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58Shout out, do not hold back! 
   Lift up your voice like a trumpet! 
Announce to my people their rebellion, 
   to the house of Jacob their sins.  
2 Yet day after day they seek me 
   and delight to know my ways, 
as if they were a nation that practiced righteousness 
   and did not forsake the ordinance of their God; 
they ask of me righteous judgements, 
   they delight to draw near to God.  
3 ‘Why do we fast, but you do not see? 
   Why humble ourselves, but you do not notice?’ 
Look, you serve your own interest on your fast-day, 
   and oppress all your workers.  
4 Look, you fast only to quarrel and to fight 
   and to strike with a wicked fist. 
Such fasting as you do today 
   will not make your voice heard on high.  
5 Is such the fast that I choose, 
   a day to humble oneself? 
Is it to bow down the head like a bulrush, 
   and to lie in sackcloth and ashes? 
Will you call this a fast, 
   a day acceptable to the LORD?  
6 Is not this the fast that I choose: 
   to loose the bonds of injustice, 
   to undo the thongs of the yoke, 
to let the oppressed go free, 
   and to break every yoke?  
7 Is it not to share your bread with the hungry, 
   and bring the homeless poor into your house; 
when you see the naked, to cover them, 
   and not to hide yourself from your own kin?  
8 Then your light shall break forth like the dawn, 
   and your healing shall spring up quickly; 
your vindicator shall go before you, 
   the glory of the LORD shall be your rearguard.  
9 Then you shall call, and the LORD will answer; 
   you shall cry for help, and he will say, Here I am.  
If you remove the yoke from among you, 
   the pointing of the finger, the speaking of evil,  
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 If you’re a Seattle Seahawks fan or a Texas Longhorn, most likely you 

already know the name Nate Boyer. But just in case you don’t, let me give you 

some background. Nate served tours of duty in Iraq and Afghanistan. He 

joined the Green Berets and earned a Bronze Star. During his downtime while 

deployed, he taught himself how to play football and later became a walk-on 

for the Texas Longhorns as a 31-year-old sophomore. 

 Then last summer, he got an unlikely shot at the NFL as a long snapper 

for the Seattle Seahawks. 

 But as a 34-year-old rookie, Boyer knew a permanent spot on the roster 

was a long shot. He was released by the Seahawks last August. 

 Talking with CBS news this week, Boyer said "I was definitely 

disappointed but...I got cut from playing professional football for a living, oh 

boo hoo, you know?" 

 But Boyer wasn’t done with the NFL. The day after he was cut, Nate got 

a phone call from Rams defensive end Chris Long. 

 Long was calling to ask Nate to work with his non-profit group, 

Waterboys, which he founded to build desperately-needed clean water wells in 

Tanzania. It’s not really the kind of thing that tends to get an NFL player in the 

headlines. 

 Long travelled to Tanzania several years ago and witnessed firsthand just 

how difficult day-to-day life can be with no clean water. Once he founded 

Waterboys, he knew he would need a hook in order to raise money for the 

wells. 

http://www.cbsnews.com/news/former-green-beret-ut-football-nate-boyer-signs-with-seattle-seahawks/
http://waterboys.org/kili
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 "There's a lot of people who aren't thinking about east Africa, but there 

are a lot of people that when they hear about a hero like Nate Boyer, their mind 

says, 'Whatever, this guy's interested in, I'm interested in because Nate vouches 

for it.'" 

 Nate sees it as an extension of his time as a Green Beret. "More than 

anything, we end up serving people in the third world,” Nate says, “and 

helping with water wells is a way to continue that service in a different manner 

without picking up a gun." 

 To raise money for Waterboys, Boyer is climbing Africa's highest peak, 

Mount Kilimanjaro, along with fellow veteran Blake Watson, who lost his leg 

in an IED explosion in Afghanistan. At a recent Rams game, the two got a 

standing ovation for their fund-raising mission. 

 So now you know the name Nate Boyer, and how he will be living out 

the dangerous act of loving your neighbor. He got the call to serve because 

Chris Long understands the power in a name. 

 But nobody understands the power of naming more than God. Think 

about Genesis, the book of beginnings. Creation begins with naming. God says 

“Let there be light” and separated it from the darkness and named the light day 

and the darkness night. God named the dry ground “land” and the gathered 

waters he called “seas.” And in this wonderful dance of creation everything 

that was named into being was then declared by God to be good. 

