
No Labels Required

On my way home from running errands yesterday, I 
saw  an  unusual  (and  rather  comical)  sight.  An  old, 
beat-up truck was pulled over to the side of the road. 
A man, tools spread all around him lay on the ground 
underneath the uncooperative vehicle. That's not the 
part that's unusual or comical.  What was funny was 
that painted in large yellow letters on the tailgate of 
the truck was the word "CLUNKER." My first thought 
was, No kidding!

Don't get me wrong. I'm not belittling the fellow for 
having an old vehicle.  Jason's bronco,  The Beast,  is 
almost  as  old  as  I  am.  It  could  appropriately  be 
labeled  as  "CLUNKER,"  but  don't  tell  Jason  I  said 
that. I understand that we have to make do with what 
we have. I just found it amusing that whoever painted 
that title on the vehicle felt that it was necessary. 
Anyone could look at truck and tell it was a clunker. 
No label was required.

The whole thing caused me to think about whether or 
not   I  need a  label.  When people  look  at  me,  is  it 
obvious  that  I'm  a  Christian?  Are  my  words,  my 
actions,  and  my  attitudes  good  representations  of 
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Christ? Am I living up to what God called me to be?

I've met many people who call themselves Christians, 
but I would have never made the connection. I can't 
judge their hearts, for only God knows whether or not 
they've trusted in Him. But I can see their attitudes 
and  actions.  I  can  hear  their  foul  language.  Their 
mean-spirited  nature  is  evident.  If  not  for  their 
"Christian label," I would have pegged them for those 
lost and on their way to Hell.

If we have to tell others that we are Christians, we're 
evidently not doing a very good job at representing 
Christ. Just as it was obvious that the old truck was a 
clunker, so should it be obvious that we are Christians. 
No labels should be necessary! 

Now when they saw the boldness of Peter and John, and perceived that  
they  were  unlearned  and  ignorant  men,  they  marvelled;  and  they  took  
knowledge of them, that they had been with Jesus.  - Acts 4:13
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