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LIFE  RELIGION & FAITH

By Craig Davis
Tri-City Herald (TNS)

Back in the day, for me 
(and maybe for some of 
you), a typical autumn 

afternoon unfolded something 
like this: you step out of a 
school with your empty lunch 
box and a couple of hardback 
books, pile into (then out of) a 
musty school bus, then hustle 
into your house for a snack — 
maybe a piece of bologna 
wrapped in enriched bread.

After regaining your 
strength, you toss your 
books somewhere forget-
table, grab your cruddy, 
torn sweatshirt, and head 
outside to check out the 
neighborhood action. Maybe 
a football game in the street 
awaits, or a Wiffle ball 
game in Jim’s backyard.

Or maybe, if options are 
flowing slowly, you decide 
simply to kick a rock up the 
street by yourself until some-
one comes out to play. Maybe 
that pal will be your brother; 
or perchance, the entry 
turns out to be a neighbor-
hood bully, strolling to troll.

All the while, whether you 
run or kick or scuffle along, 
the sun slowly sets, the 
wind picks up, and gradually 
your bones (and your runny 
nose) absorb the seasonal 
chill. But that’s OK, because 
you feel good — like a kid 
out of school should feel.

Soon, more neigh-
bors join in. You laugh 
and rollick together.

You wipe your nose on your 
sweatshirt. You sniffle. And 
you pause a moment, because 
you can’t help but look up 
at the majestic sky painted 
as daylight fades. You feel 
oddly contemplative — even 
though you don’t know what 
that word means, or what, 
exactly, might be creating a 
peculiar sense of yearning 
within your childhood chest.

Still, as you stare, you 
effectively feel the orange-
blue glimmer of dusk tap you 
on the shoulder, remind-
ing you that it’s time to run 
home for supper. Conceding 
that your youthful limbs are 
indeed tuckered out, you 
accept the grander fact that 
not only is home where you 
ought to be right now, home 
is where you want to be.

Now in the day, as an adult 
grown older, spiritual reali-
ties reflected in this childhood 
scene spill over, and into, my 
present thoughts and long-
ings. Specifically, I see that 
I am still a child in need of 
schooling, sustenance, sib-
lings, street friends, sunsets 
and shelter (and possibly 
some cruddy sweatshirts too).

Moreover, I consider myself 
a child whose understanding of 
home continues to grow in both 
acuteness, and in accuracy.

It turns out, my true address 
is not up the street, or even on 
this earth; instead, my true 
home is with Jesus, in glory 
(Colossians 3:1-4; Philippians 
3:20-21; Hebrews 11:13-16). 
He prepares a forever place for 
me (John 14:1-7). My destiny 
and my destination find ful-
fillment in him (Romans 8:28-
30; 2 Corinthians 4-5). I look 
forward, with expectant hope, 
to a glorious homecoming 
with my Savior and His saints.

As revealed in The Revela-
tion: “No longer will there 
be anything accursed ... and 
his servants will worship 
him. They will see his face 
.... They will need no light 
of lamp or sun, for the Lord 
God will be their light, and 
they will reign forever and 
ever.” (Revelation 22:3-5).

Until I see Jesus face-to-
face, though, my desire is to 
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‘Running 
home’ —  

it’s different  
as an adult
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My recent column on 
how some religions 
define member-

ship by blood and other 
religions define member-
ship by belief raised a great 
many questions. Many 
about who is Jewish? 

Q: After reading today’s 
God Squad (Sat. Aug. 
24), I’m wondering if 
you would call the Blood 
Religions a race? Are 

Jewish people considered 
a race since they are Jew-
ish by having a Jewish 
mother? Thank you. — M 

A: This is a great ques-
tion that I have never had 
a chance to answer until 
now. Many non-Jewish 
people, and even some 
Jewish people, have the 
mistaken view that Jews 
are a race. Jews are not 
a race. Jews are part of 
the only blood religion in 
the world that also wel-
comes converts. There are 

Ethiopian Jews, who are 
black, and European Jews, 
who are white, and there 
are Jews of every race who 
converted to Judaism. 

I must also further com-
plicate the definition of 
who is a Jew by explaining 
that since 1983, the liberal 
movement in Judaism, 
called Reform Judaism, 
passed a resolution which 
departed from the inherited 
Orthodox Jewish defini-
tion of being Jewish only 
through one’s mother. In 

that resolution, the Reform 
movement declared that a 
person with a Jewish father 
and a non-Jewish mother 
could be considered Jewish 
and not in need of a for-
mal conversion ceremony 
if that person was raised 
Jewish and identified as a 
Jew through public acts like 
joining a synagogue. How-
ever, the Israel Movement 
for Reform and Progressive 
Judaism has rejected this 
resolution and requires for-
mal conversion for anyone 
without a Jewish mother. 

This resolution intro-
duced a great dispute in 
Jewish circles not just about 
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Who is a Jew (continued)?

Rabbi Marc Gellman
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By Savannah Evanoff 
GateHouse Florida

Dennis Barebo loves see-
ing the look on students’ 
faces when he changes 
the color of their belts.

He loves watching their 
confidence grow when they 
break a board with their bare 
hand, lead a class or memo-
rize a form, a movement pat-
tern. Barebo, a sixth-degree 
master in taekwondo, started 
the Martial Arts Ministry 
at Fort Walton Beach First 
United Methodist Church 
in April 2008 so he could 
teach children and adults the 
true purpose of the sport.

“Everybody thinks 
martial arts is all about 
punching and kicking,” 
Barebo said. “It’s not. Yes, 
it involves punching and 
kicking, but most of it is 
what’s behind the scenes 
— teaching people how to 
stand still, how to respect 
others, have self-discipline. 
That’s what it’s all about.”

After 24 years as the 
church’s business adminis-
trator, Barebo was allowed to 
retire in May, but only under 
one condition: He had to con-
tinue his martial arts min-
istry. It continues to thrive 
more than 10 years later.

Going to the mat

When Barebo had the 

idea, he took it to the mat.
He spent 2007 pitching 

the Martial Arts Ministry 
to church committees. 
The class started with 
20 students in a small, 
carpeted classroom that 
couldn’t hold more than 15.

Carpet wasn’t ideal.
“By the end of the day, 

your feet would be kill-
ing you,” Barebo said. 
“We kept growing. People 
kept calling, and I never 
advertised. I had a waiting 
list of about two years.”

Martial Arts Ministry
Fort Walton Beach church  

offers faith-based taekwondo
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Many non-Jewish people, and even some Jewish people, have 
the mistaken view that Jews are a race. Jews are not a race.

Martial arts instructor Dennis Barebo demonstrates how to 
use nunchucks to a group of young students at the First United 
Methodist Church in Fort Walton Beach as part of the church’s 
Martial Arts Ministry program. 

Trip Hyer learns how to use nunchucks at the First United Methodist Church in Fort Walton Beach as part of the church’s Martial Arts 
Ministry program. [DEVON RAVINE/GATEHOUSE FLORIDA PHOTOS]

Elizabeth Miller practices 
some round kicks at the First 
United Methodist Church in 
Fort Walton Beach as part 
of the church’s Martial Arts 
Ministry program. 


