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It's the middle of the afternoon and I'm bored.  I turn on the TV. Let’s see, what's on?  Channel 4, all right, a 
talk show.  Look's interesting, a 13 year old holding her baby, sitting next to her boyfriend.  They live with 
her mother, who's divorced, who lives with her boyfriend, who drinks and the mom doesn't get along with 
the daughter because her boyfriends an idiot, the girl's lazy and neither one work.  The daughter's angry 
because her mom doesn't approve of the situation, which she created, and I'm confused. 
 

What's on 5? Neat, gang members with their faces covered with handkerchiefs. They are explaining to the 
audience how the lack of respect and love that they deserve has led them to create their own families with 
each other, then justified their behavior because of the way society had treated them, this is what caused 
them to steal, do drugs and kill, poor guys. 
 

On to channel 7, a long dialogue concerning two men who could not understand why, people could not 
accept the fact that they want to be married and why the state won't permit it, and why they can't share 
benefits and why the church won't sanction it, after all, they’re in love. Click, that's it for me, I've digested 
enough trash for one day.  
 

I couldn't help but notice, that all of these shows featured some psychologist who was real good at 
explaining away all of these behaviors, as well as an audience that seemed to be truly concerned, having a 
great deal of compassion for the individuals involved.  
 

I sat here numb, wondering if something was wrong with me because I personally wasn't moved by any of 
this.  So I asked myself, what moves me? I thought about a the father, who gets up early every day, sick or 
not and goes to work to provide for his family.  Fathers who are uncertain about having a job tomorrow 
concerned about paying bills and wondering if they have spent enough time with their children. 
 

I thought about the mother who gave up her career and social activities because she felt that it was more 
important to raise her children, and manage a home than to be successful in the work place. I thought 
about couples, who took their vows seriously and were determined, in spite of temptation and adversity to 
remain faithful and do whatever was necessary to make their marriage work (Till death do us part). 
 

I thought about the teenage, boy or girl who despite ridicule, social and peer pressure decide to save 
themselves for marriage.  I thought about the elderly who are on a fixed income and concerned about 
social security, Medicare, the rent going up, illness, loneliness, and the gradual loss of freedom.  I thought 
about the veterans of war, who left all to fight for freedom and upon returning home, found their jobs taken 
by the very people they fought against. 
 

It's interesting that you never see these people on talk shows or in the news.  You never see psychologist 
helping them with their problems.  They never get a standing ovation or compassion from the audience.  
Yet they never point fingers or complain about their circumstances, they take what life has to offer and 
make the best out of it, no complaints, and no remorse, just a sense of satisfaction because they chose the 
high road, the hard road, that leads to a life well spent. 
 

Then I thought, out of these two groups of people, which group needed the most compassion? From my 
perspective it would have been the second group, they deserved it. From Gods perspective it would 
have been both!   

The Lord is good to all; he has compassion on all he has made. (Psalm 145:9 NIV) 


