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In New York City, housing is very expensive. In 
order to provide affordable housing for the low-
income, working poor, the city has set up the 
Inclusionary Housing Program:  
 
Construction companies are given generous 
subsidies and tax breaks if their buildings include a 
certain percentage of low-income apartments, in 
addition to its high-rent luxury apartments. 
  
One company's recent application included an 
interesting - and cynical - provision:  
 
In their proposed building, people residing in the 
more affordable apartments would have their own 
entryway - in a back alley behind the building. 
  
A company spokesman explained: "No one ever 
said that the goal was full integration of these 
populations . . .  
 
I think it's unfair to expect very high-income 
homeowners who paid a fortune to live in the 



building to have to be in the same boat as low-
income renters, who are very fortunate to live in a 
new building in a great neighborhood." 
  
A pastor of a church in Manhattan reacts to the plan: 
  
"Predictably, news of the poor door has ignited 
flames of outrage.  
But they'll die down.  
The poor doors in luxury buildings are just the latest 
manifestation of what goes on every day.  
 
Our systems of health care, education, immigration, 
and criminal justice all have their poor doors in the 
back alleys of edifices built for the more privileged." 
  
[From "The poor door" by Heidi Neumark, The 
Christian Century, October 1, 2014.] 
  
The fact is that Jesus himself comes and goes 
through such "poor doors," that Christ dwells in 
those low-income apartments.  
 
In the kingdom of God, there are not front-door 
people and back-door people.  
 
In the reign of Christ, all are welcomed through 
the front door, all have a place at the banquet 



table of heaven, all stand before God humbly and 
gratefully as children of the Father.  
In the parable of the sheep and goats, Jesus the 
Shepherd-King calls us to see him in the faces of 
the poor, the hungry, the needy, the lost.  
 
This parable suggests that in the end we are 
judged not on the bad that we do, but the good 
that we do not do.  
 
Those on the left hand of the King were denied 
entrance into the Kingdom. Why? Because he 
said, I was thirsty and you gave me no water, I 
was in prison and you never came to see me, I 
was without clothes and you never gave me any. 
 
Last week if you remember Jesus told the story 
about a man who took a thousand dollars and 
buried it. Why did Jesus condemn him?  
 
Not because he gambled it away, not because he 
frivolously spent it, but because he did nothing 
with it,  
 
I would like to close with the story behind a man 
named Henry Dunant. He was born to wealthy 
parents in Switzerland in 1828.  
 



A deeply compassionate man, he devoted 
considerable time assisting and encouraging 
young people, especially the poor.  
 
At about eighteen years of age, he founded a 
Young Men's Christian Union. 
 
In 1859, at the age of 30, Dunant was traveling in 
northern Italy.  
 
He had only one object in view to get the support 
of the Emperor of France for a business project 
in Algeria.  
 
But the Emperor, Napoleon III, was busy driving 
the Austrians out of Northern Italy. 
 
Arriving on the day of the Battle of Solferino, 
Dunant could not believe what he saw.  
 
That day the French victory over the Austrians 
left 40,000 dead, dying and wounded scattered 
over a bloody terrain for the vermin and vultures 
to consume. 
 
Dunant never did see the Emperor but what he 
did see changed him and the world forever.  
 



He joined in the work of relief, sent his horse 
drawn coach to bring supplies, and wrote to his 
friends in Switzerland for aid.  
 
He labored for three days at this horrible task. 
Then he returned home and he began writing.  
 
He made an appeal against the terrifying 
inhumanity he had witnessed.  
 
The result of his writings was a book: A Memory 
of Solferino (Un Souvenir de Solferino), printed 
in Geneva in October 1862.  
 
This famous book, mailed by the author to 
influential people throughout Europe, excited 
them beyond all expectation. 
 
In the last chapter of his book he made some 
proposals. 
 
Finally, five years later, at the Geneva 
Convention of 1864 sixteen nations signed 
accords-modeled on Dunant's proposals.  
 
For their banner and symbol they chose a white 
flag with a red cross. And so the Red Cross was 
born! 



 
We need to look upon each person as though he 
or she was Christ.  
 
Kindness is the criteria by which we will be 
judged.  
 
On this last Sunday of the church year, the feast 
of Christ the King we are reminded that It is not 
the bad that we do that will keep us out of 
heaven (we have been forgiven for our sin 
deeds); rather, it is the good we fail to do that 
that will make us a sheep or a goat.  
 
Amen. 
 


