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A Sermon by Robert W. Prim 

5th Sunday in Lent 

March 25th, 2018 

Jeremiah 31:31-34 

“Erasing Fear and Writing Love” 

~~~~~~~~ 

My father wrote a few laws upon my heart.  To give my father 

the great credit due him, the main law he wrote on my heart was 

that of absolute love and support; he would have done anything 

to help me.  There was, however, a less desirable law that my 

father wrote on my heart; namely,  fear.  He did it without 

knowing it and for noble purposes.  He wrote the law of fear on 

my heart out of his concern for me.  He wrote the law of fear on 

my heart because, as he would often put it, the world is a 

dangerous place. My father wanted to protect me.  

 

We would go to the beach and my father would tell us – “Don’t 

go out too far, the undertow will SUCK YOU RIGHT 

UNDER!”  Fear.  As a boy I heard that as “the 

UNDER-TOAD WILL SUCK YOU RIGHT UNDER! Double 

Fear! When we would travel together in a big city or go 

anywhere where we had to walk across busy streets, Dad would 

say, “Don’t stand too close to the curb, the bus driver will run 

you over and turn you into a greasy spot!”  Fear! 

 

When Dad was watching television and there was a report of 

any kind of gang violence, usually a group of people who were 

different from us, my father would say (and I know he did not 

mean this literally, but the repetition made the point) – “They 

ought to line those folks up and shoot them.” Fear!  
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Now, please understand this, my father was not a violent man, 

and I do not share this to demean the wonderful legacy given to 

me – namely, a father who cared for me and his family, 

community, country and who took responsibility for his life and 

made his way through lots and lots of hard work and sacrifice.  

My father was a very good man.  He did, however, out of love 

and concern for my welfare, write a kind of fearfulness on my 

heart that I have tried to erase and not pass on to my own 

children.   

 

I want Bess and Will to be safe and not to be foolish and to have 

a full and long life, but I also hope for them adventure and an 

openness to the differences among us as human beings.  Which 

is why I am supporting Bess in her trip to Serbia and other parts 

of Europe this summer.  I want her to see the world as a 

wonder-ful place and find exploration of that world something 

to embrace.  I am not without some fear and trepidation about 

her going off like this with some of her friends – I still hear the 

voice of my father and the UNDER-TOAD! – but I’m doing my 

best to give Bess guidance (and I will fly over myself to be with 

her on the trip home!) and confidence to see a land and a people 

unlike the one within which she has lived her whole life. 

 

I also have a hope and desire for our children, Bess and Will, to 

stand up for justice and to work to make the world a better 

place.  This is why my wife and I are supportive of our children 

traveling to Washington, D.C. to raise awareness and to stand 

for common sense reforms for gun safety in this nation.  I want 

them to have a strong sense that the world, while it is at times a 
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dangerous place, can also be made better when people put their 

minds and actions together for the good. To be that kind of 

person fear has to overwritten to a large degree by love and trust 

in a God who holds our hands in the midst of struggles. 

~~~~~~ 

God says to Israel and to us: 

I will put my law within them,  

and I will write it on their hearts;   

and I will be their God, and they shall be my people. 

~~~~~~~~ 

I strongly suspect that what is being written upon our hearts will 

have something to do with how we treat one another and will 

involve a re-orientation in the direction of the One God who is 

Parent, Mother, Father of all people.  The law that I think God 

is writing upon our hearts replaces a tribal fearfulness of others 

with a non-tribal desire for the well-being of all people. 

~~~~~~~~ 

Rabbi Shimon bar Yohai, the rabbi who wrote during the first 

century the book entitled “The Brightness” which is the central 

text of Jewish mysticism, told this simple story:   

A man in a boat began to bore a hole under his seat.  His 

fellow passengers protested.  “What concern is it of 

yours?” he responded, “I am making a hole under my seat, 

not yours.”  They replied, “That is so, but when the water 

enters and the boat sinks, we too will drown.”   
(As quoted in To Heal a fractured World by Rabbi Jonathan Sacks, page 84) 

~~~~~~~~ 

I strongly suspect that the content of God’s law that is being 

written upon our hearts is the oneness of humanity under 

Fatherhood, Motherhood of God.  We are one family.  We are 
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all children of God.  We are all brothers and sisters on the same 

earth.  We sink or swim together. God’s suffering love in Jesus 

is for me, for you, for our neighbor, for the perfect stranger, for 

the enemy, for the people of this nation, for the people of all 

nations, for the people who claim Jesus as the One who is the 

way and the truth and light, for the people who look to Moses, 

to Mohammad, to Buddha, to Confucius, to the New York 

Times, to Fox News, to Maddow, Hannity, Rush –  God loves 

each of us as a parent loves her children at her breast.  

We are one family  

living together on one ship  

floating on one sea underneath one sky  

and we were set sail by One God  

who is made known to us through the self-giving love of Jesus. 

