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In my early-twenties, I (Ryan) decided to move into a house because they did ministry with 
homeless neighbors. I felt convicted by my faith tradition’s call to “love your neighbors” and I 
saw a clear opportunity to help a group of people who clearly had needs, problems, and issues. 
I wanted to fill the gap of what they were lacking, so they could live a better life. When I look 
back on why I joined the house, I see how my intentions were good, but my perspective was 
limited. I only saw the lack in their lives and never considered what Mysteries might be hidden 
behind the homeless neighbor right in front of me. This changed one Wednesday evening.

Mystery: the Bridge between
Limitation and Possibility

by Ryan Roth-Klinck 

One evening, someone from the church down the street brought a pre-cooked meal for us. 
Thankful that I did not have to cook, I took the opportunity to sit down next to one of the folks 
who had been coming to the meal for six months. I was unsure of what to talk to him about 
because he had a rather mysterious persona, so I awkwardly asked him what he thought about 
the food. He looked at me wryly and said, “Well, it’s not too bad for a group of guys in their 
twenties, but I could do better.” I asked him what he meant and he proceeded to tell me that 
he had been a professional chef for years before he became homeless. 

Symptom of Limitation: I am struggling to 
find vocabulary for spiritual awakening 
and mystical experience.

Sign of Possibility: I am at peace with 
something that can be partially known but 
cannot be fully known.
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Each Wednesday, the house hosted a 
free meal for anyone who was hungry in 
the neighborhood. For the first two years 
I lived in the house, the people in the 
house were always the ones who cooked 
the food. That was our job, to feed our 
hungry neighbors. The house residents 
would cook the food, set the table, get 
coffee and water for people, serve the 
food, pray, clean the dishes, clean the 
kitchen, and so on. It was a ton of work 
and we were often exhausted after the 
meals. 
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If we had been in a cartoon episode, the top of my head would have blown off. I was completely floored 
at myself. For six months we had a professional chef sitting on our couch and we had been feeding 
everyone our half-baked attempt at macaroni and cheese! I asked him if he would start cooking our 
meals if we bought all the ingredients. He immediately agreed and began cooking amazing meals for us 
all every Wednesday. Something shifted in the dynamic of the house. It felt like there were suddenly 
more hands available and the work felt less exhausting. 

Later in the week, I told my spiritual director 
how joyful the Wednesday meal space had 
been and they noted, “You know, not that 
long ago, you and I were regularly talking 
about how exhausting those meals had been 
for you. How would you describe this 
change? I thought about the question for a 
while, and then said, “It’s like I am seeing my 
homeless neighbors for the first time in 
color. I had assumed that they were black 
and white and that I needed to fill the gaps 
with colors. But, in reality it was my own 
limited belief about ‘loving my neighbor’ that 
kept me from seeing the vibrant colors 
already there.”

In this experience, my homeless neighbor helped me recognize that I naturally am drawn towards what 
is lacking, which keeps me from seeing the possibilities that are right in front of me. By moving into the 
Mystery of an awkward conversation with the homeless chef, my limited beliefs about homelessness 
were launched into the realm of possibilities. Later, my spiritual director keyed into this perspective shift 
and offered space to gain greater clarity about how the circumstance at the meal had changed for the 
better. 

If you’d like to enter into these kinds of conversations with a spiritual companion, contact us. If you’d like 
to learn how to engage in this kind of companioning with others, contact us. 
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