Left Lane Bandit
     There he was in the left lane traveling 40 mph on the Interstate.  Why did he think he could pass the other truck!  For two miles these truck drivers engaged in “their power trip” rolling side by side up the steady grade.  I reasoned that the fellow couldn’t possibly have cared one iota about me or the other 7- cars that were backed up.  I thought his left-lane banditry was an angry aggressive way of thumbing his nose at the world.
      Eventually we topped the next rise and the guy “finally” got over in the right lane around the other truck where he belonged.  As I got my vehicle back up to speed, I was going to use the opportunity of passing the fellow to give him one of those disapproving glares that silently says, “you idiot, I’d like to…” 

      But before his eyes slid over to meet mine, my anger had subsided.  In the second it took me to size up this man I could feel the tension go out of my body.  This guy’s demeanor said it all.  His facial expressions—his body language—his spirit all spoke louder than words.  He didn’t seem angry at all.  Perhaps a bit incompetent and oblivious.  But this man was not full of contempt.
      No sooner than the tension left me and I took a deep breath I asked myself, “Do I have a demeanor that is disarming like his?”  Does my carriage excuse my driving mistakes? Jesus spoke of allowing our peace to rest on others. (Luke 10:6) Kids were drawn to him evidently just by the way he carried himself.  Paul spoke of Christians being the fragrance of life.  God’s prophets like Samuel and Jesus gained favor by growing in stature as well as wisdom.  (1 Samuel 2:26, Luke 2:52) And that stature is more than just height or age. Paul uses the same word to describe a maturity that reflects the fullness of Christ. (Eph 4:13)

      What are we doing to make sure that our faces and demeanor lets the world know we are not full of contempt?  Are we cultivating a heart that is a rest enough to know that it doesn’t really matter if someone takes the left lane away from us?  The stature of the one who came and preached peace to us who were far away and peace to those of us who were near ought to affect our “carriage” when somebody else’s carriage swipes the left lane.

