
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

W e e k  E i g h t :  H u m a n  I n j u s t i c e  

In today’s world the issues of inhumanity and injustice are escalating as the value and sanctity 
for life declines. Issues of human trafficking for forced labor and sexual exploitation, child 
soldiering, and mandatory abortion are all on the rise. Put in perspective, 400 years of the 

European African slave trade (responsible for providing slavery in America during the 1700s and 
1800s) unjustly imprisoned some 12 million people. Although modern history gives William 
Wilberforce the credit for ending this atrocity, in today’s world 800,000 people are illegally 

trafficked across borders every year, fifty percent of which are minors. Although it is impossible 
to know how many for sure, it is estimated that some 10 million children are victims of the sex 

slave industry worldwide. Children are always the most at risk on nearly every front of 
depravity, especially where there is ethnic cleansing or violent conflict. Thousands upon 

thousands are orphaned as a result of the African AIDS crisis, international drug abuse and 
incarceration. According to the UN there are 200 million children living and working on the 

streets due to an escalation of poverty, war and AIDS.

 



D a i l y  R e f l e c t i o n s  |  i 6 1  |  H u m a n  I n j u s t i c e   
  

M O N D A Y             
 

The center of the universe        
 

R e f l e c t  
6-7 How can I stand up before God 
    and show proper respect to the high God? 
Should I bring an armload of offerings 
    topped off with yearling calves? 
Would God be impressed with thousands of rams, 
    with buckets and barrels of olive oil? 
Would he be moved if I sacrificed my firstborn child, 
    my precious baby, to cancel my sin? 
8 But he’s already made it plain how to live, what to do, 
    what God is looking for in men and women. 
It’s quite simple: Do what is fair and just to your neighbor, 
    be compassionate and loyal in your love, 
And don’t take yourself too seriously— 
    take God seriously. 
9 Attention! God calls out to the city! 
    If you know what’s good for you, you’ll listen. 
So listen, all of you! 
    This is serious business. 
10-12 “Do you expect me to overlook obscene wealth 
    you’ve piled up by cheating and fraud? 
Do you think I’ll tolerate shady deals 
    and shifty scheming? 
I’m tired of the violent rich 
    bullying their way with bluffs and lies. 
I’m fed up. Beginning now, you’re finished.” 

Micah 6.6-12 |MSG 
 
R e c e i v e   

I remember: it happened yesterday, or eternities ago. A young Jewish boy discovered the Kingdom 
of Night. I remember his bewilderment, I remember his anguish. It all happened so fast. The 
ghetto. The deportation. The sealed cattle car. The fiery altar upon which the history of our people 
and the future of mankind were meant to be sacrificed. 



I remember he asked his father: “Can this be true? This is the twentieth century, not the Middle 
Ages.  
Who would allow such crimes to be committed? How could the world remain silent?”  
And now the boy is turning to me. “Tell me,” he asks, “what have you done with my future, what 
have you done with your life?” And I tell him that I have tried. That I have tried to keep memory 
alive, that I have tried to fight those who would forget. Because if we forget, we are guilty, we are 
accomplices. 
And then I explain to him how naïve we were, that the world did know and remained silent. And 
that is why I swore never to be silent whenever and wherever human beings endure suffering and 
humiliation. We must take sides. Neutrality helps the oppressor, never the victim. Silence 
encourages the tormentor, never the tormented. Sometimes we must interfere. When human lives 
are endangered, when human dignity is in jeopardy, national borders and sensitivities become 
irrelevant. Wherever men and women are persecuted because of their race, religion, or political 
views, that place must – at that moment – become the center of the universe. 
Elie Wiesel, from his Nobel Peace Prize acceptance speech in Oslo on December 10, 1986 

 

A book like Elie Wiesel’s Night should not be optional reading for us. It should be required. We 
must go to this place of Holocaust, to any such places, to remind us that, rather than simply 
turning up the volume of our distractions, we must visit such dark places of oppression in the 
world now because they are, truly, the center of the universe. 

