
 

February 2 

The Prickly Tree 
 

 Once again Jesus went out beside the lake. A large crowd came to him, and he began to teach them. 14 As he walked 
along, he saw Levi son of Alphae- us sitting at the tax collector’s booth. “Follow me,” Jesus told him, and Levi got up 
and followed him.15 While Jesus was having dinner at Levi’s house, many tax collectors and sinners were eating with 
him and his disciples, for there were many who followed 

him. 16 When the teachers of the law who were Pharisees saw him eating with the sinners and tax collectors, they 
asked his disciples: “Why does he eat with tax collectors and sinners?” 17 On hearing this, Jesus said to them, “It is not 
the healthy who need a doctor, but the sick. I have not come to call the righteous, but sinners. Mark 2:13-17 (NIV) 

 
In the last post I made on social media before my recent spiritual retreat, I said, "I'm going to commune with God and 
nature. Heck, I might even hug a tree." 
 
I had forgotten that I made that joke until I was climbing up some rocks, needed to steady myself, and found my arms 
around a tree. It isn't one I would have chosen in that moment. Imagine what it takes to survive in rocks. This tree was 
just that - covered in prickly bark and growing prickly needles. Although I wouldn't have chosen that tree, I needed it, 
and it needed to be right where it was in that moment. I imagine that may have been the only hug that tree has gotten 
in a while, and it made me think about my approach to other "prickly trees" I may encounter. 
 
In the last year, I have been working with people who are in their own journeys of transformation. As a part of that 
work, I encounter various types of people. Some of them are harder than others for me to love. In this experience I've 
been reminded of Jesus's life and the people he chose to hang around - the ones that the church folks rejected. In the 
moments when I look for God in the most unlikely people and places, I see more of who he is. I pray that as a Church, 
we would be more like Jesus in how and to whom we demonstrate His love to others. 

 
Prayer 
God thank you for reminding me of your love for me despite my prickly places. Help me to remember that you are 
growing me through my discomfort. Open my eyes to the people You lead me to, and help me to see more of You 
through them. Amen. 


