
I’d rather speak of mercy
than of a kingdom.
By Pete Gall

The great Puritan Richard Sibbes once wrote that one evidence that a man should expect 
to receive GodÕs mercy is if he would rather hear of mercy than of a kingdom.

I am writing Ð indeed living Ð for that man.  I am that man, after all.  The sinner who is 
audacious enough to admit he can tell God still loves himÉand that the love God gives is 
not being given on credit, against some grand karmic pay-back system of utility or king-
dom performance.  I am a worthy destination for an all-powerful, all-loving God who 
sees me perfectly and who indwells me joyfully, even when IÕm a lousy, grumpy host.

I have no interest in selling a kingdom, though I am rapt with the joy of proclaiming 
mercy from the Lord of all kingdoms.  My objective is to share truths that plant them-
selves like pools of water in the freezing and thawing lives of my audience, so that when 
the time is right, the walls of personal and religious slavery crumbleÉ

Éand in the meantime the rest of the message is intended to plant the stuff of life imme-
diately outside the walls, so that the newly freed person will be fed and sheltered and can 
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I donÕt know.  It 
sounded good at the 
time and my mom 
liked it.
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emerge from their cloistered life as love and curiosity inspire them.  I am not a revolu-
tionary Ð I am a reformer who believes in the dignity of pilgrims and the disregarding of 
bullies.

I tell stories about myself.  I take the burden of being the ßawed person upon myself, be-
cause that is the best way to extend an invitation.  I believe I have been called to be ready 
to give a reason for the hope that I have, not defenses for a religion Ð even though that 
religion has been and continues to be instrumental in my own salvation.  

I come from an afßuent, educated, dominant portion of the global society, and I believe 
its ÒÞrstÓ place status has made it the ÒlastÓ to be willing to admit pain and a need for 
mercy.  The culture that groomed me is the culture that would rather hear of kingdoms, 
because it is trapped in the lie and threat of Òwho am I to complain?Ó  I am from the cul-
ture of savings plans, blue chips, and time-sharesÉas well as rampant addiction and sui-
cide, with no one weeping for the dead or dying.  

My endeavor is to sell the lyrics by which a demographic may cry out for mercy, because 
all theyÕre really being offered today is a load of garbage about purposes and principles.  
The follies of kingdoms of the damned.

I have sought to question Ð by way of my own testimony Ð the methods of our ÒministryÓ 
to less fortunate populations.  Many people have agreed with my perception of the errors.  
Some have glimpsed the horrors in their own worlds.  A few have let the walls crumble 
and doors be cleansed in their own religious apocalypse.  

What those few people have seen is that the stronger ÒbrotherÓ in most ministry contexts 
actually harvests the weaker brotherÕs need, and uses the meeting of that need as salve for 
the comforting of the stronger brother and the supporters of his ministry.  We consume 
the Òleast of theseÓ for the sake of building hiding places from God, and we do this be-
cause we have been taught to value kingdoms while learning nothing about mercy.

Of course, a prophet is only as good as his ability to move from calling out error to point-
ing toward mercy and a better way.  The Þrst book included plenty of Òangry young manÓ 
scandalization at inadequacies and absurdities of a church culture nobody really, truly 
believes is healthy in the Þrst place.  ItÕs no great feat to convince Hosea that GomerÕs got 
a bit of a wandering eye, but it was worth saying once.  Subsequent books will focus on 
pointing to the better way Ð and focusing on HoseaÕs love and the ridiculously low bar set 
for Gomer, and for us.

The Cross will be nothing but the logo for our kingdoms until we sob our selÞsh, broken, 
audacious tears into it and experience its deliverance.  IÕm willing to tell stories that en-
courage people to do so, even when the stories are my own secrets.  

And fortunately God has blessed me with an addictÕs heart and an extra 200 pounds to 
show for it.  IÕve been given exactly the right burden for my audience Ð visual, gross, por-
tending weak character, still able to draw sympathy, commonly experienced, but not con-
sidered part of the realm of perversion.  A fat guy can speak in any church, and the pain 
will always be met with a certain degree of, ÒWell, why donÕt you just diet, dummy?Ó  

Exactly.  Who am I to complain?  As though the Cross is only available to people whose 
pain meets a certain empirical, character-agnostic standard.  ItÕs exactly the pride left as 
the only comfort for the privileged after the scarcity-minded under-privileged are given 
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all of the points for ÒnobleÓ or ÒworthyÓ or ÒrealÓ pain.  That is hell, and that is how the 
ÒÞrstÓ are made ÒlastÓ Ð the Þrst are the last to admit their pain, the last to receive mercy.

It will take a fool to speak the invitation to powerlessness at the foot of the Cross among 
the powerful who have been taught they may have principles and kingdoms, but not self-
abandon unto our Lord.   IÕve spent up Ôtil now living with the obvious and visible evi-
dence of my sin Ð being a public fool for the mercy I claim sounds pretty nice.

Pete

Starting Point Topics for Speaking Engagements:

- Idolatry of Personal Brands, and the foolish wisdom of nudity
- The BrideÕs Guide to Harlotry:  10 things the church can learn from Madison 

Avenue about ethical communication
- Tears for Chelsea Clinton:  privilege didnÕt cure the Fall
- The Bad News About Comfort
- Noblesse Oblige:  Philanthropy is the SoulÕs Response to Blessing
- Some & Substance: encountering relational ontology
- Brokenness and the Bruised Reed:  the death of utility-based Christianity
- Will & Wanna:  listening to Jesus
- The Voice of the People is the Voice of their God:  pursuit of powerlessness
- Sexual Morality as rooted in Genesis 3:16
- Death of the Inevitable:  Family may not even be in the Top 10 most important 

things
- Harmony:  where the real you, and the real us, groove with the real them

For more information, please contact:

Chaffee Management Group
212 Forest Ridge Court
Franklin, Tennessee 37069
615.599-9445 (phone)
615.599-9468 (fax)
debbie@chaffeemanagement.com
www.chaffeemanagement.com

3

mailto:jim@chaffeemanagement.com
mailto:jim@chaffeemanagement.com
http://www.chaffeemanagement.com/
http://www.chaffeemanagement.com/

