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In his autobiography, Mahatma Gandhi writes that during his student days he read the Gospels seriously and considered converting to Christianity. He comes to believe that in the teachings of Jesus he finds the solution to the caste system that is dividing the people of India.

So one Sunday he decides to attend services at a nearby church and talk to the minister about becoming a Christian.  When he enters the church, however, the usher refuses to give him a seat and suggests that he go worship with his own people. Gandhi leaves the church and never returns.  He says to himself, ‘If Christians have caste differences also, I might as well remain a Hindu.’
We sometimes think that because we are Christians that we don’t have prejudices.  We can participate in church services, be faithful to reading the Scriptures, and be of service to other people, and still be prejudice.

There is a story about a schoolteacher who, after thirteen years of teaching, decides to travel across America and see the sights she has been presenting to her class.  Traveling alone in a truck with a camper in tow, she launches out.  One afternoon as she rounds a curve on I-5 near Sacramento, California, in rush-hour traffic, the truck’s water pump stops working.   She is tired, exasperated, scared, and alone.   In spite of the traffic jam she causes, no one is interested in helping her.

Leaning up against the trailer, she prays, ‘Please God, send me an angel ... preferably one with mechanical experience.’  Within four minutes, an enormous man sporting long, black hair, a beard and tattooed arms, stops his Harley Davison motorcycle.  He jumps off his Harley and, without even glancing at the schoolteacher, begins to work on the truck.  Assessing the situation, he flags down a larger truck, attaches a tow chain to the frame of the disabled pickup, and whisks the whole 56-foot rig off the highway and onto a side street.  Here he calmly continues to work on the water pump.

The intimidated schoolteacher is too dumbfounded to talk.  Then, she happens to espy the words on the back of his leather jacket: ‘Hell's Angels – California.’  Her inability to talk becomes a complete paralysis.
As he finishes the task, she finally gets up the courage to say, ‘Thanks so much,’ and carries on a brief conversation.  Noticing her surprise at the whole ordeal, he looks her straight in the eye and mumbles, ‘Don't judge a book by its cover. You may not know who you're talking to.’  With that, he smiles, closes the hood of the truck, and straddles his Harley.  With a wave, he is gone as fast as he had appeared.

The nature and design of Christianity is to come to the awareness that we are all beloved of God. It is the plan of God to unite all people by overcoming what we consider distinctive barriers. Often, we only become aware of our prejudices, our barriers, by another person helping us to see them.  This is God’s way of freeing us see where we need forgiveness.

The early Christians did not berate themselves for carrying with them into the New Way their prejudices.  They, instead, accepted the insight and used it to come to a greater awareness of their oneness in Christ Jesus.  It is God who empowers us to overcome our prejudices and sin. We have neither the power nor the ability to change. As we come to know God’s love for us, we find the freedom to let go of what we thought made us who we are, and we come to experience what we believed to be impossible: our hearts are no longer troubled.  The Scriptures always begin with our experience of God’s love.  It is only after we have experienced God for us in the work of salvation that we are free to begin knowing who God is in God’s self.
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