The Whole Story
The one who states his case first seems right, until the other comes and examines him.      (Proverbs 18:17, ESV)
	There is never a shortage of complainers in this world. Not even Christmas is spared from these cynical citizens. They complain about early shopping, Christmas music before Thanksgiving, and how Christmas is, “nothing but a marketing ploy.” They usually end up looking like fools because they don’t hear the whole story.
One year, the residents in Port Clinton, Ohio started their shopping, decorating, and gift giving as early as October. Port Clinton’s shopping centers were abuzz with customers coming and going. They were buying the latest and greatest toys and tools and decorating to their hearts content. Mothers were crossing out items from their Christmas list before they even planned their thanksgiving dinner, but before you start making assumptions about this little town capitalizing on the commercialization of a sacred holiday, you should hear why they were jumpstarting Christmas. Devin Kohlman was a thirteen-year-old resident of Port Clinton that had been battling cancer. Doctors told his family that chemotherapy wasn’t working and that he may only have a few weeks left to live. In response to this news, the community rallied together to jump start the Christmas celebrations to ensure that Devin will have had the best Christmas ever. He died on November 11, 2013, shortly after the town’s Christmas celebration.
	There is no shortage of personal perceptions and opinions in America and there are multiple platforms available to express them. Unfortunately, in our haste to be heard we rarely take the time to hear from a differing perspective and we rarely take into account an opinion other than our own. If we do not take the time to listen to the whole story before we offer our opinions we will always end up looking and sounding like fools. Even a fool who keeps silent is considered wise; when he closes his lips, he is deemed intelligent. (Proverbs 17:28, ESV) I have learned, after pulling my foot from my mouth on several occasions, if I offer an ear rather than an opinion, circumstances usually tend to turn out much better. Sometimes an opinion is the last thing that someone wants or needs, especially when we don’t know the whole story.