The Holocaust must forever remind us what can happen when we know and choose to do 
nothing. Or even worse, what can happen when we choose not to know. 

Elie Wiesel will be one of our guides as we confront the injustice rampant over the face of the 
globe.  His will be one of the voices pointing us to Micah’s timeless challenge. What does the 
Lord require of us? Religious observance? Ritual purity? Moral conformity? Personal sacrifice?  
“No,” says Micah.  

What matters is doing justice. 
What matters is a passionate love for loyalty and faithfulness. 
What matters is being an entirely different kind of “low life” – one who is quite happy with a low 
profile existence before God as she quietly attends to all of the above. 

This is yet another reminder that justice isn’t merely something we love; it’s not merely 
something we desire and pine for; it’s not merely something we talk about passionately. Justice 
is something that we do. The word picture painted by the trilateral Hebrew root translated 
“justice” or “judge” is a picture of a mouth with teeth that leads to a place surrounded with 
protection. Justice has teeth, and uses them. 

And in this world crammed with injustice there is no shortage of places for those teeth to be 
used. 
 
R e l a t e  
What is your response to the injustices of this world, past and present? What are you prepared 
to do? 
 

R e s p o n d  
Lord, break me out of my cubicle, out of my isolation, out of my indifference. Wake me to the 
cry for justice in the wide world. Show me where to dig my teeth in. Help me stand for the 
helpless and for the truth, and give me discernment on how to do that. Give me courage, Jesus.  
 
 
 



T U E S D A Y    

Watering down the cars       
 

R e f l e c t  
4-8 The bottom line on your ‘fast days’ is profit. 
    You drive your employees much too hard. 
You fast, but at the same time you bicker and fight. 
    You fast, but you swing a mean fist. 
The kind of fasting you do 
    won’t get your prayers off the ground. 
Do you think this is the kind of fast day I’m after: 
    a day to show off humility? 
To put on a pious long face 
    and parade around solemnly in black? 
Do you call that fasting, 
    a fast day that I, God, would like? 
6-8 This is the kind of fast day I’m after: 
    to break the chains of injustice, 
    get rid of exploitation in the workplace, 
    free the oppressed, 
    cancel debts. 
What I’m interested in seeing you do is: 
    sharing your food with the hungry, 
    inviting the homeless poor into your homes, 
    putting clothes on the shivering ill-clad, 
    being available to your own families. 
Do this and the lights will turn on, 
    and your lives will turn around at once. 

Isaiah 58.4-8  |  MSG 

 

R e c e i v e  
Terrified men and women are herded aboard the awaiting cattle cars under a hot sun. 

Oskar Schindler joins a group of observing Nazi officers having something of a picnic before the 
spectacle. As officers sun and feed themselves, desperate hands extend from narrow slits serving as 
windows in the cars. They struggle for breath, they suffer from dehydration. 

Schindler is asked what he wants to drink. “Water,” he replies as he leans back with the rest, 
fanning himself with his white hat. He looks up and down the line of cars, then glances sideways at 

a dripping faucet. “Why don’t you get your fire hoses out 
here and hose down the cars,” he asks almost casually as 
he leans back and closes his eyes. Amon Leopold Göth 
perks up quizzically.  “Indulge me,” says Schindler. 
Chuckling Göth tells one of his officers, who is currently 
in mid-bite, to bring out the fire hoses. “Where’s the 
fire?” the officer asks. Schindler and Göth laugh. 

Cut to Schindler directing soldiers holding the fire hoses, 
giving them instructions, “Up there. In the windows. On 
the roof. Come on. More. More,” as they start moving 
down the line of cars. 



As Schindler passes Göth and the company of officers, Göth yells out, “This is really cruel, Oskar. 
You’re giving them hope! You shouldn’t do that! That’s cruel!” Schindler smiles as he goes as far as 
he can. He asks for longer hoses. 

As they finish watering the cars, he brings out a basket filled with wine and bread, placing them 
before the officer in charge of the yard. “Every time the train stops, you open the doors, you give 
them water, yah?” 

