
Day Fifty One 

Season of Eastertide 

Saturday, 16 May 2020 

Reading: Acts 16:1-10, Psalm 100, Gospel Reading: John 15: 18-21 

Good morning friends 

In the year 2015 when I had just received a promotion at work my then manager Diane 

Viljoen gave me a few books to read. Titles like the effective executive and the paradox of 

power (a transforming view of leadership) captured my attention. She clearly had a plan. 

Few people really liked her but what made her exceptional was that she got the job 

done. She soon became one of my role models and even after she had emigrated, I still 

texted her for advice. 

And because I soon adopted her traits and tried hard to follow in her footsteps, not 

everybody liked me all the time. This hurt but I didn’t let it get to me because we were 

surpassing our monthly targets. There was a goal, I had a vision, that the team should 

make target and receive good commissions even if it meant that I was disliked.   

I am reminded of my experience in the secular world by our Gospel text today. Jesus had 

a vision and a goal at hand and many people did not agree with him. He came to restore, 

reprimand, to love and show servant hood by fraternizing with the poorest of the poor, 

raising people from the dead, washing his friends feet.  

Many disliked him because of this and although it hurt him, he was focused on his goal. 

And as he was having his last supper with his friends, he tells them, people will hate you 

because of me. People will hate you because of my name; they will hate you because of 

my vision, they will hate you because we do not represent this world. They hate me 

because they do not know the one who sent me. 

I mentioned in my previous reflection that we are not exempt from being persecuted or 

disliked. 

When I was in the secular world, I didn’t care that I was loathed upon because my 

commitment to achieve my set targets was more important than what others thought of 

me. I look back and I giggle because achieving those goals was actually quite easy and 

although it seemed most daunting at the time, I have learned many lessons. 

We have a spiritual vision and goal for our lives, have we somehow lost track? Have we 

paid too much mind to what people think of us (and kept a grudge against them because 

they hate us?)? Have we become too friendly with the world and its ways? Are we still 

moving toward our spiritual goals or have we become stagnant because the faith journey 

is not what we signed up for?  



Frightening that we will be disliked but so reassuring that Jesus is the vision and goal at 

hand. 

Let us pray: 

“Lord Jesus, we come before you this morning and as we prepare to do what we 
think is right, nudge us gently in the way that you would like us to go. When we 
become fearful of the future and fearful of your word, increase in us the ability 
to always keep our hearts and minds steadfast on you as our goal, our vision, 

our light and our life. Amen.” 

 

  

 


