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EDITOR’S NOTE: “Justice looks like …” is a special series in the Voices
column.  Readers  will  have  the  opportunity  to  consider  justice  from
numerous viewpoints. The series is based on each writer’s understanding of
Scripture and relationship with Jesus Christ.  Writers present their own
views independent of any institution, unless otherwise noted in their bios.

You are encouraged to listen to each writer without prejudgment. Then,
engage in conversation with others around you about what justice looks
like to you.

Click here for more information about the series. Click here to read the full
“Justice looks like…” series.

Robben Island is located in Table Bay, about four miles north of Cape
Town,  South  Africa.  Nestled  between  the  Atlantic  Ocean  and  Table
Mountain, Cape Town is one of the most picturesque cities in the world.

If you take Highway 27 around to the north and look back toward Cape
Town, the view is breathtaking, except for Robben Island, which stands
between you and the city.

That is the view I took in more than 35 years ago as a young man. It is a
vision etched in my memory because of the beauty of the setting. But also,
because as I stood on the shore of the ocean and looked back at Cape
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Town, I was keenly aware I was looking at Nelson Mandela’s prison.

Imprisoned for 27 years—18 of them on Robben Island—because of his
opposition to white-ruled South Africa’s legal system of apartheid, I’m sure
Nelson Mandela’s view was starkly different from mine.

For two years, as a Southern Baptist Missionary Journeyman, I lived in
South Africa’s neighbor to the north, Botswana. During that time, I traveled
throughout South Africa. Now, years later, I struggle with the privilege I
enjoyed as a white person.

Seeing justice through another’s eyes
Most white people in America and around the world have no idea what
justice looks like through the eyes of people of color.

What does justice look like? It depends on your perspective. It’s like two
people who witness a car accident and give different accounts because of
where they were standing.

In White Fragility, Robin Diangelo writes, “For most whites, racism is like
murder: the concept exists, but someone has to commit it in order for it to
happen.”

In other words, if you’re white, you have no clue racism is happening right
now. But for Black people, it’s always there. It’s all a matter of perspective
and how you see the world—and how the world sees you.

One of the greatest sources of tension between Jesus and the religious
leaders of his day grew out of their different perspectives. They didn’t
understand Jesus and had no idea what to do with him, because their
perspectives were so different.

Why would Jesus heal a woman on the Sabbath, they asked indignantly?



From Jesus’s perspective, why wouldn’t you? He scolded them for treating
their oxen and donkeys better than they treated the poor (Luke 13:10-17).

Jesus’s constant pattern was to affirm the value of the people he ministered
to rather than the human laws he may have been violating.

Stand where another stands
We white people look indignantly at peaceful protests happening around
the world and scold the protesters. It’s a convenient way to ignore the
issue.

But look at it from the perspective of a Black person. Walk in the shoes of a
Black man who drives his car in fear of being stopped for DWB—driving
while Black.

A  Black  friend  I  work  with  at  Buckner  International  opened  my  eyes
recently to his view. Referring to Black Lives Matter, he said: “Of course all
lives matter, just like all houses matter. But if it’s your house on fire, then
only your house matters.”

From his perspective as a Black man, all lives matter, but because of racial
injustice, we need to focus on Black lives until we put out the fire.

Years after being released from Robben Island and serving as president of
South Africa, Mandela wrote in his autobiography, Long Walk to Freedom,
about  the  time  a  white  Methodist  minister  held  Sunday  services  for
prisoners on the island. The minister implied it was the Black Africans who
needed to reconcile themselves with the whites who put them in prison for
their dissent.

“I noticed that Eddie Daniels (another prisoner) could take it no longer,”
Mandela wrote.  “‘You’re preaching reconciliation to the wrong people,’
Daniels said. ‘We’ve been seeking reconciliation for the last 75 years.’”



What does justice look like? It depends on your perspective. Maybe it’s time
we all saw it from Jesus’ perspective.

Scott Collins is vice president of communications for Buckner International.

Click here to read the full “Justice looks like…” series.
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