Turning back to the men with the running hoses, Schindler points again, “This car. This car.” 

Their laughter having died out, the Nazis stare on, not seeming to comprehend what they are 
witnessing. 

It’s one of the most poignant scenes from Schindler’s List. Teaching a government class for six straight 
years, I showed the scene to every class. In the face of human suffering, in the face of injustice, in the face 
of holocaust and genocide, in the face of man’s cruelty to man, what can we do? 

Don’t just fast and bow your head, intones Isaiah. But when you fast, also swing a mean fist. Break the 
chains of injustice. Get rid of exploitation. Free the oppressed. 

Or in Schindler’s case, in the train yard along those tracks leading to Auschwitz, water down the cars. 
Sometimes we can’t stop the trains of injustice. Sometimes we can’t derail oppression. Sometimes there 
are no visible chains we can break. Sometimes all we can do is water down the cars.   

Schindler, of course, did more than that. His “list of life” included more than 1,200 Jews whom he spared 
from death chambers by outwitting the Nazis. But sometimes all he could do was water down the cars. 

“What she had, she did,” said Jesus of the woman preparing his own body for burial in advance of his 
death at the hands of another oppressive regime. She might not be able to stop the barbaric practice of 
crucifixion nor stop this specific one from happening. But she could show a kindness to one entering into 
his own way of tears. “What she had, she did.” And that’s what God is interested in. He doesn’t want 
hypocritical piety; he wants heartfelt love pouring out in the way we treat people. The Sabbath was made 
for man, not man for the Sabbath. Fasting to be more religious actually opposes God’s heart … but fasting 
that leads to transformation and freedom for the oppressed, now that’s right up his alley. Kindness, 
justice, and mercy will win every time, as it’s the expression of the real gospel.  

Sometimes we will be able to thwart evil, free the oppressed, and see the kingdom of heaven come down 
here on earth. And other times we may not. Sin is real and consequences to sin are real, and unfortunately 
they often affect the innocent. But God is the final judge and he will bring the ultimate justice. We just 
have to patiently stand strong in faith, hope, and love, and sometimes all we will be able to do is water 
down the cars, which he might use one day as the very catalyst to bring about change.  

 
 

R e l a t e  
Think about the “holocausts” of our culture… the injustices that we have read about or that we hear about 
on the news every day. What is your response to the injustices of this world, past and present? Do you 
shrink back? Do you avoid them?  Do you get stuck in anger or unforgiveness? Do you get overwhelmed so 
you don’t do anything? Do you intercede through prayer? Do you intentionally work towards change? Do 
you weep with the broken? There are several responses we can have.  We are all on a journey with the 
Lord, as we try to sort through what our response should be. But the real question is: What are you 
prepared to do? 
 
 

R e s p o n d  
God you call us to do justice, love mercy, and walk humbly with you. (Micah 6:8) “Lord, I ask you to 
tear down the walls of my own apathy so I can feel what you feel and see what you see.  I pray that you 
disturb the areas where I’m too comfortable and use me to help bring comfort to those who have 
been disturbed by injustice.” 
Consider the injustice that most tugs at your heart and research one thing you can do to counteract that. 
Pray and ask God what kind of action he is calling you to take.  



 
W E D N E S D A Y  

Upside down kingdom        
 

R e f l e c t  
If you get rid of unfair practices, 
    quit blaming victims, 
    quit gossiping about other people’s sins, 
If you are generous with the hungry 
    and start giving yourselves to the down-and-out, 
Your lives will begin to glow in the darkness, 
    your shadowed lives will be bathed in sunlight. 
I will always show you where to go. 
    I’ll give you a full life in the emptiest of places— 
    firm muscles, strong bones. 
You’ll be like a well-watered garden, 
    a gurgling spring that never runs dry. 
You’ll use the old rubble of past lives to build anew, 
    rebuild the foundations from out of your past. 
You’ll be known as those who can fix anything, 
    restore old ruins, rebuild and renovate, 
    make the community livable again. 

