a couple of the actors (whom we did not recognize) and witnessed 
a winter wonderland on the river’s edge. But we also saw the “real” people who 
make it all happen. The camera crew, the lighting crew and the people who sprayed 
the winter frosting onto trees and windows. It didn’t take long to distinguish who was 
pretending and who was real. 

One of the great Christian voices of our generation died last year. Before her death, 
Rachel Held Evans wrote a very insightful book titled, “Searching for Sunday.” In 
this book she argues that twenty-somethings – who are leaving the church in droves 
– are not going to be drawn back to church by edgier music, coffee stands in the 
lobby or a pastor who wears skinny jeans. “What millennials really want from the 
church is not a change in style but a change in substance.”   

I would take her statement even further to say that what we are all searching for is a 
place where we can be honest with our struggles, our doubts and our questions. 
Speaking for myself, I want to attend a church that is real with people who are 
authentic. 

It doesn’t take long for people to see behind the façades we create in order to look 
holy or hip. Folks can spot a phony from a hundred yards away. Or, in this season 
of Covid-19, from a hundred megabytes away. 

So, for the sake of our witness and our walk with Jesus, let’s be real. 
 

 


