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Seek good and not evil,  

that you may live;  

and so the Lord, the God of hosts,  

will be with you,  

just as you have said.   

Hate evil and love good,  

and establish justice in the gate.  

It may be that the Lord, the God of hosts,  

will be gracious to the remnant of Joseph. 

God says, I hate, I despise your festivals,  

and I take no delight in your solemn assemblies.   

Even though you offer me your burnt offerings  

and grain offerings,  

I will not accept them;  

and the offerings of well-being of your fatted animals  

I will not look upon.   

Take away from me the noise of your songs;  

I will not listen to the melody of your harps.  

But let justice roll down like waters,  

and righteousness like an ever-flowing stream. 

  

 If you have the kind of Facebook friends who love kittens, 

rainbows, and their grandchildren, then you may have seen the 

supposedly true excerpts from children’s letters to God.   

“Dear God, In Sunday school they told us what you do.  

Who does it when you’re on vacation?”  

“Dear God, Are you really invisible or is that just a trick?”  

“Dear God, Did you mean for giraffes to look like that or 

was it an accident?” 

“Dear God, I like the Lord’s Prayer the best of all.  Did you 

have to write it a lot or did you get it right the first time?”   

“Dear God, It’s okay that you made different religions, but 

don’t you get mixed up sometimes?” 

“Dear God, I think the stapler is one of your greatest 

inventions.”  



“Dear God, I bet it’s hard for you to love everybody in the 

whole world.  There are only four people in our family and I can 

never do it.”  

 Compared to kittens and rainbows, “Dear God” letters are 

pretty good.  They remind us of the innocence of childhood.  

Some of us remember a day when children rode their bicycles 

all over town.  Parents could not imagine anything bad 

happening to them.  A generation ago it was easier to believe 

that every child was loved.  Now it is clear that too many bad 

things happen and too many children are not cared for.   

Too many children are victims.  In the United States,   

Every 37 seconds a baby is born into poverty. Every 47 seconds 

a child is abused. Every 3 minutes a baby is born to a teen 

mother. Every 23 minutes a baby dies before his or her first 

birthday. Every 3 and a half hours a child or teen commits 

suicide (The Children’s Defense Fund, The State of America’s 

Children). 

 Too many children are victims.  Our schools are under-

funded.  Teachers’ salaries are not what they should be.  Rather 

than provide quality education for all, some want to take the 

wealthiest students out of public schools and abandon everyone 

else.  The United States spends an average of three times more 

per prisoner than per pupil.  Can you think of a more backwards 

policy? 

 Too many children are victims.  Experts offer the 

horrifying statistic that one in four girls and one in six boys are 

sexually abused before their 18th birthdays.  30-40% are abused 

by family members.  In more than 90% of sexual abuse cases the 

child’s family knows and trusts the abuser (Stewards of 

Children, Charleston, South Carolina).   

Too many children are victims.  One out of every six 

children in the United States is poor.  There are 100,000 

homeless elementary students in the New York school system.  

The typical homeless student misses 88 days of school.   

Estimates are that one in seven students will be homeless at 



some point during elementary school. (Elizabeth A. Harris, 

Homelessness Feared for One in Seven City Elementary 

Students, New York Times, August 16, 2017, A19). 

In our rich nation, children suffer from hunger.  In our rich 

nation, children are the poorest citizens.  In our rich nation, we 

invest in missiles and bombs rather than in mothers and babies. 

 Children are the poorest people in America, but it is not 

because we have a money problem.  We have a priorities 

problem.  Robbing children to subsidize tax cuts for millionaires 

is wrong.  The desires of the rich can wait.  The needs of 

children cannot.   

 Among the 26 industrialized nations, the United States 

ranks: 1st in military technology1st in military exports 1st in 

defense expenditures 1st in the number of millionaires and 

billionaires.  We are about 12th in living standards among our 

poorest one-fifth of children 13th in the gap between rich and 

poor children 14th in efforts to lift children out of poverty17th in 

the percentage of children in poverty 

The United States is last in protecting our children against 

gun violence.  Compared to children in the other industrialized 

countries children in the U.S. under age 15 are: 9 times as likely 

to die in a firearm accident, 12 times as likely to die from 

gunfire, and 16 times as likely to be murdered with a gun (The 

Center for Disease Control and Prevention). 

 Guns take the lives of seven children every day.  That is a 

Sandy Hook every three days, 2500 children a year (Children’s 

Defense Fund). 

These problems are not about Democrats versus 

Republicans.  They are about morals and values.  Education 

costs less than ignorance.  Preventable health care costs less than 

emergency rooms.  Head Start costs less than prisons. 

 Marian Wright Edelman of the Children’s Defense Fund 

puts it this way:  “Imagine a wealthy family with six children.  

Five of the children are well fed, have medical checkups and 

immediate health care, are sent to stimulating schools beginning 



at the nursery level, are read to every night and look forward to 

learning.  The sixth child may sleep on the street or in a shelter, 

goes to school hungry, is plagued by chronic infections, is left in 

unsafe daycare, with neighbors or even alone, is unread to, 

unsung to and unspoken to, plopped instead in front of a 

television screen which feeds him violence and sex-charged 

messages, ads for material things and intellectual pabulum.  This 

is our American family today, for one in six of our children lives 

in poverty.  Contrary to popular stereotypes, the sixth child is 

more likely to be white, to live in a rural or suburban area, and 

in a working family.”   

