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The Table

When you find yourself at a table,
You find yourself with opportunity.
A place to feel comfort,

Ask questions,

And learn.

A place to face fears,
To debate,
And stand for something.

A place to find yourself.

A place of community and family.
Where all join, regardless of differences.
Where the language that is spoken is the enjoyment and thankfulness of
food.
Where we dine with our enemies and have a “Christmas Truce.”

It is a place of power and true responsibility.
A place of bringing up the next generations.
A place of celebration for the past, present, and future.

Feel the grain of the table.
See the smiles of the children sitting at the table.
The hard work of an elder serving as they have done for years.
Watch a farmer taste what he prayed and labored over.
Catch the glimpses of God and His works.

What dining experiences did Jesus have?
What conversations were had sitting around a table?
What was felt when sharing a meal?
What did he learn from his parents and family as a young child while he
broke bread?

How many conversations and opportunities to be connected are missed
each day due to not breaking bread with one another?
We are distracted, in a hurry, and missing the glimpses of God and His
works.
Sit at the table and break bread with God once more.
He and His works are there in the people you see.