Isaiah 58.9-12 |MSG 
 

R e c e i v e  
When I look at the contrasts of what the people are doing, versus who they are called to be in 
this passage, I see the two kingdoms at war. No need for a physical war when the forces of our 
earthly kingdoms and the cultures that shape us, rage against the forces of heaven. 
 
Our culture shouts: 

You’ve got to step on people to get to the top 
Finders keepers, losers weepers   
Being right is more important than peace 
No one will take care of you so you’ve got to take care of yourself 
Bigger is better 
Might is right 
Comfort is king 
Having the right image is everything  
I deserve that… It’s my right.  
I want what I want, how I want it, and I want it NOW!  
 

But the Kingdom of God whispers: 

The first will be last and the last will be first 
Be generous  
Being loving is more important than being right  
Lean on God and he will always take care of you 
Give and it will be given unto you  
The meek will inherit the earth 



God doesn’t promise comfort, but he promises good will  
Beauty comes from the inside 
Christ gave up all his earthly rights; we have no earthly rights either 
Patience is a virtue and a fruit of the spirit  
 

The kingdom of God is the direct opposite of our earthly kingdoms. Earthly nations value power, 
wealth, fame, self-centeredness, image, individualism, strength, pride, and winning. We are 
born with those fleshly desires that God surgically removes in his mercy when we come into 
relationship with him.  

Jesus exemplified humility, service, selflessness, compassion, submission, obedience, 
dependence, patience, and faithfulness. It’s God’s nature, his very character, to reach out his 
hand in mercy and compassion, healing all that’s broken; and he humbly asks us to do the same.  

God’s kingdom is upside-down. When we give, He gives to us. When we love, he pours love into 
us. When we serve, he brings people to care for us. Not that we should follow him to get the 
result we’re after… by no means! But the kingdom principles are true and they work.  

Matthew 6:33(ESV) 

33 “But seek first the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these things will be added 
to you.” 

When we put our relationship with God first and seek to do his will and follow in his footsteps, 
then all the other things come together (Mt.6:33). In other words, when we do things the 
Kingdom way, he’s got our back and provides all we could need. When we take matters into our 
own hands, putting ourselves before God and our ways before his ways, he lets us stumble and 
fall so we grow and see our need for him.  

Our lives begin to “glow in the dark” when we focus on loving him and loving others. The second 
that our pride and self-service regain the focus, we will trip over our own feet. But when we look 
to meet the needs of the broken around us, he fills us to overflowing. God fills our lives with his 
presence and provision so that his love and joy might spill out to others around us.  
 

 
R e l a t e  
When we dial down the enormity of global human injustice, to the person in front of us, are you 
living out the “upside-down kingdom”? Where are you succeeding and where are you failing? 
Even our failures can become strengths when submitted to Jesus. Don’t wait for the feelings to 
come; feelings can be deceptive. Make the choice and stand on the truth and he will do it in you; 
filling your heart eventually with an emotional compassion that connects right to the heart of 
Jesus.  Emotion follows right choices in a Christian’s life; not vice-versa. 
 
 

R e s p o n d  
Jesus, King of kings and Lord of lords, thank you for also being concerned for the person in 
front of you. Jesus … me!  I reach out my hand to you asking for your healing touch on my life. 
With the other hand is my cup of grace both to receive and to pour out to others.  Please fill it to 
be an overflowing blessing for those around us. 
 
Make a visual reminder for yourself to seek first the kingdom of God each day. Post it where you 
can see it each morning and practice putting him first in the order of your heart and your day.  
 



T H U R S D A Y  

Messengers of God        
 
R e f l e c t    
10-13 People hate this kind of talk. 
    Raw truth is never popular. 
But here it is, bluntly spoken: 
    Because you run roughshod over the poor 
    and take the bread right out of their mouths, 
You’re never going to move into 
    the luxury homes you have built. 
You’re never going to drink wine 
    from the expensive vineyards you’ve planted. 
I know precisely the extent of your violations, 
    the enormity of your sins. Appalling! 
You bully right-living people, 
    taking bribes right and left and kicking the poor when they’re down. 

