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couples with you? “I can’t keep studying the book of Job. I’m 
making a break for it; we’re starting a new group and heading 
to the border of the New Testament. I think we’ve got room for 
two other people in our car. Three if someone will sit in the way 
back, but Hank and Stacy aren’t going to be able to make it. 
Don’t look back. Just run. Run!”

Do you work hard to make them want to dump you? When you 
host it at your house, do you serve the most disgusting dessert 
possible, kidney strawberry pie or blackberry beet pudding? Do 
you start oversharing at group until eventually they ask you to 
leave out of awkwardness? “I want to talk about some bowel 
issues I’m having. Anyone else know what I’m talking about? 
Bowel issues? Here are some detailed observations I had in 
the bathroom this morning. I took pictures.” Do you bring your 
own poetry and tell people, “God laid this fourteen-page poem 
about the death of my cat on my heart; I’d really like to read it 
to you tonight. It’s written in Klingon, so it might be a little hard 
to understand the first time around.”

Do you start seeing other groups on the side? And do you 
keep your broken group going because you like talking about 
football with one of the guys and your wife likes the recipes one 
of the girls gives her? You can find substance elsewhere. Just 
start small grouping all over town until you find one you like, and 
once you do, you can dump the old one.

If all else fails, I guess you could just be honest. But that’s 
only if you don’t know a good recipe for pork pineapple white 
chocolate chip cookies. People hate those things. Serve a warm 
plate of those to your small group and it will be over by bite two.

Sending More Hate Mail 
Than Satanists

I’m not going to lie to you. I don’t know the exact numbers on this 
study. There were no Bunsen burners or beakers or statistical 

0310319943_scl.indd   21 1/29/10   11:04 AM



22  Stuff Christians Like

flow models plotting percentage of hate mail sent by satanists 
vs. percentage of hate mail sent by Christians. But I can say 
without a doubt that when it comes to the hate mail I’ve had 
emailed or posted online about things I’ve written, 100 percent 
of it has not come from satanists and the majority has come 
from fellow Christians.

That feels backwards. I don’t have any friends who vocally 
worship satan, to whom I give the middle finger of grammar with 
a lowercase s, but I assume that there’s a lot of hate involved. 
I have to imagine that when you serve the father of lies there’s 
a lot of lying and criticism and outright nastiness in all forms. 
Hate for satanists is kind of like Frisbee for Christians. It’s just 
something you do when you sign up. And yet the most frus-
trated, hope-you-fall-in-a-deep-hole-full-of-cougars-on-crystal-
meth hate mail I get is from other Christians.

Which makes no sense. After all, love is right there in our 
bylaws. We’re supposed to love God, love our neighbor, and 
love ourselves. Pretty simple, but maybe that’s too hard to try 
all at once.

What if this year we set our sights on something reason-
able, like, “Let’s send less hate mail than devil worshippers”? 
I admit, that might not be the kind of 
goal you can slap on the bot-
tom of a Thomas Kinkade 
poster and sell at craft 
fairs, but at least it’s 
attainable. I hope.
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Boycotting You Unless You Make 
Buttery-Soft T-Shirts

Dang you, American Apparel! Ten years ago we would have boycot-
ted you back to the Stone Age. Ask Kmart. We would have risen 
up against your suggestive advertising and probably had a good 
old-fashioned product bonfire. There would have been billboards 
and picketing and yelling, but when it comes to you, we can’t 
muster up a boycott. Your shirts are just so soft and comfortable!

And it’s not like you’re shy about what you do. We know about 
how you’ve used Penthouse magazine covers as décor in your 
stores. We know that when you realized your anti-sweatshop 
messaging wasn’t increasing revenue, you made a deliberate 
decision to sell using sex. In Fast Company magazine your CEO, 
Dov Charney, was honest enough to say, “That’s the problem 
with the anti-sweatshop movement. You’re not going to get 
customers walking into stores by asking for mercy and grati-
tude. If you want to sell something, ethical or otherwise, . . . 
appeal to people’s self-interest.”

We tried to dismiss that last part; you can define “self-
interest” a lot of different ways, but then the author of that 
article confirmed our fears:

“Sure, he [the CEO of American Apparel] hoped quality or 
social consciousness or a distaste for logos would each attract 
some consumers. But he also hoped that selling a sexed-up 
version of youth culture to young people would attract others, 
and hopefully in greater numbers.”*

Dang you, American Apparel! I was ready for the boycott, I 
was, but then the last six T-shirts I got from Christian ministries 
were printed on American Apparel merchandise, and each one 
was more comfortable than the last.

Can you at least let us pretend that, when we place an order 
via cafePress or another printing press, the owner calls you and 

*Rob Walker, “American Apparel’s New Image,” Fast Company 126 (June 2008).
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lets you know that we’re reaching out to you in love and that 
our purchase is actually kind of a witnessing tactic? Will you 
give us that?

If not, please know that when I put on an American Apparel 
T-shirt I don’t think about the financial support I’m giving a sex-
based marketing machine. I think to myself, “I am being in this 
T-shirt, but not of this T-shirt.” And dang, it is buttery soft!

Feeling Sad for Churches 
That Aren’t Mega

Christians sometimes like to feel small, quiet waves of pity for 
any church that doesn’t have skyrocketing attendance numbers.

That’s why every time my wife and I drive by the small Baptist 
church near my neighborhood on Sunday mornings on the way 
to the megachurch we attend, I think: Shouldn’t the camera 
crew or the guy who runs the laser show be at church by now? 
The parking lot is empty at 8:00. Granted it only holds about 
forty cars, but shouldn’t the host team be there already to get 
the traffic cones set up? Who is going to turn on all the flat 
screen televisions or get the crane they use for simulcasting the 
service to other campuses in the right position? Then I remem-
ber, that’s right, they don’t have a crane or other campuses.

And then I feel sad for them.
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to chase off the stubborn ones, but the last thing I want to 
do is attend a megachurch.

I am pretty sure God is not happy with those churches. 
The music is too loud and the service feels like a concert. 
Without any hymns I’m not really even sure that counts as 
a time of worship. You can’t form real relationships with 
people when you’re surrounded on a Sunday morning by 
four thousand other members.

And they use lasers. God hates lasers. And in the great 
commission, in Matthew 28:19 where it says, “Therefore go 
and make disciples of all nations,” Jesus didn’t mean “all” 
as in everyone. He meant all as in “all the people that can 
fit in an appropriately sized building.” What’s an appropri-
ately sized building? The one my church is currently in, and 
don’t go getting any ideas about attending. I’ve got a hose 
and I’m not afraid to use it.

Occasionally Swearing
Christians occasionally swear. They don’t do it a lot. I’m not talk-
ing about thirty-second tirades laced with profanity. I just mean 
that every few days they’ll say a swear in the middle of a con-
versation. Why do we do it? I think we want you to know that we 
know those words exist. We want you to be aware that we are 
aware they are out there and we know what they mean. Plus, 
everyone knows that swears are nineteen times more powerful 
coming out of the mouth of a Christian. That’s a scientific fact 
right there. If you’re a nonbeliever and swear a ton, it’s just not 
that big of a deal. If you’re a Christian though and you swear, 
birds fall out of the sky. Trees shake to their roots. Magma gets 
fourteen degrees cooler under the crust of the earth. Wielding 
that kind of power is too tempting to ignore.
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