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Isaw an interesting article this evening. It was
about the Anabaptists and had a sentence that
I’ve been thinking about: ‘I sometimes wonder

what it would have been like to have been part of the
“we” of Michael Sattler’s congregation at Horb, or
Conrad Grebel’s group of followers in Zurich.’

He’s not the only one. But what did he mean by
using “we” in that sense? You’d think he would have
said part of the ‘church’ or something like that. But
the fact is that in the Christian church, the little word
“we” takes on a profound and beautiful new tone.

Imagine those ancient creeds. “This I believe”
sounds rather arrogant, cocky, even critical. But
“This we believe” is mellow, lovely, and strong. It
is the combined voice of a unified church, the har-
mony of hundreds of voices singing the same
heavenly song.

This generation is individualistic to the core. I
don’t know if that is all wrong; God made us each
unique and has a distinctive plan for each of us. But
I do believe that it is easy to get so caught up in “I”
that we forget the beauty of “we.” Today’s world
rushes off, each to his own agenda, with his own
vendettas and loves and prides, shouting about no
partisanship, and then they look back in dismay ten
years later and wonder why everything fell apart.

They may as well ask why it doesn’t work to
hitch one horse to each end of a cart. Until we find
the unity that comes through Christ, we can forget
about making a difference. I don’t mean a forced
unity of agreeing on every little detail; that’s almost
impossible and it’s unnecessary anyway. 

No, I mean rediscovering the beauty of “we.”
Caring about each other enough to stop gossiping.
Sharing the same vision of a unified body. Pressing
toward the same goals of a relationship with God, an
evangelized world and a holy eternity. But the prob-
lem with that is that it takes sacrifice. It takes giving.
It takes devotion. It takes agape love.

Does it take more than we are willing to give?
Individualism takes nothing. You reap the ben-

efits of all that you work for. If you get slack, you’re
the one to suffer. Not so when you’re part of a “we.”
In that kind of a community, when one part hurts,
they all do. When one is joyful, they all are. And
when they make a difference, they do it together.

In fact, most of the time the reason they make a
difference is because they are together. I suppose the
Holy Ghost could have baptized all those early be-
lievers individually while they were waiting in their
houses. But that’s not the way God did it. He sent the
Comforter when “they were all with one accord in
one place.” And I have a feeling that even if they had
been visited separately, they wouldn’t have stayed
apart for very long.

Why? Because they were a “we.” Togetherness
characterized the early decades of the church. It was
a beautiful thing. It drew other people, individualis-
tic people, to renounce their own agendas and be-
come part of this holy, God-led “we.”

As a writer much wiser than I once said, “Be-
hold, how good and how pleasant it is for brethren to
dwell together in unity!” �
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