
Monday, March 14
th

  
Luke 6: 27-38 

 
Luke 6:27-28. “But I say to you that listen, Love your enemies, do good to those who 

hate you,
 
bless those who curse you, pray for those who abuse you.” 

Back in the 80’s when I served part-time in the Army National Guard, one of my 
superior officers resented everything about me – the absence of starch in my battle 
fatigues, my “silk-stocking” law firm, my membership in the country club, and so on. One 
weekend a month I endured his belittling lectures about everything I loved. I paid him little 
mind, but that only made him more insufferable. 

The root of his prejudice was that I was a lawyer and had just transferred from a 
combat arms post in the regular army to his administrative unit where nearly all the citizen-
soldiers were kin to each other or worked together in dulling, civilian jobs. He saw me as an 
uppity outsider before I even opened my mouth. 

My indifference to his slights may have been the wrong tactic because I grew to 
resent him too. I was not about to reach out to improve the relationship. But my dread for 
drill weekends was wearing me out. Something had to break. 

Praying for him would never have crossed my mind if not for this scripture. But 
simply knowing this verse is no inspiration to do it. Desperation, plain and simple, was the 
only reason I resorted to it. Before the next drill I prayed accordingly, expecting nothing but 
the calming of my own anxiety. 

Come that Saturday morning he welcomed me, to my surprise, with a warm greeting. 
In fact, all day he made easy conversation and reflected a sense of humor he never before 
showed. I returned the favor and, well, the rest is history. 

Much has been written on this crazy notion to pray for and love your enemies. To 
that, I add my account of Captain Superior. I pray that you can do it too.   
 
Jimmy McLemore 
 

 


