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I want to get out of the left-hand lane. I want the red van off my rear bumper but I can hardly pull into the tractor-trailer to my right, nor can I ram the SUV in my front. My fingers and hands tense around the steering wheel, my pulse rises. Midlothian Turnpike looms ahead with its merging traffic, no chance to move right even if the tractor-trailer increases speed. 

Beyond the Turnpike, as the traffic smooths out, I turn my right blinker on and glide into the right lane, the red van zooming by me as if to say, “Take that, you should have moved over earlier!”


I notice a silver symbol affixed to the tailgate of the red blur, a symbol all too familiar - a fish - a fish flying by at 80 miles per hour in a 65 miles per hour zone in rush-hour traffic.


Is the red van’s occupant a member of a flying fish society? Is he a member of the fish mongers union? Is he a fly fishing instructor?  Or, does the fish indicate that the driver is a Christian?


Route 288 stretches 35 miles from I-64 west of Richmond to I-95 south of Richmond. I travel this road an average of 12 times a week and I know that each of those miles is traversed by a significant number of vehicles with silver fish indicating that the drivers consider themselves in relationship with Jesus Christ.


Why do people put silver fish on their automobiles? Is it analogous to putting a Virginia Cavaliers sports sticker on a rear window? Does a silver fish indicate that I’m part of a team that plays on Sunday mornings as opposed to Saturday afternoons in Scott Stadium? Do I have anymore in common with the inhabitants of other fish bearing vehicles than the driver of a car with a Cavalier logo has in common with the owners of other cars with Cavalier logos?


Is a University of Virginia sports booster concerned about how her driving reflects on the University? Is a driver of a silver fish vehicle concerned about how her driving reflects on the Sunday morning team?


If the silver fish is supposed to indicate that the owner professes Jesus as Lord, how does that square when the vehicle is tailgating, swerving in and out of traffic, and going 15 miles per hour over the speed limit? Is the Lordship of Jesus Christ discernible within that vehicle?


Is the church on route 288 distinct from the general population on route 288? 


Is the identity of the church on route 288 confined to $2.78 silver symbols and $3.02 bumper stickers? Can the identity of this church be discerned from the lives of its people? Can it be recognized by the way the church drives? Is it manifested once the commuter church enters the office door?


In the midst of a society spiraling out of control with numbing speed that is robbing our neighbors of life, is the pace of the church any different? Which matrix do we live in? Do we live in the world’s matrix of frenzied pinball activity? Or do we live in the matrix of the Savior who declared that He came to give us a peace that the world cannot give and a joy that cannot be taken away? 

How does the church of route 288 respond to these questions by the way it drives?

Is the church of route 288 a microcosm of the church of North America?

In the New Testament we read: “Walk in the Spirit…” Galatians 5:16.  “As you have therefore received Christ Jesus the Lord so walk in Him,” Colossians 2:6.

The term “walk” can be translated “live.” We are to live in the Spirit; we are to live in Christ. Our actions in this world are to be “walked out” or “lived out” in the Holy Spirit and in our Lord Jesus. Since “driving” is a part of living we can say, “Drive in the Spirit,” or “Drive in Christ.” Is our walking, our living, and our driving discernible from the world’s matrix? 

I may be a University of Virginia sports booster but that does not mean that I am on a UVA sports team. Sports fans, however, often deceive themselves into thinking that they are on the field playing the game, to the extent that an entire industry has grown up around “fantasy baseball” and other sports. 

A sports logo on a vehicle does not an athlete make. A silver fish on a vehicle does not a disciple make. Attendance at a football game does not make a football player. Attendance at a church gathering does not make a disciple. Signing up for a fantasy football league does not qualify the participant to line up behind the quarterback at Scott Stadium. Signing a membership card at church does not qualify a person to drive a car with a silver fish. 

When we pull onto the highway of life each morning we have a choice to make, whether to live in the matrix of the world system or to live in the matrix of the Kingdom of God. 

Is Christ Lord of our lives? Or do we so tritely view Jesus that we slap a silver fish onto our vehicle and proceed to live without regard to Him?

Where are the silver fish in our lives? 
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