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On Friday morning the Athletic Director came into my office and informed me that he received a voicemail and that I needed to hear it. I
was concerned. It’s not usually a good thing when I am asked to listen
to a voicemail left for another staff member. As the voicemail began,
the caller stated that she was the mom of a student from Connersville. My heart sank. I knew the cross country team was recently at
Connersville for a meet. As she continued to speak, I realized that
she was not calling to complain or report anything inappropriate. She
was calling to express her gratitude. She was grateful for the kindness our students displayed.
According to this mother there was a student on an opposing team
that was very slow. As the race was coming to an end, the student was
bringing up the rear and was running alone. The coach of our team
began to cheer for the student and he encouraged the students to
do the same. But our students wanted to not only cheer but run
along with him to the end. As it happened parents started pulling
their phones out to take pictures.
When I’ve shared this story over the past few days people comment
that it brings tears to their eyes. Why? Why does the thought of this
level of kindness stir up an emotional response?
Hebrews 10:23-25 says:
“Let us hold fast the confession of our hope without wavering, for
he who promised is faithful. 24 And let us consider how to stir up one
another to love and good works, 25 not neglecting to meet together,
as is the habit of some, but encouraging one another, and all the
more as you see the Day drawing near.”
I hope that as we continue on this race that we as a body can see when
one of us might be trailing behind. I hope that we will see the needs
around us and will rally together to cheer on and encourage each
other.
Adam McDaniel

