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Struck by Unity 
 

“I therefore, the prisoner in the Lord, beg you to lead a life 
worthy of the calling to which you have been called, with all 
humility and gentleness, with patience, bearing with one 
another in love, making every effort to maintain the unity of 
the Spirit in the bond of peace.  — Ephesians 4:1-3 (NRSV) 

 

 I’m feeling conflicted...about, of all things, sports. On the one 
hand, I’m a fan—particularly of the “big three” team sports: baseball, 
basketball, and football. And of course, when it comes to tennis, I’m 
both an avid fan and an avid player. In grade school, I thought I 
might like to become a sportscaster some day. (The late, great Merle 
Harmon of Milwaukee was among my favorites.) And in high school, 
one of the roles I held on the staff of the school paper was sports 
editor. I’m decidedly not anti-sports.  
 On the other hand, I see sports usurping more and more of kids’ 
lives, and at earlier and earlier ages—and I see parents allowing it to 
happen. (To be fair, parents do face formidable social and even 
economic pressures in this regard, but that’s a topic for another day.) 
I see kids having little time to be kids, surrendering their evenings 
and weekends—including Sunday mornings [arrrgh!!!]—to coaches 
and leagues that know no boundaries. Reportedly, among U.S. 
students, serious sports injuries, along with anxiety disorders, 
depression, and suicide, are all at record high levels...and yes, I lay a 
portion of the blame on athletics run amok. 
 But I happened to catch a few moments, here and there, of the 
Winter Olympics. Now, I personally find most of the events to be 
torturously boring. But seeing someone from any country delivering 
the performance of a lifetime in any competition is compelling. And 
seeing the multi-national, multi-ethnic, multi-racial, multi-religious 
harmony evident in the closing ceremonies bolsters my sense of 
hope—for the future of our fragile planet, and for the future of the 
human race, flaws and all.  
 It’s not often we see a unanimous, or nearly unanimous, vote on 
anything truly consequential in Congress...or in the United 
Nations...or even at City Hall. I suspect we couldn’t get ten random 
people to even agree on what I’ve written about sports in the 
preceding paragraphs! Amid a climate of seemingly intractable 
disagreement on nearly every imaginable subject, I was struck by the 
human unity embodied at the Olympics. Hope springs eternal. 


