Quote by Denver Moore from What Difference Do It Make

“I always did believe in Jesus.  Most a’ the people on the streets know Jesus loves ‘em. But they figure nobody else loves ‘em but Jesus. Street people done heard more sermons than most preachers ever preached. Lotta good folks come ‘round the ‘hood, talkin ‘bout Jesus this, Jesus that. Tellin us about Him is one thing…who gon’ stick around and show us Jesus? See, deliverin kindness ain’t the pastor’s job. That’s our job. When Jesus sent the disciples out two by two, He didn’t go with ‘em. He stayed back and laid low, maybe had Hisself a cup a’ coffee.

Listen at this: Jesus sent the disciples out. John and Mark and Nathaniel and them went into the villages. When I was homeless, one thing I just couldn’t understand is why all these folks kept tryin to inviting me in someplace that I didn’t wanna be. They’d come out and hand me some kinda piece a paper, talking ‘bout “Jesus loves you! Come fellowship with us!”  Now their hearts was in the right place, and they just tryin’ to show me the love a God. But seemed like they didn’t understand that it just ain’t that easy. For one thing, them folks that invited me was all smiling and clean, and I was all ragged and dirty. ‘Sides that, most a em was white, and I was black as a coffee bean. Wadn’t no way I was gon’ show up at their church lookin like I looked.
For another thing, where was I gon’ leave my bags with all my worldly goods, my blanket and my soap and my half-pint and what have you? It wadn’t much, but wadn’t no way I was gon leave it in the hood with all them fellas ready to split it up amongst themselves. And I was pretty sure they didn’t have no luggage check at the church.
Then they’d say, “God bless you!” and leave me with that piece a’ paper so I wouldn’t forget where I was s’posed to show up.  ‘Course, they didn t know I couldn’t read.
See, we don’t need to be tryin to drag the homeless, or any kinda needy people, to “programs,” to “services”. What people needs is people.
And needy people don’t need no perfect people neither. When Jesus sent His disciples out, He sent Peter right along, knowin Peter had  a bad temper and a potty mouth and was gon’ deny Him three times. He sent John  and James even though they was full a’ pride and fightin over the best seat at the table. He even sent Judas, knowin Judas was gon’ betray Him. Even though Jesus knowed all a their sin and weakness, He sent ‘em anyway.
Listen, if the devil ain’t messin with you, he’s already got you. If you is waiting to clean up your own life before you get out and help somebody else, you may as well take off you shoes and crawl back in the bed ‘cause it ain’t never gon’ happen. Jesus don’t need no help from no perfect saints. If He did, He wouldn’t a’ gone up yonder and left us down here in charge.