The disciples tried to push the children to the back of the 

crowd, but Jesus made it clear that children need to be front and 

center.  Our response to children exposes the level of our 

commitment to the one who said, “Whoever welcomes a child 

welcomes me.”   

The prophet was sick and tired of Israel ignoring the cries 

of the poor.  Despite the fact that Amos had no credentials, 

never went to college, God called him to tell Israel that the 

Almighty was sick and tired of the growing gap between the 

“haves” and the “have nots.”  While the nation’s economy 

boomed its spiritual and moral life went down the tubes. 

 Amos has one eye on the rich and his other eye on the poor.   

He pictures the wealthy at the River Café enjoying lobster, 

sipping Cristal, and listening to Ella Fitzgerald.  Their meal 

could feed a poor child for a month.   

Amos also pictures a weary mother waking her nine-year-

old in a house without adequate heat.  Mother and child leave 

hungry to wait for their buses.  The child goes to school in a 

dilapidated building without enough supplies.  He has to fend 

for himself after school while his mother is at work.  He fixes 

his own dinner while his mom heads to a second job.  

 Amos challenges people who claim to be good to turn from 

complacency, complicity, and inaction to become a voice for 

justice.  Amos says, “When justice is finally done, there will be 



hell to pay for those who paid no attention to the poor.”   

 Amos is in a house of worship when he tells them God’s 

reaction to all that’s going on:  “I can’t stand your religious 

meetings.  I’m fed up with your committees, conferences, and 

councils.  I want nothing to do with your projects and plans.   

I’m sick of your fund-raising schemes and your public relations.   

I’m not impressed with any of it.”  

 God asks, “Do you know what I want?  Do you understand 

what I really want?  I want goodness—oceans of it.  I want 

fairness—rivers of it.  That’s what I want.  That’s all I want.   

I want justice to roll down like waters, righteousness like an 

ever-flowing stream.”     

 When we think of justice we may think of a woman, 

blindfolded, holding a set of scales.  Justice is a balance where 

everything is at rest.   

Amos pictures something different.  Justice is a surging, 

churning, cleansing river.  Everything is in motion and 

commotion.  Nothing is at rest.   

Justice is God’s people acting as advocates for the 

powerless.  God’s people expend their imagination and energy 

working to remove the discrimination built into economic 

systems, finding new and more effective ways to take up the 

cause of the overlooked, so that justice flows like a stream and 

righteousness like a river than never runs dry.    

 We can make a difference.  We can improve the lives of 

children.  We can start with the ones close to home, by making 

sure that the children at Plymouth grow up in a church that cares 

for children, inside this building and around the world, a church 

that welcomes all people, a church that works for peace, and 

teaches children to be Christians with backbone.  We can be a 

church that helps children understand that serving God is caring 

for those who are left out.  We can raise our children to love 

those who are hurting.   

 We can find more important ways to spend our time. 

Tell Julia you want to help with Sunday school or the next 



children’s event.  Take a shift running a children’s game at 

Yankee Fair.  Learn more children’s names.  Help with the 

children’s Christmas pageant.  Order toys for the Colony House 

Toy Drive.   

Ask Allen Krauss how you can support foster care, or 

Tania Kleckner the Brooklyn Kindergarten Society, or Beth 

Fleisher Anti-Human Trafficking.  

Find an after school tutoring program and go remember 

how to do math.  Look for opportunities to read to children. 

Donate children’s winter clothing, coats, and boots.  Take 

diapers to ChiPS in Park Slope.  Give to the world hunger 

offering.  Feed children through the Mission School of Hope in 

Cameroon.   

Pray for children.  Pray for children who sneak popsicles 

before supper, and can never find their shoes.  Pray also for 

those who are born in places we would not be caught dead, and 

live in an X-rated world.   

Pray for children who spend their allowance before 

Tuesday, pick at their food, and whose tears we sometimes 

laugh at and whose smiles can make us cry.  Pray also for those 

whose nightmares come in the daytime, have never seen a 

dentist, are not spoiled by anybody, go to bed hungry and cry 

themselves to sleep.   

Pray for children who want to be carried and for those who 

must be carried, for those we never give up on and for those who 

do not get a second chance, for those we smother and for those 

who will grab the hand of anybody kind enough to offer it. 

Pray for justice.  Pray for our nation, its leaders and 

citizens, that we make choices that recognize each child’s worth, 

because we can do better.   Our nation with all of its richness has 

the opportunity for true greatness.  We have the chance to show 

the world what a nation ought to be by caring for our children.   

We can push politicians to act as champions for the rights and 

needs of children.   

Every child should have health care.  Every child should be 



safe from neglect, abuse, and violence.  Every child should have 

an opportunity for an education.   

 Martin Luther King, Jr. said:  “One day, youngsters will 

learn words they will not understand.  Children from India will 

ask: What is hunger? Children from Alabama will ask:  What is 

racial segregation?  Children from Hiroshima will ask:  What is 

the atomic bomb?  Children at school will ask:  What is war? 

You will answer them.  You will tell them:  Those words are not 

used any more like stage coaches, galleys, or slavery - Words no 

longer meaningful.  That is why they have dictionaries.” 

Many of us carry photos on our phones of our children, 

grandchildren, nephews, and nieces.  It is easy looking at the 

faces of the children we love, to see them as loved by God.   

What must God’s photo album look like?  Imagine God’s 

phone with a picture of every child in it.  Each one of those 

faces, loved by God.   

If we love God, we will love not just our children, but all of 

God’s children. 
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