~~~~~~~~ 

There are so many places in our world at this point in history 

where it is painfully evident that God’s work of writing the law 

of universal love upon our hearts is very far from finished.   

 

Bombs placed on doorsteps of African American families and a 

Latina family in Austin, TX seems to have been a hate crime 

meant to terrorize other races... 

~~~~~~~~ 

Fear of the other and tribalism can lead to murder.   

~~~~~~~~ 

 Aung San Suu Kyi, the civilian leader of Myanmar and Noble 

laureate, had her prestigious Eli Wiesel Human Rights Award 

from the United States Holocaust Memorial Museum revoked 

for her failure to condemn and stop the brutal military campaign 

of her country against the Rohingya Muslim minority.  
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Thousands of the Rohingya have been killed and over 700,000 

have fled to nearby Bangladesh with their villages burned and 

the dead buried in mass graves.  All this murder and destruction 

is being done under a banner of Buddhist nationalism in 

Myanmar, and Aung San Suu Kyi has not lifted her voice or 

used her power to stop it (NYTimes, 3/7/18). 

~~~~~~~~ 

Fear of the other and tribalism can lead to murder.   

~~~~~~~~ 

These tragedies are reminding us that we still have too much 

fear written upon our hearts.  These tragedies may break open 

more hearts so that God’s pen will have room to inscribe God’s 

law of one family over all our fears.   

~~~~~~~~ 

There was a story on the radio this week that is a shining 

example of how God’s law of universal love has made itself 

evident on the hearts of a small group of people.  Half a century 

ago in 1966, Fairview Elementary School in Henry County, 

Georgia accepted 13 students of color – an effort led by then 

principle Brooks Tuck.  This was the first elementary school in 

the country to integrate black and white students. A children’s 

book released last year tells that story.  It is titled Mr. Tuck and 

the Thirteen Heroes.   

 

Principle Tuck was an educator who believed all students should 

have the opportunity for a quality education; so, he volunteered 

his school for this milestone event of integrating black and 

white students in Henry County.  It was, at the time, not a 

popular move.  He and his family – a wife, Shirley, and young 

son, Mike – were threatened.  The street in front of their house 



 6 

was painted with offensive signs.  Phone calls came threatening 

to bomb the home.  Brooks Tuck was firm and thirteen black 

students arrived on a bus and enrolled in the school.  There 

were lots of protests, but the brave students weathered the storm 

and things calmed down at Fairview Elementary School and in 

Henry County, Georgia.   

 

John Harris tells this story in the book.  Shirley and Brooks 

Tuck were in a Sunday School class with John’s parents.  One 

day Shirley Tuck told the story.  Brooks was always reluctant 

to tell the story because he firmly believed that the young 

students who showed such courage in the midst of the shouting 

and anger were the real heroes of the event.  Brooks Tuck did 

not want anyone thinking he was a hero; he was doing what 

adults are supposed to do... protect, nurture, and educate 

children.  

 

The story ends in a powerful way.  Many years after that fateful 

day and year of integrating Fairview Elementary School,  Mr. 

Tuck had to go into the hospital for an extended stay.  Many 

doctors and nurses were in and out of his room, and his family 

and friends came to visit him often.  He noticed one particular 

nurse who seemed to be there a lot.  Her name was Malinda.  

He said to her – “You don’t have to be here so much; I’ve got 

lots of folks looking after me.”  Malinda responded – “Mr. 

Tuck, you don’t recognize me, but I sure know you.  You held 

my hand and walked me into Fairview Elementary School that 

first day so long ago.  You didn’t let go of me and I’m not 

going to let go of you” (GPB, “On Second Thought,” March 13, 2018).   

~~~~~~~~ 
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God says to us: 

I will put my law within them,  

and I will write it on their hearts;   

and I will be their God, and they shall be my people. 

May it be so! 


