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The Weapon of Kindness©
By Denise Fawcett Facey

Morning is my favorite time of day. I especially love sunny mornings, around nine o’clock, when all is peaceful and quiet, and the beauty of the day shines through at its pristine best. Whether out on a walk or driving to run errands, something about the way the light dapples the trees and everything is so very still at that time of day just fills me with serenity, reminding me of poet Robert Browning’s words, “God is in His heaven, all’s right with the world.” 

Then a store clerk will speak in a surly manner, another driver will cut me off and wave in that well-known, decidedly unfriendly way or a dismissive response will follow a telephone inquiry. All of a sudden, my peace and tranquility begin to drain away. And so does the simple pleasure of enjoying the morning.
Rudeness! How commonplace it has become. Sharp comments, unkind actions and just plain mean-spiritedness show up in daily interactions. And while I would never curse back or wave in that most ungracious manner, I still find myself feeling affronted and angry. Just who do they think they are anyway? How dare they treat me that way?
But recently, I’ve heard the Lord begin to speak to my heart about these situations, with a question of His own: Why do you give them so much power? This gave me pause, as I hadn’t thought about it that way. While I don’t allow mean or rude people to compel me to act as they do, by letting them anger, annoy and unnerve me, I give them the power to control my peace, my joy, my entire state of mind. That kind of power should belong only to God.
Mulling this over, I considered my alternatives. If I won’t behave as they do, and seething silently will no longer be my response — although, admittedly, it was never very satisfactory anyway — the only remaining alternative is to respond in a manner opposite theirs.  This means I would need to answer nastiness with niceness. Kindness would become my weapon against unkindness.
Sounds a bit crazy, doesn’t it? Actually, it’s counter to my natural inclination as well. Mentally berating the perpetrator of nastiness is more my style. But bearing in mind the Scripture that admonishes us to “Bless those who persecute you; bless and do not curse,” (Romans 12:14) it occurred to me that I might try smiling in response to these unpleasant instances, maybe even offer a kind word, given the opportunity. This tactic may not change the behavior of others, but it would do wonders for my own peace of mind. 
And guess what — it works! Armed with my newly polished weapon, I began to carry it with me, ready for use.  Of course, it didn’t take long for the Lord to present me an opportunity to try it out — in fact, three opportunities in one day. It’s funny how the Lord plans these things. 

In response to the first instance, I simply smiled and watched the rather abrasive teenaged clerk become mute and walk away. Perhaps he thought I was crazy. But I’d like to think that, as Scripture says, showing kindness “heaped burning coals on his head," (Romans 12:20), causing him to rethink his behavior. 

Next, I coupled the smile with kind words in responding to two other people, immediately eliciting a more civil response from one. Unfortunately, the other remained as unpleasant as she began; but two out of three is an auspicious beginning.  And I left smiling, peace intact. 

This new weapon of kindness is a double blessing. Restoring to the Lord all the power due Him, I’ve found that ministering the peace that kindness embodies blesses others — even if they never realized they needed a blessing! — as it sustains my own tranquility. And now I enjoy morning’s beauty undisturbed. I like that.
 “For the weapons of our warfare are not carnal, but mighty through God to the pulling down of strong holds” 2 Corinthians 10:4. 