Justice is a lost cause. Evil is epidemic. 
    Decent people throw up their hands. 
Protest and rebuke are useless, 
    a waste of breath.   
21-24 I can’t stand your religious meetings. 
    I’m fed up with your conferences and conventions. 
I want nothing to do with your religion projects, 
    your pretentious slogans and goals. 
I’m sick of your fund-raising schemes, 
    your public relations and image making. 
I’ve had all I can take of your noisy ego-music. 
    When was the last time you sang to me? 
Do you know what I want? 
    I want justice—oceans of it. 
I want fairness—rivers of it. 
    That’s what I want. That’s all I want. 

Amos 5.10-13, 21-24 |MSG 
 

 
R e c e i v e  
Amos envisions oceans of justice while being confronted in his day with tsunami waves of 
injustice and oppression. It’s so easy for us to miss the ocean for the waves.  

The story of Amos is instructive. 
He was from the south:  from Judah. He wasn’t a prophet by trade or heritage. He was a tender 
of goats and a keeper of figs. But he became a messenger in the midst of a generation drowning 
in oppression. Amos wasn’t so much watering down the cars as he was hosing down the 
oppressive guards of the regime.   
 
What he had, he did. 



Once more would I lean into Rabbi Kushner: 

There is one great difference between people chosen to be God’s messengers and earthly 
messengers. While those on errands of this world almost always know that they are sent and where 
and why, people chosen to be messengers of the Most High rarely even know that they are God’s 
messengers. Unsuspecting and unaware. Consumed by their own plans and itineraries. Busy at 
work on their own schemes. God is already sending them somewhere else.  

I  do not know how many times in one’s life one is a messenger. But for everyone it is at least once. 
One to whom it is given to know that his or her errand is completed is blessed and rare. Not so for 
most of us. 

Remember only that you are not always going for the reasons that you think you are. 
 

God delights in tapping the shoulder of an Amos, who is minding his own business, and through 
the slightest turn, leads him into the unexpected path of being a world-mender who gathers up 
the rubble of oppression and rebuilds hope by the seashore of justice. 

As you go, watch for the tap.  Is he tapping YOUR shoulder? 
And realize that wherever you may go, you are not always going for the reasons that you think 
you are. 

 
 

R e l a t e  
What types of injustice do you think God is changing us with today? What is the church doing 
about it?  Are we contributing to it? God’s anger against injustice was spoken through the 
prophets. He has emotions and he gets angry at how people use each other for their own 
purposes. Do you feel a righteous anger in you? How does God want you to respond in action?  
 
 

R e s p o n d  
Father of lights, you shine in the darkness and move us to reflect your glorious light. Mold me, 
shape me, and tap me on the shoulder when you have something for me to do; somewhere to 
go. Ignite your passion in my heart for defending the weak and seeing the oceans of justice roll 
onto our shores. 
 
Become aware and obey whatever God is telling you to do. A bunch of small steps in the right 
direction will change the world as we know it.  
 
If you want more training in issues of justice, visit www.i-61.org to learn about the Love Justice 
School.  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
F R I D A Y    

Something must be done   
     
 

R e f l e c t  
1-3 And a final word to you arrogant rich: Take some lessons in lament. You’ll need buckets for 
the tears when the crash comes upon you. Your money is corrupt and your fine clothes stink. 
Your greedy luxuries are a cancer in your gut, destroying your life from within. You thought you 
were piling up wealth.  
What you’ve piled up is judgment. 
4-6 All the workers you’ve exploited and cheated cry out for judgment. The groans of the workers 
you used and abused are a roar in the ears of the Master Avenger. You’ve looted the earth and 
lived it up. But all you’ll have to show for it is a fatter-than-usual corpse. In fact, what you’ve 
done is to condemn and murder perfectly good persons, who stand there and take it. 
7-8 Meanwhile, friends, wait patiently for the Master’s Arrival. You see farmers do this all the 
time, waiting for their valuable crops to mature, patiently letting the rain do its slow but sure 
work. 
 
