The oddest thing has been happening around here the past few weeks.  One afternoon in April, Billy and Shannon came in after work and said, “There’s a rabbit in the back yard.”  

“A rabbit?” I asked.  

“Yeah.  A black and white rabbit.”  

“ I don’t think you saw a black and white rabbit,” was my response.   “Black and white rabbits are tame.  A wild rabbit would be brown.  You probably saw a cat.”
A few days later, Chris, the boy who rides to school with me, came in the door and said, “Mrs. Cannada, there’s a black and white rabbit under your porch.”  
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“Are you sure, Chris?”  

“Yep.”

The next afternoon, Norm comes in and says, “Okay, I’ve seen the rabbit now.  There really is a black and white rabbit under the porch.”    
Odd.  A rabbit.  A domesticated rabbit.  Freely walking around our yard.  

He’s been here ever since.  It’s been over a month, and he’s still here.  We call it a “he.”  We don’t know.  It won’t let any of us touch it.  Except the cat.

He loves Tyler.  Tyler is our black and white cat.  They make an odd pair.  They play together like kittens.  Or bunnies.  Or friends.  It makes no sense whatsoever.  
I’ve heard people, driving by on the street, exclaim, “That was a RABBIT!”   People walking by on the sidewalk stop to talk and ask questions.  They want to know if he is our pet, where he came from, how he and the cat got to be friends.  We have no answers.  Folks come to take pictures.  The odd couple has captured the attention—and the hearts—of the neighborhood.
It’s got me thinking.  Black and white friends.  Unlikely partners.  The odd couple.  
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A couple of weeks ago, we overheard a woman say, “If I get to Heaven, I hope God is jet black!”  

Why?

Would it matter?

Would He love me less because I am white?  Did He send His Son to live as a Jew because He loves olive-skinned people more?  Or does He delight in unlikely partners? 
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I called Norm at lunch the other day.  When I asked what he was doing, he said, “I’m sitting here watching the cat and the rabbit trying to catch a bird.  They honestly seem to be WORKING TOGETHER!”  

I think my cat and his rabbit are a reflection of the life God has given us here.  Black and white peacefully playing together.  A pair that would seem to be logical enemies, sitting together on the porch, watching the neighborhood stop and stare.  Opposites WORKING TOGETHER!  How cool is that?!?

After nearly 11 years of life in this neighborhood, I think West Charleston Baptist has finally gone beyond our differences.  When I look across the faces at our meetings, I see my friends.  If I stop to think about black and white, I can only smile to realize that we REALLY DO look like the neighborhood.

And not just in our colors.  We have folks who have very little money, and folks who are doing okay.  We have recovering addicts hugging friends who have never know addiction.  We have opposites ATTRACTING!  We have stopped looking at our differences, and we really have a shared goal—to bring Jesus to our community.   I think God likes that!  

As a matter of fact, I think it’s exactly what God intended!  I think he made us to complement each other.  And I think He sent me an unlikely black and white pair to remind me that love and friendship are more important than differences.