 Evidently all that non-stop naming was exhausting so God delegated to 

Adam the responsibility of naming all the animals. 
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 God also employed naming to signify a change of heart. That’s how 

Abram became Abraham. He didn’t get the name change until he was 99. 

That’s when God confirmed the covenant to make of Abraham the father of 

many nations. Most likely it was the circumcision that followed that helped 

Abraham remember the day he got his new name. 

 Naming was also important in the New Testament. Simon became Peter 

the rock on which Jesus would build his church. Saul became Paul after his 

conversion on the road to Damascus. 

 New parents understand the power of naming when they have a baby on 

the way. My son Ben and wife Hailey have a baby on the way. While they 

were visiting at Christmas they pressed my mom for every family name she 

could think of. I’m not sure they heard any they really liked. My grandmother 

Ethel was worried about the name Benjamin when we picked it because she 

had known a Benny who lived down the street when she was growing up and 

he was a shady character. You always knew when Ethel had a problem with 

someone’s character because she would insert “God love ‘em!” after his name. 

 Eugene Peterson, in his book on the prophet Jeremiah, talks about the 

power of names. He writes, “At our birth, we are named, not numbered. The 

name is the part of speech by which we are recognized as a person. We are not 

classified as a species of animal, we are not labeled as a compound of 

chemicals, we are not assessed for our economic potential and given a cash 

value. We are named. 

 The act of naming has enormous significance. To be called by our true 

name is part of the process of becoming our true selves.” 
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 Any time we move from personal names to abstract labels or categories 

or statistics, we are less in touch with reality and diminished in our capacity to 

deal with what is best and at the center of life. 

 Naming can be a blessing but it can also be a curse. It can be the way we 

separate ourselves from those we don’t approve of. Whole categories of people 

can be dismissed with one name like “welfare mothers” or ex-cons. We can 

divide the U.S. between liberals or conservatives. You can always take the 

shortcut—just ask for the name of the news channel someone watches. 

 Long before the Hatfields lined up against the McCoys, the Jews in Jesus’ 

day had great disdain for the Samaritans. There were religious reasons and 

political reason dating back to the fall of the northern kingdom 700 years 

earlier. Jesus stirred up all that old resentment by making the Samaritan the 

hero in the story of the good neighbor. It was a reminder that to his listeners 

that none of the names we use to put people down or push them away matter in 

the least to God. In the kingdom of God, the final exam hinges on the kind of 

neighbor we are, defined by action taken to care for the one who is suffering. 

 It is only as Jesus teaches about the final judgment that he speaks of 

categories of people. When the final trumpet sounds, Jesus suggests that God 

is going to sort us like laundry. We will be divided like a shepherd separates 

sheep from goats or like a farmer divides the wheat from the chaff. In the final 

judgment, it all boils down to our track record as a neighbor. 

 Matthew 25, verse 41: 

 Then the King will say to those on his left, Depart from me. For I was 
hungry and you gave me nothing to eat, I was thirsty and you gave me nothing 
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to drink, I was a stranger and you did not invite me in, I needed clothes…I was 
sick…I was in prison and you did not look after me. 
 But when was that, Lord? We don’t remember seeing you hungry or 
thirsty or a stranger. When did we see you sick or in prison? 
 And the King will reply, “It happened a lot. Each time you ignored the 
suffering of my brothers and sisters who are your neighbors, it was me you 
ignored.” 
 

 I don’t know about you, but I want to believe that there will be time in 

my life to address the injustice I see around me every day. After I have raised 

my kids and met my professional goals and cared for an aging parent, I am 

going to find the time to make a difference, to bless my neighbors. 

 Martin Luther King Jr. describes that kind of thinking as a tragic 

misconception of time. Listen to his words from the letter he wrote from the 

Birmingham City Jail: 

 There is a strangely irrational notion that there is something in the very 
flow of time that will inevitably cure all ills. But actually time is neutral. It can 
be used either destructively or constructively. I am coming to feel that the 
people of ill will have used time much more effectively than the people of good 
will. We will have to repent in this generation no merely for the vitriolic words 
and actions of the bad people, but for the appalling silence of the good people. 
 We must come to see that human progress never rolls in on wheels of 
inevitability. It comes through the tireless efforts and persistent work of men 
and women willing to be co-workers with God. 