Be patient like that.  
Stay steady and strong.  
The Master could arrive at any time. 
 
James  5.1-8  |  MSG 

 
 

R e c e i v e  
There is so much injustice and suffering crying out for our attention: victims of hunger, of racism 
and political persecution – in Chile, for instance, or in Ethiopia – writers and poets, prisoners in so 
many lands governed by the left and by the right. 

Human rights are being violated on every continent. More people are oppressed than free. How 
can one not be sensitive to their plight? Human suffering anywhere concerns men and women 
everywhere. This also applies to the Palestinians to whose plight I am sensitive but whose methods 
I deplore when they lead to violence. Violence is not the answer. Terrorism is the most dangerous 
of answers. They are frustrated, that is understandable, something must be done. The refugees and 
their misery. The children and their fear. The uprooted and their hopelessness. Something must be 
done about their situation. 
Elie Wiesel, from his Nobel Peace Prize acceptance speech in Oslo on December 10, 1986   

 

There is a crucial balance to be struck as we set out intentionally as messengers of God, as 
menders of creation, as instruments of tikkun olam (kindness performed to perfect or repair the 
world).  

On the one hand there is the note struck by James as he addressed oppressed, powerless people:  
“Wait patiently until the coming of the Lord.” Tyler Wigg-Stevenson, a social activist taking on 
the issue of the proliferation of nuclear weapons and a follower of Jesus, wrote a book with the 
provocative title, The World is Not Ours to Save: Finding the Freedom to Do Good. The title 
originated from an epiphany he had following a rather dismal, deeply disappointing protest 



effort:  

It hit me as I walked briskly down a hallway on the mezzanine level at the south side of the 
Fairmont Hotel: I was willing to do anything. But there was nothing I could do. The realization 
dropped me midstride.  
I saw a service stairwell to my right, slipped inside and crumpled onto the rough concrete stair. 
And I wept in despair for the world I so desperately wanted to save from itself. Then, for the first – 
and, to date, the clearest – time in my life, I heard the voice of God. God said, ‘The world is not 
yours, not to save or to damn. Only serve the one whose it is.’ I walked out of the stairwell with a 
wet face and a peaceful heart. 

 

God is the One who ultimately takes care of business, the One who will ultimately put all 
oppressors out of business. And so we wait. We wait for the final divine stroke that will usher in 
the full “restoration of all things.” This we will only witness, in time, rather than wrestling it 
from the world through our own cumulative efforts. We also wait for the empowering voice, the 
touch, the nudge, the push that informs us that right here and now is our opportune moment; 
here is our opening, here is our door, here is the moment for our teeth, not just our thoughts. 

James provides us with our needed model to strike a healthy balance between waiting and 
acting. “Behold, the farmer,” he says. “The farmer waits for the precious fruit of the earth, 
waiting patiently for it until it receives the early and the latter rain.” The farmer works and the 
farmer waits. He must be rooted in both rhythms. There is ground to prepare, pests to pursue, 
seed to sow, and a growing harvest to protect. And there is rain to wait for. In Biblical culture 
they had no other choice than to wait for the heavy, soaking rain of the fall and the lighter latter 
rain of the spring. And then it was harvest time. 

So we also work. And we wait. From the early rain of Christ’s being made flesh and being lifted 
up to the latter rain of his coming “with all of his holy ones” to fully restore all things, we wait. 
And we work. With Elie Wiesel we commit ourselves not to a passive waiting but an active one in 
which something must be done:  time for us to step up and out.  

And we do it. 
 
 

R e l a t e  
What is your response to the injustices of this world, past and present? What are you prepared 
to do? 
 
 

R e s p o n d  
Abba, break me out of my cubicle, out of my isolation, out of my indifference. Wake me to the 
cry for justice in the wide world. Show me where to dig my teeth in … through Christ! 
 

 


