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We've all experienced harrowing flights. Writer Kate Haas 
- who readily admits that flying terrifies her to begin with - 
recalls a particularly scary flight into Washington, D.C. 
  
Haas, not a good flyer in the best of circumstances, 
always hopes for an interesting seatmate and good 
conversation to distract her. But not this day. "Celebrity 
Girl" squeezed past her into the window seat: young, 
sporting a hot-pink track suit, with fingernails and toenails 
painted to match, and improbably blond hair. Once settled 
in her seat, Celebrity Girl rummaged through her tote bag 
and pulled out pink headphones and a celebrity gossip 
magazine. Kate tried not to make any uncharitable 
judgments; she would have to depend on her Margaret 
Atwood novel to get her through the three-hour flight to 
Washington. 
  
But eighty miles from their destination, the plane hit rain 
and turbulence. The engines made an ominous grinding 
sound and the plane jolted. Kate let out an involuntary 
grasp, clutching the arms of her seat. 
  
"Are you OK?" Celebrity Girl asked, removing her 
headphones and looking at Kate with concern. 
  
"I'm just a little nervous about flying," Kate confessed. 



  
Celebrity Girl turned to Kate and took her hand. "Here, 
hold on." Celebrity Girl had a surprisingly strong grip. "This 
doesn't really bother me," Celebrity Girl continued, 
cheerfully, "I'm a firefighter. I'm used to heights. And you 
should see the way the ladders sway sometimes. Takes 
getting used to, I'll tell you that." Celebrity Girl looked 
directly into her seatmate's eyes. "We're going to be fine. 
You know that, right?" 
  
Celebrity Girl's hand felt warm and her confidence seemed 
to transfer itself to Kate through that clasp. For the next 20 
minutes, Celebrity Girl - no, Firefighter Woman! - kept up a 
steady, easy stream of talk about Washington's old 
buildings and their fire hazards, about her boyfriend in the 
Army, about her pet fish. She talked until the plane landed, 
never letting go of her seatmate's hand. 
  
As the wheels touched down, the now-calm Kate said 
gratefully, "Thank you so much. My kids will be thrilled to 
hear that I sat next to a real firefighter." 
  
"You're welcome," she said warmly, stowing her magazine 
in her bag and retrieving her bubble-gum-pink smart 
phone. "Hey, babe," she said into it. 
  
Kate wondered if that guy knew how lucky he was. 
  
[From "Strangers on a Plane" by Kate Haas, The Boston 
Sunday Globe Magazine, April 6, 2014]. 
  



In the work of "shepherding," sometimes we are the 
shepherd who reaches out to the one lost or in trouble 
while, at other times, we are the one in distress in need of 
a shepherd's hand. In Christ, we belong to one another; in 
imitating Christ, our lives are at the service of one another. 
"Good shepherding" is neither dominating or patronizing 
nor is it for the weak and self-absorbed; "good 
shepherding" is selfless and generous work that realizes 
with gratitude that we are sometimes the shepherd able to 
serve and lead and sometimes we are the struggling and 
lost in need of "good shepherding" ourselves. Christ calls 
each one of us to imitate his loving servanthood in the 
image of the "Good Shepherd": to bring compassion and 
healing to the sick, the troubled and abused; to bring back 
the lost, the scattered and the forgotten; to enable our 
brothers and sisters to move beyond their fears and 
doubts to embrace the mercy and love of God.    
 

 

"Stuff you need to Know"  
Some thoughts shared by Connections and of course 
some by myself through the power of the Holy Spirit. 
 


