Do Not Judge
Yesterday, I watched an emotional public memorial for Michael Jackson in Los Angeles on TV. I was not a fan of this King of Pop. The reason for that was not because I disliked his music and songs, the reason was that I didn’t like what he did to his face—a lot of plastic surgeries on his nose and skin. I used to believe that if a person cannot accept what God gives them, then they cannot really accept or love others. I never doubted my opinion of him until he died on June 25 2009. 
To my surprise, I discovered that he has a lot of fans, friends and followers. They are not only inspired by his music, but also by his love. Just out of curiosity, I started to dig up more information about him and I found out that he suffered a lot from the relationship with his dad, and that he did a lot of great things to help people. Why did I think that he cannot really love people because he did plastic surgery on his nose? Why did I judge him before I knew him? How many similar mistakes have I made in my life? I asked myself during these days. I don’t know. The lesson I learned from the death of Michael Jackson is to not judge people from their appearances and actions. No wonder God always asks us to not judge others. 
Today I fully understand the real meaning of this verse. It’s so easy for us to judge people according to our own standards, and it’s so easy to fall into the trap of judgments. I have to ask God to forgive me for judging people without knowing the truth and to forgive all my prejudices on people and things.  Judge not, that you be not judged. We are the world! 
