
Today’s devotion was written by Rev. Becki Verbridge, Interim Pastor at Emmanuel Lutheran 
Church, Elyria. 
 
“Do not be conformed to this world, but be transformed by the renewing of your minds, so that 
you may discern what is the will of God – what is good and acceptable and perfect.” (Romans 
12:2 NRSV) 
 
Changing the way we go about life is not all that difficult. We do it all the time.  We diet and or 
change our hair style because we want to change the way we look. We join a book club or learn 
to quilt or taking up fishing when we want to change the patterns of our lives. We change jobs, 
houses, and relationships over and over again as the years go by. But these are, for the most part, 
superficial changes.  
 
Real change is deeper than that.  It is changing the way we look at life. We call it conversion.  
 
For the most part, conversion is a life-long process. From the time we are baptized, God is at 
work in us to change our perspectives and our hearts. We intentionally open ourselves to be 
changed through the practices of worship, holy conversation, devotional reading, prayer, 
reflection, and the like. We begin to see as God sees, to feel as God feels, and to desire what God 
desires.  
 
I have thought about where I am at in this process amidst the renewed cry for racial justice that 
has spread throughout our country these past weeks.  
 
Let me explain. 
 
I was the pastor of a church in an idyllic village in Ohio in the mid-late 90s. The residents of the 
village were  99.6% white. The only exception were the two or three families - including mine - 
who had adopted Asian children.   
 
The village was a speed trap. The police strategically positioned their cruisers in places where 
they could observe those driving into town. We lived in a house on one of the main streets in the 
village so had front row, center seats to the “trapping.” There must have been incredible revenue 
in traffic violations at that time because someone was always being pulled over. The majority 
were those who exceeded the stated speed limit. Then there were those who drove vehicles 
showing signs of dilapidation. And then there were those who were not white. Never did I see 
anyone have to get out of their vehicle, much less brutalized. However, I knew that the likelihood 
of a person of color not being stopped while driving through the village was slim to none.  
 
I never shared my observation with other community leaders. Although the pattern was clearly 
that evident in the village’s law enforcement at the time, I said nothing. I realize now that my 
failure to do so allowed a racist practice to continue when it otherwise might have been stopped.  
 



The disturbing memory of this makes me wonder how else I may have been - or currently am - 
complicit in the sin of racism.  I need a better understanding of how I figure into the larger picture.  
 
Believing that God continues to speak to us – through a variety of ways – I have decided to 
intentionally open myself to listen to and through the voices and experiences of those who can 
actually tell me what it is like to be a person of color in this country. 
 
Ministerial colleagues have recommended the following books which I have purchased in the 
past week:  
 
“Dear Church: A Love Letter from a Black Preacher to the Whitest Denomination in the U.S.” by Lenny Duncan 

“How to Be an Antiracist” by Ibram X. Kendi 

“Me and White Supremacy: Combat Racism, Change the World, and Become a Good Ancestor” by Layla F. Saad 

“I’m Still Here: Black Dignity in a World Made for Whiteness” by Austin Channing Brown 

“Tears We Cannot Stop: A Sermon to White America” by Michael Eric Dyson  

“The Color of Law” by Richard Rothstein  

 
Conversion is not only about seeing the world differently, but being in the world differently.  I am 
ready to “be transformed by the renewing of [my] mind” when it comes to implicit racism. Are 
you? 
 
Pastor Becki 
 
 
O God, 
when cries for justice  
are met with violence, 
tear gas, and force, 
and lawlessness only adds  
to the suffering; 
be the love that demands justice, 
the truth that calls for repentance, 
and the healing that brings wholeness. Amen. 
 
(adapted from faithandworship.com) 
 
 


