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At their 50th wedding anniversary, the grandkids begged grandpa to tell the story of when he and 
grandma first met. Grandpa starts by telling about being on a flight back in the days when they still had 
smoking sections on airplanes. Grandpa was seated in the no smoking section. He was seated on the aisle. 
Across from him sat a man who pulled a long black cigar out of his pocket and lit it up. Soon the area was filled 
with foul-smelling smoke. Grandpa stopped the flight attendant, a very attractive young woman, and said, “Am 
I in the wrong section? I asked for no smoking.” Realizing what he was saying, she said to the man with the 
big cigar, “Uh, sir, this is no smoking.” He ignored her and kept puffing on his cigar. Grandpa complained 
again. Again she reminded the man he was in the no smoking section. It did no good and grandpa was 
infuriated. 

Later on during the flight, the flight attendant was coming down the aisle with a tray of drinks. She was 
right between grandpa and the man with the cigar when they hit an air pocket. The sudden turbulence caused 
her to dump the drinks right into the lap of the man with the big cigar. But that’s not all. Seeking to correct her 
balance, this very attractive flight attendant fell backward . . . right into Grandpa’s lap. Grandpa’s lifted his 
eyebrow as he said, “End of story.” The grandkids awed and begged grandpa to finish. “Nope” he said. The 
grandkids begged some more until grandpa finally gave in, 😉 “The attractive flight attendant, became, my 
wife of 50 years” 😉 and a sly grin he ended the story as he always did, “Now, don’t tell me God’s grace 
doesn’t overflow.” 1 

I wish life always turned out so neatly, don’t you so that the wrongdoer got what was coming to him and 
the guys in white hats always came out on top? 

I read about some burglars in Essex, England, who broke into the home of a woman named Dee Blythe. 
After stealing everything of value from her living room, the burglars discovered a plastic bag of powder marked 
“Charlie.” “Charlie” is a street term for cocaine. It is also the name of Dee Blythe’s dead dog. In a news report 
on the crime, Ms. Blythe is quoted as saying, 😉 “It was horrible knowing they were in my house, but the idea 
of them trying to get high on a dead dog’s ashes certainly made me feel a bit better.” 😉  

Sometimes things do sort of even out, but, at least it seems that more often than not, they do not.2 
Former Chrysler Corporation chairman Lee Iacocca tells about an incident that occurred when he was in 

the sixth grade. The incident involved the election of the captain of the student patrol a job he really wanted. He 
lost by two votes. The next day one of his classmates pointed out to him that the total number of votes was 
greater than the number of students in the class. But when Iacocca told his teacher, she simply advised him to 
let the matter rest. It was, he recalls, his first lesson in the fact that life would not always be fair. 3 

How many times have you and I looked at life and complained, somewhat bitterly, “Life isn’t fair.” 
Even God doesn’t seem to play fair. Someone who worked just the last hour of the day gets paid the same as 
someone who labored all day in the hot sun? Someone who lived an irresponsible, selfish life and makes a death 
bed profession of faith gets into heaven right beside you and I who’ve dedicated our lives to serving the church? 
That’s just not fair.  

You see, binary thinking that divides reality into good versus bad or fair versus unfair creates a division 
that never gets us into the deeper truth. We must not be seduced by the simplicity of the black and white, yes 
and no easy answers and embrace the truth that there are a million and one shades of grey in life. The truth is 
that this is one of the most difficult concepts we face in Christianity: are you ready for it? Here’s comes a 
million and one shades of grey flying at you a million miles an hour: God is not fair. 

Yes, you heard me right. And I’ll say that again to be clear. God is not fair. 
God is gracious. 
And the two are completely different concepts. 
God’s grace is not based upon what is good or bad, or fair or unfair. Rather, God’s grace is based on 

what helps. It wasn’t fair that the laborers who worked only an hour receive a full day’s wages but look who 
they were. All day they had been in the Town Square and no one had chosen them for employment. They were 
the rejects. And they’re still standing there because they too have families to feed. You know, even as a child in 
elementary school I remember feeling uncomfortable when sides were chosen for teams, because invariably 
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there were a couple of kids picked last. They were always the last ones picked, and you could see the hurt on 
their faces. The landowner asked of them: Why are you standing idle. Their response: Because no one has hired 
us. They were the rejects, the bottom of the barrel. 

Now go back to the beginning of the parable and reread what the landowner said to those he hired at the 
beginning of the day. He said, "I will pay you what is right." What he paid these last workers who were in the 
fields only one hour was not correct based upon the minimum hourly wage scale, but it was right because of the 
desperateness of their condition. God’s grace isn’t based upon fairness; it is based upon what is right and what 
helps. 

Friends, the next time you see someone hurting, hungry or homeless, don’t think about what they didn’t 
do or that they should work harder or that no one helped you when you lost your job, rather, think about what 
God would do and do it. Then celebrate with them, the truth that God’s grace overflows. You may not get a 50 
year marriage out of it. But I can just about guarantee you that you will experience the love of your life. The 
love of God whose grace overflows.  

Amen?! 
 

1 Adapted from Craddock Stories (St. Louis, MO: Chalice Press, 2001). 
2 Taken from The Sun. By the Bathroom Readers’ Institute. Uncle John’s Ahh-Inspiring Bathroom Reader (Ashland, OR: Bathroom Readers’ Press, 2002), p. 137. 
3 Robert Lauer and Jeanette Lauer, Watersheds (Boston: Little, Brown and Company, 1988), pp. 30-31. 


