
Blessed greetings to members of First Presbyterian Church (and visitors), 

It is with great sadness that I am not able to share this with you in person, but I would like to write to 

you nonetheless, in what is a seriously abridged version of my story, and go over a few questions as part 

of the third week of our Lent study. Bear in mind that due to this abrupt change in circumstances, I felt 

re-write was in order. Mercifully, this mostly involved cutting out prepared jokes from my talk. Turning 

to the serious matter at hand, our topic of study this week is on The Cross. 

My first thoughts upon receiving Suzanne’s request to lead this study was one of apprehension but also 

a feeling of honor- honored that anyone would be willing to hear what I had to say.  I feared coming 

across too blithe, as many in church have far deeper and wealthier experiences than I. I mostly did not 

know where to begin, or how to begin to connect. But any good Christian ought to know that bearing 

the Cross presupposes we share each other’s struggles, and to walk with Christ openly, even seemingly 

to our own detriment.  

I wasn’t always a Christian, and only experienced Christianity obliquely perhaps through being raised in 

an all-boys Catholic school for 10 years. I had become Christian through a good friend on Christmas day 

in 2007, and apart from the genuine concern of my family- who frankly acted as if I had enlisted in a 

tithing cult- my conversion did not appear to have a large material impact on my life at that time. It did 

however strengthen my belief that I was somehow now under the watchful gaze of God and protected. 

It worked to neutralize my predilection for over analyzing everything, and gave me peace.  

But as the years went by, I realized that this bearing the Cross business was difficult, and quite the 

thankless job. To share in Christ’s suffering was no walk in the park. In fact it was quite the opposite, a 

favorite analogy of mine is the image of an Army chaplain methodically working through the mangled 

bodies of soldiers on a live battlefield, administering last rites to those on the verge of death. Sure, any 

of the bullets, shells, or shrapnel may take my life the very next instance, I may get to three dying 

individuals or maybe 300. It does not matter, nor is it for me to decide how much I achieve, only that I 

do God’s work and know that He is with me, and that I do not succumb to the utter fear, hysteria and 

chaos that is around me.  

 

1 Corinthians 1:18, 

“For the message about the cross is foolishness to those who are perishing, but to us who are being 

saved it is the power of God.” 

 

I can only speak for myself, but being a gospel centered Christian in Ithaca today can be a terribly lonely 

thing. To be amongst godlessness and overt rebellion everywhere you turn can be at times alienating. 

Humans are social beings, and feel an inclination of wanting to belong wherever we go. It is the reason 

why we pick up and lose affectations from where we’ve resided for some time. It is why so many first 

generation immigrants to the US chose “American” sounding first names for their children. It is also the 

reason why I may wish to hide my faith in ways, however subtle, so as not to appear strange or 

unpopular.  



In reference to (p.49) Foolishness of the Cross, how often have you witnessed Jesus and Christians today 

being ridiculed as narrow-minded or losers? Perhaps tellingly, how much of it is true?  

We saw Jesus pulled“…together a small group of uneducated fishermen and despised tax collectors, 

garners a following of desperate crowds, gets in trouble with secular and religious leaders, and ends up 

executed for all to see.” Presumably an outright PR nightmare for any aspiring life hack guru. But God is 

not human, and works through the strong and especially the weak. I often ask myself, how can I be a 

fool for Christ but still succeed in life? Often the answers to both questions are diametrically opposed. 

It’s a difficult tradeoff and a question I ceaselessly grapple with. What do you think? 

 

I hope to hear and learn from you as you respond to these questions,  

 

Sincerely,  

Louis  


