Here comes Jesus

Then story is told of a small boy that was sitting by himself in the hospital
waiting room. His mother was in for some surgery and his dad had left him
there temporarily while he went back to visit with his wife. The little boy
eventually saw a familiar face, the pastor of their church, walking down the
hall towards the waiting room. Excited to see a face he knew, he exclaimed,
“Here comes Jesus!” Suddenly, a hush fell over the waiting room. Many of
the other occupants peered over the tops of their newspapers and magazines
wondering who was coming. When they saw it was just a pastor carrying his
bible, they went back to their reading material and discussions. The pastor
quickly corrected the little boy on how he was not Jesus but one of Jesus’
helpers. After getting directions he walked away toward the patient’s room.
And a little voice was heard saying “There goes Jesus”.

We may be the only little bit of Jesus that someone sees. We are called as a
church and as individuals to be a reflection of His light.

MT5:14-18 myoy are the light of the world. A city on a hill cannot be hidden.
Neither do people light a lamp and put it under a bowl. Instead they put it on
its stand, and it gives light to everyone in the house. In the same way, let
your light shine before men, that they may see your good deeds and praise
your Father in heaven.
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